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-A U~nioi~ of Italph T. H. Griffith, l.!:A~, C.I,E. 
' ~ ~" . . 

- ' 

···Ralph .Thomas Hotchkin Orlffith, the translator of the immortal work of 
Valmiki, first.'saw the light at C~rsleyin Wiltshire on the 25th May, 1826. His tuther was the 
Rev. Rob&rb Clavey Griffith, rector- of 'iJorsley ,(1815-1824) and of -Fifield Bavanb, also in 
Wiltsb~e (1825-181.4) aod his mother was ·Mary Elizabeth Adderly, daughter of Ralph Hotchkin 
of Uppingham Hall. · Griffith.was -fj.r8teducal:ed at West-miustet School and then at Uppinghutll 
from whence he proceeded with. an exhibition to Queen's College, Oxford, where he grnduated 
B. A., In lMttand M._,.A.,m 1S4!}. While at Oxford he_w~e pnpil of th..,_Oriantaliat Horace 
Hayma.O: Wilson, and here gainibg the Bod·an schiilarsbip, be continued the study of SaQslr.rit to 
the end pf his long life: Before-leaving for India in' 1853, where be was appointed in thll 
Educational- Department' and given the posb of Professor of:.Eoglish Literature in the Sanskri61 
College ab Benares, be held the appointmenb in his nativ~ country as an Assistant Master at . 

. ~arlborougli College, for fuur years; after whiclt his services. were confined to Indi,.; which country 
h;;-e;id~tly_adopted for he ~aw his fa.ther-land nq more; his ~ones being laid au Kotnguiri, one of" 
the picturesque sana~ori~ in India, having an altitud~-of 'iOOOI:et. -

The Sanskrit College at Benares is an old. institution as old, aa tbe Oalcubta Sanskrit 
College (its age being 100 years) and in unlsion ·with the sacredness· of the place and ibs peopl<l 

-composed largely of Pandits argtiing on metaphysical question& it began, like its aiater inatitu• 
tion' as a Sanskrit lnstitut.ion and it- was only in _later times-and that too 70 yeal'l ago-an 
English Department was added to it under Its_ principal Dr. James Robert Ballantyne,. the 
versatile scbola.r. The Ben~~ores College x<>se to eminence and i~ w.as ·one of too colleges thai bald 
its own in the pre-university days an_d in the days when the Department of Public Jnstruc~ion waa 
not created, Its only rival for .toe imparting .of higher education in Upper l~tdia was .the .A~ra 
College. Here for. 6 years Griffith carried Oll-.his professori;ll d11ties with eu':cess, his: f•Jrte la.y In 
teaching English poetry and he bad the honour, besides, of being' the colleague Qf that ·emilienb 
.Scottish.pedagogue alre!'dy named. llim he succeeded, Oil .hiS retirement; in-1861, as the prin
cipal of. th~ College,-:which position:he-lleld" with conspicUQliS ability for 17- yeartl, Government 
itself 'holding· him in high _esteem finding hil,ll .A. successful administrator and teach~r .and 
acceding to his request in namipg the Colle~e as Queen's College, after~ his OW !I college pt Oxford 
and, -of ·eourse: after o~r Queen-Empress .Victoria, the .Good. In J.876 he became ~be Director .of 

. Public -Instruction, retiring in 1885, .Government granting him a special pension and confarri11g on 
'him the title of.C. L E. While Principal. his ambition WM that his studauts should show ao1perior 
culture and scholarship ooupled with· character, and his ambition was more tl•an re,.Ji~~d for bia 
stud!!nt.s held high positu;ns i~ the state with great credit to themselves and to the college whic~ 
produced them; ana .while attached to the college,_ spartfrom his life'~ work, which will be noticed 
l~~oter, he gaTe·_ a direct impetusto_the study or Sanskrit by founding in .18C!l .'~Xhe.fall!iit:' 

II monthly journal of the college devoted to Sanskritic studies, edHing ib him~e!I for j YiiUJ 
and giving to the world no lesa than 40 vol11. 



Griffith was a; gentleman, an English gentleman. in. the true sense ofJ the word._ He a\ 
.. all ti~es e:~;bibited in a striking man~er a refinement of manners and speech. . Tlioug4 by nature . 

aensillve and -reser'l!fll~nd genia,l in· ~YD))>athetic society alone,· yet he was sympathetic to the 
Ic<lian students to an eminent degree encouraging them even in their.. sports; and, though his 
presence inspired ~we in them,~ hi~ ~ppreciation of tbeml .110\VeVer, went 80 fa'r 'as _to' reward the 
-p:J~etnri0\18 Btl! dent noll with o_ni! ~ut with 'two and three schol!lrships at the Sall)(l time-( the 
students; be it said -tn :their 'bl;nour, • founded schohtrsbips and prizes in tb.e Benares College ta • 

. perpe~uate the !U.emory of.tbeir gur:u .after- his retf;.ement. one grateful ·p-upil Mah~mahop!h 
dhyaya J?andit Adityaiam Bhatitachalji ·it ~A. preaentiug'a_ large' sized photo from a painticg 
by F. M. Wood which is now. gracing the Qollege libra~y)., 'Moreover, he had tlie high~sp regard 
.fa)' ~he national virtues which unfolded 'the~selves to him i~~; the' classiQal writings and" which he 
:put.into _pr4QtiQll in yaluing ani~al iife a~d giving suo'c"our to ~he distwsed (bJsides being generous:
. and liberafbatli-aa 9 man and 99 ;" afnoial). Griffith, moreov·er, had the true-~pintr--of-trhescbolar 
.in being engr6ssed with his stu'die$~ as. was clear f;_9m the beginning _of-.;hia ·Indian caree~ from 

·,the fact, thab throughout. the Indian· .mutin"y h~ worked ~htnqUiily1n hts bungalow, withou~ 
being distracted in t:hllleast fro~ -the disaste,r and tum11lt that sur~ed arouqd.. N_ow- ~o his life'li 
:work:- . .- • . . . . 

~.- · ' ·for nearly 50 years Griffith inter~reted tht Ea:t tp . the West by means of_ hiA..mast!!rl.l' 
antl exquisite translations qf Sanskrit. poetry-sacred ~nd profane, epic and lyrical. He began· 
his etudies at Marlborough College,· publishing "Specimens of oLd indian Poetry,. (1852) being 
traiula:~ions '1n the fipesb. rhyme from the . Mahabha1'ata and Ramaya114 from Kalidasa's 
. .Sh-ak!'ntala-an extr~ct in blank verse-and also a translation of that work of Kalidasa, greatest 
~r India's poets, ., K11mar Sambhava'!- (Birth a.f th~ War-god) 1853; 2nd Edition 1870; and . 
from India, while in service, tliete followed "J'dylls from th~ San~'krit" · (1868, !!nd li;ditian-
1870, Srd Edition, Allahabad 1912); "SoeneB from tke · Ramaya1za " (1868,. Allahabad 
~912) and then the Magnum opu~, t~e translation of the whole epic,.the Ramaywna in rhyming 
<>cto syllabi.a couplets occasionapy_·varied _by, other- metres. in 5 vols. 1870-75, 2n~ Edition lu 
1 vol, and the present large· typed edition; and Yusuf dnd Zalai!~a, a translation of Jami's poem 
from ·che. PersiAn .. (1888). · ~nd then, after re-tirement, there followed from Kotaghiri, perched 
o~- a spur of the Neil~biries, t~~ s~~;_cred books of the ~ind.us,'the _Vedas-.(as d!stinguished from 
tl:ie books of the classical Sanskrit literature that preceded). Tlie Rigyeda or Veda o( Hymns, 
iu_ a ver.e _t_•:~~slation u~de.r the name of'' !ke Hymn~of Bi_gveda" or Hymns ~-epr?Benting the 
htgher _r~hg•on~ar. the Indo-aryans, with a popular commentary in 4 vals (Benares 1. 889-92, 
2·•d e•lnwn 2 Val•, ~ll~6-97), the Hymns of theSam.ri. Veda or Veda of chants ooncer.ned ·_with 
the SnlluJ. titual (Be!laresl893f,the-Hymns of the .dthaf'1!a·Veda o~ Veda m!llnly consisting of 

magical •pells •Benares ~Vol. 1895-96), and th~ Texts of White Yajur Yeitd. o~ Sacrificial Veda 
· {Benares 1889). This wa8 tbe last work published;.. he had dQne lllUoh for India though he 

had d~oe ~othing for the Cheoian.and Latin countries whoile language and literature he was highly 
. proficlent_tn ~s wdl. . After that, (!riffith, being well-striken in year_!!, .there remained bub a decade 
to clos~ his l~ftl {he dwd on 7th Noveml•er, 1906), seems to have done' nothing exoepb enjoy the 
~"~u:r•ous chinat;e of the plaae _and the sublimest scenery of the sylvan. wilds covered. with, 
liP D. aneous growtb_ of llower, fru1t, £ern and shrub wi~h th~ added beauty at nature'~ fixed 1nter. 
vals Qf the eofb lumlDOU2 rays of tbe tropical moon falling, an the whole

1 
landscy,pe; iqt~restin.i . - . 
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himself in tile,.largest and finest ot gardens, abounding io flowers· of all k!nds, of all hues 
1111d o( every variety of ~hade,- of w~ich he was an enthusiastic love·r as much as of thelr relation, 
foesy ; and well he might have exclaimed in all sincerity and truth," Creation's heir, -tbe world, 
the world-the ffowery world-is mine," 

Though hE' lies iri a ditferenb clime ani! more-than 8000 mile_s aw"J' from his ho1n<>, Griffith__ _ 
Jives in both 'the continents. _ Hiij name w"ill rem~in so long as the sun and the moun endure nnd 
the English language exists,· It is as., imperishable "~ -that •of .. y almiki; the bard of. India 
whose master-pie9e be rendered into- superb' verse ; ·imperishable ns thab of the Shakespeare 
of India whose work,· the KumO,_Ta Bamb_hava,.'lie- transll!oted; imperishable as that of the 
I).Uthors of the old Vedas whose work he.Edglisbed .. His name will be cherished by' the English 
)mowing liindu in his 'home, th!l Englishman in hi~ rqother' country and the Colonies l:!eyond the 
~eas, to the en~d-of 'tim~. ·• We may fittingly conclude thia memoir by quoti~g the .c_riticism-ml 

. )lis poetry by frofessor A.· Ji, .Macdonnell fh, D: - -. , -~ -, .:..> --

"Jn tlie lra~slation {ofSanskri1rwWtrs--pres!mted to the world) Gritilth abandoned rhyme 
~nd rendered eaoh verse by one syllabioally' harmonising with the original IIDd generally 
divided into comisponding hemistiches. _Gritilth's command of poetical . diction enabled him 
to reproduce the form and spirit of the ancient hytllnS better than by m~ans of prose or of 
1hyming verse. HiS' method of interpretation is e'clectlc; it follows partly the medieaval com men. 
tators, partlY. the r.esearohe~ of western scholars supplement~d by investigations of his own, 
:J!is renderings cannot be considered authoritative but they are tqe only versions that pt·esent 
the general spjri_t o(Phe a~cieut hymns to the E;nglish reader in an attractive garb. Thus 
Oriffith was nob, only the most· voluminious bu£ !l-lsq the best translaiOI' of ~~oncient Jndiaq_ _ 
poetry t~at Great Britain hl!-s yilt prodijceq." 

THE BERMITA~E, :1~ 
l'IYDERABAP DEcpAN, • 

- -- DASERA DAY, 

88~h !Septerrr.ber, J9r4. .'. 1>1, N. VENI\.ATASWA:UT, ~!- R },, S, 



a is pronounced like u in fun. 

a like a in father. 

e 

u 

like a in fate. 

like i in fill. 

like ee in feel. 

like u in full.· 

NOTE. 

u is pronounced like n in fhtte. 

ai 

au 

like i in fit·e, 

like ou in foul. 

y iii a consonant only. 

I is pronounced nearly as sb, . 
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Page. Column Line Fcir Read Page Column Line For Read 

14 down down 136 1 30,. romise · promise 
6 1 

38 Heaven word Heavenward 
9 2 32 -e~t~rtained e'n tertained 137 " 

11 1 note 4 im provvisa- jmprovisatots 140 2 4 blee bleed 

tbre ' 143 " 
30 follwing following 

14 1 23 neat. neat, 159 ,, 28 faill fail 

16 26 Taansmibter Transrilittet '182 " 
41 .for For 

" 26 obedient obedient. to 186 1 12, be· be. 22 
" 39 ·'though through · ' 209 2note24i willough bury Willougbbury 24 " 1 43 found and and found 29 36 words worlds 230 
" 36 hour 31 12 from form 233 " 

our 
" 32 2 27 died did 241 2 23 is a a 

34 1 note 1 Vibhiil).qak 1 Vibbal).qak 242 1notel0 Magnifera Magnifera 

37 I 33 · amril4 amrit3 Indica. 
1 note 1 1 This saint This saint " 

,, 20 1 Vidya- 2 Vidyadbaris. 
" 6 2 The son 1 The son dharis 

" " 7 3 At the 2 At the 252. 2 17 crowned. crowned, 
" " , 9 4 The Indian 3 The Indian 254 1 26 crowd. crowd, 

" 38 1 After 3 add-A holy rite employs 256 2 11 go gold 
me now. 267• l ·-9 high-souled. high-souled 

38. 2 31 sense senses 
" " 

27 follwers followers 
39 

" 7 height bight 280 2 42 .bast bast 
51 

" 
32 Sana's Sona'sl 290 1 18 In Is 

55 
" 

38 speed. speed, 
" 

2 12 sings signs 
60 1 note 1 Garuq 1 Garuq 298 1 29 sky. sky, 
66 

" u 'And 3 (Arid 303 
" 

35 pressed. pressed, 
80 1 after 6 read-No other hope or 304 2 23 sped speed 

way I see: -305 1 4 to hand to band. 
82 1 note 9 Indra India 309 2 8 fight. fight, 

103 l 31 drawn dawn 310 1 14 fled flew 
129 , before l add :- 311 2 1 eare ere 

To Rama's palace flew, 317 1 11 strems streams 
And all who lined the royal ~oad, 321 

'" 4 lanka's Lanka's 
Or thronged the prince's rich abode, 323 2 1 XXIV XXXIV 

Rejoiced as near he drew. 325 1 34 Balakhilyas: Balakhilyas2 
And with delighb his bosom swelled 329 2 48 thee thee, 
As ou ward still his course he held 331 1 43 all and all 

Through many a sumptuous court 349 2 10 te to 
Like Indras palace nobly made, 350 1 37 eye. eye 
Where peacocks revelled in the shade, 351 

" 30 could cloud 
And beasts of silvan sort. 359 w 34 sleep Sleep 

Through many a hall and chamber wide 361 2 . 7 from form 
That with Kailasa's splendour vied, ' 

" " 8 come can1e 
Or mansions of the Blest, 366 

" 17 faith full faithful 
While Ram a's friends, beloved and tried 

" " 33 fiends fiend 
Before his coming stepped aside, ' 367 1 1 My my 

Still on Snmantra pressed. 369 
" 32 Whit With 

He reached the chamber door, where stood 370 2 8 revished ravished 
Around his followers soung and good, '372 1 12 sky sky. 
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396 
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398 
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402 
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416 
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418 
423 
429 
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" 435 
440 
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443 
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Column Line For Read Page Column Line For Read 
2 45· th the 450 1 25 towerings 
, 10 slate stay , 2 18 splea11dours 
2 35 Lurd-voiced Loud-voiced , 2note 9 Yalakhlyas 

. , 3 haxe have .. ., , 10 chumb 
1 9 Matang's Matanga's 452 1 25 profuse. 
., 12 father farther , 2 41 crime 

towering 
splendours 
Valakhilyas 
tuurnb 
profuse 
crime 

2 27 ·Cassiasl Qassias2 453 2 note 11 the the the 
., 14 gloon~ gloom. , " 21 · ViBhnu, . 
.. . 17 galles g~tles . 454 1 13 . high sould-
" note 2 or peafcnv c.f peafowl · lord 

Vishnu 
high-souled 

lord 
2 note 1 Rama lR,ama 455 l»ote 2 soa son 
2- 19 Hanuman,l Hanuman,a , 2notel4 'als also 

Headline Book III. Book _IV. 460 ~ 34' groun ground 
2 4i deem. - · deem, 465 2note 8 made made 
1 I gold. gold 467 2 · 27 ;rote· of yore 
, 21, true. true, 468 J 9 sage. sage 
., 26 Rishymnka's Rishyamuka's , 2 1 qlent bleut 

to 1 note 8 add-In . the same spirit 470 ,, 39 Uish~u Yisht;ttt 
Homer has hill eternal tov 'B'ap'. (nro'Bpa 473 1 41 we. \Ve, 
ti!wv, or rov '8' arrarm-~Of-UVO<; rrporwp.,, &<l. , 2 note 8 ngan again 

2 15 Rishymuka's Rishyamuka's 474 Head'line Hook IV. Book V. 
, 41 ,Vanar _ Vanar · · 475 ,. Canto LIX. C!l.uto I. 
2 13 rever revere , j 2note l She · l She 
i 3 fiends friends 476 Headline Book IV, Book V. 
., 20 Laksruan Lakshmat;~ , 2 note 1 if is 
,. no tel 6 tration:' • tradition." 477 2 20 Een E'en 

GORESIO, GORRESIO. 482 Headline Book IV. Book V. 
2 16 oft of , 2 7 sendal's sandal's 
2 note 2 enmiy enmity 483 1 2 BENQUET BANQUET 
1 30 blots bolts 483 2 29 trees tread tread 
2 19 viewed. viewed 486 1 15 waded wooed 
1 18 course curse 487 2 21 heb her 
1 note 3 n in 489 1 20 housband's husband's 

, ~. seems to seems to .PQ~n~_:t_9_9 ___ ~- 21 ulastya Pulastya 
--- - to ---- ---- Ps.prang sprang 

" 4 
2 40 
2 34 
1 9 
" 14 
" 31 
1notel3 

" 20 
1 note 1 
1 15 
" 16 
" 28 
2 21 
1 19 
1 13 
" 28 
2 29 
2note 19 

idifierent different 491 1 27 inhis in his 
Manu Manu , 2 44 kness knees 
fatherg ave father gave • 493 1 4 ot of 
coucillor councillor 494 ., 22 take talk 
demons's demon's 496 · , 9 steadifast steadfast-
.A:shadha .A:shaqha , 2 35 sing sign 
Praustha- Prausbtha- • 499 ., 7 Phen When 

pada pada 506 1 1 hare here 
.A:shada .A:shadha 508 , 31 Asroars As roars 
south. south; 5!5 , 32 Omit Line 32 And clomb 
blooming blooming ......... might, 
thewal!s the walls 526 ,. 5 Tha The 
rea ched reached 531 2 37 an as 
brast breast 536 1 40 to lord to her lord 
aman a man , 2 41 \vodrous wondrous 
Lob Let 537 1 ] 4 Canda Chanda · 
impiou' s irn pious 541 , 38 Hi;hand His h~nd 
the thee 543 , 39 bear here 
fo of 1 551 2note 1 omited omitted 
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Page ·Col 11mn Line For .. Read .. Page Column Line For R~ad 
551 2oote 3 vicory victory 589 , 34 thunderer Thunderer 
555 1 33 secrets secrefi 592 2After 43 read-
556 12 guaridan guardian 2 Yea, or the throne of Paradise. 

" 5.59 2 10 foman foeman " .. 44 Yea But 
562 . 34, foree force 593 . 2note 3 desorption Description , 

,.note 3 possossed possessed 600 1 16 wild her wild " 563 1 37 Tbnse Thus " 
, 36 slain.l slain,3 

564 1 22 Laka's Lanka's 602 1 27 patures pastures 
2 note 4 R4van Ravan 

" 
2 16 fanting fainting " battle' 566 1 37 batte 606 " 45 hand land 

" 
2 35 wast wast 9 Appendix 18 seen seen by 

569 - 2 28 sacred soared 12 18 invitably inevitably " 570 1 44 .gain in gain 13 " 20 intertain entertain· 
572 " . 4 baugty haughty 19 Additional 
577 " 15 win with notes 45 raises which raise; 
578 " 32 hand hand, 26 " 7 Parsians Persians 
1>80. 2· 19 host. hasb 32 " 25 battle battle. 
582 

" 8 my of my 33 " 18 dangers' dangers.' 
583 ,. '18 eyes. eyes.l. 

" " 22 cam menta tor commentator 
585 ... 37 sovereing soveretgn 37 " 49 col, 
587 lnoteH father father,· 2nd nb olcois nob coi111 
" 

2. 20 glourlous glorious 50 
" 

2nobel deen been 
" 2nobel3 censidered considereq 57 IJ ~6 & a~ 

581 1 24. a bla:~;e ablaze · 
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CANTOS. 

Invocation _ . 
I.-Narad 1 

II.-Bra.lima's Visit 
IU.-The Argument 
IV.-The Rhapsodista 
V.-Ayodhya 
VI.-The King . 
VU.~The Ministers 
VIII.-Suma.ntra.'s Speech 

. IX.-Rishya§ringa. 
.X..- · Do. Invited 
.X.I . ..:..The Sacrifice Decre~d 
XII.-The Sacrifice Begun .•• 
XIII.-The Sacrifice Finished 
.X.IV.-Raval} Doomed 
XV.-Tbe Nectar 
.X.VI.-The Vanars 
XVII.-Rishyasring's Return 
XVIII.- . Do. · Departure 
.X.IX.-The Birth of tlie Princes 
.X.X.-Visvamitra.'s Visit • ... 
XXI.- Do. Speech 
.X.XII.-Dasa~a.tha.'s Speech 
XXIIV-V dishtha's Speech 
XXIV.-The Spells 
XXV.-The Hermitage of Love · 
XXVI.-The Forest of Ttiqakli 
XXVII.-The Birth of. do. 
XXVIII.-The Deabh of do. 
XXIX.-The Celestial Arms 
XXX.-The Mysterious Powers 
.X.XXI.-The Perfect Hermitage 
XXXII.-Vishvamitril.'s Sacrifice 
.X.XXIII.-The Sane 
XXXIV:.-Bra hmadatta ,.. 
XXXV.-Vishvamitra's Lineage1 

:XXXVI.-The Birth of Gangi 
'XXXIX,-The Sons of Saaar 

BOOK J;· - ' CANTOS. -• Page. 
t XL.-The Cleaving-of the Earth 
1 . XLI.-Kapil 
7 .X.LII.-Sagar's Sacrifice 
9 

10 
12. 

. ... 13 
!5 

.... 16 
17 

XLIII.-'Bhagiratha 
XLIV,-Tbe Descen& of Ganga 
XL V.-The Quesb of the Amrib 
XLVI.-Diti's Hope 
XL VII.-Suma.ti 
XLVIII.-Indra. and Ahalya 
XLIX.-Ahalya Freed· 

... 20 . L.-J t~nak . 
U · LI.;_Vishvamitra. · 

23 
... 24 

.27 
29 

. 30 

82 
34 
35 
86 
37 

LII..,-V ashistha's Feast 
LIII.-Vish vamitra' a Request 
LIV . .,....The battle 
LY.-The Hermitage Burnb 
LVI.-Vishvamitra's Vow ... 

• L VTI.-Tt·is)Janku 
LVIII.-Trishanku Cursed ... 
LIX.-The Sons of Vashishtha 
LX.-Trisbanku's Ascension 
LXI.-Shunahsbepha 

88 LXII.-Ambarlsha's Sacrifice 
89 - LXIII.-Menaka· 
40 
41 
42 
44 
45 
46 
48 
48 
50 
51 
152 

LXIV.-RambM 
LXV.-Vishvlimitra's l'riumph 
LXVI . ..:..Janak's Speecb 
LXVII.-The Breaking of the Bow 
LXVIII.-Tbe Envoy's Speecb 
LXIX.-Dasbaratha's Visib 
LXX.-The Maidens Soughb 
LXXI.~Janak's Pedigree ... 
LXXII.-The Gift of King 
LXXIII.-The Nuptials 
LXXIV.-Rama wftb. the Axe 

... ~4 LXXV.-The Parle-... 55 LXXVI.-Debarred from Heaven 

... lii LI.XVII-llbaraf• Dep11rt1.tro 

Pag•· 
..; 61 

58 

5~ 
~~ 

... 6lJ • 

... '64 
66 
67 
63 
69 
70 
71 
72 
73 
74 
75 
76 

... 78 
78 
80 
81 
82 
83 
84 
86 
86 
88 

... 89 

... 90 
91 

... 92 
... 94t 

95 
... 95 

97 
•.• 98 
... 99 
,., lQO 



CANTOS. 
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BOOK If. 
· Page. CANTOS. • Pags. 
,;, 101 XLII . ...!..Dasa~atha's Lament .... 170 I.-The heir Apjmrenb .. ..._ 

IL__:.Tbe People's Speech ... 
;UI.-Dasaratba's Precepta· , .. 

·.iv . .::...Ra~a. Summoned ... 
V,__:. R1ima's Fast ... 

'- ... 103 XLIII.-Kausalya's Lament.... • .. 171 
' ·.~. 105 XLlV.-SuiD:itrli's Speec~ -· _ .;. 172 

.VI.-The City Decorated 
VII.-Mantbar1i's Lament 
VII~.~Manthara;s Speech 
IX.-The Plot ... . .. 

... 107 'XLV.-,.-The. Tamasa ~.. • .. 173 
• .. 108 XLVL-The Halt ... • .. 175 
.. .. llO XLVII.-The Citizens' Return ... 176 
... 111 XLVIII.-The Women's L;menb ... 177 
... 112 XLIX.-The Crossing of the Rivers ... 178 

- ... 114 , L.-T~e Halt under the Ingudf .... 179 
_ ,;, 116 LI.-Lakshma.J].'s Lament ••• _ ... 181 X.-Da§aratha's f3peech 

XI.-The Queen'sDemand .. : · - .... )18 LII.-Xhe Crossing of Ganga ••• 182 · 
XII.-Daiiaratha's Lament .. , 
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INTRODUCTION. 
~~ 

The subject of the Ramayan, the great national epic of the Hindus, their one 
common and everlasting possession, is, as the name implies, 1 the life and adventures 
of Rama. These adventures are briefly summarized in the introductory cantos of the 
poem and do not require to be dwelt upon here. The great exploit and main subjeet 
of the epic is the war which Rama waged with the giant RavaJ}., the fierce and mighty 
King of Lanka or Ceylon and the dread oppressor of Go<is and nymphs and saints 
and men. 'The army,' to borrow the words of Gorresio, 'which Rima led on this 
expedition was, as appears from the poem, gathered in great part from the region of 
the Vindhyan hills, but the races which he assembled are represented in the poem as 
monkeys, either out of contempt for their barbarism or because at that time they were 
little known to the Sanskrit speaking Hindus. The people against whom Rama waged 
war are, as the poem indicates in many places, different in origin, in civilization, 
and in worship, from the Sanskrit Indians; but the poet of the Ramayan, in this 
respect like Homer who assigns to Troy customs, creeds, and' worship similar to thos& 
of Greece, places in Ceylon, the seat of this alien and hostile people, names, habits, and 
worship similar to those of Sanskrit India. The poet calls the people whom Rama 
attacked Rakshasas. Rttkshasas; according to the popular Indian belief, are malignant 
beings, demons of many shapes, terrible and cruel, who disturb the sacrifices and the 
religious rites of the Brahmans. It appears indubitable that the poet of the Ramayan~ 
applied the hated name of Rakshasas to an abhorred and hostile people, and that this 
denomination is here rather an expression of hatred and horror than a real historical 
name. 

Such, reduced to its bare simplicity, is the fundamental idea of the ;Ramayal?-, a 
war of two hostile races differing in origin, civilization, and worship. But, as is the 
case in all primitive epopeas, around this idea as a nucleus have gathered elements of 
every kind drawn, from the very vitals of Indian- tradition, and worked up by the 
~ncient poet. to embody his lofty epic conception, The epopea received and-. incor
porated the traditions, the ideas, the beliefs, the myths, the symbols of that civiliza
tion in the midst of which it arose, and by the weaving in and arranging of all these 

1 From Rama and ayana; Raina's Adventures. Schlegel Latinizes the Sanskrit title into R&meis. In conformity with 
Indian custom I write Rrim~yan with the dental or undotted 'n' and without the fi~al 'a,' ae we speak of tho Iliad and 
2Eneid and nob of the llias end 2Eneis, 
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vast elements it became the complete and faithful expression of a whole ancient period.; 
and in fact the epopea is nothing but a system which represents poetically those ideas 
of a people which the philosophical systems expound theoretically.' 1 

Other scholars will not concede even this historical basis to the exploits celebra
ted in the poem. 'Professor Weber is _of opinion (Hist. of Ind. Lit. p. 181.) that the 
principal characters who figure in Ramayan are not historical personages at all, but 
mere personifications of certain events and circumstances. Sita (the furrow) be re
marks, oqcurs both in the Rig-veda [R. V~ IV. 57. 6] and in the Grihya ritual as an 
object of wor~hip and represents the Xryan' agriculture, while he regards Rima as 
the ploughman personified. The Rimaya:r;ta bas only, be thinks, a historical charac
ter in so far as it refers to an actual occurrence, the diffusion of Xryan civilization 
towards the south of the peninsula.' 2 To attempt to ascertain the date of the events, 
real or imaginary related ~n the Ramayan would be a mere waste of time. I will only 
mention that Sir William Jones places Rama in the year 2029 B. C., Tod in 1100, 
and Bentley in 950. Gorresio would place him about the thirteenth century before 
the Christian era. 3 

The introductory Cantos of the Ramayan and general tradition ascribe the 
authorship of the poem to the inspired Saint Valmiki, one of the holy company of 
those whose eye could pierce 'Thepresent, and the past, and the to-come,' who attain~ 
ed the science of secret things by 

'Dreadful abstinence 
And coi).quering penance of the mutinous flesh, 
Deep contemplation, and unwearied study, 
In years outstretched beyond the date of man.' 4 

ThtJ ~>amq ant,hority makes V almiki contemporary with Rama, and assigns the com
position of the poem to the age which saw the accomplishment of the great enterprise. 
which forms its subject. 'Critical inquiry,' says Lassen, 'will not allow the actual 
authorship of v almiki and the handing down of the poem unchanged from the beD"in
ning to pass current;' 5 while Gorresio maintains _that the popular tradition which 
makes V almiki con~emporary with Ra~a and relates all the parti~ula~s of the first 
propagat~on of the .R:l.I~ayan appears as probable and as worthy of credit as any. 
other anment fact h1stoncally related.' The internal evidence offered by the poem is 

1 GoRRESIO, Rcimciyan, Vol, VI. Preface.. 
2 Muir's Sallljkrib Texts, Vol. II. p. 438. 

3 'From Rrim• to Sumibra the contemporory, as ib appears of Vikramdditya (B 0 57) fifty · K" 1 d • 
sion. By nllowing on a reasonable computation an average of'a litlile m tb • . ·SlX mgs _rue lD s~oces· 
the t.hirteenl:th_century before bhe Christian era But to this opinion I dre b ~n ~w~n:y yteta:bs to each reJg~ we arrtve ab 
of n probable conjecture.' · 0 no 10 n o a rt ute more we1ghb than thab 

~ Sholley'a Bel/48• Go!IBEaio, Ramavan, Vol. 1. Introdu.dion. 

5 blducM .1/terthurtUJkllnde, 1. 484. 
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sufficiently strong confii·matiori of its remote antiquity, although it is impossible to fix 
even approximately the date of its composition. 1 Portions of this and other evidence 
I will now lay before the reader, gathered chiefly from Gorresio's Introduction to his 
magnificent edition of the Ramayan. 

'What I have said,' observes Gorresio, 'with regaul to the antiquity of Rama 
may be applied to V almiki the author of' the Rimayan, whose synchronism with 
Rama is indicated, as I have pointed out, in the introduction to the poem, and con
firmed by two passages of the poem itself. In such a crtse the question would be 
ended and the antiquity of the poem proved, although without determining its age 
with absolute precision, a difficult question not in the case of the Ramayan only but 
in the poems of Homer themselves. But because there will be found some people to 
whom the testimony of the introduction to the poem Will appear suspicious, and the 
authority of the two passages (not found in the Bengal recension) doubtful, I will here 
condense the indications and arguments which appear to_me to coiifirm-tlm ~mtiquity
of the Ramayan. Passing over ·the Pura~a period I come to the era of Vikr.ama
ditya '(57 B. C.) Here I find a poem which. celebrates in a compendious form the 
exploits sung in the Ramayan, I mean the Raghuvansa of Kalidasa. 2 The poet 
himself in his introduction gives direct testimony that preceding poets have opened 
the way for him in this same subject. It is hardly necessary to say that amongst these 
poets V al.miki is certainly comprised, the copious and original source of all the poems 
which celebrate the deeds of Rama. As I proceed ·beyond the age of Kalid:hm there 
appears before me a great epic m~nmnent to which Indian tradition ascribes a most 
remote a~tiquity·so far as to make Vyasa· the compiler of the Vedas its author. 
This monument is the Mahabharata. I bow before this colossal epic: but without 
wishing to detract from its antiquity, I do not hesitate to declare it' less ancient than 
the Ramayan. And here I first observe that when we speak of the antiquity of a 
literary monument, especially an epic one; we must distinguish the elements of which 
it is composed from the arranging hand which collected and put them together. 

I . 

The.se elements may be most ancient; and so are in fact the elements of the Mah:i-
bharata: the work of arranging and uniting them may be more or less ancient. And 
it is precis~ly this work of union and arrangement in tl;l.e Mahabharata which I affirm 
to be later tJ;tan that in the Ram:iyan. If this posteriority were not declared in the 

1 'The Greeks did nob acquire any intimate knowledge of India. They applied themselves chiefly to describe the 
regions, situations, _the climate, the natural productions of the l~dian soH, the dress, the arm<:~, and the ?usboms of the 
inha.bi,tantls. No atd, then, can be hoped for from the Greeks to discover the age of the Rdmliyan, as nothmg can be con· 
eluded against its antiquity from our finding no mention of it in the works of those writers. Nor can precise data be 
obtained even from Indian writers, data impressed with a certain stamp of historical truth, sufficient by thetnselves to 
establish the indubitable age of the poem. Indian minds were always more inclined to meditabe than to narrate, to 
launch themselves boldly into the regions of the ideal and the infinite rather than to consign to memory in their reality 
events circumscribed within narrow limits: in one word, history was checked by contemplation and poesy.' 0-<l&REBio. 

2 ,A later· date iB by mosb scholars assigned bo this poem, 
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Mahabharata itself which says that the exploits'of Rama had already been surig by 
Valmiki inspired by Narada, it would be sufficiently proved by the fact. ~hat there is 
embodied in the .MaMbMrata a summary of the Ramayan of · V almiki m the same 
order and very often in the same words. Besides, the life and worship of Krislu}a 
celebrated in the MaMbMrata indicate an age later than the Ramayan in which there 
is no mention of Krishl}.a or Krishl}.aism .•............. The invention of the shloka attri
buted to V almiki in the introduction to the Ramayan appears to confirm the anti-
quity of the poem ......... It should be observed that the shloka is not orily mentioned 
in the Rig-veda but the very metre is used. How can these apparent contradictions 
be reconciled? Tradition says that Valmiki was the inventor of the shloka and that he 
first made use of it in the Ramayan: but in the Ramayan the Vedas are very fre
quently spoken of hi which the shloka is both mentioned and employed. It may be
that the hymns referred to are later than the Ramayan; but at . present we must be 
coutent to leave the difficulty unsolved ........... . 

The Ramayan is mentioned in the Rajatarangini (Rajatarangini, Histoire des. 
Roi~ du Kachmir, par M.A. Troyer, Lm. I. st. 166). Damodara, second of that 
name among the kings of Kashmir, was cursed by certain Bra.hmans, and the maledic
tion was to cease on the day on which he should hear the entire Ramayan recited. 
Now Damodara the Second, in the series of the kings of Kashmir, precedes by five 
kings Gonarda the Third who according to the computation of M. ~royer, the saga
Qious and learned translator and commentator of the History of Kashmir, is to be 
placed in .the year 1182 before Christ (Rajatarangini, Tom. II. p. 375}. Reckoning· 
backward from this point. to Damodara the Second through an internl of 5 reigns 
the average duration of each of whbh is about twenty-four years, we arrive at the 
beginning of the fourteenth century before the Christian era. I am far from wishing 
to attribute any great'pr.ecision to these chronological computations; nor do I pretend 
to determine exactly the age of the Ramaya~ but I maintain that from the passage 
of the Rajatarangini cited the remote antiquity of the poem may with all confidence 
be inferred. This antiquity is confirmed by the various popular traditions diffused 
through the whole of India_ upon the epopea of v almiki, upon the ·exploits which are 
celebrated in it, upon the principal actor.s i.n that great epic drama, since traditions 
and popular legends gather round ancient monuments as ivy and parasitical plants 
cling only to the trunks of ·aged oaks. The whole of lndia is full o£ such legends 
originated by the celebrity of the epic ofVil.lmiki. The fame ofRama and ofHannman 
his mighty ally, accompanied with popular legends, has penetrated into the most 
remote parts of the southern regions of India and even. into Tibet. A proof of the 
antiquity of the Ramayan is the fact that many poets both dratnatic and epic have 
had recourse to the great fount~in of his poem as the Grecian poets have drawn their 
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materials from the epics of Homer. The antiquity of the Ramayan is proved by the 
numerous various readings which are found in it and which can have arisen only froni 
its antiquity and its diffusion by many mouths through distant regions. And as a1i 
epic poem is the faithful image of the creeds, the cult, the customs of the age in 
which it arose, so finding no mention of a creed, a cult, a custom, or a region in an 
epic is a very probable indication that it did not exist when the poem was composed. 
It is worthy of being remarked that in the Ramayan no traces are found of that 
mystic devotion which absorbs all the faculties of man, of that passionate, ardent 
worship called bhakti which is not. of the greatest antiquity but still must have sprung 
up before our era, as it is mentioned in the Mahabharata. There are indeed in the 
Ramayan examples of prodigious austerities, but these have nothing to do with the 
religion called bhakti, and spring from another cause, a principle mqre profound. 
'!'hey appear to have been originated by an inner feeling, deeply rooted and of great 
antiquity in India, that is to say that expiation was to restore fallen human nature. 
N Qr is there found in the Ramayan any mention of Buddha or Buddhism, although 
other heterodox creeds are spoken of. Nor is the island of Ceylon against which the 
expedition of Rama was directed called Taprobane or Tamrapar:Q.i, or Palesimundu 
or Palisimanta, names anterior by some centuries to the Christian era. Nor is it 
even called by the name of Sinhala (Seat of Lions) which name is connected with the 
occupation of the island by Vijaya several centuries befpre our era. The name which 
Ceylon bears in the Ramayan is always the primitive, the most ancient,Lanka. I 
could adduce many other conjectural proofs of the antiquity of the Rimayan, such• . 
for instance as the nature of the style, and its qualifying, as Homer does, With such 
epithets as venerable, benign, divine, the night, the day, the woods, the mountains, 
and the rivers. 

Colonel Sykes, in his di!l>:P.rtation insert,P.d in the Journal of the Royal' Asiatic 
Society (Vol. VII. pp. 248 ff.), finding that the celebrated Chinese Buddhist Fa Hian 
who visited India at the end of the fourth and ~eginning of the fifth century after 
Christ makes no mention when in Ayodhya, the ca.pital of Rama's kingdom, either 
of Rama or the Ramayan, thinks it may be doubted whether the poem existed at 
that time. If there is no more reason than this to doubt the antiquity of the 
Ramayan we need not be alarmed. In fact what did the Chin~se Buddhist see in his 
long journey through India, what has he observed or described, except Buddhist 
monasteries, Buddhist temples, Buddhist priests, Buddhist traditions, Buddhist 
doctrines, B~ddhist h~terodoxies 1 Everything that had no connection with Bud- _ 
dhism either of agreement or opposition was neglected by_ him as out of the line of 

his object. 
a 
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One apparent difficulty seems.to result from the mention of the Yav~nas ":hich 
is found in the first Book of the Ramityan. The name of Yavanas, used m Ind1a to 
indic~tte the Greeks after the time of Alexander, may in this place appear subject to 
susp1c10n. With regard to this see the excellent remarks ofvon Schlegel (Ramayan, 
Vol. I. Partii.p.l68) .. The name ofYavana!! may have been anciently used by the 
Indians to denote the nations situated to the west of India; more recently, that is 
after the time of Alexander, it was applied principally to the Greeks.' 1 

It is not to be expected th~tt every one will admit the cogency of all the argu· 
ments in favour of the great antiquity of the Ramayan adduced by the ingenious and 
enthusiastic scholar from ..:hom I have quoted; but few who have read the poem will 
refuse to concur at least in the sober judgment of the writer of an excellent article-on 
the Ramayan in Vol. L. ·of the West-minster Review: 'We are ignorant of the date 
of the poem, or rather of the era to which its older parts belong. Probably Valmiki 
and Homer were contemporaries; perhaps the Hindu was the earlier of the two, and 
sang his song while that Ilion was a reality, which to Homer rose in the back-ground 
of t\vo or three generations. Our limits forbid us to enter into any detailed proof, 
nor indeed could any be quite satisfactory ; the best arguments for its age are found 
in the poem itself, and the habits and manners which it describes. Thus the burning 
of widows on the funeral piles of their husbands,· which the Greeks describe as an old 
custom when Alexander invaded India, B. C .. 327, is utterly unknown in the Rama
yana, and one fact like this speaks volumes. In such poems as the Ramayana and the 
Jliad we instinctively feel that they belong to the earlier world: we enter them as we 
~nter a house in P~mpeii-the colours may still seem fresh, and no mark of decay 
remind us of their age, but we feel that they belong not to us or ours, and a gulf of 
ages lies between us and our objects.' · 

. The Ramayan is divided i~to sevini J3ociK:s~ but the action of the poem ends with 
the sixth, and there is every reason to believe that the seventh Book is a later addi
tion. This last Book or Uttara KaT).Q.a, 'contains various stories leo-ends and tradi
tions,_ which_ s~ill' have some connection of affinity with the p1:inci'pal ~oem. The 
mythwal ongm of the Rikshasas is there related ............ with the banishment of 
Sita and her giving birth in the hermitage of Vah:niki to twin sons, Kusa and Lava, 
who were the first rhapsodists or 'aoidoi' of the R"m" d th t ·d"t" d . . . "' ayan, an o er ra 1 wns an 
legen~s only distantly connected with the Ramayan properly so called.' 2 The whole 
contams about 24,000 verses, chiefly slokes or heroic distichs of thirty-two syllabl~s 

1 GoRRESio, Ram«yan, Vol. I. Introductio"' 
2 GoBB.Mio. 
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each, with verses of a different metre occasionally introduced or interpolated, especi. 
ally at the end of a canto. 

'The poem has evidently undergone considerable alteration since the time of its 
P.rst composition, but still underneath all the . sub~equent additions the original ele
ments are preserved, a_nd careful criticism might perhaps separate the interpolations 
and present the more genuine parts as a whole by themselves. The taBk however, 
would be difficult, and perhaps as impracticable as it has j~:Oved in the Homeric 
poems. For many ages it is certain that the work existed only by oral traditi<Jn, 
and each rhapsodist added or altered at his pleasure, or to suit the taste or vanity 
of the princely families whom he served. The measure of the poem, moreover, is of a 
somewhat fatal facility, and many rhapsodists would n~turally be ambitious of ming
ling their own songs with 'those of their bards, and the habit of repetition would 
at once supply them with a vocabulary of epic phrases to suit their purpose. Whole 
chapters thus betray their origin by their barrenness of thought arid laborious 
mimicry of the epic spirit, which in the case of the old poets had spontaneously burst 
out of the heart's fulness like the free song of a child. But when the Indian Pisis
tratus arose who collected these separate songs and reduced them to their present 
shape, the genuine and spurious were alike included, and no Hindu critic ever appears 
.to have attempted to· discriminate between them. .With regard to the Ramayanait 
appears to hav~ undergone two distinct revisions, one in Benares and the other 'iii 
Bengal, and as .the two were accomplished without any.reference· or relation to each 
other, they naturally present many varieties in_ their texts. The same thought~! and 

· events are generally preserved in both, but the words and order of the verses conti
nually differ, as would naturally be the case when the revisions were made from the 
oral traditions of two different schools of rhapsodists from ·each of which the poem 
had been undergoing a long series of alterations such as those we have suggested 
above.'' 

Notwithstanding Gorresio's able and enthusiastic advocacy of what he considers 
the superior. claims of the Bengal recension of the Ramayan, it is generally allowed 
by European scholars that the Benares or North-West recension is the more genuine. 
Of the former there is a magnificent edition by Gorresio, published at the expense of 
Charles Albert, late King of Sardinia. The text is printed in a style that cannot be 
-surpassed in any country, and an Italian prose translation of the whole accompanies 
it 'which may be equalled bui! not surpassed in any other of the languages of Europe . 
.In his translation he has carefully preserved a Dantesque idiom and form of express
ion, free from allloc&l patois ; his rendering is most faithful, and his language elegant 

1 W eatmmster Review, Vol. L. 
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oandspirited.'l The Benares recension has been less fortunate. In the years 1805-1810 
Carey and Marshman

1 
the venerable Missionaries of Serampore, published the text 

and English translation of two Books and a half or about one third of the entire p~em, 1 

·but these volumes have long been out of print and unprocurable, and they ' are very 
inferior as productions of literary art, though no blame attaches to the excellent -men 
who published their work in the very dawn of oriental studies.' 8In the year 1846 the 
great William von Schlegel published the text of the first two Books with a Latin 

0 translation of the first t.nd part of the second. This edition is to some extent an eclectic 
one; it is founded on the North-West recension but sometimes admits passages from 
the Bengal recension when they are recommended by any special excellence. This 
work, as ·Gorr~sio justly says, 'bears the impress of that critical acumen, of that pro, 
found judgment, of that artistic sense, for which he is so,_ renowned.' An admirable 
edition of the North-West recension with a commentary, has lately been lithographed 
at Bombay, and a rather inferior printed edition has been published in Calcutta.. The 
late M. Hippolyte Fauche, the most intrepid and indefatigable of translators ~om the 
Sanskrit, has given to the world a French version of Gorresio's edition.' Thus the 
Bengal recension has been translated into Italian and French; but there is no English 
version of either recension, and only a small portion of the North-West recension has 
been translated into any European tongue. This fact alone will, I trust, be rpgarded 
as a sufficient reason or excuse for the present attempt to reproduce the Ramayan 
in an English dress. The poem can hardly be denied a high place among the great 
epics of the world, and it is surely desirable that Englishmen-especially those who 
are more immedi~J.tely connected with India-should at least be ~n~bled, if they 
choose, to become acql.lainted with it. & - --- · 

My first object has be(;ln to reproduce the original poem as 0 faithfully as circum~ 
stances permit me to do. . For this purpose I have perferred verse to ·prose. The 
translations of the Iliad by Chapman and Worsley-nay, even by tJ;anslators of far 
inferior poetical_ powers-are, 1 thipk, much more Homeric than any literal prose 
rendering can poastbly be. ln the latter we p:1ay find the 'disjecti membra poetae,' 
but all tb,e form and the life are gone, for 'the interpenetration of matter and manner 
constitute the very soul of poetry.' I have but seldom allow~d myself to aPl:plify or 

l flalcutta Review, Vol. :XXIII, ~·he Ramayana. , 
2 .Tbe ~eqtle111en who com~ the Comm~btee (of the Asiatic Society of Bengal) have made choice of the R!lm:l an of 

t~ydl:,'hk1 to h e ~~e ;~om the lestedof translat10n~ from the Sanskrit. The reverence in which ib is belq, the extent ol conn· 
ro"g w lC 1 1s. ctrcu a , and bhe mberesbing view which ib exhibits of the re•i ion the doctrines the 

mytholo
0
gy, the curreqb 1deos, Bn

0

<l, the manners 1md cuato11111 of the Hindus combine to.jqatify th;ir ~lecbion • .d4verlise· 
ment ~o art¥. and Marshm:m-18 edttum of the Rit.mO.yar,, ' · · • 
. 3 .Gorreslo "'Y";.' W1th_ regard ta bqe merits of this work I will add nothing to the severe bub jnsb "ud enb sseq 
{?"1~ '!nhdy bhebJhlllusbr.lOus Wil\•amrb ~on Schlegel who found it a work without skill or eritical discernme~b ~unJl~g in 
.. u wor ess m every pa . · J 

_ _ 4 *" Canto, in the four versioos, will b~ found in. Appendix B. 
fai~ of ~iiTt:,:'!~ana ~md MaMobharata, unlike ~he Diad jlnd the Odyoey, are closely connected with the present religious-
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to condense, or o~it apparently needl~ss repe-tition~, ·b~t hliv~ ~tteinpted ;~th"al· to-give 
the poet as he is than to represent him as European taste might prefer him to be.: Com
parisons, therefore, which to English readers will appear vulgar or ridiculous have been 
left unaltered, and iong passages of unutterable'' t~diousnes~ re•appea~· in ~y ~ersion 
with, probably, their tediousness enhanced. I may observe, with ail respect for V~lmf~ 
ki, that the Ramayan, even in the· sonorous and dignified ·Sanskrit,· will hardly' bear' 
reading through, and I am sure that the translation will not. Valmiki's work is not 
much read even in India, although the Hindi rifaccimento by the poet Tulsidas is more 
popular and more honoured by the people of the North.-Weste:r,n Provinces that the 
Bible is by the corresponding classes in Ei1gland. The poem, it should be remembered, 
was in ancient ti~e~ recited and not read; the audi~nce that g/ithered rou~d the .rhap
sodist might be continually chang,ing, and each hearer would probably listen to a few 
consecutive cantos only. It is. true that one unfortunate king. mentioned in the Raja
.tarangini was condemned to remain under the malediction of the Brahmans until he should
have heard the whole Rri.mayan recited at one sitting. 1 But it; may be doubted ~bica 
alternative he preferred; a11_d_tl::t_i~ is quite an- exceptional case; · 

-·. . \ 
The metreThave-adoptedl:Ias-been-chosen after long consideration and many experi-

·ments.. lit is- not,.. I know, the el!iact equivalentof.Valm!ki's sloka or heroic distich, with 
which it cannot compare in gravity·or grandeur.- I' would generally prefer ~the~ metres 

-for free translations of short extracts or scenes from the poem, but for· a translation of 
the entire work I am inclined to -think that the octosyllabic metre fairly represents th~ 
original, and at the same time I fii1d that it· suits me best. The sloka, as I have a(
ready said; consists of two lines of sixteen syllables or,, rath.er, four lines. of eight syllables 
ea.ch. only four of which.are fi.xed.in quanti~,. the others being optionally long or short. a 
It corresponds then. roughly to four lines ofthe oetosy Ilabic metre which' will gener!illy 

. be found. to reproduce it without, as a rule, either condensation or amplification·.· Blink 

and these· millions, be ro remembered, acknowledge British away, and have a righl> to expecb the British_ public t!l 
take an interest in works which -are the time-honoured repository of their. legendary hisbory. and mythology, of their 
ancient customs and observances, as·well as of thek·moSb cherished· gemScof poebry. I"b needs no argument to show th.afJ 
some knowledge of the two great Indian Epics ought t<> be required of all who hold office in India, whether in the Civil 
Service', or in any other capacity. Nor is it righb. or even possible, for Englishmen. generally flo remain any longer whol· 
ly ignorant~ of the nabure and contents of these poems. British India .is now brought so close to us by abeam and electri• 
city, and the present condition of the HindU community, social, political, and religious, for~es itself so peremptorily on 
our attenbionr that the duty of studying the pa.sb history of our Eastern empire, so far as it can be collecbed from anoienb 
Sanskrit literature, can no longer be evaded by educabed men. Hitherto the Indian Epics, which, in the absence pf all 
real history, are bhe only guides bo bhe early condition of our Hindu fellow-subject.., have been seale<!. books bo the majo·. 
riby of Eng)ishmen.' · · • · 

I1111ian Epic Poetry. By MoNtlllll WILLIAMs, M. A., Preface, III, f P: 

1 This reminds one of Maciulaya sbory of the It~lian criminal 'who was Bliffered bo'ehoose. between Gnicciardini and 
the !!'alleys. H<> chose bhe History. But the war of Pisa was boo much for him. He changed his mind, and wenb bo bh?· 
oar. . ~~ ._ . 

2 'This verse is. a stanza or .Sloka., which, with some exceptio~s,_ consisbs of bwo Jines or hemi$bi~M-: each of these ia 
~ again 'subdivided int;o two parts:· so that the entire stanza is fOr the most··J?arb a tebrasticb,. composed of four PB"de.s or 

Chara1,1as, literally 'feeb,' or, in ou_r understanding of the term, lines or semi hemistichs; the intervals between th~ firab . 
. and second, and third and fourth of which are not> always eo distinctly marked, as bhat between the Beoond and bh1rd .... 
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verse even if the translator. l)ould mite .it, wo\lld never.' r~J?re.sent :the s!oka, a verse 
gener~lly cd~me~su~ate with th~ sentence; arid a Sanekrit dtstwh must either be con-
densed into one heroic couplet or expanded to· £ll two. . 

.For, the firs~~ ~~~J'Jqo#;sJ. tr{l.~slate ~om. SchJeg.el'.s.edition, ,and from .the.Bombt~,y 
editiO~ for tl:i.e remaining _porpign 9£ tJ:!e poem. 

-. ~ .. -~- ··••· - • ~- ··;. . - . I • . 

The notes, ,ne,eessarily· brieh?.d-simple;JI-owe·c~efly to ·Sc~legel and ~?rresio: I 
h~ve ~so bpr~O}V.~f). fr.eelyJrqm 1Wqso.n, :Lil.s:;en,: Mmr, .Max Muller, Goldstuc~er, ~nd 
Profes8or ¥on!er Will~all).s. . ll},nglis)l_Teadersl will, .l trust, ren:ember that .I Write _part-_ 
ly for Indians, and Indians tP.a.t the notes wh1ch they.ma:Y .thmk superfluous are neces
sary tO enable Europeans to understand the poem. 

There __ are Jilll:QY arcl).~isll).s in.the .original,,aud cl.have not·.entire~,y: excluded. them 
from my translatjon. My vers~s, I know, ar~J frequently ro11gh, prosau1, -~nd dull, but 
I believe that any ela?ora~ polish or t~e ~tudied•use-of ~ore m?~e~n poe_tr:al phr~seo
-logy would on1y 1mpa1r stillfurther·therr likeness to·the·Simple·distwhs ·ofValmik1. 

Judged by a European standard _there is .but little true poetry .in the .first Book of 
thE_l Ramayan·, and "much of the aroma of that little has probably evaporated in the pro
cess of translation. Still, though fully aware of its many shortcomings, and ·only·trust
ing that longer study, greater prMtinA. and the lessons of intelligent criticism may 
.Jn~:kllel!-_<lllllUCCeedirig volume,less imperfect, I ·submit this 1irst volume 'to 'the public 
.Wl\h ~~J:U_e ,\)_9nfi,~~n~te, ajl J *W ;wiy pf!r&~aded .thl!-t -the wo:rk ·when completed will sup-· 
_ply.~ w.ant w_hicf.l_hil:s Jq~g _pe~~ Mt ~n .lndia. if not in EQgland. 
~. I '- . . 

· .·I -beg to offer my sincere thanks to·the Governmen-ts of Bengal, ·the Purijab, 'Bom
:h!!-Y• Mys9re, the Oent.r~ P.rovi.;n.ces, and .Qudh,Jor theJliheral aid w-hich, •at the recom
_mendatJ,on_o.f the .aev~rl)-1 DirP,<;:to.rs of Public Instruction, they have given .to my un
de~taking ;. and more especially am I bound to render my best thanks to the v-ery distin

. gu1shed oriental scholar at the head of the Government of the North-Western Provin
ces-thos_e Provinces. ip wh~ch V almiki composed his immortal poem, and in which this 
~ray metrical translation ,o£ .1~ b-1!-~ ~-n. b~Jg'Q.I} aJld will, I hope, :he completed. 

. .Th!s_is.by Iar tlie:in9"b frequent~. and~~ fomi.of Sa~krib-oVer1!e.--Ib is.-bhat in which the great body of mebrlcal 
_compostblOn, wbebher n_!>rra~'v!' ~r d)~_acti~' •X1•b~. A)l w~ks ~f co!'.~!!i~.!'.~b!!> ~J!hj,J1~ .are w~.ibten in ill, r.elieved by the occ
aaloualtntroductlon 9r 9~)ler me5res. Ib 18 one :Pr~vail,ina Iorm Of metre in the lam~ of Manu the Mahabluh...ta, thot Ri.m· 
.~Y,~~a1 BDd b~e Puf"'ln~--~-~.-:._., ·- ·· · ·· · · · , .. ,. · · ·· ... ' 

. bhA-jbh:.d,ulh. given l,o~ ~he !ormation of bhe Anushtnp verse is, that bhe fifth syllable of each line !!ball be shorb, tfue 
llXU beofg- d b ~-~eventh l'ltlernallely long and _shorli; w~ bhe first four syllables and tbe eighth are arbibra-ry. Thia 
"' . . OW! !lo "" uau~lly the f<><m adopbod, W1bh ooossioaai excepbions. The fotlowing are exampleo :-

L-:-d.-1- -. -' --11- - _,._, _;__I - ~ti 
· ~~ tcram l'a!D9 bbljta!llap)'aj~P..WaJ.aJ>~hai).!Im 
-- =-' -:..-,.J--Il -- -l---1-..:.11 
ap~ta,kYam~>YlJl).OJ1!tm prllo'luptamivasarvvat~h 

- 'Thi• univeroe had become darkness, undiscerned un h 0 isod • d 'b b · in a deep sleep." Manu. . . _ • c ar":" cr 1 ' 0 ~r1 a le, mcomprehenaible, as if enrywhere 

-m! ...;l;,bi'Jif rlr•iB I th..,. . -II .:_ ,... ' -:-~1 ~ "' ~I.,.. ll 
__ c. ~. .. ~-- '. h •. ~!!! ~W&IJ!~~qlal! ~ll~VIIti samlh 
- - -I- ,... I II . I . I ll 

, _ . rat kraunchamithun1d.~'i:ba<ihfh k'imimol!itim . 
· Never, barbarian mayes11 bhou acquire f f dl .. · · . 
~hrougb ~sion.•··R~ln;!Y~tia; trti<liti~n a"':'~ 1_0~h:m_ •h"_';:i._Y~ar~ einc~ ~-ho"_ bash elain one of these birds, beedloss 

· . ' .· ... - ..... "' ..,_ .I Q .. .llh .. a~ 16 \l! bl\~ ~~~ ,.!Qka. Qt_anush\up verse ever composed.' 
' Wli.Qol!._ Sa!likrit GraliiiiW', P• 436. 



THE RA~iAY AN OF V ALJ\IIK I. 

INVOCATION.l 

Praise to V almiki,2 bird of charming song,3 

Who mounts on Poesy's sublimest spray, 
And sweetly sings with accent clear and, 

strong · 
Rama, aye Rama, in his deathless lay. 

Where breathes the man can listen to the 
strain [tongue, 

That flows in music from Valmiki's 
Nor feel his feet the path of bliss attain 

When Rama's glory by the saint Iii 

sung 1 
[fount 

The stream Ramayan leaves its sacred 
The whole wide world from sin and 

stf\in to free.4 
'fhe Prince of Hermits is the parent mount, 

The lordly Rama is the darling sea. 

1 The MSS. vary very considerably in these stanzas of invo. 
cation : many lines are generally prefixed in which not only tho 
p?et, but those who play the chief parta in the poem are 
panegyrized. It is self-apparent that they are not by the author 
of the Ramayan himself. 

' 'YR!miki was the son of Varu9a. the·regent of the waters, 
OD_? of whose names is Prachetas .. According to the .Adhyd.tmti 
RamU:ya,a, the sage, altPough a. Brahman by birth, associu.ted 
With ftJresters and robbers. Attacking on one occaaion the 
eeven Rishis, they expostulated with him st,ccessfully, and 
taught him the 1na11t1•a of R:ima reversed, or Madl, .bfarfl, in 
the inaudible repetition of which he remained immovable for 
thousands of years, so that when the sages returned to the 
same spot they found him still there, converted into a valmik 
or a.nt.Lill, by the nests of the termites, whence his name of 
Vlilmiki.' 

WILSON. Specimen• of the Hindu Theatre, Vol.l.p. 313. 

'Vilmfki is said to have Jived a aolit.a.ry life in the woods : 
be is cnlled both a muni and a ris!t.i. The former \vord pro· 
perly signifies an anchorite or hermit; the latter has referenc~ 
chiefly to wisdom. The two words nre frequently used pro
ruiscuou .. sly, and may both be rendered hy the Latin vales in 
,its earliest meauiug of see1• : V :Umiki was both poet aud se'3r, 
&she is said to have -sung the exploits of Rawil by the aid of 
divining insight rather than of kuowleJge naturally acquired.' 
ScHLEGEL. • 3 Literally, Kokila, the Koll, or Indian Cuekoo. Schlegel 
translates • luscinium.' 

' Compa-rison with the Ganga. ia implied, tha~ river Wiui 
ealled the purifior of the 1vorld. 

Glory to him whose fame is ever bri"'ht I 
Glory to him, Prachetns' 1 holy so~! 

Whose pure lips quaff with ever new Jeli"ht 
The nectar-sea of deeds by Rarna dor~. 

Hail, arch-ascetic, pious, good, and kind I 
Hail, Saint V almiki, lord of every lore l 

Hail, holy Hermit, calm and pure of mind l 
Hail, First of Bttrds, V almfki, hail once 

·more I ' -
B 00 K 12 

CANTO J. 

NARAD.' 

OM.• 

To sainted Narad, prince of those 
Whose lore in words of wi~dom flows, 
Whose constant care and chief delight 
Were Scripture and ascetic rite, 
The good V almfki, first and best 
Of hermit saints, these words addressed5; 
• In all this world, I pray tbee, who 
Is virtuous, l~roic, true 1 
ll'irm in his vows, of grateful mind, 
To every creature good and kind ? 
Bounteo\ls, and holy, just, atld wise, 
Alon~. rn~st fair to all men's eyes 1 

1 This name may lmvtJ beeu gi\'e 1 to tLe £.1rher of V10tni'ld 
a.llegorically. If we look at t!JtJ dcd\'.t.~.;uu of the word (p'l'a 
before, a.nd cheta.a, mind} it iR ns if th':! p11~t were called th~ so~ 
of Prometheus, the Ji'ore-tLiuker.' Scm.wKL, 

' Called in Sanskrit also Bdla-/i"dr:,la, e.nd in Hindi Rf:rJ. 
A·O..,Hl. i.. e. the Boolc describing- RBruu.;i childhood, bata mcauing 
a boy up to his sixteenth year. 

1 A divine saint, son of Brnbmi. He jtl the eloquent 
meu~nger of the Gl)ds, a mu.,ici;ln of e.xqui>+ito aki!l, and the 

·inveutor of the 1:17!« or lndi:1n lute. Be IJeal'a a etr111Jg 
resemblazwe to Hermes or Mereu I_:.. 

'This my~tic syllable, said to typify the aupremo Deity, 
the Godo~ collectively, thfl Vedas, the three spheres of tha 
world, the three holy 6rf:s, the three steps of Visln;m etc,, 
J~r~faces the prayers and mu.st; venerated writingli of tLe 
f:hndue. 

•· This col1oquy is ll~l'!)ooed to have takc.1 placo about 
1ixteen ~·ears ~tftel' R..ima'e rt"tnm from hh1 W&Ddgrin~a t&lld 
ocoupatiou of biw a.uce•tr01.J tl.u-ou•. 
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Devoid of envy, firm, and sage, 
Whose tranquil soul ne'er yields to rage 1 
\Vhom, when his warrior wrath is high, 
Do Gods embattled fear and fly 1 
Whose noble might and gentle skill 
The triple world can guard from ill? 
Who is the best of princes, he 
\Vho.loves his people's good to see 1 

· The store of bliss, the living mine 
Where brightest joys and virtues shine 1 
Queen Fortune's1 best and dearest friend, 
\Vbol:le ~teps her choicest gifts attend 1 
Who ruay with Sun and Moon compare,· 
With Indra,2 Vishl).u,3 Fire, an,cl Air 1 
Grant, Saint divine,4 the boon l ask, 
For thee, I ween, an easy task, 
To whom the power is given to know 
If such a man breathe here below.' 

Then Narad, clear before whose eye 
The present, past, and future lie,5 
Made ready answer:·' Hermit, where 
Are graces found so high and rare 1 
Yet listen, and my tengue shall tell 
In whom alone these virtues dwell. 

1 C.tl!etl also Sri and L:~.ksbmi, the CfJDsnrt of Vish~u, the 
Q q~eu of Beauty as well aB the Dea Fortun1. Her birth ' from 
the fnll-fln~hcd wave' is described in Canto XLV of this Book. 

1 One of the mo!lt. prominent object~ l•f worship in the Rig· 
verla, Indra was superseded in later times loy the morf': popular 
deitios Visblfu aud Siva. He is the Gt·d of the firmament, and 
answers in many respects to the Jupiter Pluviua of the Romans. 
See Additional Notea. • 

. a T~e second God _of tho Trim\i.rti or Indian Trinity. De_
rind trom the root 1n8 to penetrate, the men.uing of the name 
Appc~\rs to be he u;/10 pwet1·ates m· pert'ade:t all things. An em
hodin;en_t of the preserying power of nnture, be is worshipped 
<1.3 a Sa.vlOur wb~ hai mne tune.~ been iuearnatl3 for the good of 
the world nnd Will llesceud on earth once more. See Addition
al Nvft:.B and ~uir's Sanskrit Texts passim. · 

4 Iu Samkrit del'U1'ahi . • Ri8hi is the general n.ppellation of 
1ages, an1\ RDOther word JB f_r~qnt>ntly pre.fixed to distingnish 
tbe Uegre~!:l. ~- Bl'ahmarsht Is n theolugtan or BrAbmn.nical 
a~g~ ; a. L-~!(Jn.rsln 19 a royal ~nge or sainted king ; a .Devarshi is a 
dtnllt: or (lmfieJ sage <.or snmt. 

~ 1',·i.l:6.laj/w.. Litemlly kno1Dt1" of tlt.t tl"·ee times. Both 
Schleg"l Elollol G01nsio quote Homer's 

(\0~ ~2'1 ni T, ~OvTa, Ta T' ~aa0}l£va, 1rp6 T
1 EOvTa. 

''fhat sacre(l seer, whose comprehensive view 

The past, the present, anU the future knew.' 

The Bombay l'dition ren.Ja tl'il(lhtiha, 1oho knows the three 
v:M·lJ~ (e_o.ltl.l~ :~.i~, •ml1 bPaven.) 'I.t. i."" lJy tapas (Rn"tpre fervour) 
th;~t._r,l:lllls_ ~t Ruodnell ~onla, subs,shn_g on roots1 fruits aud air, 
vbtat:t ~ v1~1.0n of t l:e three worlds w1th all thiugl:i moviul) and 
tr.atiun;uy.' .MJ.~e~ XL ~30, 

-From old Ikshvaku's 1 line he came, 
Known to the world by Ra1lla's name : 
With soul subdued, a chief of might, 
In Scripture versed, in glory bright. 
His steps in virtue's paths are bent, 
Obedient, pure, and eloquent. 
In each emprise he wins success, 
And dying foes his power confess. 
Tall and broad-shouldered, strong of limb, 
Fortune has set her mark on him. 
Graced with a conch-shell's triple line, 
His throat displays the auspicious sign.2 
High destiny is clear impressed 
On massive jaw and ample chest. 
His mighty shafts he truly aims,·. 
And foemen in the battle tames. 
Deep i'n the muscle, scarcely shown, 
Embedded lies his collar-bone. 
His lordly steps are firm and free, 
His strong arms reach below his knee ;3 
All (airest graces join to deck 
His head, his brow, his stately neck, 
And limbs in fair proportion set : 
The manliest form e'er fashioned yetr 
Graced with each high imperial mark, 
His skin is soft and lustrous dark. 
La_rge ar: his eyes that. s:we~tly shine 

·W1th maJesty almost divine. -
His plighted word he ne'er forgets; 
On erring sense a watch he sets. 
By nature wise, his teacher's skill 
Has trained him to subdue his will . 
Good, resolute and pure, and strong, 
He guard~ ma[lkind from scathe and wrong, 

1 Son of Manu, the first king of KoBa.la and founder of the 
solar oyna.ty or family of the Chi1clren of the Sun, the God of 
that lntuina.ry being the father of Manu. · -

' The. Indinna pa.id great attention to the ar~ of pbysiognonly 
and beheved that character and fortune could be fo1'etold not 
from t~tl face only but (rom marks upon the neck and hands. 
T~ree lmes under the chin like those at the month of a. conch 
( Sa_il.kha) we_r~ regnrded as o. peculi~r1y anspicious sign indi
.ca.tmg, as d1d also the mark of Vishnu's discus on the hand, 
one ~orn to ben cltahat•a1·tin or uni~ersal emperor. In the 
~alm_ts~ry of Europe the line of fortune, ns well as the line of 
hfe, IB m the band. Cardan says that marks on the nails and 
teeth. a~so show what is to happen to us:' Sunt etiam in nobis 
~vesttgt~ qu~dnm futurorum even tuum in unguibus atqne etia.m 
1n denbbus. Though the pnlmy days of Indian chirornancy 
l.utve pa.~seq away, the 11.rt is still to some extent studied and 
believed in, 

3 Long arma were regarded as a aign of heroic strength. 
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Aud lends his aid, and ne'er in vain, 
The cause of justice to maintain. 
Well bas he st~died o'er and o'er 
The V edasl and their kindred lore. 
\Veil skilled is he the bow to draw,2 

·well trained in arts and versed in Ia w ; 
Hicrh-souled and meet for happy fate, 

0 . 
Most tender and compassiOnate; 
The noblest of all lordly givers, 
Whom good men follow, as the rivers 
Follow the King of Floods, the sea: 
So liberal, so just is he. 
The joy of Queen Kauaalya's3 heart, 
In every virtue he has part: 
Firm as Himalaya's4 snowy steep; 
Uufathomed like the mighty deep; . 
The peer of Vish1Ju's power and might, 
And lovely as the Lord of Night ;5 
Patient as earth, but, roused to ire,· 
Fierce as the world-destroying fire ; 

I 'Veda means originally knowing or knowledge, and this 
11ame is given by the Br.ihmaus not to one \Vork, but to the 
whol~ body of their most ancient sacred literature. Veda. is 

the same word which appeara iu the Greek o!Ba, I know, and in 
the English wise, wisdom, to wit. 'l'he uame of Veda is com· 
monly given to four collections of hymns, which are respectively 
known by the names of Rig-veJ.a, Yujur-veda, Sima-ved~ 
Atha.rva.-ved'\,' 

'As the language of the Veda, the Sanskrit, is the most 
ancient type of the Kuglish of the present day, (Sanskrit and 
Euglish are but varieties of l:me and the same language,) so its 
thoughts and feelings contain in ren.lity the first roots and 
germs of that intellectual growth which by an unbroken chain 
connects our own generation with the n.ucestors of the Aryan 
race,-with those very people who at the riaing and setting of 
the sun lh;tened with trembling hearts to the songs of the 
Veda, that tuld them of bright powers above, and of a life to 
come 11.fter the sun of their own lives had set in the clouds of 
the evening. These men were the true ancestors of our race, 
nnd the v~rla is the olde~t book we have in which to .'$tudy the 
firet beginnings of onr Ia.ng:ungo, and of all that ia embodied 
in language. \Ve are by. uat.ttre Aryan, Indo-European, not 
Semitic; our spiritual kith a.nrl kin are to be found in ludi~, 
Perf:l.ia, Greece, Italy, Germany; not in Meaopota.rilia, Egypt, 
or Palestine.' 

Chips from a German WOJ•kshop, Vol, I. pp. 8, 4. 

' As with the nn'cient Persian~; and Scythians, Indian prin
ces were ca~efully in:>tructed in archery which atands for militnry 
science in genel'ltl, of '" hich, among Hindu heroes, it was the 
most important brnucb. 

3 Chief of the three queens of DaSaratba and mother of 
R£i.rua. 

<t From ·hima snow, {Greek XELf.l-WV Latin hiema) and 
Ulaya a.boJe ; the Mansion of Suow. 

6 The tiloon (Som€t, lndu, Chandra etc.) ia masculint::l with 
the lndiS.w~ as- with the Gt!rma.ns. 

In bounty like tlJe Lord of G.~lc1! 1 

And Justice' self in humart mould. 
With him, his best and eldest son, 

By all his princely virtues won 
KinO' Dasartba2 willed to share 
His "'kingdom as the Regent Heir. 
But when Kaikeyi. youngest gueen, 
With eyes of envious hate had seen 
The solemn pomp and regal state 
Prepared the prince to consecrate, 
She bade the hapless king bestow 
Two gifts he promised long ag{i, 
That Rama to the woods shouiU fl.oe, 
And that her child the heir should be. 

By chains of duty firmly tied, 
The wretched king perforce complieJ. 
Rama, to please Kaikeyf went 
Obedient forth to baoishme11t· 
ThenLakshrnaJ;l's truth was uobly shown, 
Then were !.is love and courage knowu, 
When for his brother's sake he dared 
All perils, and his exile shared. 
And Sita, Rama's darling wife, 
Loved even as be loved his life, 
Whom happy marks cuwbined to bless, 
A miracle of loveliness, 
Of Janak's royal lineage sprung, 
:JI.fost excellent of women, olung 
To her dear Iord, like Rohil)( 
Rejoicing with the Jl.foon to be.3 

I Kuvern, the Indian Plutn~=~, or God ()f \\" t;!nlth. 
: The events here briefly meutioneJ will be- rehted ft1lly iu 

the conrse of the pnctn. 'fi•e fi•st four caut•J~ are iut.md~tc
tory, :md are evidently the w,,rk of alate•· hauct l.h:\n V1ilrniLi's. 

3 'Chandra, or the .l1uun. iA f:t 1Jlt•rl to have lwf'll Ul . .lrnerlt-o 
the twPnty~aeven dnu~.;bt.e,·t~ of tbt1 JHki.m;h D.d.:~ba1 ,,,. A8viui 
and the re ... t, who nn' 111 f.l.!:t per,.couification,. uf t.h~ Lun:o.1· .1\ >~
teriHrus. Hi3 favotu ite arn"nl!:4 them was RoUi1.Ji to wh(JJn he 
so wholly ckvott"rl hitu~elf f\H t•• U!'glect. the l't:!l!t, Th(;y eum· 
plained to tl1eir fati•er, and J>othh:~ repeatcJly int'WP''"ed, till, 
finding his remflDSllance~ ,·ain_ liP. rlen()moceU a cur.'!e tipou his 
eon·in·law, in con...;PqUl·nce of which he ren}ain~J cltJidl<•,.r;; 
0.11d became atfectt:d by C00"!11111pti"ll. 'l'tH• \Vi VI~~ \>f c:liiJldtO. 

having interce(led iu hia h~lmlf with thei1· ia.t.IH·r, lJal..:'iba 
modined an impre-cation which lJ,_. cvnl·i nnt rect~l!, fl.lld pro
nounced thnt the decay should be JH:riudicd onl.v. nut per
mn.nt-nt, and that it 8lwuhl alternnto wit.b pru·iml!i ~.t rec .. vo:-ry. 
Hence the succe~Eli\'P Wf'll(' and inc1·e"R(1 of tlle 1\Iorm. }\rJUia 
Pw·,·,'t]·t, Swm·.'w·lih•n.tcla, S··c. J I. Rofti,!i in ARtJ·orJtnny i:; tho 
fourth lunn.r m.•ll.'>ivu, t:uutaiuing tlve eta.ra, tht~ priucipRl ,,f 
which if_j Aldeloarau. 

\YrLSO~, SJ'rci11IC?I$ of tla: Jlindu 1'11ratrt. Vol. 1 p. 234. 
The Bengal rec~u,;i••ll ha~;- n cllflen:ht Tf'udiug: 

'Shone with her hu,.haud lik~· tl1e ligb~ 
Atteuduut on the Lord of Night . .'· 
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The king and people, sad of mood. 
The hero!s car awhile pursued. 
But when Prince Ran,a lighted down 
At S'ringavera's pleasant town, 
Where Uangi's holy waters flow, 
He bade his Jriver turn and go. 
Guba, Nisbadas' king, he met, 
And on the farther bank was set. 
Then on from wood to wood they strayed, 
0' er many as tream, through constant shade, 
As Bharad vaja bade them till 
They came to Chitrakuta's hill. 
And Rima there, with LakshmaQ.'s aid, 
A pleasant little cottage made, 
And spent his days with Sita, dressed 
In coat of bark and deerskin vest,l 
And Chitrakt'1ta grew to be 
As bright with those illustrious three 
As Meru's2 sacred peaks that shine 
With glory, when the Gods recline 
Beneath them : S'i va's3 self between 
,The Lord of Gold and Beauty's Queen. 

The aged king for Rima pined, 
And for the skies the earth resigned. 
BharJ t, hi8 son, refused to reign, 
Though urged by all the twice-born4 train. 
}i'orth to the woods he fared to meet 
His Srother, f.,!l before his feet, 
And cried, ' Thy claim all men allow : 
0 come, our lord and king be thou.' 
But Rama nobly chose to be 
Observant of his sire's decree. 
He p!aced his sandals5 in his hand, 
A pledge that he would rule the land : 

1 'fhe garb prescrihed for ascetics by Manu. 

' 'Mount .\le~, s~tuated. like Ka.ilO.sa in the lofty regions to
the north of Htmaln.yas, IS celt'brated in the tradition d 
myth.s Of India. .Meru and Ka.il:{sa nre the two Indian 0~ an· 
P~:rlHlpii they were held in such veneration becanse the s y~~~
ape!tkiug ludiana remembered the ancient horue 'Wh:r-

11\t · 
dwelt wit.h tb.e other primitive peoples of their family ~ef~% 
they descended to occupy the vast plains which extend between 
the Indus n.ud the Ganges.' GonnP.siO. 

3 The third God of the Indian Triad the God of de t r 
o.nd r,...prodnction. Set! Additional Note~. 8 

rue 
100 

And bade his brother turn again, 
The Bharat, finding prayer was vain, 
Then sandals took and went away;· 
Nor in Ayodbya would he stay, ·· 
But turned to Nandigrama, where 
He ruled the realm with watchful care 
Still longing eagerly to learn ' 
Tidings of Ram a's safe return. 

T?en .l:st the. people should repeat 
The1r VIsit to his calm retreat, 
Away from Chitraku~a's hill 
Fared Rama ever onward till 
Beneath the shady trees he stood 
0~ Dal).gaka's primeval wood. . 
Vmidha, giant fiend, he slew, 
And then Agastya's friendship knew. 
Counselled by him he gained the sword 
And bow of Indra, heavenly lord : 
A pair of guivers too, that bore 
Of arrows an exhaustless store. 
While there he dwelt in greenwood shade 
The trembli~g he.rmits sought his aid, ' 
And bade hrm With his sword and bow 
Destroy the fiends who worked them woe · 
To come like Indra strong and brave · 
A guardian God to help and save. ' 
And Rama's f.1.lchion left its trace 
Deep cut on S'urpal).akha's face : 
A hideous giantess who came 
Burning for him with lawless flame. 
Their sister's cri~s the giants heard, 
And vengeance m each hosom stirred : 
The monster of the triple head, 
And Dusha!}. to the contest sped. 
But they and myriad nends beside 
Beneath the might of Rama died. 

When RavaJ;J, dreaded warrior, knew 
The slaughter of his giant crew: -
RavaQ, the king, whose name of fear 

·Earth, hell, and heaven all shook to hear : 
• The epitheo~ dtcija! or twice-boJ"n, is 11!'311:\lly appropriated to 

nr:~Lu~~n>~, Uut IS apphcable to th~ t~lree higher caates. Iuvesti •. 
tUH} ~1th !h.'l 8ncred tb~end and tmtilltion uf the ncovb,·te int 
certa111 r~hJ.:"IOUI! mytsteries nre rll,6'8.rded aa bi-1 re erie • : 

0 

II£>C<l1H~ htrth. g ra.twn or 

He bade the fiend M:iricha aid 
The v~ngeful plot his fury laid. 
In vam the wise Madcha tried 
To turn him from his course aside : 

~ 11 ~~ li~l 11 ~'~, to b_e. A .~emorial of the ahaeut heir and to main· 
tam lno 1'1J;ht •• Kahqas~~o (Raghuvai18n, XII. 17.) saYS that the 
weru to Le udludt--""'te or guardiD.u deities of the kingdom. Y 

N~t RavaQ.'s self, he said, might hope 
Wrth Rama aud his strength to cope. 
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Impelled by fate and blind with rage· 
He came to Rama's hermitage. 
There, by 1-fadcba's magic art, 
He wiled the princely youths apart, 
The vulturel slew, and bore away 
The wife of Rama as his prey. 
The son of Raghu2 came and found 
J atayu slain upon the ground. 
He ru!>hed within his leafy cot; 
He sought his wife, but found her not. 
Then, then the hero's senses failed; 
In mad despair he wept and wailed. 
Upon the pile that bird he laid, 
And still in quest of Sita strayed. 
A hideous giant then he saw, 
Kabandha named, a shape of awe. 
The monstrous fiend he smote and slew, 
And in the flame the body threw; 
When straight from out the funeral flame 
In lovely form Kaba.ndba came, 
And bade biro seek in his distress 
A wise and holy hermitess. 
By counsel of this saintly dame 
To Pampa's pleasant flood he came, 
And there the steadfast friendship won 
Of Hanuman the Wind-God's son. 
Counselled by him he told his grief 
To great Sugrfva, Vanar chief, 
Who, knowing all the tale, before 
The sacred flame alliance swore. 
Sugriva to his new-found friend 
Told his own story to the end : 
His hate of Bali for the wrong 
And insult he bad borne so long. 
And Rama lent a willing ear 
And promised to allay his fear. 
Sugrfva warned him of the ruight 
Of Bali, matchless in the fight, 
And, credence for his talEr to gain, 
Showed the huge fiend3 by Bali slain. 
The prostrate curse of 1fountain size 
Seemed nothing- in the hero's eyes ; 

---
1 Jat-1yu, a. semi-divine bird, the friend of RawaJ who fought 

in defence of Sit<(. 
• Ragbu was one of the most celebrated ancestors of Rllma 

whose commonest nppella.t.inn is, therdore, Rilghat"a or descen· 
da.nt of Raghu. KB.Iid&sa in the Ru{/ltut•a,iia mnkea him the son 
of Dilipa and great.·grandfather of ll4ma. Seo idyll• f•·om lhe 
8cmsk1it, 1 Aja.' and 'Dilip&. 1 

I Dundhubi. 

He lightly kicked it, as it lay, 
And cast it twenty leagues! away. 

. To prove his might his arrows through 
Seven palws in line, uninjured, flew. 
He cleft a mighty hill apart, 
And down to hell be hurled his dart. 
Then high Sugriva's spirit rose, 
Assured of conquest o'er his foes. 
With his new champion by his side 
To vast Kishkindba':; cave he hied. 
Then, sumrponed by his a\vful shout, 
King Bali came in fury out, 
First comforted his trembling wife, 
Then sought Sugrfva in the strife. 
One shaft from Rarna's deadly bow 
The monarch in the dust laid low. 
Then Rama bade Sugrfva reign 
In place nf royal Bali slain. 
Then speedy envoys hurried forth 

·Eastward and westward, south and north, 
Commanded by the grateful king 
Tidings of Rama's spouse to bring. 

Then by Sampati's count:~el led, 
Brav<' Hanuman, who mocked at dread, 
Sprang at one wild tremendou.s leap 
Two hundred leagues across the deep. 
To Lanka's2 town be urged his way, 
Where Rava:ti. held his royal sway. 
There pensive 'neath Asoka3 bougbi'J 
He found poor Sita, Rama's spouse. 
He gave the hapless girl a ring, 
A token from her lord and kiug. 
A pledge frem her fair hand he bore; 
Then battered down the garden door. 
Five captains of the host he slew, 
Seven sons of councillors o'erthrew; · 
Crushed youthful Aksha on the field, 
Then to his captors chose to yield. 
Soon from their bonds his limbs were free, 
But honouring the high decree 
Which Brabma·1 had pronounced of yore, 
He calmly all their insults bore. 

------
1 Literally ten yojana~. The yojana is a measure of uncer-

tniu length variou~Sly reckoned aa equnl to uine miles, fhe1 and 
a little le5s. 

1 Ceylon. 
1 The Jonf'eia A.8ok.a ie n most beautiful tree bearing a pro

fusion ·of red blossoms. 

' Br<Am<l, the Creator, io uoually r"'!ardod .. the lirot God 
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Tht town he burnt with hostile flame, 
And spoke agn.in with Rama's dame, 
Then swiftly back to Rama flew 
With tidings of th.e interview. 

Then with Sugdva for hi_s guide, 
Came Barna to the ocean stde. 
He smote the sea with shafts as bright 
As sul)beams iu their summer height, 
And quick appeared the ~ivers' King1 

Obedient to the summolllng. 
A bridge was thrown by Nala o'er 
The narrow sea from shore to shore.2 

They crossed to Lanka's golden town, 
"Where Ram a's hand smote Ra va1,1 dowl).. 
ViGbishal) there was left to reign 
Over hi:;; brother's wide domain. 
To meet her husband Sita came ; · 
But Rama, stung with ire and shame, 
With bitter words his wife addressed 
Before the crowd that round her pressed. 
But Sita, touched with noGle ire, 
Gave her fair body to the fire 
Then straight the God of Wind appeared, 
Atld words from heaven her honour cleared. 
And Rima clasped his wife again, . 
Uninjured, pure from spot and stain, 
Obedient to the Lord of Fire 
And the high m<tndate of his sire. 
Led by the Lord who rules the sky; 
The Gods and heavenly saints drew nigh, 
And honoured him with worthy tueed, 
Rtjoicing in each glorious deed. 
His task achieved, his foe removed, 
He triumphed, by the Gods !lpproved. 
By grace of Heaven he raised to life 
The chieftains slain in tuort»l strife; 
Then in the magia chariot throngh 
The clourh to N andjgrama tlew. 

of tL.e Iudia.n Trinity, although, as KlflidRsa says : 

'Of Brah_m:i, Viab·.ou, Siva, each may be 
First, second, third, amid the blessed three.' 

M:et by his faithful brothers there, 
He loosed his votive coil of hair; 
Thence fair Ayodhya's town he gained, 
And o'er his father's kingdom reigned. 
Disease or famine ne'er oppressed 
His happy people, richly blest 
With all the joys of ample wealth, 
Of sweet content and perfect health. 
No widow mourned her well-loved mate, 
No sire hi~ son's untimely fate. 
They feared not storm or robber's band: 
No fire or flood laid waste the land ; 
The Golden Age1 had come again 
To ble"s the days of Rarua's reign. 

From him, the great and glorious kin"', 
Shall UJally a princely scion spring. 

0 

And he shall rule, beloved by men, 
Ten thousand years apd hundreds ten,2 

• And when his life on earth is past 
. 'To Brahm a.',; world slutll go at last.' 

Vvhoe'er this noble poem reads 
That tells the tale of Ratua's deeds, 

·Good as the Scriptures, he shall be 
From every sin and blemish free. 
Whoever reads the saving strain, 
With all his kin the heavens sbaii gain. 
Brahmans who read shall gather hence 
The highes~ praise for eloquence. 
The warrior, o'er the land shall reign, 
The merchant,, luck in trade obtain; 
And S'udras listening3 ne'er shall fail 
To reap ad vantage from the tale. 4 

. • 1 ''l'be Brnhm:~.ns, with a Rystem rather co~mogonicai than 
Chronological, dh·ide the pr·esent mundane peri(ld into four nges 
or :yur~as as they call thern :the Krita, the 1·r~tli, the Dwlipura, 
atJd the Kali, The Krita, CAli~d also the Devaynga or that of 
the Gods, i.e the age of truth, the p~;>rfect age, the TretB is the 
age of the three sacred fires, domestic and sacrificial ; the 
DwBpara is the agC;: of douht ; tha Ka1i, the pl'esent nge, is the 
age of evil,' GonRRSlO. 

2 The ancient kings of India enjoyed lives of more than pat
riarchal leugth as will appear in the course of the poem . 

. Br~hm:i Lad guaranteed RivaQ,'a life agaiuet all enemies ex~ 
cept. mau, 

3 ~~3drna, men of thP foUJth and lowest pure caRte, were not 
allowed to read the poem, but ruight hear it recited. 

I Occ:m personified. 

' ll 1'hf! rocks lying Letw"en Ceylon and the mainland are still 
c~ll<>d R ~ma'd Bridge by the Hiudus. · 

~ The t-hree §lol.:es or·disticha which these twelve lines reprP-· 
eeut are evirlc!Jtly a Bliill later and very awkward addition to 
the introductiv.n. 



Canto 11. 

CANto. It. 

B.B..W,1JA'S VISIT. 

But suddenly with evil mind 
An outcast fowler stole behind, 

BRA H.lfA•s VISIT. Ami, with an ailll too sure and true, 
Valmiki, graceful speaker, heard, The male bird near the hermit slew. 
To highest admiration stirred. The wretched hen in wild de;;pnir 
To him whose fame the tale rehearsed "With fluttering pinions beat the air, 
He paid his mental worship first ; And Hhrieked a long and bitter cry 
Then with his pupil humbly bent When low on earth she saw him lie, 
Before the saint most eloquent. Her loved companion, quivering, dead, 
Thus honoured and dismissed the seer His dear wing-s with his lifeblood red; 
Departed to his heavenly sphere. And for her golden-crested mate 
Then from his cot Valmiki hied She mourned, and was disconsolate. 
To Tamasa's1 sequestered side, The hermit Raw the slaughtered bird, 
Not far remote from Ganga's tide. And all his heart with ruth was stirred. 
He stood and saw the ripples roir The fowler's impious deed distressed 
Pellucid o'er a pebbly shoal. • His gentle syrllpathetic breast, 

. To Bharad vaja2 by his side Allfl while the curlew's sad cries ran<Y 
He t\trned io ecstasy, and cried: Within his ear:<, the hermit sang-: "' 
' See, pupil dear, this lovely sight:, [bright, . 'No fame be thine for endless time, 
The smooth-floored shallow, pure and · Because, base outcast, of thy crime, 
With not a speck or shade to mar, \Vhose cruel band was fain to slay 
And clear as good men's bosoms are. One of this gentle pair at play!' 

7 

Here on the brink thy pitcher lay, E'en as be spoke his bosom wrourrht 
-And bring my zone of bark, I pray. And laboured with the wonderin~ thoucrht 
Here will I bathe; the rill bas not, What was the speech his ready t~no-ue"' 
To lave the limbs, a fairer spot. Hac!. uttered when his heart was w;'ung. 
Do quickly as I bid, nor waste He pondered long upon the speech, 
The precious time; away, and haste.' Recalled the words and measured each 

Obedient to his master's best And thus exclaimed the saintly o-uide ' 
Quick from the cot he brought the vest; To Bharadnija by his side; b 

The hermit took it from his hand, '\Vith equal Jines of even feet, 
And tightened round his waist the band; With rhythm and time and tone complete" 
Then duly.dipped and bathed him there, The'measured form of words I spoke ' 
And muttered low his secret prayer. In shock of grief be termed a sloke. I' 

To spirits and to Gods he made And Bharadvaja, nothing slow 
Libation of the-stream, and strayed ·His faithful love and zeal to show, 
Viewing the forest deep and wide Answered tl1ose \Yords of wL;dom, 'Be 
That spread its shade on every side. The name, my lord, as pleases thee.' 
Close by the bank he ~aw a pair As rules prescribe the hermit took 
Of curlews sporting fearless there. Some lustral water from the brook. 

1 There are several riverA fn India of this nn.mE', now corrupt. 
ed into Tonae The river here spoken of is that which falls into 
the G•nges a little below AllahabHd. 

s c In Book II., Canto LIV., we meet; with a saint of this D:\me 
presiding over a convent of disciples in his h~::rmit.1ge n.t the 
confluenc~ of the Ganges nnd the .Tumna. Tbence the Jatt>r 
author of these introductory cantos has borrowed the nnme and 
person, inconsistently indeed, but with the intention of enhanc· 
ing the dignity of the poet by ascribing to him so celebrated a 
disciple,' SCHLEGEL, . 

nut ~till on this his constant thourrht 
Kept brooding, as his home he sot~o-ht · 

. While Bharad vaja paced bebind, b ' 

A pur,il sage oflowly mind, · 
. -1 The poet play! n_ron the similarity in sounr1 of tJ t 

words: ttoka means gnef, ~loktt, thP. he1·oic mf'asure 1•11 h.'"h· who 
· d I w 1e 1 e poem 1s compose . t need scarcely be &.'\id that tbe d · t· 

it fanciful. erJV!l. Ion 
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And in bis. banda pitcher bore A verse, 'unconscious, thou hast made; 
With pure fresh water brimming o'er. No longer be the task delayed. 
Soon ;;ts they reached their calm retreat Seek not to trace, with labour vain, 
The holy hermit took his seat; The unpremeditated strain. 
His mind from worldly cares recalled.' ·The tuneful lines thy lips rehearsed 
And mused in deepest thought enthralled. Spontaneous from thy boso!D burst. 

Then glorious Brahnnl.,l Lord Most High, Thetl come, 0 best of seers, relate 
Creator of the earth and sky. The life of Ra,ma good and great. 
The four-faced G·)d, to meet the sage . The tale that saintly Narad told, 
Carne to Valwfki's hermitage. In all its glorious length unfold. 
Soon as the mighty God he saw, ·' Of all the deeds-ehis arm has done 
Up sprang the sai11t in. wondering awe. · .U pon.this e~rth, ami t not one, 
Mute, with clasped hands, his head he bent, And thus the noble life record 
And stood before him reverent. Of that :wise, brave, and virtuous lord. 
His honoured guest he greeted well, His every act to day displayed, 
Who bade hitu of his welfare tell; His secret life to nope betrayed: 
Gave water for his blessed feet, · How Lakshmar.t, how the giants fought ; 
Brought off~rings,2 and prepared a seat. With high em prise and hidden thought: 
In honoured place the God 1\1 ost High And all that Janak's child1 befell 
Sate down, and bade the saint sit nigh. . .- \Vhere all could see, where none could tell. 
'J'here sate before V almlki's eves The whole of this shall truly be 
The Father of the earth and skies; Made known, 0 best of. saints, to thee. 
But still the hermit's thoughts were 'bent . In all thy poein, through my ·grace, 
_On one thing only, all intent · . · ·No ~?rd of falsehood shall have place. 
On that poo1· curlew's.mournful.fate · ". Begm the story, and rehearse 
Lamenting for her slaughtered mate; · The t:,tle divine in charmin<Y verse. 
And still his lips, in absent mood, · ' - .As long as in this firm-set laud 
The verse that told his grief, renewed: · The streams shallflow, the mountains stand, 
'Woe ~o the-fowler's impious ban~l;, . So long throughoutthe world, be sure, 
That d1d the deed that folly planned ; _ : The great Ramayan shall endure.2 
That could to needless death .c\evote . -While the·Ramayan'.s ancient strain 
The curlew of the tuneful th,roat·t' . ' :·Shall glorious in thB earth remain, 

The ~eavenly Father fl_Ipiled in glee, - To higher spheres shalt thou arise 
And saJd,' 0 best of hermits, see, .. .. And d\vell with me above the skies.' . ~ ,. . 

1 Brah~B, t~e Creator. Js·u~maiJy reg:ardeil as ~e- fir~t pen6n. 
o! the d1vme tnad of India.,· Thl four hearls with whicl! he is 
repre~ent.ed ~re sup~osed to ~ave allusion t-o the four corneriJ of 
th~ ea_rth wh1ch he .1s sometul?es considered to pe~sonify ... A~. 
8':1 OhJ<!Ct of_ a.dora.tz()D Brahmn bas been f'Utirely superseded by 
S:vA ~ud VJsh9n. In 'the whole of India there is I believe 
but. one tempi~ dedjcated. t-o his worahip. ·In thi~ point th~ 

, fiyst. of t.he Inrivm traadcunously resembles the l11st .of tbe divine' 
~mt-eruity of Greece, .Aides .. ~he brother of Zeua aQd P~,s~idon. 
~-n all Greece, says_ Pllwmnm_s, th.ere is no single temple of 

Attie.•\ exc~>p~ at a SH>gle sput 10 Ehs.' Oee Gladstonu'a -Juventus 
M1rndt, p. 25:3. 

2 The a1'glm or nrglr.ya was A libation or ~Jffering to a d "t a 
Br:l'hman, or othet· venerable pen;on:tge. According tel .y, 

th '·'· 't • t d f • 0 one ·nu on ... y: conslki e o water, milk, the P'•irrts: of Ku.iA-g 
~u~·rfo::, clnr:fied bnr,ter, rjce, hArley, aud white mu11ta.rd; ac:O~: 
tn~ to AnrJtber, ~f R11ffron, be1, Ullbr'-1ken grain, fiowere ourd 
durb:t·grae•, ku•a-grau, and a"eamu01. ' ., 

Hespoke. and vanished into air; 
~nd lei~ V ~lmiki wondering there. 
'I he pupils of tbe holy marl,·· 
Moved by their love of hini- began 
To chant that verse, and e~er more 
~hey .marvelled as they sang it o'er: 

1 Sita, daughter of Janak king of Mithil~. 

. _1 'I cong:a~nlate ~-!self,' says Schlegel in the preface to 
hta, alAA, nu lmtshed edztwn of the Rli.uJiiyao., 'that, by the fa· 
VOUl' of lihe Supreme Deity, I have been allowed to begio. so 
great a work; I glory and make my boast thali I too after so 
man~ ag~e~ bl,lvo helped to confirm that ancient oracle declared 
to Valmfk1 by the If ather of Gods nud men: 

Dum a.ta.bunt moDte8, earn pis dum tlumina-eurrent, 
Usque tuum toto carmen celtlhrabitur orbe.' 
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• Behold, the four-lined balanced rime, 
Repeated vver many a time, · 
In words that from the hermit broke 
In shock of grief; becomes a sloke.' 
This measure now Valmiki chose 
Wherein his story to compose. 
In hundreds of such verses, sweet 
With eq·aal lines and even feet~ 
The saintly poet, lofty souled, . 
The glorious deeds of Rama told. 

CANTO ilt. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The hermit thus with watehful heed 
Received the poem's pregnant seed, 
And looked with eager thought around 
If fuller knowledge might be found. 
His lips with water fir.st bedewed, I· 
He sate in reverent attitude 

The life of ~ama, great and good, 
Roanung w1th Siti in the wood ... 
He told, with secret-piercing eyes, 
The ta!e of _Rama's high em prise, 
Each l1stenmg ear that shall entice 
A sea of pearls of highest price. ' 
Thus good Valmiki, sage divine, 
Rehearsed the tale of Raghu's line, 
As Narad, heavenly saint, before 
Had tt'aced the story's outline o'er. 

' He sang of Rama's princely birth 
His kindness and heroic worth · ' 
:ff~s love for all, his patient yo~th, 
H1s gentleness and constant truth 
And many a tale and Je·D"end old ·' 
By holy Visvamitra told. 
How Janak's child he wooed and won, 

- And broke the bow that bent to none. 

On holy grass.~ the points all bent 
Together toward the orient;' 
And thus in meditation he 
Entered the path of poesy. 
Then clearly, through his virtue's might, 
All lay discovered to his sight, 
Whate'er befell, through all their life) 
Rama, his brother, and his wife : 

•. And Daslratha and each queen 
At every time, in every scene: 
His people too, of every sort; 
The nobles of his princely court: 
Whate'er was said, whate'er decreed, . 
Each time they sate, each plan and'de.:1d: · 
For holy thought and fervent rite 
Had so refined his keener sight 
That by his sanctity his view 
The present, past, and future knew, 
And ·he with mental eye could grasp 
Like fruit within his fingers' clasp, ' 

• 1 'T~e sipping of water ia: a req•!isite introduction of all 
n~s: w1thout 1t, says the B"mba Pur&J]a, all aota of religion &re 
V&lD.' 

CoL.BBaooxu. 
1 The darbh<r or kula ( Poa cyooeuroidee) a kind of gra.1 

uaed in sacrifice by the Hindus aa verbena w~ by the Roman1 , 
1 Tbe direction in which tho grass should be placed upon 

the ground a.1 a aeat for the Gods, gn ocoa.aion of offerini• made 
\o tbdm. 

2 

How he with every virtue fraught 
His namesake Rat1la1 met and fought 
The choice of Rama for the throne ; · 
The malice by Kaikey! shown, 
Whose evil counsel marred the plan 
And drove him forth a banisht man. 
How thekiug grieved and groa,ned, and cried, 
And swooned away and pining died. 
The subjects' woe when thus bereft ; 
And how the following crowds he left:· 
With Guh~ tal~ed, and firmly stern 
Ordered h1s dnver to return. ·. 
How Ganga's. farther shore he gained i 
By Bharad\'aJa-entertained, · 
-By whose advice he journeyed still 
And came to Chitraktita's hill. 
How there he dwelt and built a cot·· 
H?w Bharat juur~eyed to the spot; 

1 

H1~ earnest supphca~ion made ; 
Dnnk-offerings to their father paid ; 
The sandals given by Ra ·ua's hand, 
As einblems of his right, to stand : 
How from his presence Bharat went 
And years in Nandigrama spent.· 
How Rama entered Dandak wood 
And in Sutiksh!)a's pres·e~ce stood. 
The favour Ana~uya showed, 
The wondrous balsam she bestowed. 

:iiee Camtu l.ll:lT." 
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How S'arahhanga's dwelling-place 
They sought ; saw lndra face to face; 
The meeting with Agastya gained; 
The heavenly bow from him obtained. 
How Rarlia wilh Viradha met ; 
'l'heir horne in. Panch a vata set. 
How Surpal).akba. underwent 
The mockery and disfigurement. 
Of Trisini's and Kbara's fall, 
Of Ravan roused at vengeance' call. 
M aricha doomed. without escape ; 
'l'he fair Vi_dehan1 lady's rape. 
How Rarua wept and raved in vain, 
And hol'i the Vultu1·e-king was slain. 
How Rama fierce KalJandha slew; 

'Then to the side of Pampa drew, 
1fet HanuaHin, and her whose vows 
Were kept beneath the greenwood boughs. 
How Raghu's son, the lofty-souled, 
On Pampa's bank wept uncontrolled, 
Theil journeyed, Rishyamuk to reach, 
And of Sugriva then had speech. [sought; 
The friendship made, which both had 
Hnw Bali and Sugdva fought. 
How Bali in the strife was slain, 
And how Sugriva came to reign. 
The tre'aty, 'rani's wild lament; 
The rainy nights in watching spent. 
The wrath of Raghu's lion son; 
The gathering of the hosts in one .. 
'l'he sendi11g of the spies about, 
And all the regions pointed out. 
The ring by Rima's hand bestowed; 
The cave wherein the \)ear abode. 
The fast propost!d, their lives to end; 
Sampli.ti gained to be their friend. 
The scaling of the hill, the leap 
Of H ~nuruan across the deep. 
Ocean's command that bade them seek 
:Mainaka ,.f the lofty peak. 
The death of Sinhika, the sight 
Of Lanka with her palace bri"ht. 
How Hanuman stole in at ev~; 
His phn the giants to deceive. 
How through the square he made his way 
To chambers where the women lay,. 

1 Sita. Yideba waa tbe coaDtry of wLich MithiLi waa lho· 
oopital. 

.. 
Within the Aso:ka garden came 
And there found Rama's captive dame. 
His colloquy with her he sought, 
And giving of the ring he brought. 
How Sita gave a gem o'erjoyed;-
How Hanuman the grove destroyed, 
How giantesses trembling fled, 
And servant fiends were smitten dead. 
How Hanumau was seized; their ire 
When Lanka blazed with hostile fire. 
His leap across the sea once m~re ; 
The eating ofthe honey store. 
How Rama he consoled, and how 
He showed the gem from Sita's brow. 
With Ocean,· Rama's interview ; 
The bridge that NaJa o'er it threw. 
The crossing, and the sitting down 
At night round Lanka's royal town. 
The treaty with Vibhishal}. made; 
The plan for Ravaz)'s slaughter laid. 
How Kumbhakarl}.a in his pride 
And Meghanada fought and died. 
How Raval}. in the fight was slain, 
And captive Sfta brought again. 
Vibhfshaz;t set upon the throne; 
The flying chariot Pushpak shown. 
How Brahma and the Gods appeared, 
And Sita's doubted honour cleared. 
How in the flying car they rode 
To Bharadvaja's calm abode. 
The Wind-God's son sent on afar; 
How Bharat met the flying car. 
How Rama then was king ordained; 
The legions their discharge obtained. 
How Rama ca~t his queen away; 
How grew the people's love each day. 
Thus did the saint Valmfki tell 
Whate'er in Rima's life befell, 
And in the closing verses all 
That yet to come will once befall. 

CANTO IV. 

THE RHAPSODISTS. 

When to the end the tale was brought,. 
Rose in the sage's mind the thought; . 
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•Now who throughout this earth will go, 
And tell it forth that all may know?' · 
As thus he mused with anxious breast, 
Behold, in hermit'~:~ raiment dressed, 
Ku.Sa and La'val came to greet 
Their ruaster and embrace his feet. 
The twins he saw, that princely pair 
Sweet-voiced, who dwelt.beside him there. 
None for the task could be more fit, 
For skilled were they in Huly Writ; 
And so the great Ramayan. fraught 
With lore divine, to these he taught: 
The lay whose verses sweet and clear 
Take with delight the listening ear, 
That tell of Sita's noble life 
And HavaiJ's fall in battle strife. 
Great joy to all who hear they bring, 
Sweet to recite and sweet to sing. 
For music's sevenfold notes are there, 
And triple measure,2 wrought with care. 
With melody and tone and time, 
And flavourss that enhance the rime : 
Heroic might has ample place, 
And loathing of the false and base, 
With anger, mirth, and terror, blent 
With tendernes;;, surprise, content. 
When, half the hermit's grace to gain, 
And half because they loved the strain, 
The youths within their hearts had stored 
The poem that his lips outpoured, 
Valmiki kissed them on the head, 
As at his .feet they bowed, and said : 
'Recite ye this heroic song · 
In tranquil shades where sages throng : 
Recite it where the good resort, 
In lowly home and r'oyal court.' 

The hermit ceased.. The tuneful pair, 
Like heavenly minstrels swe~t and fair, 

1 The twin sons of .Rama aud Sitlt, born a.fter Rri:mA haO re
pudiated SitS, and brought up in the hermitage of Vdlmiki. 
As they were the fil'st rhapaodists the combiued name Kuai'lava 
signifies a reoiter of poems. or an improvvisatore, even to the 
present da.y. 

1 Perbe.ps the baas, tenor, and treble, or quick, slow, and
middle time. We know but little of the ancient musio of the 
Hindus. 

a' Eight flavours or sentiments are usually enumerated, Jove, 
mirth, tenderness, anger, heroism, terror, disgust, and surpri~te: 
tranquillity or content, or paternal tenderness, is RometimeiJ 
considered 811 the ninth.' WILSON. See the S4hitya ])(u-pa7Ja, 
or M irro'' of Compo1itioR, trans)a.ted by Dr. BalJantyne and 
llabu Pramadi.daoo Mittra in tho Bibliolhec<> l»di"". · 

In music's art divinely. skilled, 
Their saiutly master's word fulfilled. 
Like Rama's self, from whom they came, 
They showed their sire in face and fran1e, 
As though from some fair sculptured stone 
Two selfsame images had grown. 
Sometimes the pair rose up to sing, 
Surrounded by a holy ring, 
Where seated on the grass had met 
Full many a musing anchoret. 
Then tears bedimmed those gentle eyes, 
As transport took them and surprise, 
And as they listened every one 
Cried in delight, Well done l Well done I 
Those sages verstld in holy lore 
Praised the sweet minstrels more and more: 
And wondered at the t>ingers' skill, · 
And the bard's ver~es sweeter still, 
Which laid so clenr before the eye 
The glorious deeds of days gone by. 
Thus by the virtuous hermit" praised, 
Inspirited their voice they raised. 
Pleased with the song this holy man 
W uuld give the youths a water-can; 
One gave a fair ascttic dress, 
Or sweet fruit from the wilderness. 
One saint a black·deer'.; hi~e would bring; 
And one a sacrificial string : , ' 
One, a clay pitcher from his hoa1:d, 
And one, a twisted munja cordl 
One in his joy an axe would find, 
One, braid, their plaited locks to bind. 
One gave a sacrificial cup, 
One rope to 'tie their fagots up ; 
Wbile fuel at their feet was laid, 
Or hermit's stool of fig-tree made. 
All gaYe, or if they gave not, none 
Forgot at least a benison. 
Some saints, delighted with their lay~, 
Would promise health and length of days : 
Others with surest words would add 
Some boon to make their spirit glad. 
In such degree of honour then 
That song was held by holy men : 

I Saccharum Munja ia a plant from who!e fibres ifl twisted 
the ~at.'red 1tring which a BrRhman wears over one Phoolder 
3fter he has been initiated by a rite which in aowe reepect. 
answeta to eonfirmatiou. 

\ 



That living !ong1vbich life C!ln givl', 
l~y which shall ,uany ~ minstrel live. 
lu ~;eat of kings, in crowded hall, 
~l'hey sang the. poem, praised of all. 
And Rama chanced to hear their lay, 
While he the votive steed1 wbuld slay, 
And sent fit messengers to bring 
The minstrel pair before the king. 
They came, and found the monarch high 
En throned in gold, his brothers nigh; 
While many a minister below, 
And noble, sate in lengthened row. 
The youthful pair awhile he viewed 
Graceful in modest attitude, 
And then in words like these addressed 
His brother Lakshman and the rest : 
' Come, listen to the w"ondrous strain 
Recited by these godlike twain, 
S":eet singers of a story fraught 
W1th melody and lofty thought.' 

The pair, with voices sweet and strong, 
R~lled the full tide of nuble song, 
W1th tone and accent deftly blent 
To suit the changing argument. 
:Mid that assembly loud and clear 
Rang forth that lay so sweet to hear 
That universafrapture stole [soul. 
Through each man's frame and heart and 
'These minstrels, blest with every si""n 
That marks a high and princely line,

0 

In holy shades who dwell · 
Enshrined in Saint Valmik/s lay 
A monument to live for aye, ' 

My deeds in song shall tell.' 
Thus Rama spoke : their breasts were fired 
And the great tale, as if inspired, ' 

T?e youths began to sing, 
While every heart with transport swelled 
And mute and rapt attention held ' 

The concourse and the king. 

11ook L) 
. . 

Th~ land th!"h" arq~s had· made their ownj 
"\"Vas hounded by the sea alone. 
Their holy works bl:t.ve won them praise 
Through'countless years, fromManu'sd~y11• 
Their ancient sire was Sagar, be . 
Whuse high command dug out the sea:l 
With ~ixty thousand sons to throng 
Aroqnd him as he marched alopg. 
From them this glorious tale proceeds: 
1 he great Ramayan tells their deeds. 
This noble song whose lines contain 
Lessops of duty, love, and gain, 
We two will now at length recite, 
While good men listen with delio-ht. 

On Sarju's2 bank, of ample siz~ 
The happy realm of Kosallies · ' 
With fertlle length of fair cha~paign 
And flocks and herds and wealth of grain• 
There, famous in her old renown, . 
Ayodhya3 stands, the royal town, 
In by~one ages built and planned 
By S!llflted Mant!'s4 princely hand. 
Imperial seat! her walls extend 
Twelve measured leagues from end to end, 
And three in width froD,l !!ide to side, 
With square anq palace beautified. 
Her gates at even distance stand ; 
Her ample roads are wisely planned. 
IUght glorious is her royal street 
Where streams allay the dust and heat• 
On level ground in even row 
Her \louses rise in goodly show: 
Terrace and palace, arch and gate 
T]fe queenly city decorate. 

1 Thia exploit is related in C!lllto :x;L. 
.' The SarjU or Gh6ghra, anciently called SaraiU, rises in the 

H1m~layaa. and after B.owing through the province of Oudh 
falls into the Ganges. 

1 The ruins of the ancient capital of Rama and the Children 
ef the Suo ~ay still be traced in the present Ajudhyi uear 
Fyzabod. Ajudhy~ is the Jeruoalem or Mecca of the Hindus. 

CANTO V. 

.UO.DHY.J. 

' Iksvaku's sons fr~m days of old 
W <3re ever brave and mighty·souled. 

' A legislator nnd saint, the son of Brahmd: or a persrmifica· 
tion of BrahmD himself, tbe creator of the world. and pl'oge~i· 
tor oi ma.ukind. Derived from the root man ta think, the 

--.rerd ~eana originally man, the thinker, and iJs ~ound in tbia 
aenRe m tbe Rig-ved~. 

.. 1 ~ ·"'e.':~ription of an A8vamedha. or Horae. Sncrifice ia glvou 
in Cauto XIII. of thia Book, 

Manu a.s a legislator is identified with the Creta.n Minos, a1 
prog,mitor of mankind with the· German: Mann U.s : c Cdehrant 
ear~iuibus antiqnis, qnod unum a.pud illos memoriat et _an· 
naltum genus e~t, TuiRconem deum terra editum, et fihu.nl 
MR.uunm,: oJ"iginem s:entie cooditoresque.' TACITUS, Gormcnna, 
Cap: U. -



Canw VI. THE KING . . 

High are her ramparts-, strong and vast, 
By ways at even distance passed, 
With circling moat, both deep and wide, 
And store of weapons fortified. 

King Das~rat.ha, lofty-souled, 
That city guarded and controlled, 
With towering Sal trees belted round,I 
And roany a grove and pleasure ground, 
As royal Indra, throned on high, 
Rules his fair city in the sky.2 
She seems a painted city, fair 
With chess-board line and even square.s 
And cool boughs shade the lovely lake 
Where weary men their thirst may slake, . 
There gilded chariots gleam and shine; 
And stately piles the Gods enshrine. 
There gay sleek people ever throng 
To festival and dance and song. . 
A mine is she of gems and sheen, 
The darling home of l!,ortune's Queen; 
With noblest sort of drink and meat, 
The fairest rice and golden wheal, 
And fragrant with the chaplet's scent 
With holy oil and incense blent. 
With many an elephant and steed, . 
And wains for draught and cars for speed. 
With en,voys sent by distant kings, · 
And merchants with their precious things. 
With banners o'er her roofs that play, 
And weapons that a hundred slay; 4 

All warlike engines framed by man, 
And every class of artisan. 
A city rich beyond compare 
With bards and minstrels gathered there, 
And men and damsels who eutrance 
The s .. ul with play and song and dance. 
In every street is heard the Jut~ 
The drum, the tabret, and the flute, 

I Tho Sal (Shoroa Robuota) is a valuable tirubor tree of 
eonaidera.ble height. 

' Tho city of lndra ia called Amar,vati or Homo of the 
Immortals. 

a Schlegel &hinks that this refers to the ma.rble of different 
colours with which the bousea were a.dorned. It aeema more 
natural to understand it aa implying the regularit1 of the 
etreets and houses. 

~ The Sataghni. i. e. GeT&ticid~, or slo.yer of a hund~~d, i_s ge~.er· 
ally supposed to be a sort ~f fi.re:B.!ms, or t~e .a.~ctent.::: "In~han 
ror:kt.Jt · but it is a}iO deoor1bed u • stone· uet round With tron 
apik2a: . · - . - : · : ... ·'. 

The Veda chanted soft and low, 
The ringing of thtl archer's bow·: 
With bands of godlike heroes Bkilled 
Io every warlike weapon, filled, 
And kept by warriors from the foe, 
As Nagas guard their hou,e below,l 
There wisest Bt ahmans evermore 

The flame of worship feed, 
And versed in all the Vedns' lore, 

Their lives of virtue lead. 
Truthful and pure, they freely give; 

They keep each sense controlled, 
And in their holy fefvour live 

Like the great saints of old. 

CANTO VI-

THE KING. 

There reigned a king of name revered, 
To country and to town endeared, 
Great Dasaratha, good and sage, 
Well read in Scripture's holy page : 
Upon his kingdom's weal intent, 
Mighty and brave and provident; 
The pride of old Ikshvaku's seed 
For lofty thought and righteous deed. 
Peer: of the saints, for virtues famed, 
For foes eyubdued and passions tamed ; 
A rival in his wealth untold 
Of Indra and the Lord of Gold. 
Like Manu first of kings, he reigned, 
And worthily his state maintained. 
For firm and just and ever true 
Love, duty, gain he kept in vie,v, 
And ruled his city rich and fre~, 
Like Indra's Amarava1f. 
Aud worthy of so fair a place 
There dwelt a just and happy race 

With troops of children bJest. 
Each man contented sought no more, 
Nor longed with envy for the store · 

By richer friends possessed. 
For poverty was there unknown, 
And each man counted as his own 

1 The Nlfgaa (Berptmh) are demig(Jde: with a humn.n fn.ce and 
serpent body. Thtoy inhabit PtH:Ua. or the regions und•~r the 
efl~th. Bhoga.va.ti ~e the name of tb~ir cn.,)ital eH.y. Serp~·nts 

""" .. rire ·still worshipped iu India. See Fergusaon~s Tru and s,r
pmt Wonhip, 
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Kine, steeds, and gold, and grain. 
All dressed in raiment bright and clean, 
And every townsman might be seen 

With earrings, wreath, or chain. 
None deigned to feed oA broken fare, 
And none was false or stingy there. 
A piece of gold, the smallest pay, 
Was earned by labour for a day. 
On every arm were bracelets worn, 
And none was faithless or forsworn, 

A braggart or unkind. 
None lived upon another's. wealth, 
None pined with dread or broken health, 

Or dark disease of mind. 
High-souled ":ere all. The slanderous word, 
The boastful he, were never heard. 
Each man was constant to his vows, 
And lived devoted to hi~ spouse. 
No other love his fancy knew, 
And she was tender, kind, and true. 
Her dames were fair of form and face 
W~th charm of wit and gentle grace, ' 
W1th modest raiment simply neat. 
And winning mvnners soft and sweet. 
The t~ic.e-bor~ sages, whose delight 
Was Scnpture s page and holy rite 
Th13ir calm and settled course pursu'ed, 
Nor sought the menial multittide. 
In many a Scripture each was versed 
And each the flame of worship nursed, 

And gave with lavish hand. 
Each paid to Heaven the offerings due, 
And none was godless or untrue 

In all that holy band. · 
To Brahmans, as the laws ordain 
The warrior caste were ever fain' 

The reverence due to pay; 
And these the V ~isyas' peaceful crowd, 
Who trade and t01l for gain, were proud 

To honour and obey; 
And all were by the ~'urlrasl served 
"\Vh? ne,·er from their duty swerved. 
Their proper worship all addressed 
To Brahman, spirits, God, and guest. 

who.e daty WH" n; at~rve 

Pure and unmixt their rites remained, 
Their race's honour ne'er was stained.l 
Cheered by his grandsons, son~, and wife, 
Each passed a long and happy life. 
Thus was that famous city held 
By one who all his race excelled, 

Blest in his gentle reign, 
As the whole land aforetime swayed 
By Manu, prince of men, obeyed 

Her king from main to main. 
And. heroes kept her, strong and brave. 
As hons guard their mountain cave : 
Fierce as devourinO' flame they burned ' 
And fought till de:th, but never turned. 
Horses had she of noblest breed 
Like Indra's for their form and ;peed, 
From v ahJi's2 hills and Sindhu's3 S'ind, 
Vamiyu4 and Kamboja's land.5 
Her uoble ~lephants had strayed 
T~roug:h ymdh_.Yan and Himalayan shade. 
G1gant10 m their bulk and height, 
Yet gentle in their matchle:ss might. 
They ri vall~d well the world-spread (arne 
Of the great stock from which they came, 

OfVaman, va~t of size, 
Of Mahapadma's glorious line 
Thine, Anjan, aud, Aini.vat, thine,a 

Upholders of the skies. 

1 By forbidden marriages between persons o.f different cnl!tea. 
1 Vtihli or Vrl:hlika. is Bactriana ; its name is preserved in tho 

modern B•lkh. 
1 .t:he Sa.mkri~ word Sindhu is, in the singular, the name of 

~he nver Indus, tn the plural, of the people and territories oa 
tta banks. The name appears as Hidku in the cuneiform in .. 
ecription of D~rius, son of Hystaspee, in which the zw.tioos tribu ... 
tary to tha.t kmg are enumerated. 

The Hebrew ~orm is Hoddu (Esther, I. I.) In Zend it ap· 
pears as Hen,du, m a somewhat wider sense. With the Persians 
late.r t~e sign~cation of Hind seema to have~ co~extendcd with 
tb•elr lrl~reaswg _acqnainta.uce with the country. The wettk 
I me dialect omtttt:d the Persian lt., tand we find in Heoa.t[Q-US 

and Herodu~us "Ivllo!: and ~ 'Ivlluch. • In this form tho 
Rom~ns recetved tl1& names and transmitted them to us. The 
Arabtan geographers iu their ignorance that Bind and Sind are 
two forme of th~ same word have made of them two -brothers 
and traced thetr descent from Noah. See Lassen's Indiache 
Alterthumskuude, Vol. I. pp. 2, 3. " 

to
' The si_tuation of Yan1yu is not exactly determined; it seem.1 
have laJu to the north ·west of India. . 

L' K.imh~ja was p1·obably still furth-er to the north-west. 
~~bn thtuks_ tha~ the name is etymologically· connected with 

:a~,·1 lfBCIJK "(·l•t
1
ch •. m the cuneifol"m iu~cription of .Behist.un is 

n Tl .en A OJ bUJia. 

tb
' Tf he el~pllimta of Iudra ·a.nd other deities who. preSide over 
• our pom1s of the com.paas. 
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With those, enrolled in fourfold class, 
Who all their mighty kin surpass, 

\Vhom men Matangas name, 
And Mrigas spotted black and white, 
And Bhadra>s of unwearied ruight, 

And Mandras hard to· tame.l 
Thus, worthy of the name she bore,l 
Ayodhya for a league or more 

Cast a bright glory round, 
·Where Dasaratha wise and great 
Governed his fair ancestral state, 

With every virtue crowned. 
Like Indra in the skies he reigned 
In that good town whose wall contained 

High domes and turrets proud, 
With gates and arcs of triumph decked, 
And sturdy barriers to protect 

Her gay and countless crowd. 

CANTO VII-

'IHE MINISTERS. 

Two sages, holy saints, had he, 
His ministers and priests to be : 
Vasishtha, faithful to ad vise, 
And Vamadeva, Scripture-wise. 
Eight other lords around him stood, 
All skilled to counsel, wise and good : 
Jayanta, Vijay, Dhrishti bold 
In fight, affairs of war controlled : 
Siddharth and Arthasadhak true 
Watched o'er expense and revenue, 
And Dharmnp:U and wise Asok 
Of right and law and justice spoke. 
With these the sage Sumantra, skilled 
To urge the car, high station filled. 

All these iu knowledge duly trained 
Each passion and each sense restrained : 
W1th modest wanners, nobly bred, 
Each plan and nod andl<•ok they read, 

'There are four kinds of elephants. 1 Bhaddar. It is well 
proportioned, bas an erect head, a broad cheat. large ears, a 
long tail, snd is bold and can bear fatjgue. 2 Mand. It ia 
black, has yellow eyes, a uniformly sized body, and ie wild and 
ungovernable. 3 Mirg. It bas a. whitish akiu, with black spots. 
4 Mir. It hM a •mall head, and obeys rsadily. It geta fright
ened when it thunders.' Ain-i-Akbar,. Transl•ted b1 H •. 
Blocbmano, Ain U. The Jmpe>-ial Elephant ~tab/eo, ' 

1 .lyodhy& moan• noC 1o be foughl again at. 

upon th~ir neighbours' good intent, 
.Most actire and benevolent: 
As sit the Vasus1 round their king, 
They sate around him counselling. 
They ne'er in virtue'" loftier prid~ 
Another's lowly gifts decried. 
In fair and s~emly garb arrayed, 
No weak uncertain plans they made. 
Well' skilled in business, fair and just, 
They gained the people's love and trust, 
And thus without oppression stored 
The swelliug treasury of th~ir lord. 
Bound in sweet friendship each to each, 
They spoke kind thoughts in gentle speech. 
They looked alike with equal eye 
Ou every caste, on low and high. 
Devoted to their king, they sought, 
Ere his tongue spoke, to learn his thought, 
And knew, as each occasion rose, 
To hide their counsel or disclose. 
In foreign lands or in their own 
Whatever passed, to them was known. 
By secret spies they timely knew 
W-hat men were doing or would do. 
Skilled in the grounds of war and peace 
They saw the monarch's state increase, 
Watching his weal with conqu~ring eye 
That never let occasion by, 
While nature lent her aid to bless 
Their labours with uubought success. 
Never for anger, lust, or gain, 
Would they their lips with falsehood stain. 
Inclined to meroy they could scan 
The weakness and the strength of man. 
They fairly judged both high and low, 
And ne'er would wrong a guiltle~s foe; . 
Yet if a fault were proved, each one 
Would punish e'en his own dear son. 
But there and in the kingdom's bound 
No thief or man impure was found : 
None of loos.e life or e vii fame, 
No tempter of another's dame. 
Contented with their lot each caste 
Calm days in blissful quiet passed; 
And, all in fitting task>; employed, 
Country and town deep rest enjoyed, 
-, Attendontll of Indra, eight God. wb011o uamea oigo1fy fire, 
light and ito phenomena, -
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With these wise lords around his throne 
The monarch justly reigned, 

And making every heart his own 
The love of all men gained. 

\Vit.h trusty agents, as beseems, 
Each dis-tant realm he scanned, 

As the sun visits with his beams 
Each corner of the land. 

Ne'er would he on a mightier foe 
\Vith hostile troops advance, 

Nor at an equal strike a. blow 
In war's delusive chance. 

These lords in council bore their part 
With ready brain and faithful heart, 
With skill and knowledge, sense and tact, 
Good to advise and bold to act. 
And high and endless fame he won 

\Vith these to guide his schemes, 
As, risen in his might, the sun 

Wins glory with his beams. 

CANTO VIII. 

SUMAN1'RA.'S SPEECH. 

But splendid, just, and great of mind, 
The childless king for offspring pined. 
No son had he his name to grace, 
Taansmitter of his royal race. · 
Long had his a.nxions bosom wrought, · 
And as he pondered rose the thought : 
' A votive steed 'twere good to slay, 
So might a son the gift repay.' 
Before his lords his plan be laid, -
And bade them with their wisdom aid : 
Then with these words Sumantra, best 
Of royal counsellors, addressed: · 
'Hither, Vasishtha at their head, 
Let all my priestly guides be led.'· 

To him Sumantra made reply : 
'Hear, Sire, a tale of days gone by. 
To many a sage iu time of old, 
Sanatkumar, the saint, foretold 
How from thiae ancient line, 0 King, 
A son, when years came round, should spring. 
'K, asyap wn.a a_ graod;on of tbe Gorl Bra.b.m3. Be ie- snp· 

pos?.d ~o h<J:Ve _glven _W. llaJJ!8 to Ka.ahw.ir.=-t:r .. ~a . · 
Kasya.p 8 La-Ke. · . . ..--oJ pa l:lllra, 

•Here dw_ell;:J,' 'twas. thus the-seer bega-n, 
• Of Kasyap s1 race, a holy man, · . · 
Vibha!).<;lak named:. to him shall spring 
A son, the famous Risbyasring, · 
Bred with the deer that round him roam 
The wood shall be that hermit's home. ' 
To him no mortal shall be known 
Except his holy sire alone. 
Still by those laws shall he abide 
Which lives of youthful Brahmans guide 
Obedient to the strictest rule ' 
That forms the young ascetic's school: 
And all the wondering world shall hear
Of his stern life and penance drear· 
His care to nurse the holy fire ' 
And do the bidding of his sire. 

_ Then, seated on the Angas'l throne, 
Shall Lomapad to fame be known. 
But folly wrought by that great king 
A plague upon the land shall bring: 
No rain for many a year shall fall 
And grievous drought shall ruin all. 
The troubled king with many a prayer 
Shall bid the priests some ~ure declare : 
'The lore of Heaven 'tis yours to know 
Nor are ye blind to things below; ' 
De.clare, 0 holy men, the way 
Thts plague to expiate and stay.' 
Those best of Brahmans shall reply : 
'~y every art., 0 Monarch, try 
Htther to bring VibMQgak's child, 
Persuaded, captured, or beguiled. 
And when the boy is hither led 
To him thy daughter duly wed.' 

J3ut how to bring that wondrous boy 
His troubled thoughts will long employ, 
And hopeless to achieve the task 
He counsel of his lords will ask 
A~d bid his priests and servants bring 
With honour saintly Rishyasring. 
But when th~y hear the monarch's speech, 
All these theu master will beseech 

' 

B 
1 T~o people ol Anga. 'Ang• is said in the lexicons to be 

i;nga ; hut-. here certa.inly, another region is intended 
~ tuf•ted at the conduence of the Sarju with the Gang.. and 
no a~ dustant froiD .DMa.ratba'l dominiona.' GOBBESIO: ]-& 
eompmed p~rh of Bobar &!ld ll)lagulporot •. 
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With trembling hearts and looks of woe, 
To spare them, for they fear to go. 
And .many a plan will they declare 

And crafty plots will frame, 
And promise fair to show him there, 

Unforced, with none to blame. 
On every word his lords shall say, 

The king will meditate, 
And on the third returning day 

Recall them to debate. 
Then this shall be the plan agreed, 

That damsels shall be sent 
Attired in holy hermits' weed, 

And skilled in blandishment, 
That they the hermit may beguile 
With every art and amorous wile 

Whose use they know so well, 
And by their witcheries seduce 
The unsuspecting youpg recluse 

To leave his father's cell. 
Then when the boy with willing feet 
Shall wander from his calm retreat 

And in that city stand,· 
The troubles of the kiug shall end, 
And streams of blessed rain descend 

Upon the thirsty land. 
Thus shall the holy Rishyasring 
To Lomapad, the mighty king, · 

By wedlock be allied ; 
For S'anta, fairest of the fair, 
In mind and grace bey'ond compa~, 
- Shall be his royal bride. 
He, at the Offering of the Steed, 
The flames with holy oil shall feed, 
And for King Das;;.ratha gain 
Sons whom his prayers have begged in vain.' 
'I have repeated; Sire, thus far, 
The words of old Sanatkumar, 
In order as he spoke them then 
Amid the crowd of holy men.' 

Then Dasaratha cried with joy, 
'Say how they brought the hermit boy.' 

CANTO IX. 
RlSHY.ASRING. 

The wise Sumantra, thus addressed, 
Unfolded at the king'os behest 

3 

The plan the lords in council laid 
· To draw the hermit from the shade ; 

' The priest, amid the lordly crowd, 
To Lomapad thus spoke aloud ; 
' Hear, King, the plot our thoughts ba ve 

framed, 
A harmless trick by all unblamed. 
Far from the world that hermit's child 
Lives lonelv in the distant wild: 
A stranger~to the joys of sense, 
His bllsl:l is pain and abstinence ; 
And all unknown are women yet 
To him, a holy anchoret. 
The gentle passions we will wake 
That with resistless influence shake 

The hearts of men ; and he 
Drawn by enchantment strong and sweet 
Shall follow from his lone Ietl·eat, 

And come and visit thee. 
Let ships be formed with utmost care 
That artificial trees may bear, 

And sweet fruit deftly ~ade; 
Let goodly raiment, rich and rare, 
And flowers. and many a bird be there 

Beneath the leafy shade. 
Upon the ships thus decked a band 
Of young and lovely girls shall stand; 
Rich in each charm that wakes desire, 
And eyes that burn wiLh amorous fire ; 
Well skilled to sing, a_ud play, and dance, 
And ply their trade with swile and 

glance. 
Let these. attired in hermits' dress, 
Betake them to the wilderDP&s, 
And bring the boy of life au~tere 
A voluulat·y captive here.' 
He ended ; and the king agreed, 

By tht~ pries~'s counsel won; 
Aud all the ministers took heed 

To see his bidding done. 
In ships with wondrous art prepared 
Away the lovely women fared, 
And soon beneath the shade they stood 
Of the wild, lonely. dreary wood, 
And there the leafy cot they found 

Where dwelt the devotee, 
And lool>ed with eager eyes around 

The hermit's son to see. 
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Still, of VibbaQc}ak sore afraid, In variegated robes arrayed, 
They hid behiud the creepers' shade. And sweetly singing as they played. 
But when by careful watch they knew Near and more near the hermit drew, 
The elder saint was far from view, And watched them at their game, 
With bolder steps they ventured nigh And stronger still the impulse grew 
To catch the youthful hermit's eye. To question whence they came. 
Then all the damsels, blithe and gay, They marked the young ascetic gaze 
At various games began to play. With curious eye and wild amaze, 
They tossed the flying ball about And sweet the long-eyed damsels Sang, 
\Vith dance and song and merry shout, And shrill their merry laughter rang. 
And moved, their scented tresses bound Then came they nearer to his side, 
\Vith wreaths, in mazy motion round. And languishing with passion cried : 
Some girls as if by _Jove possessed, 'Whose son, 0 youth, and who art thou, 
Sank to the earth In feigned uurest, Come suddenly to join us now 1 
Up starti1Jg quickly to pursue And why dost thou all lonely dwell 
Their intermitted game anew. In the wild wood 1 We pray thee, tell. 
It was a lovely sight to see ·we wish to know thee, gen tie youth ; 

Those fair ones, as they played, Come, telll.ls,-if thou wilt, the truth.' 
While fragrant robes were floating free, --- He-gazed upon that sight he ne'er 
And bracelets clashing in their glee Had seen before, of girls so fair, 

A pleasant tiiikling made. And out of love a longing rose 
The anklet's chime, the Ko'il'si cry His sire and lineage to disclose: 

With music filled the place 'My father,' thus he made reply, 
As 'twere some city in the sky ' Is Kasyap's son, a saint most high, 

Which heavenly minstrels grace. Vibhat)qak styled; from him I came, 
With each volupluous art they strove And Rishyasring he calls my name. 
To win the tenant of the grove, Our hermit cot is near this place : 
And with their graceful furms inspire Come thither, 0 ye fair of face; 
His modest soul with soft desire. There be it mine, with honour due, 
·with arch of brow, with beck and smile, Ye gentle youths, to welcome you.' 
With every pas~ion-waking wile They heard his speech, and gave 

Of glance and lotus hand, consent, 
With all .enticements that excite And gladly to his cottage went. 
The longtng for unknown delight VibbaQgak's son received them well 

Which boys in vain withstand. Beneath the shelter of his cell 
Forth came the .hermit's ~on to view With guest-gift, water for their feet, 
The wondrous stght to htm so new And woodland fruit and roots to eat 

And gazed in rapt surprise, ' They smiled and spoke sweet word~ like 
For from his· natal hour till then these- ' · 
Onrwom~n or the sons. of men Delighted with his courtesies : 

..1.fe ne er had ?ast h1~ eye~. 'We to.o have goodly fruit in store, 
H~ saw _them With thetr wa1sts so slim, Grown on the trees that shade our door; 
With fairest shape and faultless limb, Come, if thou wilt, kind Hermit, haste 
------------------- The produce of our grove to taste: 

_The Koll or ko~ila (C~culus Indicus) ns the harbinger of And let, 0 good Ascetic, first 
apr1ng. and love. •• • llDI~eual fa_vour1te _with Indian poets. This holy water quench thy thirst.' 
H•• vo• .. when tir•t hear~ m • glor•ous spnng morning is not They spoke, and -gave him comfits sweet 
unplcas>1ut, but becomes m tL.i hot season wtolerably weari-
ooooo to Europe• .. em, Prepared ripe fruits to counterfeit; 
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And many a dainty cate beside 
And luscious mead their stores supplied. 
The seeming fruits, in tas~e and look, 
The unsuspecting hermit took, 
For, strange to him, their form beguiled 
The dweller in the lonely wild. 
Then round his neck ,fair arms were flung, 
And there the laughing damsels clung, 
And pressing nearer and more near 
With sweet lips whispered at his ear; 
While rounded limb and swelling breast 
The youthful hermit softly pressed. 
T)le pleasing charm ofthat strange bowl, 

The touch of a tender limb, 
0 ver his yielding spirit stole , 

And sweetly vanquished him. 
But vows, they said, must now be paid'; 

They ,bade the boy farewell, 
And,' of the aged saint afraid, 

Prepared to leave the dell, , 
With ready guile they told hitn where 

Their hermit dwelling lay ; 
Then, lest the sire should find them there, 

Sped by wild paths away. 
They fled and left him there alone 

By longing love possessed; 
And with a heart no more his own 

He roamed about distressed. 
The aged s:J,int came home, to find 

The hermit boy distraught, 
Revoh;ingin his troubLed mind 

One solitary thought. , . 
'Why dost thou not, my son, he cr(ed, 

'Thy due obeisance pay?. 
Why do I s,ee thee in the tide 

Of whelming thought to-day~ 
A devotee should never wear 

A mien so sad and strange. 
Come, q_uickly, dearest child, declare 

The reason of the change.'· 
And l{isbyasring, when questioned thus, 

.M:ade answer in this wise: 
< 0 sire, there carne to visit us 
. Some men with lo.vely eyes. 
About my neck. soft arms they wou.nc:li. 

And kep,t me tightly held 
To tender breasts so soft and round, 

l'ha.t strangely heav~d and swelled .. 

They sing more sweetly as they dance 
Than e'er I heard till now, 

And play with many a sidelong glance 
And arching of the brow.' 

'J\fy son,' said he, 'tlms giants roam 
Where holy hermits are, 

And wander round their peaceful home 
Their rites austere to mar. 

I cbarg~, thee, thou must never lay 
Thy trust iu them, dear boy : 

They seek thee only to betray, 
And woo but to destroy.' 

Thus having warned him of his foes 
That night at home he spent, 

And when the morrow's sun arose 
Forth to the forest went, 
But Risbyasring with eager pace 

Sped forth and hurried to the place 
'VI7here he thu~e visitants had seen 
Of daintly waist and charming mien. 
When from afar they saw the son 
Of Saint Vibhar)l}ak toward them run, 

· To· meet the hermit boy they hied, 
· And bailed him with a smile, and cried : 
'0 co.me, we pray, dear lord, behold 
Our lovely home of which we told: 
Due honour there to thee we'll pay, 
And speed thee on thy homeward way.' 
Ple8sed with the gracious words they said 
He followed. where the damsels led. 
As with his guides his steps be bent, 

That Brahman high of worth, 
A flood of rain from heaven was sent 

That gladdened all the earth. 
Vibhal}.<;lak took his homeward road, 

And wearied by the heavy load 
Of roots and woodland fruit he bore 
Entered at last his cottage door. 
Fain fot' his son he looked around, 
But desolate the cell he found. 
He stayed not then to bathe his feet, 
Though fainting with the toil and heat, 
But hurried forth and roamed about 
Callin"' the boy with cry and shout . 
He se:rched tbe wood, but all in vain; 
Nor tidings of his son could gain. 

One day· beyond the forest's bound 
The wandering saint. a village found, 
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A 1..! askeJ the swains and neatherds there 
'V lw owntd the land so rich and fair, · 
Witb all the hamlets of the plain, 
And lierds of kine and fields of grain. 
They listened to the hermit's word~, 
And all the guardians of the herds, 
\Vith suppliant haudB together pressed, 
This answer to the saint addres,ed : 
The Angas' lord who bears the name 
Of Lomapad, renowned by fame, 
Bestowed these hamlets with their kine 
And all their riches, as a sign 
Of grace, on Rishyasring; and he 
Vibha.r;u:lak's son is said to be.' 
The hermit with exulting breast 
The mighty will of fate confessed, 
By meditation's eye discerned ; 
And cheerful to his home returned. 

A stately ship, at early morn, 
The hermit's ~on away had borne. 
Loud roared the clouds, as on be sped, 
The sky grew blacker overhead, 
Till, as he reached the royal town, 
A mighty flood of rain came down. 
By the great rain the monarch's mind 
The coming of his guest divined. 
To meet the honoured youth he went, 
And low to earth his head he bent. 
With his own priest to lead the train, 
He gave the gift high guests obtain. 
And sought, with all who dwelt within 
The city walls, his grace to win. 
He fed him with the daintiest fare 
He serye.d him wi~h unceasing car~, 
And mmrst~red. WJ th anxious eyes 
Lest anger m b1s breast should rise · 
And gave to be the Brahman's bride' 
His own fair daughter, lotus-eyed. 

Thus I.oved and honoured by the king, 
The glo:JOus Brahman Rishyasring 
Pn:ssed In tha~ royal town his life 
W1th Santa h1s beloved wife.' 

CANTO X. -RISHYASRlNG INVI7'EJJ. 

'Again! 0 best of kings, give ear: 
Jl,fy savlllg Words attentive hear, 

And listen to the tale of old 
By that illustrious Brahman told. · 
'Of famed Ikshvaku's line shall spring 
('Twas thus he spoke) a pious king, 
Named Dasaratha, good and great, 
True to his word and fortunate. 
He with the Angas' mighty lord 
SLall e·'\'er live in sweet accord, 
And his a: daughter f~tir shall be, 
S'anta of happy destiny. 
But Lomapad, the Angas' chief, 
Still pining in his childless grief, 

' To Dasaratha thus shall say: 
'Give me thy daughter, friend, I pray, 
Thy Santa of the tranquil mind, 
The noblest one of wmnankind.' 

The father; swift to feel for woe, 
Shall on his friend, his ehild bestow i 
And he shall take her and depart 
To his own towQ with joyous heart. 
The maiden home in triumph led, 
To Rishyasring the king shall wed. 

· .And he with loving joy and pride 
Shall take her for his honoured bride. 
And Dasaratba to a rite 
That best of Brahmans shall invite 

With supplicating prayer, 
To celebrate the sacrifice 
To win him sons and Paradise,l 

That he will fain prepare. 
From him the lord of men at length 

The boon he seeks shall gain, 
And see four sons of boundless strength 

His royal line maintain.' · 
'Thus did the godlike saint of old 

The will of fate declare, 
And all that should befall unfold 

Amid the sages there. 
0 Prince supreme of men, go thou, 

Consult thy holy guide, 
Ai1d win, to aid thee in thy vow, 

This Brahman to thy side.' 

1 'Sons and Patadiae are 'intimately connected iu Indian 
belit·f. A man desi1es · above evt.Q'thing to have a. son to 
perpetuate his -raoe, aud to nfu!iat with HHcrificea and fnne.rnl 
rites to mali.e him .wnrlhy to obtuin a. loft.y sent in heaven or 
to preaerve that.. whit.h he ltUs already obtaiued.' Ooau;z~JJO. 
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Sumantra's counsel, wise and good, 
King Dasaratha heard, 

Then by Vasishtha's side he stood 
And thus with him conferred : 
• Sumantra counsels thus: do thou 
My priestly guide; the plan allow.' 

Vasishtha gave his glad consent, 
And forth the happy monarch went 
With lords and servants on the road 
That led to Rishyasring's abode. 
Forests and rivers duly past, · 
He reached the distant town at last 
Of Lomapad the Angas' king, 
And ent.ered it with welcoming. 
On through the crowded streets he came,. 
And, radiant as the kindled flllme, 
He saw within the monarch's house 
The hermit's son most glorious. 
There Lomapad, with joyful breast, 

To him all honour paid, 
For friendship for his royal guest 

His faithful bosom swayed. 
Thus entertained with utmost care 
Seven days, or eight., he tarried there, 
And then that best men thu<J broke 
His purpose to the ~ing, a?d spo~e: 
'0 Kin"' of men, mme ancient fnend, 

(Thu; Dasaratha prayed) 
Thy S'antd: with her husband send 

My sacrifice to aid.' 
Said he who ruled the Angas, Yea, 

And his consent was won : 
And then at once he turned away 

To warn the hermit's son. 
He told him of their ties beyond 
Their old affection's faithful bond :. 
'This king,' he said, 'from days of old 
A well beloved friend I !JOld. 
To me this pearl of d3;mes l1e gave 
From childless woe mme age to save, 
The daughter whom he loved so much, 
Moved by compassion's gentle touch. 
In him thy S'auta's father see: . 
As I am even so is he. 
For sons the childless monarch yearns :· 
To thee alone for help he turns. 
Go thou, the sacred rite ordain. 
To win the sons he prays to gam.: 

Go with thy wife thy succour lend, 
A;d give his vows a blissful end.' 

The hermit's son with quick accord 
Obeyed the Ang-as' migh~y l_ord, 
And with fair S'anta at h1s s1de, 
To Dasaratha's city hied. ' 
Each kiug, with suppliant hands upheld, 

Gazed on the other's face : 
And then by mutual loYe impelled 

Met in a close embra(•e. 
Then Dasaratha's thoughtful care, 

Btfore he parted thence, 
Bade trusty servants homeward bear 

The glad intelligence : 
• Let aU the town be bright and gay, 

With burning incense sweet; 
Let banners wave, and water lay 

The dust in every street.' 
Glad were the citizens to learn 
The tidings of their lord's return, 
And through the city every man 
Obediently his task began. 
And fair and bright Ayodhya sho\ved, 
As following his guest he rode (drum 
Throu<Yh the full streets where shell and 
Proclaimed aloud the king was come. 
And all the people wi.th ~elight 

Kept gazing on their kmg, 
Attended by that. youth _so bright, 

The glorious R1shyasr!ng. 
When to his home the kmg had brought 

The hermit's saintly son, 
He deemed that all his task was wrought, 

And all he prayed for won. 
And lords who saw that stranger dame 

So beautiful to view, 
Rejoiced within their hearts, and came 

And paid her honour too. · 
There R.isbynsring passed blissful days,, 
Graced like the king- with love and praise; 
And shone in glorious light with her, 
Sweet E'anta, fur his winister, 
As Brahma's sou Vasisb~ha, he 
Who wedded Baint Arundhatfl 

1 One r•f the Pleindea and generally fegarded aa the model of 
wifely tlxcellence. 
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CANTO XI. 

THE SA.ORI!i'[(:)lff .li!t'OREED. 

The Dewy Seasonl·oame and went 1 
1 The spring returned agaiu ; 
Then would the king, with mind intent, 

llis sacrifice ordain. 
He came to Rishyasring~ and bowed 

To hirn of look divine, 
And bade him aid his offering vowed · 

For heirs, to save his line. 
Nor would the youth his aid deny: 

He spake the monarch fair, 
And prayed him for that rite so high 

All requisites prepare. 
The king to wise Sumantra cried 

Who stood aye ready near ; 
'Go summon quick each holy guide, 

To counsel and to hear.' 
Obedient to his lord's behest 

Away Sumantra sped, 
And brought Vasisbtba and the rest, 

ln Scripture deeply read. 
Suyajna, Vamadeva c:1me, 

JMali, Kasyap's son, 
And old Vasish~ha, dear to fame, 

Obedient every one. 
King Dasaratha met them there 

And duly honoured each, 
And spoke in pleasant words his fair 

And salutary speech: 
'In childless longing doomed to pme

1 
No happiness, 0 lords, is mine. 
So have I for this cause decreed-
To slay the sacrificial steed. 
Fain w_ould I pay that offering high 
Wherem the horse is· doomed to die 
With Ri;;hylisring his aid to lend ' 
And with your glory to befriend} 

With loud applause each holy man 
Received his speech, approved the-plan, 
And, by the wise Vasishtha led 
Gave praises to the king: and s~id: 
'TLe sons thou crave.;t shalt thou see 
Of fairest glory, born to thee, ,\ ' 

1_ The ~indu ye:1r is di_vided into &ix _seAsons of t~O month& 
\ eoklh, sp~1ng, ~umwer, rama, autumn, wmte1·,. auQ dew~ 

Whose holy feelings bid thee tah 
This righteous course for offspring's sake.' 
Cheered by the ready praise of those ' 
Whose aid he sought, his spirits rose, 
And thus. the king his speeoh renewed 
With looks of j0y and ·gratitude : 
'Let what the coming rites require 
Be ready as the priests desire, 
And let the horse, ordained to bleed, 
With fittiug guard and priest, be freed.l 
Yonder on Sarju's northern side 
The sacrificial ground provide ; 
And let the saving rites, that naught 
111-omened may occur, be wrought. 
~he offering I announce to.-day. 
Each lord of earth may claim to pay, 
Pro~ided that his care oan guard. 
The holy rite by flaws unmarred. · 
For wandering fiends, whose watchful spite 
Waits eagerly to spoil each rite, 
Hunting, with keenest eye detect 
The slightest. slip. the least neglect; 
And when the sacred work is crossed 
The workman is that moment lost. 
Let preparation due be made :. 

Your powers the charge can meet~ 
That so the noble rite be paid 

In every point complete.' 
And all the Brahmans answered, Yea, 

His mandate honouring, · 
And gladly promised to obey 

The order of the king. 
They cried with voices raised aloud : 

'Success attend 'thine aim !' 
Then ba,de farewell, and lowly bowed, 

And hastened whence they came .. 
King Dasaratha. went within, 

His well loved wives to see: 
And said : ' Your lustral. rites hegin, 

For these shall prosper me. 
A glorious offering I prepare 
That precious fruit of sons may bear.' 

· Their lily fa.ces brightened fast -
Those pleasant words to hear, 

As lilies, when the winter's past, 
In lovelier hues appear, 

.
1 It was -esecintiu.l that the boise ShoUld wander free for ;\" 

yea.r b_efore immolation, ae n. sign that his master's pru·amount_ 
ao.v~retgnty was. acknowledged by all neighbouring priac ... -
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.·cANTO .Xtt. 

'l'llE SAClUF!CE BEGUN. 

Again ~be spring with genial heat 
Rett.irmng made the year complete 
To win him sons, without delay 
His vow the king resolved to 1-ay : 
And to Vasishtha, saintly man, 

. In modest words this speech began : 
• Prepare the rite with all t.hings fit 
As is ordained in Holy Wrrt, 
And keep with utmost care afar 
Whate'er its sacred forms might mar. 
Thou art, my lord,my tr~stiest g~ide, 
Kind-hearted, and my frtend beside ; 
So is it meet thou undertake 
This heavy task for duty's sake.' 

Then he, of twice-horn men the best, 
His glad assent at once expressed: 

· '.Fain will I do whate'er may be 
Desired, 0 honoured King, by thee.'. 
To ancient priests he spoke, who, tramed 
In holy rite-s, deep skill had gained: 
' Here guards be stationed, good and sage, 
Religious men of trusted age. 
And various workmen send and call, 
Who frame the door and build the wall : 
With men. of every art and trade, 
Wbo read the stars and ply the spade, 
And mimes and minstrels hither bring, 
And daruselti trained to dance and siug.' 

Then to the learned men be said, 
In many a page of Scripture read: 
'Be yours each rite performed to see 
According to the king's decree. 
And stranger Brahmans quickly call 
To this great rite t~at welcomes all. 
Pavilions for the pnnces, decked 
With art and ornament, erect, 
And handsome booths by thousands made 
The Brahman visitors to shade, 

. Arran"ed in order side by side, 

. With ~eat aod drink and all supplied. 

. And ample stables we shall need 
For many an elephant and steed : . 
And chambers where the men may he, 
And vast apartments, broad and high, 

·Fit to receive t!Je countless bands 
Of warriors cume from distant !anus. 
For our own people too J•rovide 
Sufficient tents, extended wide, 
And stores of rueat and drink prepare, 
And all that cau be needed there. 
And food in plenty must be found 
For guests from all the country round. 
Of various viands pre~>ents make, 
For honour, not fur pity's sake, 
That fit re<Yard and worship be 
Paid to ea~h caste in due degree. 
And let not wish or wrath excite 
Your hearts the meanest guest to slight; 
But still ob&erve with special gr·ace 
Those who obtain the foremost place, 
Whether for happier skill in art 
Or bearin<>' in the rite their part. 
Du you, {'pray, with friendly mind 
Perform the ta~k to you assigned, 
And work the rite, as bids the la1v, 
Without omission, slip, or flaw.' 

They answered: 'As thou seest fit 
So will we do and naught omit.' 
The sage Vasish~ha t.hen addressed 
Sumantra called at his behest: 
• The princes uf the earth invite, . 
And famous lords who guard tl1e rite, 
Priest, V{ arrior, Merchant, lowly thrall, 
In countless thou.~ands summon all. 
Where'er their home be, fat' or-near,-· -
Gather the good with honour here. 
And Janak, whose imperial sway 
The men of Mithilai obey, 
The firm of vow, the dread ·of foes, 
Who all the lore of Scripture kuows, 
Invite him here with honour high, 
KinO' Dasaratha's old ally. 
Ana"' KaM's2 lord of gentle speech. 
Who finds a pleasant word fur each, 
In length of. day~ o~r m?narch's peer, 
Illustrivus king, m v1te hun here . 

I Ca.lled also Videha, later Tirabbukti, corrupted intn tho 
modern Tirhut, a. provinco bouuded ou the W~fJt and e'1st by 
the Gandaki and·Kau~iki rivers, on the s~uth by the Oange3, 
and on the north by the skirts of tbe Hil11ala.yns., 

2 The celebrated city of Benares. ~ea ~r. Hnll s le~rnc;d alJd 
exhaustive Monograph iu tlte Sacred O'ty of t!,e Hmclu6, by 
the Rev, M A. Shorring. 
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The father of our ruler's bride, 
Known for his virtues far and wide, 
The king whom Kekaya's1 realms obey, 
Him with his son invite, I pray. 
And Iomapad the Angas' king, 
True to his vows and godlike, bring. 
li~or be thine invitations sent-
To wt•st and south and orient. 
Call those who rule·Surashtra's2 land, 
Suvira's3 realm and Sindhu's strand, 
And all the kings of earth beside 
In friendship's bouds with us allied: 
Invitt: them all to hasten in 
With retinue and kith aud kin.' 

Yasish~ha's speech without delay 
Sunw,ntra bent him to obey, 
And sent his trusty envoys forth 
Eastward and westward. south and north. 
Obedient to the saint's r<!quest 
Himself he hurried forth, and pressed 
Each nobler chief and lord and kin"' 
To hasten to the gathering. "' 
Before the saint Vasishtha stood [wood, 
All those who wrought with stone and 
And showed the work which ev<:Jry one 
In furtherance of the rite had done. 
Rejoiced their ready zeal to see, 
Thus to the craftsmen all said .he: 
• I charge ye, masters, see to this, 
That there be nothing done amiss, 
And thie, I pray, in mind be borne, 
That not one gift ye give in scorn : 
Whenever scorn a gift at.tends 
Great sin is his who thus offends.' 

And. now some days and nights had past, 
And kmg:s began to gather fast, ' 
And premous g-ems in liberal store 
As gifts to Dasaratha bore. 

_Then joy thrilled though Vasishtha's breast 
. As thus the monarch he addressed; 

'Obeelient to thy hic:rh decree 
The kings, my lord,"'are come to thee 
And it has been my care to greet · 
And honour all with reverence meet. 

1 KekAy:' is. suppOsed !.o have been in ·th"; Pa-n-ja-.b-. _T_h_e 
l!fl.l?e of t~e ~mg '!a.'i ,Asvapati (Lord of Hor~ea) fat.ber of 
D:l:>d.l"11.tha e. wife Kaikeyt. , 

1 Sarnt. 
'Apparently in the west of India not far from the Iuduo. 

Thy servants' task is ended quite, 
And all is ready for the rite. 
Come forth then to the sacred ground 
Where all in order will be found.' 
Then Rishyasring confirmed the tale : 
Nor did their words to move him fail. 
'l'he stars propitious influence lent 
When forth the world's great ruler went. 

Then by the sage Vasishtha led 
The priest began to speed 

Those glorious rites wherein is 'shed 
The lifeblood of the steed. 

CANTO XIII. 
THE S.tJ.ORIFIC/f FINJSHEIJ. 

The circling year had filled its course, 
And back was brought the wandering 

horse: 
. Then upon Sarju's northern strand 

Began the rite the king had planned. 
With Rishyasring the forms to guide, 
The Brahfllans to their ta~k applied, 
At that great offering of the steed 
Their lofty-minded king decreed. 
The priests, who all the Scripture knew, 
Performed their part in ·order due, 
And circled round in solemn train 
As precepts of the law ordain. 
Pravargya ritesl were duly sped : 
For U pasads2 the flames were fed. 
Then from the plants the juice was squeezed, 
And those high saints with minds well 

ple~ed 
Pe:formed the mystic rites begun 
With bathing ere the rise of sun. 
They gave the portion lndra's claim, 
And hymned the King whom none can 

blame. · 

· 1 ' The Pravargya ceremony lasts for three days, aud is 
always performed twice a day, in thA forenoon and afternoon. 
!t precedes the animal and Soma Rat.:rifices. For without hav~ 
Jng undergone it, no one is allowed to take part in the solemn 
S•1lll:.\ feast prepared for the gode.' BAUG'S .AitaregaBrfr.h· 
manam. Vol. II. p. 41. note. q. v. 

2 _l'pcuo.ds. 'T~e Gods said, Let ns perform the burnt
offenng:s cnlled. UJ1hsada (i. c. l>f'.sieging). For by means of an 
UP_'t811.d, i. c. besieging, they conquer a large (fortified) town.'
lbid. p. 52. 

3 The Soma plnnt, or ~clepias A cida.. Its fermented j tlice 
was dr~mk in sacrifice by the priest and offen:d to thu Gods 
who enJoyed the iutoxic•ling draught, 
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The mid-day bathing followed next, 
Observed as bids the holy text. 
Then the good priests with utmost ca1·e, 
In form that Scripture's rules declare, 
For the third time pure water shed 
On high-souled Dasaratha's head. 
Then Rishyasring and all the rest -
To Indra and the Gods addressed [prayer, 
Their sweet-toned hymn of praise and 
And called them in the rite to share. 
With sweetest song and hymn entoned 
They gave the Gods in heaven enthroned, 
As duty bids, the gifts they claim, 
The holy oil that feeds the flame, 
.A,nd many an offering there was paid, 
And not one slip in all was made. 
For with most careful heed they saw 
That all was done by' Veda law. 
None, all those days, was seen oppressed 
By hunger or by toil distressed. 
Why speak of human kind? No beast 
Was there that lacked an arn pie feast. 
For there was store for all who came, 
For orphan child and lonely dame; · 
The old and young were well supplied, 
The poor and hungry satisfied. 
Throughout the day ascetics fed, 
And those who roam to beg their bread: 
While all round the cry was still, 
'Give forth, give forth,' and 'Eat your fill.' 
' Give forth with liberal hand the meal, 
And various robes in largess deal. 
Urged by these cries on every ~ide 
Unweariedly their task they phed: 
And heaps of food like hills in size 
In boundless plenty met tbe eyes : 
And lakes of sauce, each day renewed, 
Refreshed the weary multitude. 
And strangers there from distant lands, 
And women folk in crowded bands 
The best of food and drink obtained 
At the great rite the king ordained. 
Apart from all, the Brahmans there, 
Thousands on thousands, took their share 
Of various dainties sweet to taste, 
On plates of gold and silver placed, 
All ready set, as, when they willed, 
The twice-born men their places fille~,. 

4 

And servants in fair gn1·ments dressed 
Waited upan each Brahman guest. 
Of cheerful mind and mien were they, 
With gold and jewelled earrin·5s gay, 
The best of Brahmans praised the fare 
Of countless sorts, of flavour rare: 
And thus to Raghu's son they cried: 
'We bless thee, and are satisfied.' 
Between the rites some Brahmans spenb 
The time in learned argument, 
With ready flow of speech, sedate, 
And keen to vanquish in debate.1 

There day by day the holy train 
Performed all rites as rules ordain. 
No priest in all that host was found 
Bull kept the vows that held him bound : 
None, but the holy Vedas knew, 
And all their six-fold science2 too. 
No Brahman there was found unfit 
To speak with eloquence and wit. 

And now the appointed time came near 
The sacrificial posts to rear. 
They brought them, and prepared to fix: 
Of Bel3 and Khadir4 six and six ; 
Six, made of the Pah1sa5 tree, 
Of Fig-wood one, apart to be: 
Of Sleshmat6 and of Devadar7 
One column each, the mightiest far: 

t 'Tum in erorimoniarnm. intervsllis Brachmanoo fncundil, 
sollertes, ore bros sermouea de rerum causis institucbant, alter 
alterum viucendi cupidi. This public disputation in the a•· 
aembly of Bnihmana on the nature· of thinga, aud the almost 
fraternal connexion between theology and philosophy deserves 
some notice ; wh~reaa the priestB of some religioua aro g~ner .. 
ally but little. inclined to show favour to philosopbers, nay, 
sometimes pert!lecute them with the most rancorous hatred, 
as we are taug-ht both by history and experi&uce ... This ilolr.:a. 
is found in the MSS. of different recensions of the Rr(mri'yan, 
and we have, therefore, the most trustworthy testimony to tbe 
antiquity of philosophy amoug the Indians.' SCHLEGEL, 

1 The A.ngaJ or· appendices of the Vedas, pronunciation,· 
prosody, grammar, ritual, astronomy, and explanation of 
obscurities. 

a In Sanskrit vilva, the .Alglt Alarmtlos, 'He \~ho deRirea 
food and wishes to grow fat, ought to make his Y Upa (sacrf.· 
ficial post) of Bilva wood.' HA.uo's Aitareva Rnihma7Jam. 
Vol. II. p. -73. · 

4. The Mimo&a Oattchu. 'He wLo desires heaven ought to 
make hia Yupa of Kbadira wood.'-ibid. 
~The Butta Prond<Jsa. 'He who deaircs beauty and sacred 

knowledge ought to make hi• Yupa of Pald.;a wood.-Jbid. 
• Tho Oardia Latifolia. 
7 A kind of pine. The word_ meana HteJ•alfy tLe treo of the 

G9ds : Compare tho Hobrow m~ "'ll ' tree• of tu• Lutd.' 
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So thick the two, the arms of man 
Their ample girth would fail to span. 
All these with utmost care were wrought 
By hand of priests in Scripture taught, 

· An<;l all with gold were gilded bright 
To add new splendour to the rite : 
Twenty-and-one those stakes in all, 
Each one-and-twenty cubits tall: 
And one-and-twenty ribbons there 
Hung on the pillars, bright and fair. 
Firm in the earth they stood at last, 
Where cunning craftsmen fixed them fast; · 
And there unshaken each remained, 
Octagonal and smoothly planed. 
Then ribbons over all were hung, 
And flowers and scent around them flung. 
Thus decked they cast a glory forth 
Like the great saints who star the north.l. 
The sacrificial altar then 
Was raised by skilful twice-born men, 
In shape and figure to behold 
An eagle witlr his wings of gold, 
Wi~h twice nine pits and formed three-

fold. 
Each ~or some special God, beside 
The prllars were the victims tied · 
The birds that roam the wood, the air, 
The water, and the land were there 
And snak_es and things of reptile bi~tb, ~ 
And healmg herbs that sprirw from earth:' 
As texts prescribe, in Scriptu~e found, 
Three hundred victims there were bound. 
The steed devoted to the host 
Of Gods, the ~em they honour most, 
Was duly sprmkled. Then the Queen 
Kausalya, with deliahted mien 
With re.verent step; around hi~ paced, 
And wrth sweet wreaths the victim 

graced; . · 
T.hen with three swords in order due 
~he sm.ote the steed with joy, a11d slew. 
'lhat mght the queen a son to o-ain 
W . h ' "' • . 1t calm and steady heart was fain 
By the dea_d cL~rger's side to stay 
From evenmg trll the break of day. 

,;.),~he f~udus call the Coll5telhtlon of Urea Major the Seven 
,p,L~llla or pll!lt::~. 

Then came three_ priests, their care to lead 
The other queens to touch the stef;id, 
Upon Kausalya to attend, 
Their company and aid to lend. 
As by the horse she still reclined, 
With happy mien and cheerful mind, 
With Rishyasring the twice born came 
And praised and blessed the royal dame. 
The priest who.well his duty knew, 
And every sense could well subdue, 
Froiu out the bony chambers freed 
And boiled the marrow of the steed. 
Above the steam the monarch bent, 
And, as he smelt the fragrant scent, 
In time and 01dcr drove afar 
All error that his hopes could mar. 
Then sixteen priests together came 
And cast into the sacred flame 
The severed members of the horse, 
Made ready all in ordered course. 
On piles of holy Fig-tree raised 
The meaner victims' bodies blazed : 
The steed, of all the creatures slain, 
Alone required a pile of cane. 
Three days, as is by law decreed, 
Lasted that Offering of the Steed. 
The Chatushtoru began the rite, 
And when the sun renewed his light, 
The Ukthya- followed : after came 
The Atiratra's holy flame. 
These were the rites, and many more, 
Arranged by light of holy lore, 
The Aptoryam of mighty power, 
And, each performed in proper hour, 
The Abhijit and Visvajit -
With every form and service fit; 
And with the sacrifice at night 
The J yotishtom and .A'yus rite.l 

1 A minute nccount of tbeee ancient ceremonies would be 
out of place here. 'Agnishtoma is the name of a sacrifice, or 
rather a series of offerings to fire for five days. It is the first 
and principal pa.rt of the J yotishtoma., one of the great sacri
fices in which especia11y the juice 'of the Soma plant is offered 
for the purpose of obtaining SwRrga. or heaven.' GOLD· 
BTUCB:El\'8 DICTIONARY, 'The iJgnish!cma ie Agni. It is called 
ao because they (t.he gods) praised him with this Stoma. They 
co.lled it so to hide the proper meaning of the word ; for the 
gods like to hide the proper meaning of words." 

' On account of four clasHes of gods having praised Agni with 
four Ston1aa, the whole wa• called Ohahtu•lttoma (containing 
four Stomae:),' • -
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The task was done, as laws prescribe: 
The monarch, glory of his tribe, 
Bestowed the land in liberal grants 
Upon the sacred ministrants. 
He gave the region of the east, 
His conquest, to the Hotri priest. 
The west, the celebrant obtained ; 
The south, the priest presiding gained : 
The northern region was the share 
Of him who chanted forth the prayer.l 
Thus did each priest obtain his meed 
At the great Slaughter of the Steed, 
Ordained, the best of all to be, 
By self-exititent deity. 
lkshva1m's son with joyful mind 
This noble foe to each assigned, 
But all the priests with one accord 
Addressed that unpolluted lord : 

'It (the Agnish~oma) is called Jyotish!om(l, for they praised 
Agni when he bad risen up (to the sky) in the shape of • light 
(jydtis)! 

' Thi~ (Agnish~oma) is a sacrificial performance which has no 
beginning and no .end.' HAua:s Aita1•eya B,•Q.h~!a"}a~t. • .• 

'fhe Atiratra, hterally lastwg through tM T}lght, ts adlVISIQn 

of the service of the Jyot:lsh~a. • · 
The Abbijit, the et:erywhe-~·e <Dicto,·ious, 1s the name of a. sub~ 

division of the great sacrifice of the Gavamnnaya,. 
The 'Vi8vajit, or tke all-conq~tering, is a. similar sub-division,· 
A.yus, is the name of a service forming o. division of the 

A..bbiplava sacrifice. . 
The A ptol·y6.m is the seventh or Jaat part of the J yotishtome, 

for the performance of which it is not essent_ially nect!ssa.ry, ~ut 
a \'oluntary sacrifice instituted for the ntttunment ?f a specific 
desire. The literul meaning of the word would be lD conform· 
ity with the Praudhamanoramci 'a. sacrifice which procures 
the attainment of 'the desired object. GoLDSTtiCKtn's Dxc· 
TIONARY. 

'The Ukthya is a. slight modification of the Agnishtoma sac· 
rifice. Tl.ie noun to be supplied to it is k•·attt. It is n Sam& 
sacrifice also, and one of the seven Sailsthns or component parts 
of tbe Jyotishtoma Its name indicates its natnre. For U~:thya 
means "what' refers to the Uktha,'' which is an older name 
for Sh.istra, i. e. a recitation of one of the Hotri priests at the 
time of the Soma libations. Thus this sacrifice i<:> only a kind 
of supplt!ment to the Agni~:~b~oma.' HAUG. Ai. B. 

I 'Four cl:tsses of priests were required in Indi.a. at the most 
solemn sncri£ces. ), The officio.ting priests, manual labourers, 
and acolytes who had chiefly to prepare the sacrificial ground, 
to dress the

1

altat, slay the victims, and pour out the libations. 
2. The choristers, who chant the sao:red hymns. 8. The re· 
citere or readers, who repeat certnio hymns. 4. The over· 
seers or bishop~, who watch and auperio~~nd t~e proceedings of 
the otb~r priests, and ought to be famthar wxth all the Vedna. 
'l'be formulas nnd verses to be muttered by the first class are 
C9nta.iued in the Yajur-veda·sanbita. The hymns to be sung 
by· the , aecond clasa are in the SU:ma-veda·sanbita.. The 
Atlunva-veda. is said to be intended for the Brahman or over· 
1eer, who is ~ watch tbe proceedings of the sacrifice, an~ to. 
remedy any mistake that may occur. The hymns to be reC\te•:l 
by tlie third claes are conta.ined in the Rigvedlt:.' ChiJ,>tJ.from •. a_ 
German Work•hop. 

''Tis thine alone to keep the whole. 
Of this broad earth in firm control: 
No gift oflands from thee we seek: 
To guard these realms our hands were weak. 
On sacred lore our days are spent : 
Let other gifts our wants content.' 

The chief of old Iksbvd.ku's line 
Gave them ten hundred thousand kine. 
A hundred millions of fine gold, 
The same in silver four times told. 
But every priest in presence there 
With one accord resigned his share. 
To Saint Vasishtha, high of soul, 
And Rishyasring they gave the whole. 
That largess pleased those Brahmans well, 
Who bade the prince !).is wi~hes toll. 
Then Dasaratha, mighty king, • 
Made answer thus to Risbyasring: 
'0 holy Hermit, of thy grace, 
Vouchsafe the increase of my race.' 
He spoke ; nor was his prayer denied : 
The best of Brahmans thus replied : 
'Four sons; 0 Monarch, shall be thine, 
Upholders of thy royal line.' 

CANTO XIV. 
RAVA~ DOOJJED. 

The saint, well read in holy lore, 
Pondered awhile his answer o'er, 
And thus again addressed the king, 
Hi<> wandering thought'> regathering: 
'Another rite will I begin 
Which shall the sons thou cravest win, 
Where all things shall be duly sped 
And first Atharva texts be read.' 

Then by Vibb:igQ.ak's gentle son 
Was that high sacrifice begun, 
The king's advantage seeking stili ' 
And zealous to perform his will. 
Now all the Gods had gathered there, 
Each one for his allotted share : 
Brahm a, the ruler of the sky, 
StMgu, Naraya!]., Lord most high, 
And holy Indra men might view 
With Marutsl for his retinue ; 

l The Maruts are the windR, deified in the religion of the 
Veda like other mig!.lty powera and phenomena. of nature. 
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The heavei1ly chorister,and saill:t, 
And spirit pure from earthly tamt, 
With one accord had sought the place 
The hi"'h-souled monarch's rite to grace. 
Then t~ the Gods who came to take 
Their proper share the hermit spake : 
'For you has Dasaratha slaiJ?-
The votive steed, a son to gam ; 
Stern penance-rites the king has tried, 
And in• firm faith on you relied, 
And now with undiminished care 
A second rite would fain prepare. 
But, 0 ye Gods, consent to grant 
The longing of your supplicant. . 
For him beseeching hands I lift, 

'And pray you all to grant the gift, 
That four fair sons of high renown. 
The offerings of the king may crown.' 
They to the hermit's son replied : 
' His longing shall be gratified. 
For, Brahman, in most high degree 
We love the king and honour thee.' 

These words the Gods in answer said, 
And vanished thence by Indra led. 
Thus to the Lord, the worlds who made, 
The Immortals all assembled prayed : 
• 0 Brahma, mighty by thy grace, 
RavaQ, who rules the giant race, 
Torments us in his senseless pride, 
And penance-loving saints beside. 
For thou well pleased in days of old 
Ga\•est the boon that makes him bold, 
That God nor demon e'er should kill 
His charmed life, for so thy will. 
We, honouring that high behest, 
Bear all his rage though sore distressed. 
That lord of giants fierce and fell 
Scourges the earth and heaven and hell. 
:Mad with thy boon, his impious ra()'e 
Smites saint and bard and God and sage. 
Th.e sun himself withholds his glow, 
The wind in fear forbears to blow ; 
The fire restrains his wonted heat 
1Nl1ere· stand the dreaded Raval).'s feet, 
And, necklaced with the wandering wave, 
The sea before him fears to rave. 
Kuvera's se]fin sad defeat 
Js driven from l1is blissful seat. 

Book 1. 

W:e see, we feel the giant's might, 
And woe comes o'er us and affright. 
To thee, 0 Lord, thy suppliants pray, 
To find some cure this plague to stay, 

Thus by the gathered Gods addressed 
He pondered in his secret breast, 
And said : ' One only way I find 
To slay this fiend of evil mind. 
He prayed me once his life to guard 
From demon, God, and heavenly bard, 
And spirits of the earth and air, 
And I consenting heard his prayer. 
But the proud giant in his scorn 
Reeked not of man of woman born. 
N6ne else may take his life away, 
But only man the fiend may slay.' 
The Gods, with Indra at their head, 
Rejoiced to hear the words he said. 
Then, crowned with glory like a flame, 
Lord Vishi).u to the council came ; 
His hands shell, mace, and discus bore, 
And saffron were the_robes he wore. 
Riding his eagle through the crowd, 
As the sun rides upon a cloud, 
With• bracelets of fine gold, he came 
Loud welcomed by the Gods' acclaim. 
His praise they sang with one consent, 
And cried, in lowly reverence bent : 
'0 Lord whose hand fierce Madhu1 slew, 
Be thou our refuge, firm and true; · 
Friend of the suffering worlds art thou, . 
We pray thee help thy suppliants now. 
Then VishJ;tu spake: 'Ye Gods, decla~e, 
What may I do to grant your prayer 1 

' King Dasaratha,' thus cried they, 
'Fervent in penance many a day, 
The sacrificial steed has slain, 
Longing for sons; but all in vain. 
Now, a·t the cry of us forlorn, 

. Incarnate as his seed b.e born. 
Three queens has he : each lovely dame 
Like Beauty, Modesty, or Fame. -
Divide thyself jn four, and be 
His offspring by t.hese noble three. 

' ·I A 'J'itqn or fiend whose destruction has given Vi15hi}U one 
of hio well-known titleo, Madhava. 



THE NECTAR. 29 

Man's nature take, and slay in fight 
Raval) who laughs at heavenly might: 
This common scourge, this rankling thorn 
Whom the three worlds too long have borne. 
For Ravai.l in the senseless pride 
Of might unequalled has defied 
The host of heaven, and plagues with woe 
Angel and bard and saint below, 
Crushing each spirit and each maid . 
Who plays inN andan'sl heavenly shade. 
0 conquering Lord, to thee we bow; 
Our surest hope and trust art thou. 
Regard the world of men below, 
And slay the Gods' tremendous foe.'(prayed, 

When thus the suppliant Gods had 
His wise reply N arayaJ:.l2 made: 
• What task demands my presence there, 
And whence this dread, ye Gods declare.' 

The God replied : ' We fear, 0 Lord, 
Fierce Ravai}., ravener abhorred. 
Be thine the glorious task, we pray, 
In human form this fiend to slay. 
By thee of all the Blest alone 
This sinner may be overthrown. 
He gained by penance long and dire 
The favour of the mighty Sire. 
Then He who every gift bestows 
Guarded the fiend from heavenly foes, 
And gave a pledge his life that kept 
From all things li Ying, man except .. 
On him thus armed no other foe 
Than man may deal the deadly blow, 
Assume, 0 King, a mortal birth, 
And strike the demon to the earth.' 

ThenVishQu, God of Gods, the Lord 
Supreme by all the words adored, 
To Brahma and the suppliants spake : 
' Dismiss your fear : for your dear sake 
In battle will I smite him dead, 
The cruel fiend, the Immortals' dread. 
And lords and ministers and all 
His kith and kin with him shall fall. 
Then, in the world of mortal men, 
Ten thousand years and hundreds ten 

t The garden of Indra. . · 
t One of the most ancient and popular of the numerous 

nnmes of Viahnu. The word Lns been derived in eeveral wayR, 
and may menti hewM n~oved on t!J-.e '(primordial) 1t'atet'l or he 
wlt.o ptt'Vadu or influence• men or lte·ir thoughts. 

I as a human king will reign, 
And guard the earth as my domain.' [throng 

God, saint, and nymph, and ministrel 
w·ith heavenly voices raised their song 
In hymns of triumjlh to the God 
Whose conquering feet on Uadhu trod : 

'Champion of Gods, as man appear, 
This cruel Raval). slay, 

The thorn that saints and hermits fear, 
The plague that none can stay. 

In savage fury uncontrolled 
Hjs pride for ever grows: 

He dares the Lord of Gods to hold 
Among his deadly foes.' · 

CANTO XV. 
THE NECTAR. 

When wisest Vishl}.u thus had given'
His promise to the Gods of heaven, 
He pondered in his secret mind 
A suited place of birth to find, 
Then he decreed, the lotus-eyed, 
In four his being to divide, 
And Dasaratha, gracious king, 
He chose as sire from whom to spring. 
That childless prince, of high renown, 

. Who smote in war his foemen down, 
At that same time with utmost care. 
Prepared the rite that wins an heir.l, 
Then Vish:Qu, fain on earth to dwell, 
Bade the Almighty Sire farewell, 
And vanished while a reverent crowd 
Of Gods and saints in worship bowed. 

The monarch watched the sacred rite, 
When a vast form of awful might, . 
Of matchless splendour, strength and size 
Was manifest before his eyes. 
From forth the sacrificial flame, 
Dark, robed in red, the being came. 
His voice was drumlike, loud and low, 
His face suffused with rosy glow. 
Like a huge lion's mane appeared 
The long locks of his hair and beard. 
He shone with many a lucky sign, 
And many an ornament divine; 

t The Horse·Sacrifiee, juet descriLe:l. 
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A towering mountain in his height, 
·A tiger in his gait and might. 
No precious mine more rich could be, 
1\ o burning flame more bright than he. 
HiR arms embraced in loving hold, 
Lik.; a dear wife, a vase of gold 
Whose silver liuing held a draught 
Of nectar as in heaven is_ quaffed: 
A vase so vast,· so bright to view, 

'They scarce could count tbe vision true. 
Upon the king his eyes he bent, 
And said: •. The Lord of life has sent 
His servant down, 0 Prince, to be 
A messenger from heaven to thee.' 
The king with all his nobles by 
Rai,ed reverent bands and made reply : 
' Welcome, 0 glorious being ! Say 
How can m,y care thy grace repay.' 
Envoy of Him whom all adore 
Thus to the king he spake once more : 
' The Gods accept thy worship : they · 
Give thee the blessed fruit to-day. 
Approach and take, 0 glorious King, 
This heavenly .nectar which I bring, 
For it shall give thee sons and wealth, 
And bless thee with a store of health. 
Give it to those fair queens of thine, 
And Bid them quaff the drink divine: 
And they the princely sons shall bear 
Long sought by sacrifice and prayer.' 

'Yea, 0 my lord,' the monarch said, 
And took the vase upon his head, 
The gift of Gods, of fine gold wrought, 
With store of heavenly liquor fraught. 
He honoured, filled with transport new, 
That wondrous being, fair to view, 

·As round the envoy of the. God 

His errand done; that forl:n of light 
Arose and vanished from the sight. 
High rapture filled the monarch's soul, 
Possessed of that celestial bowl, 
As when a man by want distressed 
With unexpected wealth is blest. 
And rays of transport seemed to fall 
Illuminating bower and hall, 
As when the autumn moon riges high, 
And floods with lovely light the sky. 
Quick to the ladies' bower he sped, 

. And thus to Queen Kausalya said : 
'This genial nectar take and quaff,' 
He spoke, and gave the lady half. 
Part of the nectar that remained 
Sumitni from his hand obtained. 
He gave, to make her fruitful too, 
Kaikeyi half the residue. 
A portion yet remaining there, 

He paused awhile to think. 
Then gave Sumitra, with her share, 

The remnant of the drink. 
Thus on each queen of those fair three 

A part,the king bestowed, . 
And with sweet hope a child to see 

Their y<>arning bosoms glowed. 
The heavenly bowl the king supplied 

Their longing souls relieved, 
And soon, with rapture and with pride, 

. Each royal dame conceived. 
He gazed upon each lady's face, 

And triumphed as he gazed, 
As lndr-a in !1is royal place 

By Gods and spirits praised, 

CANTO XVI. 

THE VANARS. 

When VishQ.U thus had gone on earth, 
•. 'To w3lk round an object keeping the right side towards . From the great king to take his birth,, 
1t >s • !""k of gre.•t.respect. The sanskrit word for the obser- The self-existent Lord of all 
""ana; iS pra~ak:~hu]a, from. _prn pro, and daktha righ~ Greek 

With reverential steps he trod.l 

~•E:w!:, Latm dexter, Gaehc deas·il. A similar ceremony ;. Addressed the :Gods who heard his call : 
observed by the Gaels. 'For VishQu's' sake, the strong and true, 

'In the mea.nti~e she trnced arounci him, with wavering Who seeks the good of all of you, 
fliA!'~s, the proptttatio~,. which eome have thought has been 
denved .from the Drutd•cal mythology. It couei•ts, •• is well --Make helps, in war to lend him aid, 
known, m t.he pet"Son w~o m•kes the dea•it walking three timeo In forms that chanb""e at will, arrayed, 
ronnd the pernon ~bo 1a. the object of the ceremonY, takin 

- __ care to move according to the course of the sun.' g Of wizard skill and hero migb t, 
Outstrippers of the wind in the flight, Scot'T. The Two ])rove!'!. 
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Skilled in the arts of counsel, wise, 
And Vishi].u's peers in bold emprise ; 
With heavenly arts and prudence frauaht, 
By no devices t.o be caught ; "' 
Skilled in all weapons' lore and use 
As they who drink the immortal juice.l 
And let .the nymphs supreme in grace, 
And maidens of the minstrel race, 
Monkeys, and snakes, and those who rove 
Free spirits of the hill and grqve, 
And wandering Daughters of the 'Air, 
In monkey from brave children bear. 
So erst the lord of bears I shaped, 
Born from my mouth as wide I gaped.' 

Thus by the mighty Sire addressed 
They all obeyed his high behest, 
And thus begot in countless swarms 
Brave sons disguiHed in sylvan forms. 
Each God, each sage became a sire, 
Each minstrel of the heavenly quire,2 
Each faun,8 of children strong and good 
Whose feet should roam the hill and wood. 
Snakes, bards,4 and spirits,5 serpents bold 
Had sons too numerous to be told. 
Bali, the woodland hosts who led, 
High as Mahendra's6 lofty head, 
Was Indra's child. That noblest fire, 
The Sun, was great Sugriva's sire. 
Tara,·the mighty monkey, be 
Was offspring of VribaRpati :7 
Tara the matchless chieftain, boast 
For wisdom of the Vanar host. 
O( Gandhamadan brave and bold 
'fhe father was the Lord of Gold. 

1 The A. mrit, the nectar of the Indian Gods. 
· ' Gandharvas (Southey's Glendo•;eers) are celestial musici

ans inhabiting Indra's heaven and forming the orchestra at all 
the banquets of the principal deities. · 

a Yaksltas, demigods attendant especially on Kuvera, and 
employed by him in the care of his garden and treasures. 

fo Kimpurushcu, demigods attached also to the service of 
Kuvera, celestial mueiciana, represented like centaurs re· 
versed with human figures and horses' keads, 

~ Siddhaa, demigods or spirits of undefined attributes, oc
cupying with the Vidyddha,·as the middle air or region bet
ween the earth and the sun. 

Schlegel translates: 'Divi, Sa.pientes, Fidicines, Prropetes, 
illustrea Genii, ~rreconesque procrea.runt natos, ma8culos. ail· 
~icolas ;· angues porro, Hippocepha.li Beati, Aligeri, Scrpen· 
teaqae frequentes alacriter genera.vere prolem inoumarabilem .. ' 

6 A mountain in the south of India. 
'.The preceptor ofthe Gods and regent of the planet_Jupiteo. 

Nala the mighty, dAar to fame, 
Of skilful Visvakarlinil pame. 
From Agni,2 Nfla bright as flame, 
Who in his splendour, migbt, and worth, 
Surpassed the sire who gave him birth. 
The heavenly Asvins,s swift and fair, 
Were fathers of a noble pair, 
Who, Dwivida and Mainda named, 
For beauty like their sires were famed. 
Varm;t4 was father of SusheQ, 
Of Sarabh, he who sends the rain.0 

Hanuman, best of monkey kind, 
·was son of him who breathes the wind. 
Like thunderbolt in frame was he, 
And swift as Garud's6 self could flee. 
These thousands did the Gods create 
Endowed with might that none could mate, 
In monkey forms that changed at will : 
So strong their wish the fiend to kill. 
In mountain size, like lions thewed, 
Up sprang the wondrous multitnde, 
Auxiliar hosts in every shape, -
Monkey and bear and highland ape. 
In each the strength, the might, the uuen 
Of his own parent God were seen. 
Some chiefs of V anar mothers came, 
Some of she-bear and minstrel dame, 
Skilled in all arms in battle's shock, 
The brandished tree, the loosened rock; 
And prompt, should other weapons fail, 
To fight aud slay with tooth and nail. 
Their strength could shake the hills amain, 
And rend the rooted trees in twain, 
Disturb with their impetuous sweep 
The Rivers' Lord, the ocean deep, 
Rend with their feet the seated ground, 
And pass wide floods with airy bound, 

1 The celestial architect, the Indian Hephrestus, Mulcibcr, 
or Vulcan. 

' The God of Fire, 
3 Twin children of the Sun, the physicianS of Swarga or 

Iodra's heaven. 

' The deity of the waters. 
6 Pa.rja.nya., sometimeR confounded with Indra. 
8 The bird and VAhicle of Vishl_lu. He is generally rt'pre· 

sented aa a being something b~:~twcen a man and a bird and 
considered aa the sovereign of t1Je feathered rnce. He may bo 
compared with the Simur~b of the PerRisms, t.be 'Ankii of the 
Arabe, the Griffin of chivalry, the· Phccnix of Egypt, and tho 
bird that $ita upon the aah Y ggdr!lllil of the Edda, 
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Or forcing through the sky their way 
The very clouds by force could stay. 
Mad elephants that -wander through 
The forest wilds, could they subdue, 
And with their furious shout could scare 
Dead upon earth the birds of air. 
So were the sylvan chieftains formed ; 
Thousands on thousands still they swarmed. 
These were the leaders honoured most, 
The captains of the V anar host, 
And to each lord and chief and guide 
"\Vas monkey offspring born beside. 
Then by the bears' great monarch stood 
The other roamers of the wood, 
And turned, their pathless homes to seek, 
To forest and to mountain peak. 
The leaders of the :monkey band 
By the two brothers took their stand, 
Sugri va, off,pring of the Sun, 
And Bali, Indra's mighty one. 
They both endowed with, Garul].'s might, 
And skilled in all the arts of fight, 
·wandered in arms the forest through, 
.And lions, snakes, and tigers, slew. 
But every monkey, ape, and bear 
Ever was Bali's special care ; 
With his vast strength and mighty arm 
He kept them from all scathe and harm. 
And so the earth with hill, wood, seas. 
Was fi!led with mighty ones like these, 
Of varwus shape and race and kind, 
,With proper homes to each assianed, 
With Barna's champions fierce :nd strong 

The earth was overspread, 
High as the hills and clouds, a throng 

.With bodies vast and dread,l 

CANTO XVII. 

RISBYASRING'S RETURN. 

Now w}len the high-souled monarch's rite, 
l'he .A.svarnedh, 'was finished quite, ~ 

1 ~his Canto will appear ridiculous to the Eur~pe~ J'ell.d~r 
But 1t should be reme.mbered that the monkeys of an· Iud" · 
forest,. the 'bough-deer' as the poets call them are very dif;n 
. ;~t arumals from :he 'turpissima bestia' that ~ccompaniea t:; 
1t:mero.nt org~n-gnuder or grins in the Zoological Gardens of 
L_oodvn. ~tlton has made his hero, Satan, assume the forms 
o1 .a oorn:ou.nt, a. tond, and ~ serpent, and I e&nuQt see tha.t 
.th~ crea.hon ()f Bemi·divino Y~narJJ or monkeyi'J - m ·ru 
culous Or un~glli£ed, ' , Ill ore n . 

Their sacrificial dues obtained, 
The Gods their heavenly homes reaained 
The lofty-minded saints withdrew,

0 

' 

Each to his place, with honour due, 
And kings and chieftains, one and all, 
Who came to grace the festival. 
And Dasaratha, ere they went, 
Addressed them thus benevolent : 
'Now may you, each with joyful heart, 
Tu your own realms, 0 Kings, depart. 
Peace and good luck attend you there, 
And blessing, is my friendly prayer; 
Let cares of state each mind engage 
To guard his royal heritage. 
A monarch from his throne expelled 
No better than the dead is held. 
So he who cares for power and might 
Must guardhis realm and royal right. 
Such care a meed in heaven will bring 
Better than rites and offering. 
Such care a king his country owes 
As man upon himself bestows, 
When for his body be provides 
Raiment and every need besides . 
For future days should kings foresee, 
And keep the present error-free.' 

Thus died the king the kinas exhort: 
They heard, and turned them fr~>m the court, 
And, each to each in friendship bound, 
went forth to all the realms around. 
The rites were o'er, the guests were sped: 
The train the best of Brahmans led, 
In which the king with joyful soul; • 
With his dear wives, and with the whole 
Of his imperial host and train 
Of cars and servants turned again, 
And, as a monarch dear to fame, 
Within his royal city came. · 

Next, Rishyasring, well-honoured sage, 
And S'anta, sought their hermitage. 
The king himself, of prudent mind, 
Attended him, with troops behind, 
A~d all ?er men the town outpoured 
With Samt Vasishtha and their lord • 

-High mounted on a car of state, 
O'ercanopied fair Santa sate, 
Drawn by white oxen, while a band 
Of servants marched on either hand. 
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Great o-ifts of countless price she bore, 
0 • 

With sheep and goats and gems m store. 
Like Beauty's self the lady shone 
With all the jewels she had on, 
As, happy in her sweet content, 
Peerless amid the fair she went. 
Not queen Paulomi's1 self could be 
More loving to her lord than she. 
She who had lived in happy ease, 
Honoured with all her heart could please, 
While dames and kinsfolk ever vied 
To see her wishes gratified, 
Soon as she knew her husband's will 
Again to seek the forest, still 
vVas. ready for the hermit's cot, 
Nor murmured at her altered lot. 
The king attended to the wild 
That hermit and his own dear child, 
And in the centre of a tnrong 
Of noble courtiers rode along. 
The sage's son had let prepare 
A lodge within the wood, and there 
Awhile they lingered blithe and gay, 
Then, duly honoured, went their way. 
The glorious hermit Rishyasring 
Drew near and thus besought the king: 

'Return, my honoured lord, I pray, 
Return, upon thy homeward way.' 
The monarch, with the waiting crowd, 
Lifted his voice and wept aloud, 
And with eyes dripping still to each 
Of his good queens he spake this speech : 

'Kausalya and Sumitra dear, 
And thou, my sweet Kaikeyi, hear. 
All upon S'anta feast your gaze, 
The lost time for a length of days.' 
To Santa's arms the ladies leapt, 
And hung about her neck and wept, 
And cried, ' 0, happy be the life 
Of this great Brahman and his wife. 
The Wind, the Fire, the Moon on high, 
The Earth, the Streams, the circling Sky, 
Preserve thee in the wood, true spouse, 
Devoted to thy husband's vows. 
And 0 dear Santa, ne'er neglecb 
To pay the dues of meek respect 

. , Tho eot110ril of Indra, called. al•o S~cJ.i and Indra~4 
5 

To the great saint, thy husband's sire, 
With.all observance and with fire. 
And, sweet one, pure of spot and blame; 
Forget not thou thy husband's claim ; 
In every change, in good and ill, 
Let thy sweet words delight him still, 
And let thy worship constant be: 
Her lord is woman's deity-. 

· To learn thy welfare, dearest friend, 
The king will many a Brahman send. 
Let happy thoughts thy spirit cheer, 
And be not troubled, daughter dear.' 

These soothing words the ladies said, 
And pressed their lips upon her head. 
Each gave with sighs her last adieu, 
Then at the king's command withdrew. 
The king around the hermit went 
With circling footsteps reverent, 
And placed at Rishyasring's command 
Some soldiers of his royal band. 
The Brahman bowed in turn and cried, 
• May fortune never leave thy side. 
0 mighty King, with justice reign, 
And stil! thy people's love retain.' 
He spoke, and turned away .his face, 

And, as the hermit went, 
The monarch, rooted to the place, 

Pursued with eyes inten_t .. 
But when the sage had past from view 
King D.asaratha. tur?-ed him too, 
Still fixmg on hts fnenci each thought, . 
With such deep love his breast was fraught. 
Amid his people's loud acclaim 
Home to his royal seat he came, 

And lived delighted there, 
Expecting when each queenly dame, 
Upholder of his ancient fame, 

Her promised son should bear. 
The glorious sage his way pursued 
Till close before his eyes he viewed 
Sweet Champa, Lomapad's fair town, 
Wreathed with her Champacs'lJeafy crown, 
Soon as the saint's approach he knew, 
The king, to yield him honour due, · 

I The Michdia champaca. It bears a scented yellow bloSIOl!l, 
'Tho maid of India blest again to hold 
~ htr fWl lap tho Ch•mpa~·· wave• of sol<l,' L(lllah Rookh .• 
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w errt fort'li. to 'meet him with a band 
Of priests and nobles of the land: 
•Hail, Sage,' he cried, • 0 joy to me I 
What bliss it is, my lord, to see . 
Thee with thy wife and all thy train 
Returning to my town again. 
Thy father, honoured Sage, is well, 
Who hither from his woodland cell 
Has sent full many a messenger 
For tidings both of thee and her.' 

• Then joyfully, for due .respect, · 
The monarch bade the town be decked. 

. The king and Rishyasring elate ' 
Entered the royal city's gate: 

In front the chaplain rode. 
Then, loved and honoured with all care 
By monarch and by courtier, there 

The glorious sai}lt abode. 
f 

CANTO XVIII. 
' RISHYA.SRING'S DEPARTURE· 

The monarch called· a Brahman near 
And said. •Now speed away 

Tg Kasyap's son;1 the mighty seer, 
And· with all reverence say 

The holy child he holds so dear, 
The hermit of the noble mind,. 
Whose equal it were hard to find 

Returned, is dwelling here, ' 
Go, and instead of me do thou 
;Before that best ofhermits bow, 
That still he may, for his dear son, 
Show me the favour I have won.' 
Soon as the king these words had said 
To Ka~yap's son the Brahman sped. ' 
Before the hermit low he bent 
And did obeisance, reverent; 
Then with meek words his grace to crave 
The m~asage of his lord he gave : 
'The htgh-souled father of his bride 
.Had cal.led thy s?n his rites to guide: 
Tho~e ntes are o er, the steed is slain· 
Thy noble child is come again.; ' 

~oo~ ~s t~e sain~ that speech had heard 
· H1s spmt w1th destre was stirred ' 

To seek the city of the king 
And to his cot his son to bring. 
With young disciples at his side 
Forth on his way the hermit hied, 
While peasants from their hamlets ran 
To reverence the holy man. 
Each with his little gift of food, 
Forth came the village multitude, 
And, as they humbly bowed the head, 
' What may we do for thee?' they said. 
Then he, of Brahmans first and best, 
The gathered people thus addressed : 
'Now tell me for I fain would know, 
Why is it I am honoured so 1' 
They to the high-souled saint replied : 
'Our ruler is with thee allied. 
Our master's order we fulfil; 
0 Brahman, let thy mind be still.' 

With joy the saintly hermit heard 
Each pleasant and delightful word, 
And poured a benediction down 
On king and ministers and town. 
Glad at the words of that high saint 
Some servants hastened to acquaint · 
Their king, rejoicing to impart 
The tidings that would cheer his heart. 
Soon as the joyful tale he knew · 
To meet the saint the monarch flew, 
The guest-gift in his hand he brought, 
And bowed before him and besought: 
•This day by seeing thee I gain 
Not to have lived my life in vain. 
Now be not wroth with me, I pray,· 
Because I wiled thy son away.I 

The best of Brahmans answer made : 
'Be not, great lord of kings, afraid. 
Thy virtues have not failed to win 
My fa-vour, 0 thou pure of sin.' 
Then in the front the saint was placed, 
The king came next in joyous haste, 
And with him entered his abode, 
Mid glad acclaim as on they rode. 
To greet the s~ge the reverent crowd 
Raised .suppliant.hands and humbly bowed, 
Then f~om the palace many a dame . 

.. Followmg well-dressed Sliuta came, · 
A h~mi~loka i~ wanting in Schlogel'o tex~, whi~h he ~hill 

flUe up m hie Labn fnllllation, 
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Stood by the mighty saint and cried : · .. 
• See, honour's source, thy son's dear bride;' 
The saint, who every.virtue knew, 
His arms .around his daughter threw, 
And with a father's rapture pressed 
The lady to his wondering breast. 
Arising from the saint's embrace 
She bowed her low before his face,~ 
And then, with palm to palm applied, 
Stood by her hermit father's side. 
He for his son, as laws ordain. 
Performed the rite that frees frorn stain,l 
And, honoured by the wise and good, · 
With him departed to the wood. 

CANTO XIX. 
THE BIRTH OF 'l'H.l!. PR!NCSS, 

The seasons sii.in rapid flight 
Had circled since that glorious rite. 
Eleven months had passed away~ 
'Twas Chaitra's ninth returning day.2: 
The.moon within that mansion shone 
Which Aditi looks kindly on. 
Raised to their .apex in the sl1y · 
Five brilliant planet~ beamed on high. 
Shone with the moon, in Cancer's sign, 
VrihaspatiS with light-divine. 
KauSa.lya bore an infant blest 
With heavenly marks of grace impressed~ 
Rama, the universe's lord, 
A prince by all the worlds adored. 

l Riehya8ring, n Br&bman, had married S:£nM who was of the . 
X:shatriya. or Warrior caste and an expiatory ceremony wa1 
n-ecessary oo account of this violation of the law. 

J 1 The poet no doubt intended to- indica.te the vernal eqai· 
nox as the birthday o£ Rama. For the mouth 0/wil;ra iB the 
liNt of the two months assigned to the spring~ it corresponds 
witll the latter bali oi March and the former half of April in 
our division of. the year. Aditi, the mother of the Gods, is 
la.dy o.f the seventh lunar mansion which is called Punarva1u. 
The fiv& planets and their positions in the 2lodtac are thus 
enumerated by both commentators; the Sun. in Aries, M~rs in 
Capricorn,. Saturn. in Libra, Jupiter in Cancer,_ Venus in 
Pisces ................... llea.ve to astronomers to exam:tne whether 
the parts of the de30.rlption agree with one anothe!, and, if this 
'be the case, thence to deduce the d·ate. The Indiana place the 
11a.tivity of Rama in· the confines of the seaond age (treM) and 
~he third (dwapora) : but it soomo that this shonld be taken in 
an allegorical sense .................. \Ve may consider tl:to.t the 
poet had an eye to the time in which, immediately before hie 
own age, the n.spects of the heavenJy bodies were BuelL u he 
b1 described,' SORLl'!GBL. 

• l'ho reient of tho plonot Jupiter. 

New glory Queen Ka.udalya won 
Reflected from her splendid son. 
So Aditi shone more and more, 

The Mother of the Gods, when she 
The King of the Immortals! bore, 

The thunder. wielding deity. · 
The ,lotus-eyed, the beauteous boy, 
He came fierce ,Raval). to destroy; 
From half of Vis!u;~u's vigour born, 
He came to }Jelp the worlds forlorn. 
And Queen Kaikeyf bore a child 
Of truest valour, Bbarat styled, 
With every princely virtue blest, 
One fourth of Vishnu manifest. 
Sumitni too a nob!~ pair, 
Called Lakshman and Satrughna., bare, 
Of high emprise, devoted, true, 
Sharers in'Vishl).u's essence too. 
'Neath Pushya's2 mansion, :Mina's3 sign, 
Was Bharat horn, of soul benign .. 
The sun bad reached the Crab at morn 
When Queen Sumitni's babes were born, 
What time the moon had gone to make 
His nightly dwelling with the Snake. 
The high-souled mo!larch's consorts bore
At different times those glorious four, 
Like to himself a.nd virtuous, bright . 
As Proshthapada's4 four-fold light. _ 
Then danced the nymphs' celestial throng, 

Tbe minstrels raised their strain; 
The drums of heaven pealed loud and long, 

And flowers came down in rain. 
Within Ayodhylt, blithe and gay, · 
All kept the joyous holiday. 
The spacious square, the ample road 
'With mimes and dancers overflowed, 
And with the voice of music rang 
Where mi:nstrels played and singers sang, 
And shone, a wonder to behold, 
With dazzling show of gems and gold. 

1 Indra=_:Jupiter To-na.n!l. 
t 1 PU!hya is the name. of a. month ; but Jltre it mean1 the 

eighth ma.neion. The nmth 1s called Aalu~a, .or t~e snn.k~. It 
is evident from this that Bha.rat, though hus bll'th 1a menttoocd 
bef-ore that of the twius, was the youugest of the four brother~ 
and Rlima's juoior by eleven months.' ScHLRGllL. 

sA fish, the Zodiacal .eign Pi1ct1. 
• One of the eonatellotiona, oontainiug otorc in the ll'ing of 

Pegaout, 
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Nor did the king his largess spare, 
For minstrel, driver, bard, to share ; 
Much wealth the Brah-mans bore away, 
And many thousand kine that day, 

Soon as each babe was twelve days old 
· 'Twas time the naming rite to hold, · 

When Saint Vasish~ha, rapt with joy, 
Assigned a name to every .boy. . 
Rima, to him the high-souled heir, 
Bharat, to him Kaikeyi bare : 
Of Queen Sumitni one fair son 
·was LakshmaJ,l., andSatrughnal one. 
Rama, his sire's supreme delight, 
Like some proud banner cheered his sight, 
And to all creatures seemed to be 
The self-existent deity. . 
All heroes, versed in holy lore, 
To all mankind great love they bore, 
Fair stores of wisdom all possessed, 
With princely graces all were blest. 
But mid those youths of high descent, 
~ith lordly light prJ;:eminent, 
Like the full moon unclouded, shone· 
Rama, the world's dear paragon. 
He best the elephant could guide,2 
Urge the fleet car, the charger ride : 
A master he of bowman's skill, 
Joying to do his father's will. 
The world's delight and dlulingJ he 
Loved Lakshmai;t, best from infancy; 
And Laksllmai;t, lord of lofty fate, 
UP?~ his ~lder joyed to wait, . 
St~Ivmg his second self to please 
With friendship's sweet observances. 
His limbs the hero ne'erwould rest 
Unless the couch his brother pressed ; 
Except beloved Rama shared 
He could "not taste the meal prepared. 
When Rima, pride of Raghu'1:1 race 

. Sprang on his steed to urge the. ch~se; 

· • 
1 Rawa weans the Delight (of tho World). Bh&rat th 

Supporter; Lakshmav, the Auapicious; Satrugh~a the siaye~ 
of h'oes~ ' 

' Schlegel, in tbe/ndische Biliothek. "remark• that th 
i.dency of the Indiana in this art e~trl.j attracted the att e Pt!o~ 
of Alexand • d · en IOU . er s succes~ors, .an n~tlves of India Were 80 }onno 
excl~sJvely employed tn th1a service that the name Indian Wa~ 
applied to any olopbant-driver, to whatevor country ho might 
belong. 

Behind him Lakshnial}. loved to go 
And guard him with his trusty bow. 
As Rama was to Lakshmal}. dear 
More than his life and ever near, 
So fond S'atrughna pvized above 
His very life his Bharat's love; 
Illustrious heroes, nobly kind 
!Q mutual love they all combined, 
A~d gave their royal sire delight 
With modest grace an~ warrior might~ 
Supported by the glorwus four · 
Shone Dasaratha more and more, 

As though, with every guardian God 
Who keeps the land and skies, 

TjJe Father of all creatures tro·d 
The earth before men's eyes. 

C.ANrO XX-

VISVAMITRt!.'S VISIT. 

Now Dasaratha's pious mind 
Meet wedlock for his sons designed; 
With priests and friends thi king began 
To counsel and prepare his plan. 
Such thoughts engaged his bosom, when, 
To see Ayodhya's lord of men, . 
A mighty saint of glorious fame,. 
The hermit Visvamitral came. 
For evil fiends that roam by night 
Disturbed him in each holy rite, 
And in their strength and frantic rage 
Assailed with witcheries the sage. 
He came to seek the monarch's aid 
To guard the rites the demons stayed, 
Unable to a close to bring 
One unpolluted offering. 
Seeking the king in this dire strait 
He said to those who kept the gate : 
'Haste, warders, to your master run, 
And say that here stands Gadhi's son.' 

Soon as they heard the holy man, 
To the king's chamber swift they ran 
With minds disordered all, and spurred 
To wildest zeal by what they heard. 
On to the royal hall they ·sped, 
There stood and lowly bowed the head, 

1 The •tory of this fawoua saint is given at sufficient len gth 
in Cantoa LI-LY. 
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And made the lord of men aware 
· That the great saint was waiting there. 

The king with priest and peer arose 
And ran the sage to meet, · 

As Indra from his palace goes 
Lord Brahm:fs self to greet. 
When glowing with celestial light 

What wish within thy he~re ll~~.st thou! 
If I can pledse thee, tell me how. 
Hail, Saint, from whom all hanours flow, 
"\Vorthy of all I can bestow. • ·· 
Blest is my birth with fruit to-day, 
Nor has my life been thrown away. 
I see the best of Brahman race 

The pious hermit was in sight, [showed, 
The king, whose mien his transport 

And night to gloPious morn gives pl~ce. 
Thou, ho-Jy Sage, in days of old 
Among the royal saints eilroned, 
Didst, penance-glorified, within • 

The honoured a-ift for guests bestowed. 
Nor did the samt that gift despise, 
Offered as holy texts advise; 
He kindly asked the earth's great king 
How all with him was prospering. 
The son of Kusik1 bade him tell 
If all in town and field were well, 
All well with friends, and kith and kin, 
And royal treasure stored within : 

'Do all thy- neighbours own thy sway ! 
Thy foes confess thee yet 1 

Dost thou continue still to pay 
To Gods and men each debt %' 

Then -he, of hermits first and best, 
Vasishtha with a smile2 addressed, 
And asked him of-his welfare too, 
Showing Iiim honour as was due. · 
Then with the sainted hermit all . 
Went joyous to the monarch's hall, 
And sate them down by due degree,-
Each one, of rank and dignity. 
Joy filled the noble prince's breast 
Who thus bespoke the honoured guest: 
'As amrit4 by a· mortal found, 
As rain upon the thirsty ground, 
As to an heirless man a son 
Born to him of his precious otre.-
As gain of what we sorely miss, -
As sudden dawn of mighty bliss,_ 
So is thy coming here to me : 
All welcqme, mighty Saint, to thee. 

The Brahman caste high station win. 
'Tis meet and right in -many a way 
That I to thee should honour pay. 
This seems a marvel to mine eyes : 
All sin thy visit purifies ; 
And I by seeing th_ee; _9---Sage, · 
Have reaped the fruit of .pilgrimage. 
Then say what thou wouldst hrrv~llo,_ 
That thou hast sought this interview. 
Favoured by thee, my wish is still, 
0 Hermit, to perform thy will. 
Nor need est thou at length explain 
The object that thy heart would gain. 
Without reserve I grant -it now : 
My deity, Q Lord, art thou.' ·• 

The glorious hermit, far renowned, 
_ With highest fame and virtue crowned, 
--Rejoiced these modest words tohear 

DelightfuLto tbe min~ on.l-P.~ ~ 

CANTO XXI. 

VISVAMITEA'.! SPEECH. 

The hermit heard with hig4_ content 
' That speech so wondrous eloquent, 

And while each hair with joy arose,1 

He thus made answer at the close:_ 
' Good is thy speech 0 noble King, 
And like thyself in everything-

1 This s&int has given his name to the dietrict and city to 
the east of Benares. The original name, preserved in a 1and
gwmt on copper now in the .Museum of the Benares College, 
baa been Moslemized into Ghazeepore (the Cit,y of the Soldier-

So should their lips be wisdom-fr<}ug4t 
Whom kings begot, Vasishtha taught: 
The favour which I came to seek 
Thou grantest"S.re ri:iy tongu·e can speak •. mortyr). · 

1 The son of KuBik ia ViSvimitra. 
1 At the recollection of their former enmi•y, to be described 

hereafter. . · 

' The Indian nectar or drink of tb.e Godo, 

1 Great joy, Bceordi~g to ~e Hindu belief, haa this effl·ct, n.otf
eall!ing each particular hair to stand on end, but gently raJ.a .. 
ing all the down upon the bod,y. - · 
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But let my ta!e 2tttention cilliru, · 
And bear the need for which I came. 
n King, as Scripture texts allow, . 
Two fiends who change their forms at will 
Impede. that rite with cursed sk.ilP .. 
Oft when the task is nigh complete, 
These worst offiends my toil defeat; 
'l'hrow bits of bleeding flesh, and o'er . 
The altar shed a stream of gore. 
When thus the rite is mocked and staved • 

. And all' my pious hopes delayed, • 
Cast down in heart the spot I leave, 
An_d spent with. fruitless labour grieve. 
Nor can I, cheokea by prudence, <!are . 
Let loose my fury .on them there : , 
The muttered curse, the threatening word, 
In such a rite must ne'er be heard. 
Thy grace the rite n·om cl1eck can free, 
And yield the fruit I lo-ng to see. · 
Thy duty bids thee, King, defend 
The suffering guest, the suppliant friend. 
Give me thy ·son, thine eldest born, 
Whem locks like raven's wings adorn. 
That hero youth, the truly brave, . 
Of thee, 0 glorious King, I crave. 
For he.can lay those demons low 
Who mar my rites and work me woe. 
My'power shall shie.ld the youth from harm, 
And heavenly might shall nerve his arm. 
Aml on_ rny ch~>mpion will I shower 
U nnu~bered gifts of varied power, 
Such gJfts as shall ensure his fame 
And spread through all the worlds his name. 
Be sure those fiends can never stand 
Before the might of Rama's hand, 
And mid tM"besli and bravest none 

Count thou the fiends already slain: · · 
My word is pledged, nor pledged in vain. · 
I know the hero Ratna well 

·In whom high thoughts and valour dwell• 
So does Vasishtba, so do these • 
Engaged in long austerities. 
If thou would do the righteous deed, 
And :wiJi. high fame, thy vi-rtue's meed, 
Fume tl;iat on earth shall last and live, 
To _me, great King, thy Rama give:. 
If to the words that I have said, 
With Saint Vasishtha at their head 
Thy holy.men, 0 King, agree, 
Then let thy Rama go with me. 
Ten nights my sacrifice will last, 
And ere the stated time be past 
Those wicked fiends, those impious twain,· 
Must fall by wondrous Rama slain. 
Let not the hours, I warn thee.; fly, 
Fix.t for the rite, unheooed by; . 

_ Good luck have th<m, 0 royal Chief. 
Nor give thy heart to needless grief!· 

Thus in fair word~ with virtue fraught 
The pious glorious saint besought. 
But the good speech with poigna.nt sting 
Pierced ear and bosom of the king, 
Who, stabbed with pangs too sharp to bear. 
Fell prostrate and .Jay fainting there. 

CANTO XXII-

.lJASARA.THA'S SPEEOH. 

His tortured seme all astray, 
Awhile the hapless. monarch lay, [strength 
Then slowly gath~ring thou"ht and 
To Vi~vamitra spoke at length~ · 
'My son is but a child, I ween·; 

Can slay that pair but .Raghu's son. 
Entangled in the toils of Fate · •. . 
Thosa sinners, proud and obstinate, 
Are, in their fury overbold, ·. ·. .. - Tbis year he will be just sixteen. 
No !IJatch for Rama mighty-souled. • 
Not let a father's bre~st,gi:v~ way 
Too far to fond affectiOn s,.sway. · 

'TJ:t.e Rliksha,;:l~, gis.n~s, ~r fi.e~ds who are represent;,d as dis. 
turbmg th8 fi.acrifi.ce~ atgu1fy liere, f\.13 often elsewhere, merely 
the aarage tr1be$ wbteh placed th<lniselvea iu hoatilo oppoeitlon 
to llrlihmonlcol in•titutiou. · · · . ..... ... 

How is he fit for such emprise, 
My darling with the lotus eyes'? 
A mighty army will I bring 
That calls me master, lord·, and king, 
And with its countless squadrons fight 
Against these rovers of the night. · 
My faithful heroes skilled to wield 
The arms of war will take the fielcl; 



. Canto XXIII. VdlSH'['BA'S SPEECH . 

Their skill the demons' might may break:' 
Rama, my ohild; thou must not take. 
I, even I, my bow in hand, · 
Will in the van of battle stand, 
And, while my soul is left alive, 
With th·e night-roaming demons strive. 

Vi~ravas for his sire.tbey·hold, ~ • 
His brother i~ the Lord of Go-Jd, · 
Kitig of tli'e giant hosts is he, 
And worst of all in cruelty; 

• This-RavaQ.'s dread commands impel. 
Two demons ~ho in might excel, 
Maricha and :::iuvabu height, Thy guarded sacrifice shall be 

Completed, ft·om all hindrance free.' ., 
Thither will I my journey make : 
Rama, my child, thou~ must not take. 
A boy unskilled, he knows not yet 
The bounds to strength and weakness set. 
No match is he for demon foes 
Who magic arts to arms oppose. 
0 chief of saints, I have no power, 
Of Rama refo, to live one hour: 
Mine aged heart at once would break: 

. Rama, my child, thou muilt not take. 
Nine -thousand circling years have fled 
With all their seasoiis o'er myhead,' 
And as a hard~won boon, 0 Sage, . 
These sons have come to- cheer mine age._ 
My dearest love amid the four 
Is he whom first his mother bore, 
Still dearer for his virtues' sake: 
Rama, my child, thoq. must not take.' 
But if, unmoved by all I say, , 
Thou needs must bear my son a,vay, · 
Let me Jead with him, I entreat, 
A four-fold armyl all complete. . 
What istheaemons' tnight, 0 Sage? 
Who are they ?_ What their parentage ? 

·What is their size ~ ·what beings lend 
Their power to guard them and befriend! · 

·How can my son their arts withstand.? • . 
Or I or all my armed band? · · 
Tell me the whole that I inay know 

To trouble,and impede the rite.' . 
Then thus the ki_ng addres~;~ed the sage : · 

'No power have I, my lord, tq. wage 
Wal," with this evil-minded foe;. 
Now pity on my darling show~ 
And upon me of hapless fate, · 

, For thee as God I venerate: . 
Gods, spirits, bards of heavenly birth,l 
The birds of air, the snakes of earth 
Before the might of RavaQ. quaiL 
Much less can mortal man avail . 
He draws, I hearJ from out the breast! 
The_ valour of the mightiest. 
No, ne'er can I with him contend1 

· Or with the forces he may send. 
How. can I th~ncmy darling lend,--c· -
Godhke, unskilled in battle 1 No. 
I will not let my young child go. 
Foes of thy rite, those mighty ones,. 
Sunda and U pasunda's sons, 
Are fierce as Fate to OY.erthrow :· 
I will not let my young child .go. · 
Maricha and Suvahu fell 
Are valiant and instructed well. 

. One of the twain I might attack 
With all iny friends their lord to back.' 

... -
CANTO XXIII .• 

VJ.SISII'['HA'S SPEECH. 
To meet in war each evil foe . 
Whom con-scious might inspires with pride.'. ~While tnus the hapless monarch spoke, 

Paternal love his utterance broke.· 
And Visvamitra thus replied : . Then words like these the ~aint returned, 

• Sprung from Pulastya's race there came And fury ·in his bosom burned : •. . 
A giant known by Raval}.'s name. • Didst thou, 0 King,"a promise make'; 

~nec~l~a;::~teb~~;l~=\~~~~~i::~ ire, , _ And wishestJlo'Y· thy word to bi·eak t 
For peerless power and might renowned, · 
By giant bands encompassed round. · 

Cenai1ting of hone, 1oo~ chariot•, and elephnntr, 
~ 

t • The Gandharvao, or l!ee.>enly bord•, had ·originally a war
like character but were a.fterwa1·ds reduced to the office uf 
oele9tial mueioia.ns cheering the banqUets of the Gods, Dr• · 
Kuhn bas 1howp their idontity with tho Centaurs in name, 
origin, ana attributes,' • G_oans.tQ; . 
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A".son of Raghu's Iii1e should soorn 
To fail in .faith, a man forsworn. · 

· But if thy soul oan bear the ~hame 
I will return e'en as I came. , • 
Li-ve, -ivitb, thy sons, and joy be thine, • 
false scion :of Kakutstha's Ifne.' 

As Vis~amitra~ mighty sage; . . -
Was move.~ with thffi tempestuous rage, 
:Earth rocked; and reeled throughout her 

: frame, ~ .. -.... l. • ' · ·• · ' 

And fear apon' the Immortals came. 
But Saint V asish~ha, wisest seer, 
Observant of his vows austere, · 
Saw the whole world convulsed wit)l dread,. 
AnCl thus unto the- monarch said : 
• Thou, born of old Iksn vaku's seed, 
Art justice: sell in mortal weed. . 
Constant {!,rid -pioos, blest by .fate,'· 
The' righttMu must not violate. 

I!~r~lds of conquest, strong and bold, 
Br!lllant, of semblance manifold. 
Jaya lind Vijaya, most fair, 
A hundred s~endid weapons bare. 
Of Jaya, glorwus as the morn 
First fifty noble sons were bo~n . · 
Boundless in size yet viewless t~o, 
They came the demons to subdue. 
And fifty children also carrie 
Of Vijaya the beauteous ·dame; . 
SanMras named, of mighty force, 
Hard to assail or check in course. 
Of these the hermit knows the use 
And weapons new can he produce.' 
All these the mighty saint will yield· 
.To Rama's band, to own and wield· 
And. armed with these, beyond a d~ubt 
Shall Rama put those fiends to rout 
For: R~ma tt~d the people's ,!lake, ·' 

Thou, Raghu's son, so famous through 
The triple world as just and true, 
Perform thy bomlde~)o uuty still,- ' ·. ·~ 
Nor staia thyr:,t'rie by d~ed of. ill,..'' .. · ·· 
If thdu have sworp...and Bow:refus'e ; • 
Thou ~ust thy 'stdr~-of'hierit lose. - -• 

. 'Fo1' i~une own-good my QOUnsel :t~tke 
·, ·Nor:.seek,- 0 King, with forid delay, . .' 
'. 'T.he .parting ofthy·so.Q: to stay.'· · • 

y. '"· • ... . . ••• - : .. ! ... - ' 

Then,.Monarc}l, let thy Ram a go, ~ - -. -. · ' . _ . '··., '/.'Hl!l .8 . . P ELJ;,S. · .: - .--
Nor fear for him the- demon foe. · ·' · · ·!- . 
The fienmrshaU·have no power to hUJ.:t ·;; •. V~sishtludhua :vas. speaking _still:· 
Him trained to war or inexpert; · ~:•/' l'he ~o?ar.cb •.. of .h~~ own f:e_e will,. 
Nor vanquish him in battle. field, · ·--. · ·t -Ead.e Wlth qmck zea~ and Joyful clt(:}e.J: 
For Kusik's son tbe youth will shield. J, • .· _Riima and La~_sh_mal). ~as ten pe~r." . ::. 
He is incarnate J qstice, he . · ~~ : ;. : . · M:otber ~d su:e -m ~ovmg ~!!:re · _, 
The best of men·.for. bravery. --:, · ·' .. ·" . : Sp.e<l the1r de~:r,·son. wi~h. n~e ~nd praJe.r; 
Embodied love of penance drear, '. · . ; Y~sish.th~ blessed_ hi~ en~ be went; · 

·Among the wise without a peer. ·' "' :,"". 0 cr-. h1~ loved he~~ ,the--fat~~ ~ent., 
Full well be 1mows, great Kusik's son,. 1 .. ·.,. • And then to Kus1~ s _.son tesigned 
The arms celestial, every one, . i.· _',;;· _Rama_.l;lnd ~a~shrnaJt.~l?s~.bel;tind. 
A~01s from the Gods themselves 'IC>nceal~lf,. _S taodmg by v ~s v~qutra s s~de, 
Far less to. other men revealed. . · .• ·:Th,~ yo~thfuLhero, l?tus-eyed, , 
'rh.ese_ arms_ t'o bimt _when earth he S\-i~j;~d', ,_Th0 Wlnc}God sa,y,,,a~d. ~ent a breeze ·: ·' 
M1~bty ~nsas-va, please~ •.•. con veyed. · .:V~ose, sw.ea~ p~;e .. tou~h JUSt wave~, the 
Knsasvas sons~they are Hideed . .trees:.;,..~. , · . 

_ Brought:fw9:~ l;Jy Daks4a's lov~ly seed/". There -~ell' fr?m he~ven a· flowery-,raio;_ 
- • ;. . . _ • . . ~ And w1th. th:~ .. song and dance the stram 

. . . .. ~ Of sbeli and tambour sweetly blent 
' • c ~~~·x m

1
.rtetfdoux• xtnximatod :\vM>pons are enumerated in · As. forth 'the son of Racrhu .went . 

. an • .,_ ..., on . - . • • Dak.oho ""'" the !On of Br•bm~ Tb h · " · 0 
• ' 

and one of th• Frl!Japat .. , Dellll1lrgi, or eecoudary authoro of _ e. erm1t 1ed : behl_nd him came 
'ueation, ' · • Th b d , • .. ·' e . ~w~arme Rama, dear to fame, 



Oanto XXV. THE liERMITAGE OF LOVE. 

Whose locks were like the raven's wing: 1 

Then Lakshman, closely following. 
The Gods and lndra, filled with joy, 
Looked down upon the royal boy, 
And much they longed the deRth to see 
Of their ten-headed enemy.2 

Rama and Lakshma!]. paced behind 
That hermit of the lofty mind, 
As the young A8vins,3 heavenly pair, 
Follow Lord Indra through the air. 
On arm and hand the guard they wore, 
Quiver and bow and sword they bore; 
Two fire-born Gods of W ur seemed they,• 
He, Siva's self who led the way. 

Upon fair SarjU's southern shore 
They now bad walked n league and more, 
When thns the sage in nccents mild 
To Rama said : 'Beloved chilrl, 
This lustrnl water duly touch : 
My counsel will avail thee much. 
Forget not all the words I say, 
Nor let the occasion slip awuy. 
Lo, with two spells I thee invest, 
The mighty and the mightiest. 
O'er thee fatigue shall ne'er prevail, 
Nor uge or change thy limbs a~sail. 
Thee powers of darkness ne'er shall smite 
In tranquil sleep or wild clelight. 
No one is there in all the land 
Thine eqnal for the vigorous band. 
Thou, when thy lips pronounce the spell, 
Shalt have no peer in heaven or hell. 
None in the world with thee ohall vie, 
0 sinless one, in apt reply, 

t Youths (lf the Kshatriya class used to leave unshorn the 
side locks of their hair. These were called Kaka-pak51w, or 
raven's wings. 

2 The Rakshas or giant Rwan, king of Lanka. 
3 The meanin~ of Asvins ( from asva a horse, Persian as;, 

Greek t7!"11"0i, Latin · q1tus, \Vebh ech is Horsemen I They were 
twin deities of whom frequent me!l.tion is made in the Veda51 
and the Indian myths The Asvins have much in common with 
the Dioscuri ot Greece, and their mythical genealo~y seems to 
indicate that thdr ori~in was aJ;tronomical. They were, 
perhaps, at first the mornin~ star and evening star. !hey are 
said to be the children of the wn ard the (Jymph ASVmi, who 
is one of the lunar asterisms persontf1ed. In the popular 
mythology they are regarded as the physicians of the Gods. 
GOR~ESIO. 

4 The word K1muira Ia young prince, a cr.iti) iR also a pro· 
per name of Skanda vr Karbkeya God of War, the StlO of Siva 
and Um:L The babe was matured in th:: fire. Sre Appendix, 
l!drUk,ii Geueratio. 
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In fortune, knowledge, wit, nnd tact, 
Wisdom to plan and skill to act. 
This double science take, and gain 
Glory that shall for aye remain. 
Wisdom and judgment spring frllm each 
Of these fair 'spells whose use I teach. 
Hunger and thirst unknown to thee, 
High in the worlds thy rank shall be. 
For these two Apells with might endued, 
Are the Great Father's heavenly brood, 
And thee, 0 Chief, may fitly grace, 
Thou glory of Kakut~tha's race. 
Virtues which none can match ure thine, 
Lord, from thy birth, of gifts di,inP, 
And now these spells of might shull cast 
Fresh radiance o'er the gifts thou Lnst'. 
Then Rama duly touched the WRVf', [heud, 

Raised suppliant hand~, bowed low his 
And took the spells the hermit g11ve, 

Whose soul on contemplation fed. 
From him whose might these gifts enhanced, 
A brighter beam of glory glanced : 
So shines in all his autumn Llnze 
The Day·God of the thousand rays. 
The hermit's wants those youths supplied, 
As pupils use to holy guide. 
.And then the night in sweet content 
On Sarju's pleasant bunk they spent. 

CANTO XXV. 

THE HERMITAGE OF LOVE. 
Soon as appeared the morning light 
Up rose the mif! hty ~nl"'horite, 
And thus to youthful Raum ,;uiu, ___ , 
Who lay upon his lenfy bed : 
'High fate i~ hers who culls thee $On : 

Arise, 'tis break o£ day ; 
Rise, Chief, ond let those rites be done 

Due at the morning's ray.' 1 

At that great sage"s high bebec_t 
Up sprang the princtly pnit·, 

To bathing rites themselves addressed, 
And breathed the holie~t prayer. 

1 ·At the ri!ling of tho sun as"well as ::\t 11~n certain ob~ctY· 
ances, invocation, and prayf!'I"S were presc.nbec whuh ov\.ht 
under no circum~taoces be omitted. Or.e ~f 1hcse c;~b~en-,n~ 
was recitation of the S.ivitd, a \'sdc h~mn to the :tUP 
wonderful beauty.' GORt<E::llO I 
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Theil· morning task completed, they 
To Visv{nnitra came, 

That store of holy works, to pay · 
The worship sai)lts may claim. 

Then to the hsllowed spot they went 
Along fair Sarju's side 

Where mix her waters confluent 
With tbree·pathed Gangas tide.1 

There was a Bacred hermitage 
Where saints devout of mind 

Their lives through many a length!lned age 
To penance had resigned. 

.That pure abode the princes eyed 
With unrestrained delight, 

And thus unto the saint they cried, 
Rejoicing at the sight~ 

'Whose is that hermitage we see ? 
' . Who makes his dwelling there ? 

Full of desire to hear are we : 
0 Saint, the truth declare.' 

The hermit smiling made reply 
Tp the two boys' request: 

' Hear, Rima, who in days gone by 
This calm retreat possessed. 

Kandarpa in apparent form, 
Called Kama2 by the wise, 

Dared Uma's3 new·wed lord to storm 
And make the God his prize. 

'Gainst Stba\).u's' self, on rites austere 
And vows intent,5 they say, 

His bold rash hand he dared to rear 
Though StM\).u cried, Away l ' 

t Trfpathaga Thru..path-go, flowint in heaven, on earth, and 
under the earth. See canto. XLV. 

2 Tennyson's ' Indian Cama,' the God of Love, knowa aJso 
by many other names. 

3 Umd •Jr Pdrvatl was daughter of Him.llaya, Monarch o£ 
mountains, and wife of Siva. See K;\lidasa's Kttmdr Saffzbhava 
or Birth ojtht War-God. 

4 Slhdmt. The Unmoving one, a name ef Siva. 

S. The practice. of au!.te:itiee, V?luntary tortures, and morti. 
£ca~l0nt was anc.1ently ~n1versal 10 India, and was held by the 
lndtans to be of tmmense efficacy. Hence they mortified them. 
s~h·e' te expiate !ins, to acquire merits ant! to obtain,..superhuman 
,gtfts and P?wer5; the ~s the.mselves sometimes exercised 
'\bams•lves m such austenbes, ettber to raise themselves to 
greater power and grandeur, or to counteract the austerities 11£ 
!nan which threatened to prevail over them and to deprive them 
Ol·hea~en ............ Such austerities were called in India taft~Js 
( b~rnmg a~dour, fenent devotion } and he who pra~tiaed 
thtu lopmnn., GORRESIO 

\ 
\ 

But the God's eye with scornful glare 
Fell terrible ou him, 

Dissolved the shape that was so fair 
And burnt up every limb. 

Since the great God's terrific rage _ 
Destroyed his form and frame, 

Kama in each succeeding uge 
Has borne Ananga's1 name. 

So, where his lovely form decayed, 
This land is Anga sty led : 

Sacred to him of old this ~hacl('1 
And hermits undefiled. 

Here Scripture-talking elders sway 
Each sense with firm control, 

And penance-rites have washed away 
All sin from every souL 

One night, fair boy, we here will spend, 
A pure stream on each hand, 

And with to-morrow's light will bend 
Our steps to yonder strand. · 

Here let us bathe, and free from stain 
To that pure grove repair, 

Sacred to Kama, and remain 
One night in comfort there.' 

With penance' far-discerning ('ye 
The saintly men beheld 

Their coming, and wit.h transport high 
Each holy bosom swelled. 

To Kusik's son the gift they gave 
That honoured guest should greet, 

Water they brought his feet to lave, 
And showed him hononr meet. 

Rama and Lakshman next obtained 
In due degree th~ir ~1:nre. 

Then with sweet talk the guest remained, 
And charmed ench listener there. 

The evening prayers were duly said 
With voices calm and low : 

Then on the ground each laid his bead 
And slept till morning's glow. 

CANTO XXVI. 

THE FOREST OF TiDAKA. 
When the fair light of mornin"g rose 
'I he princely turners of their foes 
Followed, his morning worship o'er, 
The hermit to the river's shore. 



Cant" XXVI. THE FOREST OF PA'.OAE.A', 

The high-souled men with thoughtful care 
A pretty barge had stationed there. 
All cried, '0 lord, this barge ascend, 
And with thy princely followers bend 

He spoke. The princes both obeyed1 
Aud reverence to each river paid.1 

To yonder side thy prosperous way 
With naught to check thee or delay.' 

Nor did the saint their rede reject: 
He bade farewt>ll with due respect, 
And crossed, attended by the twain, 
That river rushing to the main. 

· When now the bark was half way o'er, 
Rama and Lakshmai]. heard the roar, 
That louder grew and louder yet, 
Of waves by dashing waters met. 
Then Rama asked the mighty seer : 
' What is the tumult that I hear 
Of waters cleft in mid career ? ' 
Soon as the speech of Rama, stirred 
By deep desire to know, he heard, 
The pious saint began to tell 
What caused the waters' roar and swell : 
' On high K»ilasa's distant hill 

There lies a noble lake 
Whose waters, born from Brahma's will, 

The name of Manas1 take. 
Thence, hallowing where'er they flow, 

The streams of Sarju fall 
And wandering through the plains below 

Embrace Ayodhya's V~:all. 
Still, still preserved in SarjU.'s name 

Sarovar' s2 fame we trace, 
The flood of Brahma whence she came 

To run her holy race. 
To meet great Ganga here she hies 

With tributary wave: 
Hence the loud roar ye hear arise, 

Of floods that swell and rave. 
Here, pride of Raghu's line, do thou 
In humble adoration bow.' 

1 • A celebrated lake re{!;arded in India a.s ~cred. It lies in 
the lofty region between the n.~rthera highlands of the Him<i~ 
layas and mount Kail.i'ia, the regton of th~ sacred lakes. The 
poem, following. tho popular lndi~o behcf, makes the river 
SarayU mow S:lrjuJ flow from the Manas~ lake ; the aourcet of 
the river are a little to the south abl)ut a day's journey from the 
l3ke. Sec Lassen, l~lische. AJte.rthumJ1mnde, page 34-' 
GORREIIO. lla,hlS m~ans miHd; mdtJasa, rncutal, m.ind·born. 

2 S:Jrovar muo1 btst of lak~s. This is another of the poets 
fanciful etymoloiits. 

They reached the southern shore at luat, 
And gaily on their journey passed. 
A little space beyond there stood 
A gloomy awe-inspiring wood. 
'l'he monarch's noble son began 
To question thus the holy man : 
' Whose gloomy forest meets mine eye · 
Like some vast cloud that fills the sky 1 
Pathless and dark it seems to be, 
Where birds in thousands wander free ; 
Where shrill cicalas' cries resound, 
And fowl of dismal note abound. 
Lion, rhinoceros, and bear, 
Boar, tiger,· elephant, are there. 

There shrubs and thorne run wild : 
Dhao, Sal, Bignonia, Bel,' are found, 
And every tree that grows on ground: 

How is the forest styled?' 
The glorious saint this answer made: 
'Dear child of Raghu, hear 
Who dwells within the horrid shade 

That looks so dark and drear . 
. Where now is wood, long ere thilf day 

Two broad and fertile lands, 
Malaja and Karusha lay, 

Adorned by heavenly hands. 
Here, mourning friendship's broken ties, 
Lord Indra of the thousand eyes 
Hungered and sorrowed many a day, 
His brightness soiled with mud and cl~ty1 
When in a storm of pastion he 
Had slain his dear friend N amuchi. 
Then came the Gods and saints who bm·e 
Their golden pitchers brimming o'er 
With holy etreams that banish stain, 
And bathed Lord Indra pure again. 
When in this land the God was freed 
From spot and stain of impious deed 
For that his own dear friend he slew, 
High transport thrilled his bosom through. 

1 The confl11ence of two or more_ river~ is often a nnera ted 
·and holy place. The most famoul! is Pray<ig or Allahabad, where 
th• Sarasvati by an underground c:~ur5e is believed to join the 
Jumoa and the Gange~. . . 

.2 The botanical names of trees men·tonetl 1n tt1e text are 
Grislca Tormentosa, Shorea Robu·ta, Echit·s Antir!ysenterica, 
Bignonia ~uaveolena <Eg,le Marmelo!!, and Dinspyrus Glntioosa, 
I have omitted the Ktdaja (Euhit8&J and tho Ti~uJI#ka (l>io,pyrua) 
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Then in his joy the lands he blessed 
An;l gave a boon they long possessed : 
' Bec-au8e these fertile lands retain 
The washings of the blot and stain,' 

'Twas thus Lord Indra aware, 
1 1hlaj:L and Kanisba's name 
Shall celebrate with deathless fame 

My malady and care.'1 

1 So be it', all the Immortals cried, 
, When lndra's speech they heard, 

And with acclaim they ratified 
. The names his lips conferred. 

tong time, 0 victor of thy foes, 
These happy lands had sweet repose, 
And higher still in fortune rose. , 
At length u spirit, loving ill, 
Tag<Lka wearing shapes at will, 
Who~e mighty strength, exceeding vast, 
A thousand elephants' surpassed, 
Was to :fierce Sunda, lord and head 
Of all the demon armies, wed. 
From her, Lord Indra's peer in might 
Giant Maricha sprang to light ; 
And she, a constant plague and pest, 
These two fair realms has long distressed. 
Now dwelling in her dark abode 
A league away she bars the road : 
And we, 0 Rama, hence must go 
Where lies the forest of the foe. 
Now on thine own right arm rely, 

And my command obey : 
Smite the foul monster that 11he die, 
' And take the plague away. 

To reach this country none may dare 
F HUe~ from its old estate, ' 

Which she, whose fury naught can bear, 
Has left so desolate. 

And now my truthful tale is told 
Hvw with accursed sway 

The spirit plagued this wood of old, 
And ceases not to·da y .' 

-------------------------------------
1 M•re we meet with ~ fre:l'lh mvth to ;tccrmnt for the name 

of these re~i ·be M ·la)a h proba ly ;'!; non Arvan wnrd sign{ .. 
hin~ :t hillv con, try: taken as a &nskrit compound It rneans 
sjrru1~ fr~m dtfilcmmt. The word KarUs!ta appears to hav• ~ 
aomewha.t aimilar meani r.~. 

CANTO XXVII. 
I 

THE BIRTH OF TA DAKA. 
When thus the sage without a· peer 
Bud closer1 that story strange to hear, 
Rama agnin the saint addressed 
To set one ling-ering doubt at rest: 
' 0 holy man, 'tis said by all 
That spirits' strength is weak and small ; 
How can she match, of power 80 slight, 
A thousand elephants in might?' 
And Visvamitra thu.; replied 
To Rnghu's son the glorified: 
' Listen, and 1 will tell thee how 
She gained the strength that arms her now. 
A mighty ~>pirit lived of yore ; · 
Suketu was the name he bore. 
Childless was he, .and free from crime 
In rites austet·e he passed his time. 
The mighty Sire was pleased to show 
His favour, and a child bestow 
Taqaka named, most fare to see, 
A pearl among the maids was she, [dower, 
And matched, 1'or ~uch was Brahma's 
A thousand elephants in power. 
Nor would the Eternal Sire, although 
The spirit longed, a ~on bestow. 
That maid in beauty's youthful pride 
Was given to S~nda for a bride. 
Her son, Marichn was his name, 
A giant,. through a curse, became. 
She, widowed, dared with him molest 
Ae-astya,1 of nil saints the best. 
Inflamed with hunger's wildest rage, 
Roaring she rushed upon the sage. 
When the great hermit :;aw her near, 
On speeding in her :fierce career, 
He thus pronounced Marl.cba's doom : 
' A giant's form ~tnd shape as~ume.' 
And then, by mighty anger swayed, 
On Taq,tH this cur~e he luid : 

1 This is one of th~s• indetioable mythic pertooages who are 
£.,und in th~ ancient t aditionl of many nations, and in whom 
CO!nnngonical or astronomical nations are ~enerally f'il!ured. 
Thus it is related of Agastya th;~.t the Vindh a.n m.,untai111 
prostrated thenuelves be for~ him; and yet the same Agoutya il 
believed to be regent of the star Canopus.' tJORREilO. 

He will appear .aa tbc friend and helper of Rima farther on 
Ut. tbc poem. 



Ocmto XXV"III. - TI1Jil DEATH OF TA'l)AKA'. 

'Thy present form and semblance quit, 
·And wear a shape thy mood to fit ; 
Changed form and feature by my ban, 
A fearful thing that feeds on man.' 

She, by his awful curse possessed, 
And mad with rage that fills her breast, 
Has on this land her fury dealt 
Where once the saint Agastya dwelt. 
Go, Rltma, smite this monster dead, 
The wicked plague, of power so dread, 
And further by this deed of thine 
The good of Brahmans and of kine. 
Thy hand alone can overthrow, 
In all the worlds, this impious foe. 
Nor let compassion lead thy mind 
To shrink from blood of womankind ; 
A monarch's son must ever count 
The people's welfare paramount. 
And whether pain or joy he deal 
Dare all things for his subjects' weal ; 
Yea, if the deed bring praise or guilt, 
If life be saved or blood be spilt ; 
Such, through all time, should be the care 
Of those a kingdom's weight who bear. 
Slay, Rama, slay this impious fiend, 
For QY no law her life is tscreened. 
So Manthara, as bards have told, 
Virochan's child, was slain of old 
By lndra, when in furious hate 
She longed the earth to devastate. 
So Kavya's mother, Bhrigu's wife, 
Who loved her husband as her life, 
When lndra's throne she sought to gain, 
B.v Vislu;m's hand of yore, wns sluin. 
By these and high-souled kings beside, 
Struck down, have lawless women died.' 

CANTO XX VIII. 

THF DEATH OF TII)AKA·. 

Thus spoke the suint. E11.cb vigorous word 
The noble monarch's offspring heard, 
And, reverent hands together laid, 
His answer to the hermit made; 
'My sire and mother bade me aye 
~hy word, 0 mighty Saint obey. 

So will I, 0 most glorious, kill 
This Taqaka who joys in ill, 
For such my sire's, and such thy will. 
To aid with mine avenging hand 
The Brabrnans, kine, and all the land, 
Obedient, heart and soul, I stand.' 

Thus spoke the tamer of the foe, 
And by the middle grasped his bow 
Strongly he drew the sounding string 
That made the distant welkin ring. 
Scared by the mighty clang the deer 
That roamed the forest shook with fear. 
Ar:d Taqaka the echo heard, 
And rose in haste from slumber stirred. 
In wild amaze, her soul aflame 
With fury toward the spot she came. 
When that foul shape of evil mien 
And stature vast as P.'er was seen 
The wrathful son of Raghu eyed, 
He thus unto his brother cried : 
'Her dreadful sbupe, 0 LakshmaJ?, see, 

· A form to shudder at and flee. 
. The hid~ous monster's very view 
Would cleave a timid heart in two. 

• B.eholJ the demon hard to smite, 
Defended by her magic might. 
My band shall stay her course to-day, 
And shear her nose and ears away. 
No heart have I her life to tuke; 

. I spare it for her sex's sake. 
My will is but, with minished force, 
To check her in her evil course.' 
While thus he spoke, by rage impelled 

Roaring as she came nigh, 
The fiend her course at Rama held 

With huge arms tossed on high. 
Her, rushing on, the seer assailed 

With a loud cry of hate ; 
And thus the sons of Ragbu hailed: 

'Fight, and be fortunate.' 
Then from the earth a horrjd cloud 
· Of dust the demon raised, 
And for awhile iu darkling shroud 

Wrupt Raghu's sons amazed. 
Then culling on her magic power 

The fearful fight to wage, 
She smote him with a stony shower, 

Till Rama b~ned with rage. . 
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Then pouring forth his arrowy ruin 
That stony flood to stay, 

With winged darts, as ~::<he charged amain, 
He shore her hands away. 

As Tadaka still thundered near 
Th~s maimed by Rama's blowsJ 

Lakshmai,J. in fury severed sheer 
The monster's ears and nose. 

Assuming by her magic skill 
A fresh and fresh disgui~e, 

She tried a thousand shapes at will, 
Then vanished from their eyes. 

When Gadhi's son of high renown 
Still saw the stony rain pour down 
Upon each princely W!lrrior's head, 
With words of wisdom thus he said. 
•Enough of mercy, Rama, lest 
This sinful evil-workinl)' pest, 
Disturber of each holy ~ite, 
Repair by magic arts her might. 
W~thout delay the fiend should die, 
For, see, the twilight hour is nigh. 
And at the joints of night and day 
Such giant foes are hard to slay.' 
Then Rama, skilful to direct 

His arrow to the sound, · 
With shafts the mighty demon checked 

Who rained her stones around. 
She tore impeded and beset 
By Rama and his arrowy net. 
Though skilled in guile and magic lore, 
Rushed on the brothers with a roar. 
Deformed, terrific, murdet·ous, dread, 
Swift as the levin on she Hped 
L!k~ cloudy pile in autumn's ;ky, 
L1ftmg her two vast arms on high, 
When Rama smote her with a dart, 
Shaped like a crescent, to the heart. 
Sore wound by the shaft that came 
With lightning speed and surest aim 
Blood spouting from her mouth and' aide, 
She fell upon the earth and died. 
Soon as the l~or.l who rules the sky 
Saw the dread monster lifelese lie 
He called aloud, Well done I weli done ! 
And the Gods honoured .Raghu's son. 
Stand,ing in heaven the Thousand-eyed 

~~ vvith all the Immortals, joying cried ' I 

'Lift up thine eyes, 0 Saint, and see 
The Gods and Indra nigh to thee. 
This deed of Rama's boundless might 
Has filled our bosoms with delight. 
Now, for our will would have it so, 
To Raghu's son some favour show. · 
Invest him with the power which naught 
But penance gains and holy thought. 
Those heavenly arms on him bestow 
To thee entrusted long ago 
By great Krisasva best of kings. 
Son of the Lord of living things. 
More fit recipient none can be 
Than he who joys in following thee ; 
And for our sakes the monarch's seed 
Has· yet to do a mighty deed,' 

He spoke.; and all the heavenly train 
Rejoicing sought their homes again, 
While honour to the saint they paid .. 
Then came the evening's twilight shade 
The best of hermits overjoyed 
To know the monstrous fiend de1troyed, 
His lips on Rama's forehead pressed, 
And tbuH the conquering chief addrel!sed: 
' 0 Rama gracious to the sight, 
Here will we pass the present night, 
And with the morrow's earliest ray 
Bend to my hermitage our way.' 
The son of Dasaratha heard, 
Delighted, Visvamitra's word, ~ 
And as he bade, that night he spent 
In Taqaka's wild wood, content. 
And the grove shone that happy day, 
Freed from the curse that on it lay, 
Like Chaitraratha1 fair and gay. 

CANTO XXIX. 

THE CELESTIAL ARM 8. 
That night they slept and took their rest ; 

And then the mighty saint addressed, 
With pleasant smile and accents mild 
These words to Raghu's princely child: 
'Well pleased am I. High fate be thine, 
Thou scion of a royal line. . 
Novr will I, for I love thee ao, 
All heavenly arms on thee bestow. 

l I he £amou3 pleaaure gord•n o£ Kuvera, the Qod oC Wtaltll. 
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Victor with these, whoe'er oppose, 
Thy hand shall conquer all thy foes, 
Though Gods and spirits of the air, 
Serpents and :fiends, the conflict dare. 
I'll give thee as a pledge of love 
The mystic arms they use above, 
For worthy thou to have revealed 
The weapons I have learnt to wield.1 

First, son of Raghu, shall be thine 
The arm of Vengeance, strong, divine : 
The arm of Fate, the arm of Right, 
And Vishq.u's arm of awful might: 
That, before which no foe can stand, 
The thunderbolt of Indra's hand ; 
And Siva's trident, sharp and dread, 
And that dire weapon Brahma's Head. 
And two fuir clubs, 0 royal child, 
One Charmer and one P0inted styled 
With flame of lambent :fire aglow, 
On thee, 0 Chieftain, I bestow. 
And Fate's dread net and Justice' noose 
That none may conquer, for thy use : 
And the great cord, renowned of old, 
Which Varuna ever loves to hold. 
Take these t~o thunderbolts, which I 
Have got for thee, the Moist and Dry. 
Here Siva's dart to thee I yield, 
And that which Vish!J.u wont to wield. 
I give to thee the arm of Fire, 
Desired by all and named the Spire. 
To thee I grant the Wind-God's dart, 
Named Crusher, 0 thou pure of heart. 
This arm, the Horse's Head, accept, 
And this, the Curlew's Bill yclept, 
And these two spears, the best e'er flew, 
Named the Invincible and True. 
And arms of :fiends I make thine own, 
Skull-wreath and mace that smashes bone. 
And Joyous, which the spirits bear, 
Great weapon of the sons of air. 

1 •The whole of this Canto together with the following one, 
regards the belief, formerly prevalent in India, that by virtue 
d certain spells, to be learnt and muttered, secret knowledge 
aDd superhuman powers might be acquired. To this the poet 
has already alluded in Canto xxiii. These incorporal weapons 
are partly represented accordin~ to the fa10hion of those ascribed 
to the Godc; ::md the different orders of demi-gods, partly are the 
mere creations of fancy; and it would not be easy to say what 
idea the poet had of them in his own mind, or what !'OWtr& he 
meant to al'i&n to each', SCHL!i;GEL. 

Brave offspring of the best of lords, 
I give thee now the Gem of swords, 
And offer next, thine hand to arm, 
The heavenly bard8' beloved charm. · 
Now with two arms I thee inve~t 
Of nevet·-ending Sleep ~tnd Rest, 
With weapons of the Sun and l~uin, 
And those that dry and burn amain ; 
And strong Desire with conquering touch, 
The dart that Kama prizes much. 
I give the arms of shadowy powers · 
That bleeding flesh of men devours. 
I give the nrms the God of Gold . 
And gi~mt :fiends exult to hold. · 
This smites the foe in battle-strife, 
And takes his fortune, strength, and life. 
I give the urms called False and True. 
And gt·eat Illusion give I too; 
The hero's arm C'alled Strong and Bright 
That Bpoils the foeman's strength in fight. 
I give thee as u priceless Loon 
The Dew, the weapon, of the Moon, 
And add the weupon, deftly planned, 
That strengthens Visvakarma's hand. 
The Mortal dart whose point is chill, 
And Slaughter, ever sm·e to kill ; 
All thPse and other arms, for thou 
Art very dear, I give thee now. 
Receive these weapons froni my hand, 
Son of the noblest in the lund.' 

Facing the ea~t, the glorious saint 
Pure from all spot of earthly taint, 
To Rama, with ddighted mind, 
That noble host of spells consigned. 
He taught the arms, whose lore is won 
Hardly by God,, to Ragh{t's son. 
He muttered low the spell whose call, 
Summons tho;,e arms and rul~s them all, 
And, each in visible form and frame, 
Before the monarch's son they c-ame. 
They stood and spoke in reverent guise 
To Rama with exulting cries : 
'0 noble~t child of Raghu, see, 
Thy ministers and thrulls are we.' 

With joyful heart and eager hand 
Rama received the wondrous band, 
And thus with words of welcome cried : 
' Aye present to my will abide.' 



THE RA'MA'YAN OF VA'LMI'Kl. Book I. 

Then l:.asted to the saint to pay 
Due rev'erence, and pursued his way. 

CANTO XXX. 

THE JJYSTERIOUS POTVERS.1 

Pure with glad cheer and joyful breast, 
' . d Of those mysteriOUA arms poseesse , 

Rama, now passing on his way, 
Thus to the saint began to say : 
'Lord of these mighty weapons, I . 
Can scarce be harmed by Gods on .high ; 
Now best of saints, I long to gam ' . The powers that can these arms restram. 
Thus spoke the prince. Th.e sage austerP, 
True to his vows, from evil clear, 
Called forth the name<> of thos<' great charms 
Whose powers ref' train the dead I y arms, 
'Receive thou True ar:.d Truly·famed, · 
And Bold ann Fleet : the weapons named 
Warder and Progress, swift of pace, 
Averted-bend and Drooping-face; 
The Seen and that which Secret flies ; 
The weap~n o£ the thousand eyes ; 
Ten·headed, and the Hundred-faced, 
Star-gazer and the Layer-wa~te: 
The Omen-bird, the Pure-from-spot, 
The pair that wake and slumber not : 
The Fiendish, that which shakes amain, 
The Strong-of-Hand, the Rich-~n-Gain : 
The GuardiHn and the Close-alheo, 
The Gaper, Love, and Golden-side: 
0 Racrhu's son receive all these, [please; 
Bright ones that wear what forms they 
Krisasva's mystic sons are they, 
And worthy thou their might to sway.' 
With joy the pride of Raghu's race 
Received the hermit's proffered grace, 
Mysterio'Js arms, to check and stay, . 
Or smite the foeman in the fray. 

---;-'In Sanskrit Sauluira, a word which has various significa
tions but the pririlary meaning of which is the act fl.f seizing. A 
magical power seems to be imphed of employing the weapons 
when and where required, The remarks I have made on the 
precedin~ Ca.oto apply with still greater fo~ce to this. The 
MSS. }.!reatly vary in the enll:meration of. these Sa"h1ras, and 
it is not surprising that copytsts. have mcnrrectly wntteu the 
names which they did oot well understand. The commentators 
throw nn li••ht upo;J the Bubjec1..'. SCHLEGEL. 1 have taken 
the liberty :;f omitting four of these which Schlegel translates 
4Sclet"omphalum, Euompha.lum, t:entiventrem, and Chrysom
!'halom. 

Then oll with heavenly forms endued, 
Nigh came the wondr:ous multitude. 
Celestial in their bright attire · 
Some shone like coals of burning fire ; 
Some were like clouds of dusky smoke ; 
A.nJ suppliant thus sweetly spoke ; 
'Thy thralls, 0 Ramu, here we stand ; 
Command, we pray, thy faithful band.' 
'Depart' he cried, 'where each may list, 

l • 
But when I call you to assist, 
Be present to my mind with speed, 
And aid me in the hour of need.' 

To Rama then they lowly bent, 
And round him in due reverence went, 
To his command they answered, Yea, 
And as they came so went away. 
When thus the arms had homeward flown, 
With pleasant words and modest tone, 
E,'en as he walked, the prince began 
To qu~stion thus the ~oly man =. 
'What cloudlike wood IS that whiCh near 
The mountain's side I see appear ? 
0 tell me, for 1 long to know ; 
Its pleasant aspect charms me so. 
Its glades are ful! of deer at play, 
A.nd sweet birds sing on every spray. 
Past is the hideous wild ; I feel 
So sweet u tremor o'er me steal, 
And hail with transport fresh and new 
A land that is so fair to view. 
Then tell me aU, thou holy Sage, 
And whose this pleasant hermi~age 
In which those wicked ones delight 
To mar and kill each holy rite, 
And with foul hen.rt and evil deed 
Thy sacrifice great Suint, impede. 
To whom, 0 Sage, belongs this land 
In which thine altars ready stand? 
'Tis mine to guard them, and to slay 
The giants who the rites would stay. 
All this, 0 best of saints, I burn , 
From thine own lips, my lord, to learn. 

CANTO XXXI. 

THE PERFECT HERMITAGE. 
Thus spoke the prince of bou~dless might, 
A, nd thus replied the anchonte ; 
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'Chief of the mighty·arm, of yore And thus the universe restored 
· Lord Vishl}.u whom the Gods adore, To Indra's rule, its ancient lot·d. 

For holy thought and rites austere And now. because t.he immor,tai God 
. Of penance made his dwelling here. This spot in dwarflike .semblance trod, 
This ancient; ·wood was called .o.f old The grove has aye been loved by me 
Grove of the Dwarf. the mighty-souled, For reverence of the devotee. 
And when perfection he attained But demons haunt it, prompt to stay 
The grove the name of Perfect gained. Each _holy on:ering I would pay. 
Bali of yore, Viroohan's son, Be thme, 0 lwn-lord, to kill 
Dominion over Indra won, [swelled, These giants that delight in -ill. 
And when with power his proud heart This day, beloved child, ou( feet 

. O'er the three worlds his empire held. Shall rest within th.e calm retreat; 
When Bali then began a rite, · And know, thou chtef of Rao-hu's line 
The Gods and Indra in ~tffright My hermitage is also thine:'" ' 
Sought Vish:Q.U in this place of rest, He spoke; and soon the anchorite 
And thus with prayers the God addressed : . With joyous looks that beamed deli;Lt 
' Bali, Virocban's mighty son, • . • . ·With Rama and his brother stood "' ' 
His sacrifice has now begun : · W.j~hin the consecrated wood. 
Of boundless wealth, -that demon king S~on as they saw -the holy man 
Is bounteous to ~ach lfvjng thing. · 'With one accord together ran ' 
Though suppliants floc)r from every side The dwellers in the sacred shade,. 
The suit of none 'is· e'~r denied. And to the saint their reverence paid 
Whape'er, where'~r,dw.we'er the call, And o_ffered water for his feet, ' 
He hears the suit and gives to all. The gtft of honour and a seat ; 
Now with thine own illusive art And next with hospitable care • 
Perform, 0 Lord, the helper's part: They entertained the princely p~tir. 
Assume a dwarfish form, and thus The royal tamers of their foes 
From fear al_ld dangP.r rescue -qs.' 1 _' Rested awhile in sweet repose : 

Thus in their dread the Immortals sued: Then ~0 t~e chief ?f herin_its sued 
The Gnd a dwarflike shape indued: 2 ~tan~mg In suppiJan_t attitude: 
.Before Virochan's Ron he came, ~e~m, 0 ~est of samts, we pray, 
Three ste s of land his only claim. lm_tmtory ntes to-day. 
'The boon pobtained, in wondrous wise This Perfect Grove shall be anrw 
Lord Vish:Q.u's form increased in size ; Made perfect, and thy words be true.' 
Through all the worlds, tremendous, ·vast, Then, thus ~ddressed, the holy man, 
God of the Triple Step, he p!lssed.s The v~ry glor~o~s sage,. began 
The whole broad earth from side tO side .The hl~~ prehmwary rite, 

_ He measured witli one mighty stride, Restrall1mg sense nnd npretite. · 
Spanned with the next the firmament, Calmly the]ouths that m~ht rel?osed, 
And with the third through heaven he went. An~ rose ~hen morn_ her !Ight dtsclosed, 
Thus was the ¥:ing of demons hurle.d Their mornmg worship pa1d, and took 
By VishJ;~u to the nether world, Of lustral_ water from the brook 
-----·-- Thus punfied they breathed the prayer 

'I omit, alter this line, eight ilokes ;.hich, as Schlegel .Then greeted Visramitra where ' 
allows, are quite out of place, As celebrant he sate beside 

'This is the fifth of the aL"atd'''• descents or incarnations of The flame with Racred oil supnlied. 
Visb~u.. r 

3 This is 9. solar allegory. Vi.,.lu;m is the suu, the three 
ateps being his_riiin.r;, cu1miuaLion, f\Dd setting. 

7 
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CANTO XXXII· 

THE RJ.M..tYAN OF V.ALMIKI. 

Involved in gloom of magic might 
Two fiends rushed on amain, 

Maricba, Rover of the Night, 
VISVAMITRA'S SACRIFICE. Suvabu, and their train. 4 • 

That conquering pair, o~ royal race, As on they came in wild career 

Eook [, 

Skilled to observe due time and place, Thick blood in rain they shed ; 
To Kthlik's hermit son addressed, And Rama saw those things of fear'· 
In timely words. t.heir meet request: Impending overhead. • · · 
'When .IDUSt we lord, we pray thee tell, Then soon as those accursed two 
Those Rovers of the Night repel1 · Who showered down blood he spied, 
SpeHk, lest w~ let the ~oment. fly, _ Thus to his brother brave and true 
And pass the due occasi?.n by. Spoke Rama lotus-eyed: . [see, 
Thus longing for the stnfe, they prayed, 'Now, LakshmaQ, thou these fiends shalt 
And tbus the hermits answer ruad·e: · :Man-eaters, foul of mind, 
'Till the fifth dav be come and past, Before my mortal weapon ~ee, 
0 Raghu's sons, "your watch must last. Like· clouds before the Wlnd. 
The s~int his Diksha1 has begun, He spoke. • An arrow, swift as thought, 
And all that time will speak to none.' Upon hi.s bow he pres~ed, 
Soon as the steadfast devotees And smote, to utmost fury wrought, 
Had made reply in words like these, . Maricha on the breast .. 
The youths be<ran, disdaining sleep, .· Deep in his flesh the w.eapon lay 
Six days and nights their watch to keep. Winged by the mystic spell, 
The warrior pair who tamed the foe, And, hurled a hundred leagues away, 
Unrivalled benders of the bow, · In ocean's flood he fell." 
Kept wat_ch and ward unwearied stil_l Then Rama, when he saw the foe • 
To guard the saint from ~cathe and Ill. Convulsed and mad with pain 
'Twas now the sixth returning day, Neath the chill-pointed weapon's blow 
The hour foretold had past away. To Lakshma!) spoke again: 
Then Rima cried: ' 0 Lakshmal), now , See, Lakshmar;t, see ! this mortal dart 
Firm, watchful, resolute be thou. That strikes a numbing chill, 
The fiends as yet have kept afar Hath struck him senseless with the smart, 
From the pure grove in which we are ; But left him breathing still. 
Yet waits us, ere the day shall close, But these who love the evil way, 
Dire battle with the demon foes.' And drink the blood they spill, 

While thus spoke Rama borne away Rejoicing holy rites to stay, . , 
By longing for the deadly fray, Fierce plagues, my hand shall·kill· · 
See! bursting from the altar came · He" seized another shaft, the best,'· 
The- sudden glory of the flame. Aglow with living flame ; 
Round priest and deacon, and upon It struck Suvahu on the chest, 
Grass, ladles, flowers, the splefldour shone, . And dead to earth he came. 

And the high rite, in order due, Again a dart, the Wind-G9d's own, 
w·itb sacred texts began anew. Upon his string he laid, · 
But tben a loud and fearful roar And all the demons were o'erthrown, 

Re-echoed through the sky; The saints no more afraid. 
AtJd like vast clouds that shadow o'er When thus the fiends were slain in fight, 

The heavens in dark July, . Disturbers of each holy rite, 
--------:------'--· ·:.-...· _ · Due honour by the saints was paid 

- To Rama for his wondrous aid : C~!!rtain cerero~i~M proHmina.ry to a en.crifice. 
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So lndra is ado1·ed when be 
Has won some glorious victory. 
Success at last the rite bad crowned, 
And Visvamitra gazed around, 
And seeing every side at. rest, 
The son of Raghu thus addressed ; 
'My joy, 0 Prince, is now complete ; 

Thou bast obeyed my will : , 
Perfect before, this calm retreat 

In now more perfect still.' 

CANTO XXXlii. 
THE SON.E. 

Their task achieved, the princes spent 
That night with joy and full content. 
Ere yet the dawn was well displayed 
Their. morning rites they duly paid, 
And sought, while yet the light was faint, 
The hermits arid the mighty saint. 
They greeted first that holy sire 
Resplendent like the burning fire, 
And then with noble words began 
Their sweet speech. to the sainted man : 
'Here stan'd, 0 Lord, thy servants true : 
Command what thou wouldst have us do.' 

The saints, by Visvlimitra led, 
To Rama thus in answer said : 
'Janak the king who rules the land 
Of fertlle Mithila has planned 
A noble sacrifice, and we 
Will thither go the rite to see. 
Thou, Prince of men, with us shalt go,. 
And there behold the wondrous bow, 
Terrific, vast,. of matchless might,. 
Wb.ich, splendid at the fatnous rite, 
The Gvds assembled gave the king. 
No. giant, fiend, or God can string 
Tbat gem of bo.ws, no heavenly bard; 
Then, sure, fCilr man the task were hard. 
When Jo'rds of ~arth have longed to. know 
The. virtue of that wondrous bow, 
The strongest sons of kings in vain 
Have tried the mighty cord ho strain. 
This famous bow thou. there shalt view:,. 
And· wondrous rites shalt witness too. 
The high-souled king who lords it o'er 
The realm of Mithila of yore 

Gained from the God» this bow, th.e price 
Of his imperial sacl'ifice. · 
Won by the rite the glo1:ious ·prize 
Still iu the·royal palace lie~, 
Laid up in oil of precious scent 
'With aloe-wood and incense blent.' 

Then Rama answering, Be it so, 
Made ready with the rest to go. 
The saint himself was now prepared, 
But ere beyond the grove he fared, 
He turned him and in words like these. 
Addressed the sylvan deities ;. 
' Farewell ! each holy rite complete, 
I leave the hermit/ perfect seat : 
To Ganga's northern shore I go 
Beneath Himalaya's peaks of snow.' 
With reverent steps he paced &.rouud 
The limits of the holy ground, 

-And then the mighty saint set forth 
And took his journey to the north. 
His pupils, d~ep in Scripture's page, 
Followed behmd the holy sage, 
And servants from the sacred grove 
A hundred wains for convoy drove. 
The very birds that winged that air, 
The very deer that harboured there, 
Forsook the glade and leafy brake 
And followed for the hermit's sake. 
They travelled far, till in the west 
The sun was speeding to his rest, 
And made, their portioned journey o'er, 
Their halt on S'ooa's distant shore. 
The hermits bathed when sank the sun, 
And every rite was duly done, 
Oblations paid to Fire, and then 
Sate round their chief the holy men. 
Rama aad Lakshma~ lowly bowed 
In reverence to the hermit crowd, 
And Rama, having sate him down 
Before the saint of pure renown, 
With humble palms together laid 
His eager supplication made : 
'What country, 0 my 'lord, is this, 
Fair-smiling in her wealth and bliss ? 

t·A river which rises in Buudelcund and fa.IJs jnto the 
Ganges near Patna. It. is called also Hi,-a11yavid;.u1 Golden· 
ar.med,_and Hira)!ycn·altaJ Auriferou&. ' · 
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Dei"'n fully 0 thou mighty Seer, a ' , 
To tell me, for I long to hear. 
Moved by the prayer of Rama, he 
Told forth the country's histor:f. 

See ! burstii1g from her parent hill,· 
Su.m:igadhi, a lovely rill. 
Bright glea~nin& as she fl.o,~s between ·· 
The moun tams, hkea wreath IS seen, ·[groves 
And then through M~gadh's plains and 
With mnny a fait· mreander roves. CANTO LXXIV. 

BRAHJJADAT1'A, 
. And this was Vasu's old domain, 

• A king of Brahm:fs seed who. bore 
The name of Kusa reigned of yore. 
Just, faithful to his vows, and true, 

·.. The fertila Ma<Yadh's broad cltampaign, · 
,. - ·Which smiling 

0

fields of tilth adorn 
And diadem with golden oorn. 

He held the.good in honour due. 
His. bride, a queen of noble name_, 
Of old Vidarbha's1 monarchs came. · 
Like thei~ own father, children four, 
All valiant boys, the lady bore. . 
In glorious deeds eac~ nerve they ~tramed, 

·And well their ·w arrtor part sus tamed, 
To them most just, and true, and brave, 
Their father thus his counsel gave: 
'Beloved children, ne'er forget 
Protection is a prince's debt : 
The noble >i·ork at once begin, 
Hicrh virtue and her fruits to win.' 
Th~ youths, to,all the people dear, 
Received his speech with willing ear ; 
And each went forth his several. way, 
Foundations of a town to lay. 
Kus:imba, prince of high renown, 
·was builder of Kausambi's town, 
And Kusan:iLha, just and wise, 
Bade big~ M:ahodaya's towers arise. 
AmurtaraJ~hose to dwell 
In Dharnu\ral)ya's citadel, 
And Vasu bade h;s city fair 
The name of Girivraja bear.2 
This fertile spot whereon we stand 
Was. once the high-souled Vasu's land. 
Behold ! as round we turn our eyes, · 
Five lofty mountain peaks arise. • 

I The modern Berar. 
' According to thr- Bengal recension, the first (KuS.imbtl.) is 

called Ku~nSva, auil his city Kauiid:8vi. This name does not 
occur elsewhere. The reading of the northern recension iB 
confirmed by Fa~ Koul;; Ki; p. 385, where the city Kiaoshang. 
1ni is mentioned It lay 500 lis to the south-"Yest of Pray6.ga, 
uu..tha-aouth bank of the Jumna. Mahodrt.ya 1s another-name 
of Kanyikubja.; DltaJ•m6.raf}ya, the wood to which the God 
of -Justice ia said to have fled through fear of Soto!l. the ·M~on
God was in i\Iugadb. GirivraJa was iu the uame neigltbour· 
hood, See Lasseu'o I, 4· Yol.L p. 601. • .. -

The queen Ghritachi, nymph most fair, · 
Married to Kusanabha, bare 
A hundred daughters, lovely-faced, 
With every charm and beauty gr!!ced. 
It ohanced the maidehs,- bright and gay 
As lightning-flashes Oil a day· , 
Of rain-time, to the gar'den went 
With song aud play and merriment,~ .. 
And there in gay attire they·strayed, [ ed. 
Anddanced,andlatighed, and sang, and play~. 
The God of Wind who roves at will 
All places, as he lis.ts, to fill, . 
Saw the young ma).dens danomg there, 
Offaultless shape and mien most fair. 
'I love you all, sweet girls', he cried, 
And each shall be my darling bride. 
Forsake, forsake your mortal lot, 
And gain a life that withers not. 
A fickle thing is youth's brief ~pan, . .,. 
And more than all in mortal man. 
Receive unending youth, and be 
Immortal, 0 wy loves, with me.' . 

The hundred girls, to wonder stn-red, 
The wooing of the Wind-tlod heard, 
Laughed, as a jest, his suit aside, . 
And with one voice they thus replied : 
• 0 mighty Wind, free spirit who . 
All life pervadest, through and through, 
Thy 'wondrous power we maidens know ; 
Then ·wherefore wilt thou mock us so? 
Our sire is Kus~nabha, King; 
And we, forsooth, have charms to bring 
A God to woo us from th~ skies ; 
But honour first we maidens prize. 
Far may the hour, we pray, be hence, 
When we, 0 thou of little sense, 

'Our truthful father's choice refuse, 
And for oursehes our husbands choose. 
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Our hon~ured sire our 'lotd we, deem, Yet when the Gods inflict the blow 
He is to us a God supreme,.· ·_ . Hard is it to support the woe. 
And they to wi;J.om· hls higl). deQree , . Patience, _my girls, exceeds all price: 
May give us shall opr husband~ be.~~ 'Tis alms, and truth, and sacrifice.· 

He heard the answer.tbey returnE;ld, Patience is virtue, patience fame: 
And mighty rage witbin him- burned. Patience upholds tbi~ earthly frame. 
On each fair maid ·a 'blast he sen"'t.~ And now, I think, is come the time 
Each stately for~. he bo\ved and bent. . . To wed you in your maiden prime. 
Bent double by the"Wind-God's ire . ~ Now, daughtersrgo where'er y~n will: 
They sought the palace of their sire, Thoughts for your good my mind shall filJ.' 
There fell upon the ground with sighs, The maidens went, consoled, away : 
W'hile tears and shame were in their eyes. The best of kings, that very day, 
The king .himself, with troubled brow, Summoned his ministers of state 
Saw his dear girls so fair but now, About their marriage to debate. 
A mournful sight all bent and bowedi Since then, because the Wind-God bent : 
And grieving thus he cried aloud: The damsels' forms for punishment, 
'What fate is this; and what the cause~ That royal town is known to fame 
What wretch has scorned all heavenly laws? By Kanyakubja'~1 borrowed name. 
Who thus yobrformscould curve and break 1 . There Jived a sage called Chuli then, 

. You struggle, but no answer make: . Devoutest of the sons of men·; 
They heard the speech of that WISe k111g His days in penance rites he spent, 

Of their misfortune questioning. · A glorious saint, most <:ontinent. 
Again th11 hundred maidens sighed, To him absorbed in tasks austere 
Touched with their heads his feet, and cried: The child of Urmihi drew near, 
'The God. of V'Yind, pervading space, Sweet Somaqa, the heavenly: maid, 
Would bri~g on' us, a fo~l disgrace, And lent the saint her pious aid. 
And ch?osiu,g folly~ evil way_ - -. - - -L>ng tim'~ near him the maiden spent, 
From VIrtues path m acorn would stray. And served him meek and reverent 
But we in wor~s like these reproved ·. Till the great·hermit, pleased with her, 

.,j:he God of Wmd whom passiOn moved· Thus spoke unto his minister: 
'ltarewell, 0 Lord!. A s1re have we, • Grateful am I for al~ 
No women uncontrolled and fr~e. Blest maiden, speak, thy wish declare.' ( 
Go, :and our sire's consent obtam The sweet-voiced nymph rejoiced toseo, 
If thou <>ur maiden hands wouldst gain. The favour ·of the devotee, ~· ' 
.No self-dependent life we live,= And to that eloquent old man, 
If we offend, our fall.]t forgive. Most eloquent she thus began: 
'But led by folly- as a slave, . • Thou hast, by heavenly grace ·sustained, 
He would not hear the rede we gave, Close. union with the Godhead .gained, 
And even as we gently spoke I long 0 Saint to see a aon 
We felt ~he ~ind-G?d's cr_ushi?g stroke.' By fo;ce of holy penance won. 

The pro us kmg, w1th grief distressed, U owed, a maiden life I live: 
The noble hundred thus addressed : A son to me, thy suppliant give.' 
'With patience, daughters, bear your fate, The saint with favour beard her prayer, 
Yours was a deed supremely great And gave a son exceeding fair. 
When with one mind you kept from shame 
The honour of your father's name. 
Patience, when men tlThir anger vent, 
Is womnn's praise and ornament; 

l That is, the City of the Dent Virgins; the modem Kanaug 
or C:mouge .. 
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Him, Ch(tli's spiritual child, ·My sire was he; through him I trace. 
His mother Brahmadatta 1 styled. My line from royal Kus~s race. . · 
King Brahmadatta, rich and great. J\Iy sister-::-elder:born· was she-
In Kampili maintained his state, 'The pure and good Satyavati,l 
Ruling, like Indra in his bliss, Was to tl).e great_ Richikii. wed. 
His fortunate metropolis. Still faithful to li.er h.lls~nd dead, 
King Kusanabba pl~nned that he She follo_wed him, most noble dame, 
His hundred daughters' lord ::;hould be. And, raised to hea'ven in human frame. 
To him, obedient to his call, ··A pure celestial streanl' Gecame. o;. 
The happy monarch gave them all. Down from Himalaya's snowy height, 
Like lndra then he took the baud In floods for ever fair aud britrbt, 
Of every maiden of the band. · My si~ter's holy waves and b~rled 
Soon as the hand of each young maid To purify and glad the world. 
In Brahmadatta's palm was laid, Now on Himalaya's side I dwell 
·Deformity and cares away, Becavse I love my sieter well. 
She shone in beauty bright and gay. She, for her faith and truth renowned, 
'l'heir freedom from the Wind-God',; might Most loving to her husband found, 

·Saw Kusanabha with delight. · High-fated, firm in each pure vow, 
Each glance that on their forms he threw Is queen of all the rivers now. 
Filled him with raptures ever new. Bound by a vow I left her side 
Then when the rites were all complete, And to the Perfect con vent hied. 
With highest marks of honour meet There, by the aid 'twall thine to. lend, 
The bridegroom with his brides be sent Made perfect, all my labours end. 
To his great seat of government. Thus, mighty Prince, I now have told 

The nymph received with pleasant speech My race and lineage, high and old, 
Her daughters; and, embracing each, And localtales of long ago. 
Upon their forms she fondly gazed, ----iW'--:'h,..ir-ch thou, 0 Rama, fain wouldst know. 
And royal Kusanabha praised. -- As I li~v~ saterehearsing thus 

The mtdmght hour is come on us. 
Now! Ram a, sleep, that nothing may 
Our Journey of to-morrvw---trlay-;-------
No leaf on any tree is stirred: 

CANTO· XXXV. 

YISVAMITIU.'S LINEAGE. 

The rites were o'er, the maids were wed, 
The bridegroom to his home was sped. 
The sonless monarch bade prepare 
A sacrifice to gain an heir. 
Then Kusa, Brahma's son, appeared, 
And thus King Kusanabha cheered : 
'Thou shalt, my child, obtain a son 
Like thine own self, 0 holy one. . 
Through him for ever, Gadhi named, 
Shalt thou in all the worlds be famed.' 
'He spoke, and vanished from tbe sight 
To Brahma's world of endless light. 
Time fled, and, as the saint foretold, 
Gadhi was born, the holy-souled. 

'Llter•lly, Given by Btahma or devout coulempl•tion,.-

Hushed in repose ar€ beast and bird~ 
Where'er you turn, on every side, 
Dense shades of night the landscape hide._ 
The light of eve is fled : the skies, 
Thick-studded with their host of eyes; 
Seem a star-forest overhead. 
Where signs and constellations spread. 
Now rises, with his pure cold ray, 
The moon that drives the shades away,. 

1 Now called Kosi (Cosy) corrupted from Knusiki, daughter, 
of Kulia. 

'Thie i& one of those pereonifications of rivers so, frequent in: 
t.he Grecian myt-hology1 bul> in the similar mythq is seen the 
impress ~.4 the geoiug of tach people, austere and profound
ly religions in 1ndia., w,ra.ceful and df>voted to the worliliip of 
extorn•l boaut~ in Greece,' Gonw.sto. 
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And with his gentle influence brings 
Joy to the heart~t of living things. 
Now, stealing from their lairs, appear . 
The beasts to whom the night is dear. 
Now spirits walk, and every power 
That revels in the midnight hour.'· 

The mighty hermit's tale waso'er, 
He closed his lips and spoke no more. 
The holy men on every side, [cried ; 
• Well done! well done.' with reverence 
• The rni<rhty men of Kusa's seed 
Were e~~r famed for righteous deed. 
Like Brahma's self in glory shine 
The high-souled lords of Kusa's line, 
And thy great name is sounded most, 
0 Saint, amid the noble host. 
And thy dear sister-fairest ~he 
Of streams, the high-born Kausiki
Diffu~ing virtue where ~he flows, , 
New splendour on thy lmeage throws. 
Thus hy the chief of saints addressed 
The son of Gadhi turned to rest; 
So, when his daily course i~ done, 
Sinks to his rest the beammg sun. 
Rama, with Lakshma'Q., somewhat stirred 
To marvel by the tales they heard, 
Turned also to his couch, to close 
His eyelids in desired repose. 

CANTO XXXVI. 
THE BIRTH OF GANGA. 

The hours of night now waning fast 
On S'ona's pleasant shore they passed. 
Then, when the dawn began to break, 
To Rama thus the hermit spake : 
'The liD"ht of dawn is breakir.g clear, 
The bo~r of morning rites is near. 
Rise Barna, rise, dear son, I pray, 

· And' make thee ready for the way.' 
Then Rama rose, and finished all 

His duties at the hermit's call, 
Prepared with joy the r~ad to take, 
And thus again in question spake : 
'Here fair and deep the S'ona flows, 
And many an isl~ its b?som shows,: 
What way, 0 Samt, Wllllead us oer 
And land us on the far~her shore ? 

The saint l'eplied : •The way I choose 
Is that which pious hermits use.~ 

For many a league they journey~d on 
Till, when the sun of mid-day shone, • 
The hermit-haunted flood was seen 
Of J ahnavf.I the Rivers' Queen. 
Soon as the holy stream they viewed, 
Thronged with a white· winged multitude 
Of sarases2 and swans,3 delight 
Possessed them at the lovely sight.: 
And then prepared the hermit band 
To halt upon that holy strand 
They bathed as Scripture bids, and paid. 
Oblations due to God and shade. 
To Fire they burnt the offerings meet, 
And sipped the oil, like Amrit sweet. 
Then pure and pleased they sate around 
Saint Visvamitra on the ground. 
The holy men of lesser note, 
In due degree, sat<: more remote,
While Raghu's sons took nearer place 
By virtue of their rank and race. 
Then Ram a said : '0 Saint, I yearn 
The three-pathed Ganga's tale to learn.' 

Thus urged, the sage recounted both 
'J'he birth of Ganga and her growth : 
'The mighty hill with metals stored, 
Himalaya, is the mountains' lord, 
The father of' a lovely pair 
Of daughters fairest of the fair : 
Their mother, offspring of the will 
Of Meru, everlasting hill, 
Mend., Himahya's darling, graced 

· With beauty of her dainty waist. 
Ganga was elder-born : then came . 
The fair one known by Uma's name. 
Then all the Gods of heaven, in need 
Of Ganga's help their vows to spcoed, 
To great Hii_Ualara came. and prayed 
The Mountaw K111g to y1eld the maJd. 
He, not regardless of the weal 
Of the three worlds with holy zeal 
His daughter to the Immortals gave, 
Ganga whose waters cleanse and save, 

... · 

' Ono of the na~f08 of the Gf-lnge! c~_:nsideu:d as the d:;.ug-b-
ter of Jab.nu. See Canto XLIV. · 

:t The Indian Cr,.ne. 
.3 Or, rather, geese, 
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\Vho toari1s at pleasure, fair and free, 
Purgifrg all sinners, to the sea. · . 
The t4fee·pathed Ganga thus obtained, : 
The Gods their heavenly homes regain.~a. 
,Long time the sister U ma passed 
In vows austere and rigid fast, 
And 'the king gave the devotee 
Immortttl Rudra's1 bride to be, 
Matohing with that unequalled Lord 
His U ma through the worlds adored. 
So now a glorious station fills 
Each daughter of the King of Hills: 
One honoured as the noblest stream, 
One mid the Goddesses supreme. 
Thus· Ganga, King .Himalaya's child, 
The heavenly river, undefiled, 
Rose bearing with her to the sky 
Her waves that bless and purify.' -CANTO XXXIX. 

THE SONS OF SAGAR. 

The saint in accents sweet and clear 
Thus told his tale for" Ram a's ear, 
And thus anew the holy man 
A legend to 'the prince began : 
'There reigned a pious monarch o'er 
Ayodhyain_the days {)f yore: 
Sagar his name ~ no child bad he 

_And children much he longed to' see. 
His honoured consort, fair of face, . 
Sprang'from Vidarbha's royal race 
Kesini, named from early youth ' 
For piety and love of truth. 
Arishtanemi's daughter fair, 
With whom no maiden might compare 
In beauty, though the earth is wide 
Sumati, was his second bride. ' 
With his two queens afar he went 
And weary days in penance spent: 
Fervent, upon Himalaya's hill [fill. 
Wher~ sprmg~ the stream called Bhrigu's 
N ~r d1~ he fail that saint to please 
W1th his devout austerities, • 

1 A name of the God Siva. 

: I am compelled, to omit Cantoa XXXVII and XXXVIII 
'r"RF: C1LonY OF UMA, anrl THE BIRTH OF KAnTIKEYA . , 
s,tU]eCt and lanl!uage offensive to modern t t 'as bo_th ln 
found in the Appendix in Schlegel' a Latin· taa c.l ti',l'hey will be rana a on. 

And, when a hundred years had fled, 
Thus the most truthful Bhrigu said: 
_,From thee, 0 Sagar, blameless Kiner, 
A mighty host of sons shall spring, 

0 

And thou shalt win a glorious name 
Which· none, 0 Chief, but thou shall claim. 
One of thy queens a son shall bear 
Maintainer of thy race and heir; 
And of the other there shall be 
Sons sixty thousand born to thee.' 

Thus as he spake, with one accord, 
To win the grace of that higli lord, 
The queens, with palms together laid, 
!n h~mble supplication prayed: . 

Which queen, 0 Bnih man, of the pair, 
The many, or the one shall bear 1 
Most eager, Lord, are we to know, 
And as thou sayest be it so.' 
With his sweet speech the saint replied: 
' Yourselves, 0 Queens, the choice decide. 
Your own discretion freely use 
Which shall the one or many choose : 
One shall the race and name uphold, 
The. host:be famous •. strong, and bold. 
Wh1Ch Will have Wh1Ch r Then Kesin(. 
The mother of one heir would be. 
Sumati, sister of the kincrl • 
Of all th_e birds tha.t ply 

0

the wing, 
To that Illustrious Brahman sued 
That she might bear the multitude [sound 
Whos~ fame throughout the world should 
For mighty enterprise renowned, 
Around the saint the monarch went · 
Bowing his head, most reve·rent. ' 
Then with ~is wives, with willing feet, 
R.esought his own imperial seat. 
Time_ passed. The elder consort bare 
A sou called Asamanj, the heir. 
T~en·Sumati, the younger, gave 
Birth to a gourd,2 0 hero brave 
Whose rind, when burst and cle'ft in two 
G . ' 

ave Sixty thousand babes to view, 
All these with care the nurses laid 
In jars of oil; and there they stayed, 

!,. GarudG. _____._ ' 

• lkah;~ku, the name of a king of .Ayodby~ who is regarded 
as the founder -of the Solru.· race, mea.na also a gouJ'd. Hence 
pe!haps, the my~h. , 
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Till, youthful age and strength complete, 
Forth speeding from each dark retreat, 
All peers in valour, years, and might, 
The sixty thousand came to light. 
Prince Asamanj, brought up with care, 
Scourge of his foes, was made the heir. 
But liegemen's boys he used to cast 
To Sarju's waves that hurried past, 
Laughing the while in cruel glee 
Their dying agonies to see. 
This wicked prince who aye withstood 
The counsel of the wise and good, 
Who plagued the people in his hate, 
His father bani~hed from the state: 
His son, kind-spoken, brave, and tall, 
"\Vas Ansuman, beloved of all. 

Long years flew by. The king decreed 
To slay a sacrificial steed. 
Consulting with his priestly band 
He vowed the rite his soul had planned, 
And, Veda-skilled, by their. ad vice 
Made ready for the sacrifice. 

CANTO XL· 
THE CLEAVING OF 'l'IIE EARTH. 

The hermit ceased: the tale was done: 
Then in a transport Raghu's son 
Again addressed the ancient sire 
Resplendent as a burning fire : 
'0 holy man, I fain to hear 
The tale repeated full·an.d clear 
How he from whom my sires descend 
Brought the· great 'rite to happy end.' 
The hermit answered with a smile: 
'Then listen, son of Raghu, while 
My legendary tale proceeds 

·To tell of high-souled Sagar's deedS> 
Within the spacious plain that lies 
From where HiUlalaya's heights arise 
To whe~e proud Vindhya's rival chain 
Look:; down upon the "'uhject plain
A laud the best for rites declaredi
His sacrifice the king prepa1·ed. 

1 1 11he region here t>pokeu of is culled in the Laws of 1\lauu 
Madhyadeia or the n1i~ldle-region. 'The region situated bet-
ween the Him<iln.ya. aud the Vindhya Mountains ...... ~ ..... is 
cnlled Nadhyadda, or t.he roirldle region ; the ~pace comprised 
between these t\VO mounLa.inz; from the ea.atern to the weste1·n 
sea is called by F.ages !ry<imrtta, the BC(lt of ltonourable men.' 

8 

And Ansuman the prince-for so · 
Sagar advised-with ready bow 
Was borne upon a mighty car 
To watch the steed who roamed afar. 
But Indra, monarch of the ~kies. 
Veiling his form in demon guise. 
Came down upon the appointed day 
And drove the victim horse awoy. 
Reft of the steed the priests, distn1ssed, 
The master of the rite addressed: 
' Upon the sacred day by force 
A robber takes the victim horse. 
Haste, ·King! now let the thief be slain.; 
Bring thou the charger hack again : 
The sacred rite prevented thus 
Brings scathe and woe to all of us. 
Rise, Monarch, and provide with spo•Jrl 
That naught its happy course impede.' 

King Sagar in his cro\\;de,I court 
Gave ear unto the priests' report. 
He summoned straightway to his side 
His sixty thousand sons, and cried : 
'Brave sons of mine, I knew not how 
These demons are so mighty now : 
The priests began the rite so well 
All sanctified with prayer and spell. 
If in the depths of earth he hide, 
Or lurk beneath the ocean's tide, 
Pursue, dear sons, the robber's track; 
Slay him and bring the charger back. 
The whole of this broad ea1·th explore, 
Sea-garlanded, from shore to shore : 
Yea, dig her up with might and main 
Until you see the horse again. 

• Deep let your searching labour reach, 
A league in depth dug out by each, 
The robber of our l:ror~e pur:me, 
And please your bire who orders you. 
My grandson, I, this priestly train, 
Till the steed comes, will here remain.' 

Their eager hearts with transport burned 
As to their task the heroes turned. 
Obedient. to their f1tther, they 
Through eart.b's recesse~ for~e~ their way. 
(MANU, II, 21, 22.) Tho San~:~krit Indians cn11ed themsehr.;; 
lr,pm", which meane honmt7·ablt, n(.lbfC, to Oi"!.tingniab them· 
sel\"ea from the &urroundiug uati~ns of differeut origin.' 

OOniiJl.llO. 
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With iron arms' unflinching toil 
Each dug a league beneath th~ soil .. 
Earth, cleft asunder, groaned m pam, 
As emulous they plied amain 
Sharp-pointed coulter, pi!3k, and bar, 
Hard as the bolts of Indra are. · 
Then loud the horrid clamour rose 
Of monsters dying neath their blows, 
Giant and demon, fiend and snake, 
That in earth's core their dwelling make. 
They dug, in ire that naught could ~tay, 
Throu<Yb sixty thousand leagues their way, 
Cleavi~g the earth with matchless strength 
Till hell it~elf they reached at length. 
Tbus dicmincr searched they Jambudvip 1 

With alfits l1ills and mountains steep. 
Then a <Yreat fear began to shake 
The hea~t of God, bard, fiend, and snake, 
And a:ll distressed in spirit went 
Before the Sire Omnipotent. 
With signs of woe in every face 
They sought the mighty Father's grace, 
And trembling still and ill at ease · 
Addressed their Lord in words like these: 
' The sons of Sagar, Sire benign, 
Pierce the whole earth with mine on mine, 
And as their ruthless work they ply 
Innumerable creatures die. 
' This is the thief,' the princes say, 
' Who stole our victim steed away. 
This marred the rite, and caused us ill.' 
And so their guiltless blood they spill.' 

·CANTO XLI. 

KAPIL. 
The Father lent a gracious ear 
And·listened to their tale of fear, 
An~ kindly to the Gods replied 
Whom woe and death had terrified : 
'The wisest Vasudeva,2 who 
The Immortals' foe, fierce Madhu, slew 

' , 

1 _Said to be so called from the Jambu or Rose A 1 
abounding in it, nnd signifying Recording to' the Pur· p~he, 

·central division of the world, the known world. a.na.a e 

, _2.ll~re_ u~ed as a name of Viah\)u. 

Regards broad Earth with love and pride, 
And ~uards, in Kapi.l's fo:m, his bride,1 

His kmdled wrath will qHwkly fall 
On the king's sons and burn. them all. 
This cleaving gf the ·eartb his eye 
Foresaw in ages long go11e by : 

·He kne\V with prescient soul the fate 
That Sagar's' children should await.' 

The Three-and-thitty,2 freed from fear, 
Sought their bright homes with hopeful 

cheer. 
Still rose the great tempestuous sound 
As Sagar's children pierced the ground. 
When thus the whole broad earth was cleft, 
And not a spot unsearched was left, 
Back to their home the princes sped, 
And thus unto their father said : 
' We searched the earth from side to side, 
While countless hosts of creatures died. 
Our conquering feet in triumph trod 
On snake and demon, ·fiend and God; 
But yet we failed, with all our toil, 
To find the robber and the spoil. 
What can we mond If more we can, 
Devise, 0 King, and tell thy plan.' 

His children's speech King Sagar heard, 
And anqwered thus, to anger stirred: 
'Dig on, and ne'er your labour stay [way. 
Tdl thruugh earth's depths you force your 
Then smite the robber dead, -and bring 
The charger back with triumphing.' 

The sixty thousand chiefs obeyed:[made. 
Deep through the earth their way they 
Deep as they dug and deeper yet 
Tbe immortal elephant they met, 

-
1 Kings are culled t.he bu~l.a.nds of their kingtloma or oi the 

earth; 'She aod his kingdom were his only brides.' Rugku
t'ahBa. 

; Do~tbly divorced ! Bad men, you violate 
A double marrbge, 'twixt my crown and me, 
A1)d then betweeu me and my married wife.' 

. King Richard II. Act V. Sc, I, 
2 The thirty~three Gods are e.1id io the A itm·eya Br0Jwta'l}a1 

Book I. _ch. II. 10 to be the ~ight VasnA", the eleven RudrM, 
the twelve Adityas, ,PrajO:pa.t.i, either BrahmB or Da.kaha., aud 
Vashatk:ira. or deified oblation. Thia mnst have been the-Rctual 
number at the beginning of the Vedic religion gradually in
crea~ed by successive mythical aud ·religious creations till the 
Indtan Pantheon waa crowded with abetractions of every kiud. 
Through the reverence with which the words of the Veda were 
t?gurded~ the imnteuse host of multiplied divinities, in Inter 
\u.o:~s, etill bore the--name of Lhe 'l'hirty-thrce Gudts, 
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Famed Virupaksha t vast of size, 
Upon whose he!ld the broad earth lies : 
The mighty beast who earth sustains 
With shaggy hills and wooded plains. 
When, with the changing moon, distressed, 
And longing for a moment's rest, 
His mighty head the monster shakes, 
Earth to the bottom reels and quakes. 
Around that warder strong and vast 
With reverential steps they passed, 
N<>r, when the honour due was paid, [layed. 
Their down ward search through earth de
But turning from the east aside 
Southward again their task they plied. 
There Mah:ipadma held his place, 
The best of all his mighty racJ. 
Like some huge hill, of monstrous girth, 
Upholding on his head the earth. 
When the .vast beast the princes saw, 
They marvelled and w.;re filled with awe. 
The sons of high.souled Sagar round 
That elephant in reverence wound. 
Then in the wtster.n region they 
With might unwearied cleft their way. 
There saw they with aslonisht eyes 
Saumanas, beast of mountain size. 
Round him with circling steps they went 
With greetings kind and reverent. 

On, on-no thought of rest or stay
They reached the seat of Soma's sway. 
There saw they Bhadra, ·white as snow, 
With lucky marks that fortune show, 
Bearing the earth upon his head. 
Round him they paced with solemn tread, 
And honoured him with greetings kind ; 
Then down ward yet their way they mined. 
They gained the tract 'twixt east and north 
\Vhose fame is ever blazoned forth,2 

----
1 'One of tbe elepha.ntR which, according to an ancient belief 

popula:r in India., supported the earth with their enormous 
backs ; when one of these elephant~ shook his wt>al'i.eU be;~d the 
earth tre1ubled with its woods and l,ills. An idea, or rather 
a. mythical fancy, similar to this, but reduced to proportions 
less grand, is f(mud in Virgil when he speaks of Euceladus 
buried under ~"Etua : 

F:1ma eat E11Celndi seruiustum fulmine corpus 
Urgeri mole b.c. ingentemque insuper £Loam 
lmpositam, rupti:-~ fl.JIOIDRJD expirnre caminis; 
Et fessum quoties mutat latus, iatremere omnem 
Murmnre Trinacriam, et coolum snbtexere furuo.' 

..Eueid. Lib. III. GonnEB!O. 
2 ' Tho Devas and .A.suras (Gods und Titans) fought in the 

And by a storm of mge impelled, [held. 
Digging through earth their course they 

Then all the princes, lofty-souled, 
Of wondrous vigour, strong and bold, 
Saw Vasudeva1 standing there 
In Kapil's form he loved to wear, 
And near the everlasting God 
The victim charger cropped the sod. 
They saw with joy and eager eyes 
The fancied robber and the prize, 
And on hilll rushed the furious band 
Crying aloud, Stand, villain I stand ! 
'Avauut! avaunt!' great Kapil cried,· 
His bosom flusht with passion's tide ; 
Then by his might that proud array 
All ~corcht to heaps of ashes lay.2 

... 
CANTO XLII· 

SAGilR'S SACR!Ji'ICE. 

Then to the prince his gmudson, bright 
With his own fp.me's unborrowed light, 
King Sagar thus began to say, 
Marvelling at his sons' delay : 
'Thou art a warrior skilled and bold, 
Match for the mighty men of old, 
Now follow on thine uncles' course 
And track the robber of the horae. 
To guard thee take thy sword and bow,; 
For huge and strong are beasts below. 
There to the reverend reverence pay, 
And kill the foes who ~heck thy way ; 
Then turn successful home and see 
My sacrifice complete throu.;h thee.' 

Obedient to the high-souled lord 
Grasped Ansuwan his bow and sword, 

east, the south, the west, and the north, nnd the Dt>vns were 
defeated by the Asuras in all these clireclionA. 'fhpy tbeu. 
fought in the north-eastern direction j tlwre t.he Deva~ rii•l.uut 
sustain defeat. Thi1:1 direction is apar!Jjita, i.e. unconqUt·t"able. 
Thecce one should do work in this dirt:l.ldon, and hav~ it dono 
there; for such a one (alone) is able to clear off hia· deLta. 
HAUG'S .Aita,·eya .BrUhma7}am, Vol. II, p. 33. 

The debts here spoken of are a man's religious obHgn.tiool! to 
the Gods, the Pitaras or Manes, aud men, 

1 Vishvu. 
2 ' It appears to me thl\t this mythical story baa roference to 

the volcanic phenomena of nature. Knpil mny very pos&ibly .be 
that hidden fiery force which auJdenly uoprison>J itsaelf and 
bursts fol'th in volcanic· effects. Kapil j::;, morcov~r. one 1Jf the 
nruues of A-gui the God oi Fire.' OoxmHIHO. 
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Andhurried forth the way to trace 
'With youth and valour'~ eager pace, 
On sped he by the path be found 
:Dug- by his uncles underground. 
The warder elephant he saw 
Whose size and strength pass Nature's law, 
'Vho bears the world's tremendous weight, 
Whom God, fiend, giant venerate, 
Bird, serpent, and each flitting shade· 
To hirn the honour meet he paid 
'With circling steps and greeting due, 
And further prayed him, if he kt~ew, 
To tell him of his uncles' wea 1, 
And who bad dared the horse to steal. 
To him in war and council tried 
The warder elephant replied : 
' Thou, son of Asamanj, shalt lead 
In triumph back the rescued steed.'_ 

As to each warder beast he came 
And questioned all, his words the same,_ 
The honoured youth with gentle speech 
Drew eloquent reply from each, · 
That fortune should his steps attend, 
And with the horse he home sbould wend. 
Cheered with the grateful answer, he 
Passed on with step more light and free, 
And reached with careless heart the place 
Where lay in ashes Sagar's race. 

-Then sank the spirit of the chief 
Beneath that shock of suMen grief, 
And with a bitter cry of woe 
He mourned his kinsmen fallen so. 
He saw, weighed down by woe and care,· 
The victim charger roaming there. 
Yet would the pious chieftain fain 
OLla tions offer to the slain : • · 
But, needing water for the rite, 
He looked and there was none in sicrht. 
His quick eye searching all around"' 
The uncle of his kinsmen found, 
Kin~ Garug, be~t beyond compare 
Of btrds who wing the fields of air· 

· Then thus unto the weeping man 
,_The son of- Vinnhil began : -
'Grieve not, 0 hero, for their fall 

' Who died a death approved of all. 

Garo~ was- tb.e wn of KaSya.p and Vinat&. 

Of mighty strength, they met theiJ;. fate 
By Kapil's hand wbo!ll none can mate. 
Pour forth for them no earthly wave, 
A holier flood their spirits crave. 
If, daughter of the Lord of Snow, 
Ganga would turn her stream below, 
Her waves that cleanse all mortal stain 
Would wash their ashes pure again. 

- Yea,- when her flood whom all revere 
Rolls o'er the dust that moulders here, 
The sixty thousand, freed from sin, 
A home in Indra's heaven shall win. 
Go, and with ceaseless labour try 
To draw the Goddess from the sky. 
Return, and with thee take the steed; 
So shall thy grandsire's rite succeed. 

Prince Ansuman the strong and brave
Followed the rede SuparJ).a I gave. 
The glorious hero took the horse, 

- -And homeward quickly bent his course. 
Straight to the anxious king he hied, 
Whom lustral rites had purified, 
The mournful story to unfold 
Anq all the king of birds had told, 
The tale of woe the monarch heard, 
Nor longer was the rite deferred: 
With care and just observance he 
Accomplished all, as texts' decree. 
The rites performed, with brighter fame,. 
Mighty in counsel, home he came. 
He longed to bring the river down, 
But found no plan his wish to crown. 
He pondered long with anxious 'thought,
But saw no way to what he sought. 
Thus thirty thousand years he spent, 
And then to heaven the monarch went. 

CANTO XLIII· 

BHAGIRtlTll. 

When Saga1· thus had bowed to fate, 
The lords and commons of the t<tate 
Approved with ready heart and will 
Prince Ansuman his throne to fill. -
He ruled, a mighty king, unblamed, 
Sire of Dilipa justly famed, 

1 GarucJ. 
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To him, his child and worthy heir, 
The king resigned his kingdom's care, 
And on Himalaya's pleasant side 
His task au8tere of penance plied. 
Bright as a God in clear renown 
_He planned to bring pure Ganga down. 
There on his fruitless hope intent 

·Twice sixteen thousand years be spent, 
·And in the grove of hermits stayed 
Till bliss in heaven his rites repaid. 
Dilipa then, the good and great, 
Soon as he learnt his kinsmen's fate, 
Bowed down by woe, with troubled mind, 
Pondering long no cure could find. 
'How can I bring,' the mourner sighed, 
• To cleanse their dust, the heavenly tide 1 
How can I give them rest, and save 
Their spirits with the offered wave 1' 
Long with this thought his bosom skilled 
In holy discipline was filled.· 
A son was born, Bhagirath named, 
Above all men for virtu<J famed. 
Dilfpa many a rite ordained, 
And thirty thousand seasons reigned. 
But when no hope the king could see 
His kinsmen from their woe to free, 
The lord of men, by sickness tried, 
Obeyed the law of fate, and died ; 
He left the kingdom to his son, 
And gained"the heaven his deeds bad won. 
The good Bhagirath, royal sage, 
Had no fair son to cheer his age. 
He, great in glory, pure in will, 
Longing for sons was childless still. 
Then on one wish, one thought intent, 
Planning the heavenly stream's descent, 
Leaving his ministers the care 
And burden of his state to bear, 
Dwelling in far Gokarl').a 1 he 
Engaged in long austerity; 
With senses checked, with arms upraised, 
Five fires 2 around and o'er him blazed. 
Each weary moni£h the hermit passed 
Breaking but once his awful fast. 
In winter's chill the brook his bed, 
In rain, the clouds to screen his head. 

1 A fa mons and and \'enerateJ. r~gion near the Malabar coast, 
' That ia four fires and the auD, 

Thousands of yenrs he tho~ endur~J 
Till Brahm:fs favou1· was assured, 
And the high Lord of living thing~ 
Looked kindly on his sufferingB· 
With trooping Gods the Sire came nonr 
The king who plied his task austere: 
' Blest Monarch, of a gl_orious race, 
Thy fet:vent rites have won my grace. 
Well hast thou wrought thine awful 
Some boon in turn, 0 Hermit, ask.' [task: 

Bhagirath, rich in glory's light, 
The hero with the arm of might,· 
Thus to the Lord of earth and sky 
Raised suppliant hands and made reply : 
'If the great Gpd his favour deigns, 
And my long toil its fruit obtains, 
Let Sagar's sons receive from me 
Libations that they long to see. 
Let Ganga with her holy wave 
The ashes of the heroes lave, 
That so n1y kinsmen may asceRd 
To heavenly bliss that ne'er shall end. 
And give, I pray, 0 God, a son, 
Nor let my house be all undone. 
Sire of the worlds ! be this the grace 
Bestowed upon Ikshvaku's race.' 

The Sire, wh~n thus the king had 
prayed, . 

In sweet kind words his ~tnswer made: 
'High, high thy thought and wishes are, 
Bba.girath of the mighty car! 
Ikshvaku's line is blest in thee, 
And as thou prayest it shall be. 
Ganga, whose waves in Swarga 1 flow, 
Is daughter of the Lord of Snow. 
Win S'iva that his aid be lent 
To hold her in her mid descent, 
For earth alone will never bear 
Those torrents hurled from upper air; 
And none may bold her weight but He, 
The Trident-wielding deit.y.' 
Thus having said, the Lord supreme ... , 

· Addressed him to the heavenly stream ; 
And then with Gods and Maruts 2 went· 
To heaven above the firmament. 

1 Heaven. 
2 'Vind·Oods. 
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CA:t-."TO XLIV .. 
Tflfl) DESCENT OF GANG!J. 

The Lord of life the skies reg~ined : 
The fervent king a year r~mamed 
With arms upraised, refusmg rest · 
While with one toe the earth he pressed, 
Still as a post, wit~1 sleepless eye, 
The air his food, his roof the skf· 

1 The year had past. Then U rna s lord, 
·King of creation, world-adored, · 
Thus spoke to great Bhagirath : 'I 
Well pleased thy wish will gratify. 
And on my head her waves shall fling 
The daughter of the Mountains' King!' 
He stood upon the lofty crest 

That crowns the Lord of Snow, 
And bade the river of the Blest 

Descend on earth below. 
Himalaya's child, adored of all, 

.,The haughty mandate heard, 
And her proud bosom, at the call, 

With furious wrath was stirred. 
Down from her channel in the skies 

With awful might she sped 
With a giant's rush, in a giant's size, 

On S'iva's holy head. 
'He calls me,' in her wrath she cried, 

• And all my flood shall sweep 
And whirl him in its whelming tide 

To hell's profoundest deep.' 
lie held the river on his head, 
- And kept her wandering, where, 
Dense as Himalaya's woods, were spread 

The tangles of his hair. 
No way to earth she found, ashamed, 

Though long and sore she strove, 
Condemned, until her pride were tamed, 

Amid his locks to rove. 

From Ganga, by t~le.God set free, 
Seven noble rivers came ; 

Hhidini. Pavani, and she 
Called Nalini by name: 

These rolled their lucid wave,_ along 
And souO'ht the eastern s1d~. 

SuchaktihU, si'ta fair ~nd str~ng, 
. And Sindhu's mtghty ttde-1 

These to the region of the west 
With joyful waters sp ... d: 

The seventh, the brightest and the best, 
Flowed where Bhagirath led. 

On S'1 va's head descending first 
A rest the torrents found; 

Then down in all their might they burst 
And roared al. ng the ground. 

On countless glittering scales the beam 
Of rosy morning flashed, 

Where fish and dolphins through the stream 
Fallen and falliug dasl.ed. 

Then bards who chant celestial lays 
And nymphs of heavenly birth 

Flocked round upon that flood to gaze 
That streamed from sky to eartb. 

The Gods themselves from every sphere, 
Incomparably bright, 

Borne in their golden cars drew near 
To see the wondrous sight. 

The cloudless sky was all aflame 
• With the light of a hundred suns 

Where'er the shining chariots came 
That bore those holy ones. 

s~ flashed the air with crested snakes 
. And fish of every hue 
As when the lightning's glory breaks 

ThrouD"h fields of summer blue. 
And' white "'roam-clouds and silver spray . 

Were wildly tossed on l1igh, 

There, many lengthening seasons through, 
The wildered river ran: 

Like swans that urge their homeward way 
Across the auturr.n sky. 

Now ran the river calm and clear 
With current strong and de-ep; 

Now slowly broadened to a mere, 
Bhagirath saw it, and anew 

His penance dire began. 
Then S'iva, for the hermit's sake, 

Bade her long wanderings end, 
.And sinkinginto Vindu's lake 

Her weary waves descend. -------

. Or scarcely seemed to creep. 

1 The lake Vinda does n()t exist. Of tbe ·seven rivers h~re 
montioned two only the--Gnngef!··&nd the Sindhu or Indus! ar~ 
known to geographe~ Hlcidini means~ tb£~ Gladdener,. :avanl 
the Purifier, Naliui the Lotus-clad, aud Sucbakshu the Fala-eyed. 
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Now o'er a length of sandy plain 
Her tranquil course she held; 

Now rose her waves and sank again, 
By refluent waves repelled. 

So falling first on S'iva's head, 
Thence rushing to their earthly bed, 
ln ceaseless fall the waters streamed, 
And pure with holy lubtre gleamed. 
Then every spirit, sage, and bard, 
Condemned to earth by sentence hard, 
Pressed eagerly around the tide 
That Siva's touch had sanctified. 
Then they whom heavenly doom had hurled, 
Accursed, to this lower world, 
Touched the pure wave, and freed from sin 
Resought the skies and entered in. 
And all the world was glad, whereon 
The glorious water flowed and shone, 
.For sin and stain were banished thence 
Bv the sweet river's influence• 
First, in a car of heavenly frame, 
The royal saint of deathless name, 
Bhagirath, very glorious rode, 
And after him fair Ganga flowed. 
God, sage, aud bard, the chief in place 
Of spirits and the N aga race, 
Nymph, giant, fiend, in long array 
Sped where Bhagirath led the way; 
And all the hosts the flood that swim 
Followed the stream that followed him. 
Where'er the great Bhagirath led, 
There ever glorious Ganga fled, 
The best of floods, the ri,·ers' queen, 
Whose waters wash the wicked clean. 

It chanced that Jahnu, great and good, 
Engaged with holy offerings stood; 
The dv.er 'spread her waves around· 
Flooding his sacrificial ground. 
The saint in anger marked her pride, 
And at one draught her stream he dried. 
Then God, and sage, and bard, afraid, 
To noble high-souled .Jahnu prayed, 
And begged t~at he would kindly deem 
His own dear child that holy stream. 
Moved by their suit, he soothed their fears . 
And loosed her waters from his ears. 
HenceGanga through the world is styled 
·Both Jahnavi and Jahuu's child. ... 

Then onward still she followed fast, 
And reacl1ed the great sea bank at last. 
Thence d~ep below her way she made 
To end those rites so long delayed. 
The monarch reached the Ocean's side, 
And still behind him Ganga hied. 
He sought the depths which open lay 
Where Sagar's sons bad dug their way. 
So leading through earth's nether ca\'es 
The river's purifyiug waves, 
Over his .kinsmen's dust the lord 
His funeral libation poured. 
Soon as the flood their dust bedewed, 
Their spirit" gained beatitude, 
And all in heavenly bodies dressed 
Rose to the skies' eternal re"t. 

Then thus to King Bhaglrath said 
Brahma, when, coming at the head 
Of all his bright celestial train, 
He saw those spirits freed from stain : 
• Well done! great Prince of men, well done! 
Thy kinsmen bliss and heaven have won. 
The sons of Sagar mighty-souled, 
Are with the Blest, as Gods, enrolled. 
Long as the Ocean's flood shall stand 
Upon the border of the land, 
So long shall Sagar's sons remain, 
And, godlike, rank in heaven retain. 
Ganga thine eldest child shall be, 
Called from thy name BMgfrathi; 
Named also-for her waters fell [hell
From heaven and flow through earth and 
'l'ripathaga, stream of the skies, 
Because three paths she glorifies . 
.And, ,mighty King, 'tis given thee now 
To free thee and perform thy vow. · 
No longer, happy Prince, delay · 
Drink-offerings to thy kin to pay. 
For this the holiest Sagar sighed, 
But mourned the boon he sought denied. 
Then Ansuman, dear Prince ! although 
No brighter name the world could show, 
Strove long the heavenly flood to gain 
To visit earth, but strove in vain. 
Nor was she by the sages' peer, 
Blest with all virtue~, most austere, 
Thy site Dilipa, hither brought, [sought. 
Though with fierce prayers the boon he 
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'But thou, 0 King, hast earned success, 
And won hicrh fame which God will bless. 
Through tb~e, 0 victor of thy foes, 
On earth this heavenly Ganga flows, 
And thou hast gained the meed divine 
That waits on virtue such as thine. 
Now is her ever holy wave 
Thyself, 0 best of heroes, lave: 
So shalt thou, pure from every sin, 
The blessed fruit of merit win. 
Now for thy kin who died of yore 
The meet libations duly pour. 
Above the heavens I now ascend: 
Depart, and bliss thy steps a,tlftlnd.' 

Thus to the mighty king who broke 
His foemens' might, Lord Brahma spoke, 
And with his Gods around him rose 
To his own heaven of blest repose. 
The royal sage no more delayed, 
But, the libation duly paid, 
Home to his regal city hied 
With water cleansed and purified. 
There ruled he his ancestral state, 
Best of all men, most fortunate. 
And all the people joyed again 
In good Bhagfrath's gentle reign. 
Rich, prosperous, and blest were they, 
And grief and sickness fled away. 
Thus, Rama, I at length have told 
How Ganga came from heaven of old. 
No'Y, for the evening passes swift, 
I ':'Ish thee each auspicious gift. 
This story of the flood's descent 
Will give-for 'tis most excellent
Wealth, purit~, f~me, length of days, 
And to the sktes Its hearers raise.' 

CANTO XLV. 

THE QUESl' OF THE .A.MRTT. 

High and more high their wouder rose 
As the strange story reached its close 
And thus,, with Lakshmat;~, Rama, be~t 
?f Raghu s sons, .the saint addressed: 
Most wondrous IS the tale which tb 
~ast told of heavenly Ganga, how ou 
:Brom realms above descending she 
:Flowed through the laud and filled tile sea. 

Inthiuking o'er what thou bast said 
The night has like a moment fled, 
Whose hours in musing have been spent 
Upon thy words most excellent: 

. So much, 0 holy Sage, thy lore 
. Has charmed us with this tale of yore.' 

Day dawned. Themorningrites were done, 
And the victorious Raghu's son 
Addressed the sage in words like these, 
Rich in his long austerities: 
'The night is past; the morn is clear; 
Told is the tale so good to hear ; 
Now o'er that river let us go, 
Three-pathed, the best of all that flow. 
This boat stands ready on the shore 
To bear the holy hermits o'er, 
Who of thy coming warned, in haste, 
The barge upon the bank have placed.' 

And Kusik's son approved his speech, 
And moving to the sandy beach, 
Placed in the boat the hermit band, 
And reached the river's farther strand. 
On the north bank their feet they set, 
And greeted all the saint~ they met. 
On Ganga's shore they lighted down, 
And saw Visala's lovely town. 
Thither, the princes by his side, 
The best of holy hermits hied. 
It was a town exceeding fair 
That might with heaven itself compare, 
Tlwn, suppliant palm to palm applied, 
Famed Rama asked his holy guide : 
'0 best of hermits, say what race 
Of monarchs rules this lovely place. 
Dear master, let my prayer prevail, 
For much I long to hear the tale.' 
Moved by his words, the saintly' man 
yi~ala's ancien.t tale began : , 
L1st, Ram!J., hst, with closest heed 

The tale of Jndra's wondrous deed 
And mark me as I truly tell 
What here in ancient days befell. 
Ere Kritll.'s famous Age 1 had fled, 
Strong were the sons of Diti2 bred; 

.. And Aditi's brave children too 
~; erJ_ver:y: J~igbiy, good, and true. 

2 
T~e. first or ~?lden Age. 

. D1t1 and Adtt1 were wive$ of KaSyap aud mothers reopec· 
hvely of TitRns aud Qodo. ' ' 
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The rival brotJ1ers fierce and bold 
Were sons of Kasyap lofty-souled. 
Of sister mothers born, they vied, 
Brood against brood, in jealous pride. 
Once, as they say, band met with band, 
And, joined in awful council, planned 
To live, unharmed by age and time, 
Immortal in their youthful prime. 
Then this was, after.due debate, 
The counsel of the wise and great, 
To churn with migfrt the milky sea 1 
The life-bestowing' drink to free. 
This planned, they seized the Serpent King, 
v asuki, for their churning-string, 
And Mandar's mountain for their pole, 
And churned with all their heart and soul. 
As thus, a thousand seasons through, 
Thi~· way and that the snake they drew, 
Biting the rocks, each tortured head 
A very deadly venom shed. 
Thence, bursting like a mighty flame, 
A pestilential poison came, 
Consuming, as it onward ran, 
The home of God, and fiend, and man, 
Then all the suppliant Gods in fear 
To S'ankar,2 mighty lord, drew near. 
To Rudra, King of Herds, dismayed, 
'Save us, 0 srtve us, Lord!' they prayed. 
Then VishQ.u, bearing shell, and mace, 
And discus, showed his radiant face, 
And thus addressed in smiling glee 
The Trident-wielding deity : 

What treasure first the Gods uptum 
From troubled Ocean, as they churn, 
Should-for thou art the eldest-be 
Conferred, 0 best of Gods, on thee. 
Then come, and for thy'birthright's sake, 
This venom as thy firstfruits take.' 
He spoke, and vanished from their sight, 
When S'1va saw their wild affright, 
And her.rd his speech by whom is borne 
The mighty bow of bending horn,3 

1 One of the seven seas surrounding as many worlds in con
centric rings. 

~ Sankar and Rudrn. are names of Siva.. 
3 Baril.,qin, literally car1'yinq a buw of ltoJ"n, i8 n cnnst::~.nt.l,Y 

rccuniug ua.me of Vidh~u. The Indians also, therefore, knew 

9 

The poisoned flood at once he qnaffed 
.As 'twere the Amrit's heavenly draught. 
Then from the Gods departing went. 
S'iva, the Lord pre-eminent. 
The host of Gods and Asurs still 
Kept churning with one heart and will. 
But Mandar's mountain, whirling round, 
Pierced to the depths below the 'ground. 
Then Gods and bards in terror flew 
To him who mighty Madhu slew. 
• Help of all beings! more than all, 
The Gods on thee for aid may call. 
Ward off, 0 mighty-armed! our fate, 
And bear up Mandar's threatening weighb.' 
Then Vishr;m, as their need was sore, -
The semblance of a tortoise wore, 
And in the bed of Ocean lay 
The mountain on his back to stay. 
Then he, the soul pervading all, 
Whose locks in radiant tresses fall, 
One mighty arm extended still, 
And grasped the summit of the hill. 
So ranged among the Immortals, he 
Joined in the churning of the sea. 

A thousand years had reached their Close 
When calmly from the ocean rose 
The gentle sage 1 with stafi' and can, 
Lord of the art of healing man. 
Then as the waters foamed and boiled, 
As churning still the Immortals toiled, 
Of winning face and lovely frame, 
Forth sixty million fair ones came. 
Born of the foam and water, these 
Were aptly named Apsarases.2 [fail
Each had her maids. The tongue would 
So vast the throng-to count the tale. 
But when no God or Tita.n wooed 
A wife from all that multitude, 

the ~rt of malting bows out of the horn<J of n.ntelopt:"s or wild 
goats, which Homer ascribes to the 'frojnns of the her1lic age.' 

Scru.tou.t. 

1 Dhanvantnri, the pbyaici.1n of th.: Ood!'l, 
' The poet plays upon the WIW1l and fa.ncjfully dedve.~ it 

from ap11u, the locative case p!t:n::l of op, water, a.n~ ?"asa, 
taat.f' ... The wnrd is probably llenved from np. a.nd &M, tn J:o, 
:~nd seems to ai~nify inhabieant3 of Ute waur, nympha of tho 
stream; or as Goldsti.ickcr thinks (Did.,;. v.} these. divini~iea 
were originally personifications of the v:~pourif whtch ar~ at· 
tracted by the sun aud form iuto miot or ~hHlctiJ. · 
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Refused by all, they gave their lovl. 
In common to the Gods above. 
Then from the sea still vext and wild 
Rose Suni} Varui).'s maiden child. 
A fitting match she sought to find; 
But Diti's sons her love declined, 
Their kinsmen of the rival brood 
To the pure maid in honour sued. 
Hence those who loved that nymph so fair 
The hallowed name of Suras bear. 
And Asurs are the Titan crowd 
Her gentle claims who disallowed. 
Then from the foamy sea was freed 
Uchchaihsmvas,2 the generous steed, 
And Kaustubha, of gems the gem,3 
And Soma, Moon God, after them. 

At length when many a year had fled, 
Up floated, on her lotus bed, 
A maiden fair and tender-eyed, 
In the young flush of beauty's pride. 
She shone with pearl and golden sheen, 
And seals of glory stamped her queen. 
On each round arm glowed many a gem, 
On her smooth brows, a diadem. 
Rolling in waves beneath her crown 

_The glory of her hair flowed down. 
Pearls on her neck of price untold, 
The bdy shone like burnisbt gold. 
Queen of the Gods, she leapt to land, 
A lotus in her perfect hand, 
And fondly, of tbe lotus sprung, 
To lotus-bearing Vishi}.U clung. 
Her Gods above .and men below 
As Beauty's Queen and Fortune know.4 

• 
1 

'Su1·d, iu tU~ tetuinine ~omprehends a11 sorts of intoxicating 
h.quora, ~~ny kmd-1 of wh1ch the Indiana from the earliest 
bmes dtshll~d aud prepa~ed from rice, sugar-cane, the palm 
tree, au~ nmou~ flowers and plant.s. N uthing ia considered 
more d1~gracefnl among ortho<lox Hindus thnn drunlcenne 
and the use of wine i~ fm·bidden uot only to Br~hmJ~ns but tt9~ 
two o.the.r order~ as well Snit clearly appears derogatory to 
the dJgrllty of the God~:~ to hav6 received a. nymph so peruici 

1Who ought nt.t}It~r to. have been made over to the Tit.\DS. H~~: 
ever .the ':tymologtcn.l fa~cy b::-~ prevni1ed. The word Su1·a, a 
Gt.Jd, l!! dP~"IVerl from the mdechunble Swar heaven,' SCBI,EGEL, 

' Lit:rally, high-eared, the horse of Iodra.. Compare the 
prudnctwn of the horse from the sea by Neptune 

., Ant! Kl:luotubha the best · 
Of gem.s thnt burns with living light. 
l:pou Lord Vh>hnu'a breast.' 

" ' . . . ()!turning of the Ocean. 
. T_hat_tllls.!:ltory of the b1rth of Lakshmi is of considerable 

!\.ntiqmty lt. cvulent from one of her names f(8h£,.(J.bdh ·-t ~ 
daughter of the Milky Sea,. which. is found. in Amar«;inh:aeha~ 

Gods, Titans, and the minstrel train [main. 
Still churned 11nd wrought the troubled 
At length, the prize so m~tdly sought, 
The Amrit, to their sight was brought. 
For the rich spoil,' twixt these and those 
A fratricidal war arose, 
And, host 'gainst host in battle, set, 
Aditi's sons and Diti's met. 
United, with the giants' aid, 
Their fierce attack the Titaus made, 
And wildly raged for many a day 
That universe-astounding fray. 
When wearied arms were faint to strike, 
And ruin threatened all alike, 
Vishnu. with art's illusive aid, 
The Amrit from their sight conveyed. 
That Best of Beings smote his foes 
\Vbo dared his deathless arm oppose : 
Yea, Vish:t;J.u, all,pervading God, 
Beneath Lis feet the Titans trod 
A.diti's race, the sons of light, 
Slew Diti's brood in cr~el fight. 
Then town-destroying 1 Indra gained 
His empire, and in glory reigned 
O'er the three worlds, with bard and sage 
Rejoicing in his heritage. 

CANTO XLVI. 

D!TFS HOPE. 

But Diti, when her sons were slain, 
Wild with a childless mother's pain, 
To Kasyap spake, Jl,faricha's son, 
Her husband : • 0 thou glorious one ! 
Dead'are the children, mine no more, 
The mighty sons to thee I bore. 
Long fervour's meed, I crave a boy 
Whose arm may Indra's life destroy. 

mo~t ancient of Indian lexicogra.pl1ers. The similarity to tho 
GrePk myth of V I.!DtlS being Lorn from the fonm of the sea. is 
remarkable.' · 

' In tLiE U.eHcription of Lakshml one thing only offends meJ 
that ~:;he is said to hn.ve !our nrms. Each of Vishnu's arms,. 
single, n.~ far as the elbow, there branches into two ; but Lakshmi 
in all the brans seals t.bat I possess or remember to have seen 
hM two a1·mq only. Nor does this deformity of redunda-nt 
limbR suit the pattern of perfect beauty.' ScULEGEL. I have 
omitted the off('llKive cpit..bet. 

_l PurauUara a CQmll.lon title of Iudra. 
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The toil and pain my care shall be : 
To bless my hope depends on thee. 
Give me a mighty son to slay 
Fierce Indra, gracious lord ! I prt1y.' 

Then glorious Kasyap thus replied 
To Diti, as she wept and sighed: 
• Thy prayer is heard, dear eaint! Re~ain 
Pure from all sput, and thou shalt gam 
A son whose arm shall take the life 
Of Indra in the battle strife. 
For full a thousand years endure 
Free from all stain, bupretl!ely pure; 
Then shall thy son and mine appt·ar, [fear.' 
Whom the three worlds shall serve with 
These words the glorious Kasyap said, 
Then crently stroked his consort's head, 
Bless;d her, and bade a kind adieu, 
And turned him to his rites anew. 
Soon as he: lord had left her side, 
Her bosom swelled with joy and pride. 
She sought the shade of holy boughs, 
And there began her awful vows. 
While yet she wrought her rites austere, 
I ndra, unbidden, hastened near, 
With sweet observance tending her, 
A reverential minister. 
vVood, water, fire, and grass he brought 
Sweet roots and woodland fruit he sought, 
And all her wants, the Thousand-eyed, 
With never-failing care, supplied, 
With tender love and soft caress 
Removing pain and Wtariness. 

When, of the thousand years ordained, 
Ten only unfulfilled remain~d. 
Thus to her son, the Thousaud-eyed, 
The Goddess in her triumph cried ~ 
' Best of the mighty! there remain 
But ten short years of toil and pain ; 
These years of penance soon will flee, 
And a new brother thou shalt see. 
Him for thy sake I 'II n@bly breed. 
And lust of war his soul shall feed ~ 
Then free from care arid sorrow thou 
Shalt see the worlds before him bow.'1 

I A few verseg which I have been obliged to leave untrausla• 
ted here will b~ found in the Appendix 'v~ih:d in the obscurity 
of a lenro.~ed language.' 

CAKTO XLVII. 
SUJIATI. 

Thus to Lord Indra:, Thousand-eyed, 
Softly beseeching Diti sighed. 
When but a blighted bud was left, 
Which Iudra's hand in seven had cleft :i 
' No fault, 0 Lord of Gods, is thine ; 
The blame herein is only mine. 
But for one grace I fain would pray, 
As thou hast reft this hope away. 
This bud, 0 Indra, which a blight 
Has withered ere it Eaw t!Je.light
From this may seven fair spirits ri:>e 
To rule the regions of the skies. 
Be theirs through heaven's unuounded space 
On shoulders of the winds to race, 
My children, drest in heavenly forms, 
Far-famed as M:iruts, Gods of storms. 
Oue God to Brahma.'s sphere assigu, 
Let one, 0 Indra, watch o'er thine; 
And ranging through the lower air, 
The third the name of V 3.yu2 Lear. 
Gods let the four remaining- be, 
And roam through space, ~beying thee.' 

'fhe Town-destroyer, Thousand-ey~;d, 
Who smote fierce Bali till he died, 
Joined suppliant hands, and thus replied : 
• Thy children heavenly forms shall wear; 
The names devised by thee shall bear, 
And, Ma.ruts called ~y my decree, 
Shall Amrit driuk and wait on me. 
From fear and age and sickness fi·eed, 
Through the three worlds their wings shall 

speed.' 
Thus iu the hermits' holy shade 

Mother and son their compact made, 
And then, as fame relates, content, 
Home to the happy skies they went. 

This is the spot-so men have told
Where Lord Mahendra3 dwelt of old, 

1 • In this myth of Indra destroying the nnborn f1·uit of Diti 
with his thunder·bolt, from which afterwards came tho 
M:iruta or Gods of Wind and StMm, geological phenomena nre, 
itlseerns, reprenented under mythical ,im{tges. In the great 
Mother of the Gods is, perhaps, figured tile dry earth : J ndrn 
the God of thunder rend>~ it Qpen, and there issue from itR reut 
bosom tLe M&ruts or exhalations of the enrtb. But ~ucb 
anci~nt myths are difficult to interpret with a.btoluto cert<\illt•y.' 
GoRRESIO. 

1 Wind. 
3 Indra1 with mahci, great, prefixed. 
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This is the Llesse!l regio~l wher~ 
His votaress mother clauncd h1s care. 
Here gentle AlambtJsl:a bare 
To old Ikshvaku, king arid sage, 
Vi:5ala, glory of his age, 
By whom, a monarch. void o~ guilt, 
\Vas this fair town Vu§ahi bmlt. 
His son was Hemachandra, still 
Renowned for might and warlike skill. 
-From him the areat Suchandra came; 
His son, Dhum"'ra~va, dear to fame. 
Next followed rQyal Srinjay; then 
Famed Sahadeva, lord of men. 
Next came Kustisva, good and mild, 
-whose son was Somadatta styled, 
And Sumati, his heir, the peer 
Of Gods above, now governs here. 
And ever through lkshvaku's grace, 
Visahi's kings his noble race, 
Are lofty-souled, and blest with length 
Of days, with virtue, and with s~rength. 
This night, 0 Prince, we here w1ll sleep; 
And when the day begins to peep, 
Our onward way will take with thee, 
The king of Mithila to see.' 

Then Sumati, the king, aware 
Of Visvamitra's advent there, 
Came quickly forth with honour meet 
The lofty-minded sage to greet. 
Girt with his priest and lords the king 
Did low obeisance, worshipping. 
With suppliant hands, with head inclined, 
'l'hus spoke he af.ter question kind: 
'Since thou hast deigned to bless my sight, 

And grace awhile thy servant's seat, 
High fate is mine, great Anchorite, 

And none may with my bliss compete.' 
---

CANTO XLVIII. 

INDRA AND AHALYA. 

"When mutual courtesies had past 
Visiht's ruler sroke at last: ' 
'TbeFe princely youths, 0 sa"'e. who vie 
In might with children of th~ sky 
Heroic, born for happy fate, ' 
With tlcphants' or lions' gait., 

Bold as the tiger or the hull, 
With lotus eyes so large and full, 
Armed with the quiver, sword, and bow, 
Whose figures like the Asvins1 show, 
Like children of the deathless Powers, 
Come freely to these shades of ours,2-

How have they reached on foot this plaae? 
What do they seek, and what their race~ 
As sun and moon adorn the sky, 
This spot the heroes glori(y. 
Alike in stature, port, and mien,' 
The same fair form in each is seen.' 

He spoke; and at the monarch's call 
The best of hermits told him all, 
How in the grove with him they dwelt, 
And slaughter to the demons dealt. 
1'hen wonder filled the monarch's breast, 
Who tended well each royal guest. 
Thus entertained, the princely pair 
Remained that night and rested there, 
And with the morn's returning ray 
To Mithila pursued their way. 

When Janai•'s lovely city first. 
Upon their sight, yet distant, burst, 
The hermits all with joyful cries 
Hailed the fair town that met their eyes. 
Then Rama saw a holy wood, 
Close, in the city's neighbourhood, 
O'ergrown, deserted, marked by age, 
And thus addressed the mighty sage : 
' 0 reverend lord, I long to know 
What hermit dwelt here long ago.' 
Then to the prince his holy guide, 
Most eloquent of men, replied: 
'0 Rama, listen while I tell 
Whose was this grove, and what befell 
When in the fury of his rage 
The high saint cursed the hermitage. 
This was the grove-most lovely then
Of Gautam, 0 thou best of men, 
Like heaven itself, most honoured by 
The Gods who dwell above the sky. 
Here wiih Ahalya at his side 
His fervid task the ascetic plied. 

I The He:~ven1y Twins. 
2 Not banished from heaven as the inferior Gods o.nd c.lemi~ 

go<.h sometimes were. 
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Years fred in thous~nds. On a day 
It chanced the saint had gone away, 
When Town-destroying Indra came, 
And saw the beauty of the dame. 
The sage's form the God eudued, 
And thus the fair Ahalya wooed: 
'Love, sweet! should brook no dull delay, 
But snatch the moments when he may.' 
She knew him in the saint's disguise, 
Lord Indra of the Thousand eyes, 
But touched by love's unholy fire, 
She yielded to the God's desire. . 

'Now, Lord of Gods!' she whispered, 
From Gautam save thyself and me.' ['flee, 
Trembling with doubt and wild with dread 
Lord Indra from the cottage fled ; 
But fleeing in the grove he"inet 
The horne returning anchoret, [shun; 
Whose wrath the Gods and fiends would 
Such power his fervent rites had won. 
Fresh from the lustral flood he came, 
In splendour like the burning flame, 
With fuel for his sacred rites, 
And grass, the best of eremites. 
The lord of Gods was sad of cheer 
To see the mighty saint so near, 
And when the holy hermit spied 
In hermit's garb the Thousand-eyed,· 
He knew the whole, his fury broke 
Forth on the sinner as he spoke : 
' Because my form thou hast assumed, 
And wrou()'ht this folly, thou art doomed. 
For this rn°y curse to thee shall cling, 
Henceforth a sad and sexless thing.' 

No empty threat that sentence eame, 
It chilled his soul and marred his frame, 
His might and godlike vigour fled, 
And every nerve was cold and dead. 

Then on his wife his fury burst, 
And thus the guilty dame he cursed : 
' For countless years, disloyal spouse, 
Devoted to severest vows, 
Thy bed the ashes, air thy food, 
Here shalt thou live in solitude. 
This lonely grove thy home shall be, 
And not an eye thy form shall see. 
\Vhen Ram a Dasaratha's child, [wild, 
Shall seek these shades then drear and 

His coming shall remove thy stain, 
And make the sinner pure again .. 
Due honour paid to him, thy guest, 
Shall cleanse thy fond and erring bren.st, 
Thee to my side in bliss re~tore, 
And give thy proper shape once more.' 1 

Thus to his guilty wife he said, 
Then far the holy Gautam fled, 
And on Himalaya's lovely heights · 
Spent the long years in sternest rites.' 

CANTO XLIX· 

AHJ.LYA FREED. 

Then Rama, following still his guide, 
Within the grove, with L"akshmaQ, hied. 
Her vows a wondrous light-had lent 
To that illustrious penitent. 
He saw the glorious lady, screened 
From eye of man, and God, and fiend, 
Like some bright portent which the care 

Of Brahma launches through the air, 
Designed by his illusive art 
To flash a moment and depart : 
Or like. the flame that leaps on high 
To sink involved in smoke and die.:_-
Or like the full moon shining through 
The wintry mist, then lost to view : 

:Or like the sun's reflection, cast 
\Upon the flood, too bright to last: 
So was the glorious dame till the~ . 
Removed from Gods' and mortals ken, 
Till-such was_Gautarn's high decree
Prince Rama carne to ~et her free. 

Then, with great joy that dame to meet 
The sons of Raghu clasped her feet; 
And she remembering Gautnm's oath, 
"With ge~tle grace received them both ; 
Then water for their feet she gave, 
Guest-gift, and all that strangers crave. 

The prince, of courteous rule aware, 
Received, as meet, the lady's care. 

1 1 Kumfirila. says: 1 Ju the same mnnner, if. it is sn.iJ that 
Indra. was the seducer of Ahaly4, this doc~ not tmply thbiJi the 
God Indra cf)mmitttd such a. crime. but Indrn moao3 t _ e su~, 
n.nd Ahaly4 {from ahnn and li) the night; and_ as the m~ht ~s 
seduct::ri and ruined by the 1mn of tbe ffil1Tn.lllg·, thCJ;ero~e lR 

lndra N'l.ih·d the paramt•m· of Alu.ly,,.' .?tL\.X Mur.Len,, Ht3tOJ !I of 
A.nci~nt S<wskrie Litcmtw·c, p. 530. · 
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Then flowers came down iu copious rair1, 
And moving to the heaYeuly strain 
Of music in the sl;ies that rang, [sang; 
The nymphs and minstrels danced and 
And all the Gods with one glad voice 
Praised the "reat dame, and cried, ·Rejoice! . '"' Through fervid rites no more defiled, 
But with thy husband reconciled.' 
Gautarn, the holy hermit kuew
For·naught escaped his godlike view
That Rama lodged beneath that shade, 
And hnsting there his homage paid. 
He took Ahalya to his side, 
From sin and folly purified, · 
And let his· new-found consort bear 
In his austerities a share. 

Then Rlima, pride of Raghu's race, 
Welcomed by Gautam, face to face, 
Who every highest honour showed. 
'l'o Mithihi. pursued his road. 

CANTO L 

JANAK. 

The sons of Raghu journeyed forth, 
Bending their steps 'twixt east and north. 
Soon, guidecl by the sage, they found, 
Enclosed, a sacrificial ground. 
Then to the best of saints, his guide, 
In admiration Rama cried: 
'The high-souled king no toil has spared, 
But nobly for his rite prepared. . 
How many thousand Br:ibmans here, 
From every region, far and near, 
\Vell read in holy lore, appear! · 
How many tents, that sages screen 
With wains in hundreds, here are ~el·n t 
Great Brahman, let us find a place 
Where we may stay and rest a space.' 
The hermit did as Rima prayed, 
And in a spot his lodging made, 

_ Far from the crowd, sequestered, clear, 
With copious water flowing near. 

Then .Tanak, best of kings, aware 
OfVisvamitra lodging there, 
With Salanauda. for his guide
The prie$t on whom he most relied, 

His chaplain void of guile and stain
And othtrs of his prietitly train, 
BeariLig t.he gift that greets the guest, 
To meet him with all honour pressed. 
The ~aiut received with gladsome mind 
Each honour and observance kind : 
Th~n of his health he asked the king, 
And how his rites were prospering, 
Janak, with chaplain and with priest, 
Addressed the hermits, chief and least, 
Accosting all, in due degree, 
With proper words of courtesy. 
Then, with his palms together la!d, 
The king his supplication made: 
'Deign, reverend lord, to sit thee down 
'Yith these good saiuts of high renown." 
Then sate the chief of hermits there, 
Obedient to the monarch's praytr. 
Chaplain and priest, and king ar.d peer, 
Sate in their order, far or near. 
Then thus the king began to say: 
'The Gods have blest my rite to-dRy, 
And with the sight of th·.e repaid 
The preparations I have ll1ade. 
Grateful am I, so highly ble;;t, 
That thou, of ~aints the holiest, 
Hast come, 0 Bdhman, here with aH 
These hermits tn the festival. 
Twelve days, 0 Brahman Sage, remain
For so the learued priests ordain-
And then, 0 heir of Kus<k's name, 
The Gods will come their dues to claim.> 

With looks that te~tifieJ delight 
Thus spake he to the anchr11·ite, 
Then with his suppliant hands upraised, 
He asked, as earnestly he gazed: 
'These priucely youths, 0 Sage, who vi0. 
In might with children of the sky, 
Heroic, born for happy fate, 
With elephants' or lions' gait, 
Bold as the tiger and the bull, 
With lotus eyes so large and full, 
Armed with the quiver, sword and bow, 
Whose figures like the Asvins show, 
Like children of the heavenly Powers, 
Come freeiy to these shades of ours,
How have they reached on foot this place'?: 
What do they seek, and what their race'?: 
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V!SV."IMITRA. 

As sun and moon adorn the sky, 
Thi~ spot the heroes glorify; 
Alike in !<tature, port, aud mien, 
The sallie fair form in eauh is seen.'l 

Thus spoke the monarch, lofty-souled : 
The saint, of heart UllfA.thomed, told 
How, sons of Dasotratba, they 
Accompanied his homeward way, 
How in the hermitage they dwelt, 
And slaughter to the demons dealt: 
Their journey till the spot they neared 
Whence fair Visahi.'s towers appeared: 
Ahalya seen and freed from taint; 
Their meeting with her lord the saint; 
And how they thither camec; to know 
The virtue of the famous bow. 

Thus Visvarnitra spoke the whole 
To royal Janak, great of soul, 
And when this wondrous tale was o'er, 
The glorious hermit said no more. 

CANTO 11. 

VISV AilflTRA . • 
Wise Visvamitra's tale was·done: 
Then sainted Gautam's eldest son, 
Great S'atananda, far-renowned, 
"Whom long austerities bad crowned 
With glory,-as the news he heard 
The down· upon his body stirred,
Filled full of wonder at the sight 
Of Rama, felt supreme delight. 
W"hen S'atananda saw the pair 
Of youthful princes seated there, 
He turned him to the holy man 
Who sate at ease, and thus began : 
'And didst thou, mighty Sage, in truth 
Show clearly to this royal youth 
J\fy mother, glorious far and wide, 
\Vhorn penance-rites have sancti£ed ? 
And did my glorious mother-she, 
Heiress of noble destiny-
Serve her great guest with woodland store, 
Whom all should honour evermore 1 

1 1 The precc·diug sixteen lines have oocnrred before in CANTO 
xr,vnr This Homeric custom of repeating 8t pa.<~sage of aevt>t·al 
lines is strange to our poet. This is the only instance I rf'. 
member. The repetition of sinh-rie JinCJ~ is common enough,' 
ScHLI;:GEL. 

Didst thou the tale to R::l.nHI tell 
Uf what iu ancient day~ befell, 
The ~in, the wi~ery, and the shame 
Of guilty God and faithle~:s dame 1 
Aud, Q thou best of hermits, say 
Did RaUla's healing presence stay 
Her trial? was tbe wife re~tort>d 
Again to him, my sire aHd lord 1 
Say, Hern1it, did that sire of mine 
Receive her with a soul benign, 
When long austerities in time 
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Had cleansed her from the taint of crirue ~ 
Aud, son of Kusik, let me know, 
Did my great-minded father show 
Honour to Rama, and r<:gard, 
Before he journeyed hitherward 'I' 
The hermit with attentive ear 
Marked all the questions of the seer : 
To him for eloquence far-famed,
His eloquent reply he framed : 
• Yea, 'twas my care no task to shun, 
And all I had to do was done; 
As Rel;luka and Bhrigu's child, 
The saint and dame were reconciled.' 

When the great sage had thus replied, 
To Rama S'atananda cried : · 
'A welcome visit, Prince, is thine, 
Thou scion of King Raghu's line, 
With him to guide thy way aright, 
This sage invincible in might, 
This Br:ihman sage, most glorious-bright 
By long austerities has wrought ' 
A wondrous deed, exceeding thought: 
Thou knowest well, 0 stroncr of arm 

... ,, ' 
This sure defence from scat!.e and harm. 
N on!'J, Ram a, none is living now 
In all the earth more blest than thou, 
That thou hast won a saint so trieJ 
In fervid rites thy life to guiJe. 
Now listen, Prince, while I relate 
His lofty deeds and wondrous fate. 
He was a monarch pious-souled, 
His foemen in the dust he rolled ; 
J\Tost learned, prompt at duty's clailll, 
His people's good his joy and aim. 

Of old the Lord of life g>tve birth 
To mighty Kusa, king of e<trlb. 
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His son was Kusamibha, strong, 
Friend of the right, the foe of wrong. 

· G:idhi, whose fame no time shall dim, 
Heir of his throne, was born to him, 
And Visvamitra, Gadhi's heir, 
Governed the land with kingly care. 
While years unnumbered rolled away 
The monarch reigned with equal sway. 
At length, assembling many a band, 
He led his warriors round the land
Complete in tale, a mighty force, 
Cars, elephants, and foot, and horse. 
Throu"h cities, groves, and floods he passed, 

0 • 
O'er lofty hills, through regwns vast. 
He reached Vasis~ha's pure abode, [ ed, 
Where trees, and flowers, and creepers glow· 
Where troops of sylvan creatures fed; 
Which saints and angels visited. 
Gods, fauns, and bards of heavenly race, 
And spirits, glorified the place ; 
The deer their timid ways forgot, 
And holy Brahmans thronged the spot. 
Bright in their souls, like fire were these, 
Made pure by long austerities, 
Bound by the rule of vows severe,· 
And each in glory Brahma's peer. 
Some fed on water, some on air, 
Some on the leaves that withered there. 
Roots and wild fruit were others' food; 
All rage was checked, each sense subdued. 
There Balakhilyas I went and came, 
Now breathed the prayer; now fed the flame: 
These, and ascetic bands beside, 
The sweet retirement beautified. 
Such was V :lsishtha's blest retreat, 
Like Brahma's own celestial seat, 
Which gladdened Visvamitra's eyes, 
Peerless for warlike enterprise. 

CANTO LII. 

VA.~IS'['flA'S FEAST. 

Right glad was Visvamitra when 
He saw the prince of saintly men. 

1 DivinP. pcrsonngas of minute size produced from the hair of 
JJrahwa, and probably the origin of 

'Th•t small infantry 
Wurrrd on by crt\nelj.' 

Low at his feet the hero ben~, 
And did obeisance, reverent. 

The king was welcomed in, and shown 
A seat beside the hermit's own, 
Vlho offered him, when resting there, 
Fruit in due course, and woodland fare. 
And Visvamitra, noblest king, 
Received Vasis~ha's welcoming, 
Turned to his host, and prayed him tell 
That he and all with him were well. 
Vasishtha to the king replied 
That all was well on every side, 
That fire, and vows, and pupils thro.ve, 
And all the trees within the grove. 
And then the ;>on of Brahm a, best 
Of all who pray with voice suppressed, 
Questioned with pleasant words like these 
The mighty king who sate at ease : 
'And is it well with thee 1 I pray; 
And dost thou win by virtuous sway 
Thy people's love, discharging all 
The duties on a king that fall? 
Are all thy servants fostered well? 
Do all obey, and none rebel? 
Hast thou, destroyer of the foe, 
No enemies to overthrow 1 
Does fortune, conqueror! still attend 
Thy treasure, host, and every friend 1 
Is it all well? Does happy fate 
On sons and children's children wait?' 

He spoke. The modest king replied 
That all was prosperous far and wide. 

Thus for awhile the two conversed, 
As each to each his tale rehearsed, 
And ag the happy moments flew, 
Their joy and friendship stronger grew. 
\Vhen such discourse had reached an end, 
Thus spoke the saint most reverend 
To royal Visvamitra, while 
His features brightened with a smile: 
'0 mighty lord of men, I fain 
Would banquet thee and all thy train 
In mode that suits thy station high: 
And do not thou my prayer deny. 
Let my good lord with favour tnke 
The offering that I fain would make, 
And let me honour, ere we part, 
My royal guest with loving heart.' 
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Him Visvamitra. thus address~d: 
'Why make, 0 Saint, this 11ew request? 
Thy welcome and each gracious word 
Sufficient lwuour have conferred. 
Thou gave~t roots and flllit to eat, 
The treasures of this pure retreat, 
Aud water fur my mouth aud feet ; 
And-boon I prize above the re~t
Thy pre~euce has mine eye~igh t blest. 
Honoured b.v thee in every way, 
To whom aU honour all should pay, 
I now will go. l\fy lord, Good-bye ! 
Regard me with a friendly eye.' 

Him speakiug thus VBsishtha stayed, 
And still to share his banquet prayed. 
T!.~ •ill of Gadhi's son he bent, 

< won the monarch to consent, 
,_,...-no spoke in answer, • Let it be, 

'Great Hsrmit, as it pleases thee.' 
'When, best of those who breathe the prayer, 
He heard the king his will declare, 
He called the cow of spotted skiu, 
All spot without, all pure witiJin. 
'Come, Dapple-skin,' he cried,' with speed;_ 
Hear thou my words and help at ueed. 
My heart is sc:t to entertain 
This monarch and his llligloty train 
With .sumptuous meal aud worthy fare; 
·Be thme the banquet to prepare. 
Each dainty cate, each goudly dish, 
Of six-fold taste1 as each may wi~h
All these, 0 cow of heavenly power, 
Rain down for me in copious shower: 
Viands and drink for tooth and lip, 
To eat, to suck, to quaff, to _sip
Of thesl:l sufficient, and tv spare, 
-0 pleuty-gi 1·ing cow, prepare.' 

CANTO UII. 
YJ.SVLiiiTRA'S REQUEST. 

'l'hus charged, 0 slayer of thy foes, 
The cow from whom all plenty flows, 
Obedient to her Baintly lord, 
Viands to suit each ta~te, outpoured. 
Honey she gave, and roasted grain, 
MeAd sweet with flowers, and sugar-cane. 

1 Swt;et, e:alt, puugeut, bitter, acid, a.ud a1trin~eut, 

10 

Each beverage of flavour rare, 
And fuod of every sort, were there: 
Hills of hot rice, and sweetened cakes 
And curdled milk and soup in lakes. ' 
Vast beaket·s foaming to the brim 
vVitb sugared driuk prepared for him 
Aud dainty sweetmeats, deftly made,' 
Before the hermit's guests were laid.
So well ngaled, so nobly fed, 
The mighty arwy banqueted, 
And all the train, from chief to least, 
Delighted in Vasishtba's feast. 
'l'hen v;svaruitru, roy~! sage,. 
Surrouuded by his vassalage, 
Priuce, peer, and counsellor, and all 
From highest lord to lowest thrall, 
Thus fea~ted, to VaBiohtha cried . 
With joy, :supremely gr~tified: 
• Rich honour I, thus entertained, 
l\lu:;t lwuourable lord, have gained: 
Now hear, before I journey hence, 
My words, 0 skilled in eloquence. 
Bought fur a hundred thou~;and kine, 
Let Dapple-skin, 0 Saint, he mine. 
A wondrous jewel is thy _cow, 
And gems are for the monarch's brow.l 
To me her rightful lord resign 
This Vapple-skin thou call est thine.' 

The great Vasishtha, thus addres$ed, 
Arch-hermit of the holy breast, 
1'o Visv:Luitra answer made, 
The king whom all the land obeyed : 
No~ for a hundred thousand,-nay, 
Not if ten million thou wouldst pay, 
With silver heaps the price to swell,
Will I my cow, 0 Monarch, sell. 
Unmeet for her is such a fate, 
That I my friend should alienate .. 
As glory with the virtuous, she 
For ever makes her home with me. 
Ou her mine offerings which ascend 
To Gods and spirit~ all depend: 
My very life is due to her, 
My gu~trdian, frienrl. apd minister. 

- 1 1 Of o1d bot Ids aud. mineralli iu the eart.h, the king is *'II· 
t.itl··d tiJ half by rea~on uf hill general prote-o~iou, anrl beCtLua:~: .· 
h~ id the lvnl parB.u.Nunt of tht 1oi1: ' · 

;,u.,., .io~k y ur. i?. 
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The feeding of the sacred flame,1 • 

The. dole which living creatures claJrn,2 

The mighty sacrifi~e by fire! 
3 Each formula the rltes requ1re, 

And various saving lore beside •. 
Are b:v her aid, in sooth, supph~d. 
The b~nquet which thy host has shared, 
Believe it, was by her prep3;red. 
In her mine only treasures he, . 
She cheers mine heart and cha~ms mme eye. 
And .reasons more could I ass1gn · 
Why Dapple-skin can ne'er be thine.' 

The royal sage, his suit denie~, 
With eloquence more earnest cried : 
• Tusked elephants, a goodly train.' 
Each with a golden ·girth and c_ham, . 
Whose goads with gold will fashioned ~hme
Of these be twice seven thousand tbm~. 
And four-horse c-a.rs with gold made bngbt 
With steeds most beautifully white, 
Whose bells make music as they go, 
Eight hundred, Saint, will I bestow. 
Eleven thousand mettled steeds 
From famous lands, of noble breeds
These will I gladly give, 0 thou 
Devoted to each holy vow. 
Ten million heifers fair to view, 
Whose sides are marked with every hue
These in exchange will I assign; 
But let thy Dapple-skin be mine. 
Ask what thou wilt, and piles untold 
Of priceless gems and gleaming gold, 
0 best of Brahmans, shall be thine; 
But let thy Dapple skin be mine.' 

The great Vasishtha, thus addressed, 
Made answer to the king's request: 
• Ne'er will I give my cow away, 
My gem, my wealth, my life and stay. 
My worship atthe moon's first show, 
And at the full, to her lowe; 

1
Gb( or clarifietl bt1tter, 'h(}ly oil,' being one of the es· 

sentials of sacrifice. 

t ' A Br<(hmau had -five principal duties to discharge every 
da.y: study and te,ching the Veda, oblations to the manes or 
spirits of the dep~· t.eli, sacrifice to the Goo~ hoflpitabte 
ofiering~ to men, and a gift of food to all creatur~s. The lust 
coubiated of rice or otl.ter grain which the BnChman was to offt!r 
every day outside his house in the open air. MANU, Book III. 
i'O! GonnKsro. . 

And sacrifices small and _great, . 
Which largess due and gtfts awa~t. 
From her alone, their root, 0 Kmg, 
My rites and holy service spring. 
What boots it further words to say 1 
I will not give my cow away , 
Who yields me what I ask each day. 

c.urro LI v. 
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This king, o'erweening in the pride 
Of power, has reft thee from my side. 
Little, I ween, my strength could do 
'Gainst him, a mighty wanior tuo. 

-Strong, as a soldier burn and bred,
Great, as a kiug whom regions dread. 
See I what a host the conqueror leads, 
With elephants, and cars, and steeds. 
O'er countless bands his pennons fly: 
So is he mightier far than I.' 

He spoke. Then she, in lowly mood, 
To that high saint her speech renewed : 
• So judge not they who wiso=st are : _ 
The Brahman's might is mightier far. (rive, 
For Brahmans strength from He a vo=n de
And warriors bow when B, ahmaus strive. 
A boundless power 'tis thine to wield : 
To such a king thou shouldst not yield, 
Who, very mig!Jty though he be,-
So fierce thy strength,-rnust bow to thee. 
Command me, Saint. Thy power divine 
Has brought me here and made me thine ; 
And I, howe'er the tyrant boast, 
Will tame his pride and slay his host.' 
Then cried the glorious sage : 'Create 
A mighty force the foe to mate.' 

She lowed, and quickened in to life, 
Pahlavas,1 burning for the strife, 
King Visvamitra's army slew 
Before the very leader's view. 
The monarch in excessive ire, 
His eyes with fury darting lire, 
Rained every missile on the foe 
Till all the Pahlavas were low. 
She, seeing all her champions slain, 
Lying by thousands on the plain. 
Created, by her mere desire, 
Yavans and Sakas, fierce and dire. 

1 'It is well lmowu tha.t tbe Persil\ns werA- Clllled Pahlnvaa 
Ly.tbe Indians. The Saka! are uomtui. tribes iubabitiag ceutral 
.Asta, the Scythes of the Greeks, wh~,m the Persians nlso, a.s 
Herodotus tells us, called Sakre jueli as the IndhlllS did. Lib. 
VII. 64. oi y?.p Dlpua< 'lraVTa~ TOV!: ~KvOa~ ocaAlouut 
l!cl~ea{,'. The name Yavuns seems to Oe used rather inde· 
finitely for nations situatE'd beyond Persh to the west ....... . 
After the time nf Alexiluder the Great the Indiana as well as the 
Persians called the Greeks also Yavans.' ScHLEGEL. 

Lassen thinks that the Pablo. vas were the same people as the 
DaocTUE(,' of Herodotus, and that this non-Indian people dwelt 
on the &ort.h·Wel3t eoufinea of India. · · 

And all the ground was overspread · 
With Yavans and with S'akas dread : 
A host of warriors bright and stroug, 
And numberless in closest throng: 
The th.reads within the lotus stem, · 
So densely packed, might equal them. 
In gold-hued mail 'gainst war's attacks, ' 

· Each bore a sword and battle-axe. 
The royal host, where'er these came, 
Fdl as if burut with ravening flame. 

The monarch, fatuous through the world, 
Again his fearful weapons hurled, 
'Ihat made Kambojas,l Barbars,2 all, 
With Yavans, troubled, flee auJ fall. · 

CANTO LV. 

THE HERMITAG.E BURN1'. 

So o'er the fidd that host lay strown, 
By Visvawitra's darb:! o'erthrown. ' 
Then thus Vasishtha charged .the cow : 
'Create with all thy vigour now.' 

l!,orth sprang Kambojas, as she lowed;·. 
Bright as the sun their faces glowed. 
Forth from her udder Barbars poured,-
Soldiers who brandished spear and sword,
And Yavans with their shafts and darts, 
And S'akas from her hinder part~. · 
And every pore upon her fell, 
And every hair-produciug cell, . 
With Mlechchha~3 anu Kiratas4 teemed, 

· And fot th witlrth.e-m--.1Lici.t8 streamed. 
And Visvamitra's mighty force; --..__ 
Car, elephant, and foot, aud horse, 
Fell in a moment's time, subdued 
By that tremendous multitude. 
The monarch's hundred sons, whose eyes 
Beheld the route in wild surprise, 

1 See pnge 14, eolnmn 2, note 5. 
2 Bal'ba.riana, nou· Sanskrit-tspeakil'g tribes . 
~A comprehensive term for foreign or outcast races of 

diff ... ,·ent f<iith and lnmma~e from the Hindus. · 
t '!'he Kirlitas nnd Harfta.a are savage aborigines of India 

who occupy hills and jungles and are altogether diffe•ent in 
race and cbara.ct~r from the Hindus. Dr. Muir remtuks in 
his Sanskrit Text:~,. Vol. I. p 488 (second edition) th.at it riot-s 
not appear that it is the objt>ct of this legend to represent tbi• 
mira.eulous crea.tioo as the origin of these tribes, and that no• 
thing more may ba..-e been intended than- that the cow callffi. 
into existence large armies, of' tho aamQ etock with particul.Jir 
tribe; previously existing. 
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Armed with all weapons, mad with rage, 
Rushed fiercely on the holy sage. 
One cry he raised, one glance he shot, 
And 11-ll fell scorched upon the spot: 
Burnt by the sage to ashes, t.h?Y • 
With horse and foot, and charwt, lay. 
The monarch mourned, with shameand pain, 
His army lost, his c~1ildren. slain, 

- Like Ocean when h1s roar IS hushed, 
Or some great snake whose fangs are 
Or as in swift eclipse the Sun [crushed: 
Dn~k with the doom he cannot shun: 
Or a poor bird with mangled wing
So, reft of sons and host, the king. 
No loncrer, by ambition fired, 
The pride of war his breast inspired. 
He gave his empire to his son-
Of all he had, the only one: 1 
And bade him rule as kings are taught. 
Then straight a hermit-g1·ove he sought .. 
Far to Himalaya's side he fled, 
Which hards and Nagas visited, 
And, 1Iahadeva's1 grace to earn, · 
He gave ·his life to penance stern.' 
A lengthened season thus passed by, 
:When S'1 va's self, the Lord most High, 
Whose banner shows the pictured bulJ,2 
Appeare.d, the God most bountiful: 

'Why fervent thus in toil and. pain? 
What brings thee here? what boon to gain~
Thy heart's desire, 0 Monarch, speak : 
I grant the boone wllich mortals seek.' 
Tb~> king, his adoration paid, 
To l\lhhadeva answer made : 
· If thou hast deemed me fit to win 
Thy favour, 0 thou void of sin, 
On me, 0 Mighty God, bestow 
The wondrous science of the bow 
AI! mine, complete in every part,' 
\V1th secret spell and mystic art. 
To me be all the arms revealed 
That Gorls, and saints, and Tit:J.ns wield 
.And every dart that arms the hands ' 
Of spirits, fiends and minstrel bands 

. ' 
-.... 1 The Gre~t Go.], Sha. 
- 2.N"an<ii, _ti1~ enow-white b1.dl, the athmdant aDd favourite 
l'eL;de of S1q'· . ' 

1Jobl& I.· 

Be miue, 0 Lord supreme in place 
This token of thy boundles:> grace.' 

The Lord of Gods then gave consent, 
And to his heavenly mansion went. 
Triumphant. in the anus he held, 
The monarch's brea8t with glory swelled. 
So swells the ocean, when upon 
His breast the full moon's beamshaveshone. 
Already in his mind he viewed 
Vasishtha at his feet subdued. 
He sought- that hermit's grove, and there 
Launched his dire weapons through the air, 
Till scorched by might that none could stay 
The hermitage in ashes lay. 
-Where'er the inmates saw, aghast, 
The dart that Vi:hamitra cast, 
To every side they turned and fled 
In hundreds forth disquieted. 
Vasisb~ha's pupils caught the fear, 
And every bird and every deer, 
And fled in wild confusion forth 
Eastward and westward, south and north. 
And ~o Vasish~ha's holy shade 
A solitary wild was made, 
Silent awhile, for not a sound 
Disturbed the hush that was around. 

Vasish~ha then, with eager·cry, 
.Called, 'l!'ear not, friends. nor seek to fly 
This son of Gadhi dies to-day, 
Like hoar-frost in the morning's ~ay.' 
Thus having- said, the glorious sage 
Spoke to the king in words of rage : 
'Because thou hast destroyed this grove 
Which long in holy quiet throve, 
By folly ur)!,ed to senseless crime, 
Now shalt.thou die before thy time·: 

CANTO LVI. 
1'/~VAJI!TRA'S row. 

But Visv:h~itra., at the threat 
Of that illustrious anchoret, 

·Cried, as he launched with ready hand 
A fiery weapon, ' Stand, 0 stand !' 
Vasiflhtha, wild \vith raoe and bate, 
Raising, as 'twere the Rod of Fate, 
Hi.~ mighty Brahman wand on high; 
·T~ .Visvamitra made reply : 
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• Nay, stand, 0 .Warrior thou, and show 
\Vhat soldier can, 'gainst Brahman foe. 
0 Gadhi's son, thy days are told ; 
Thy pride is tamed, thy dart is cold. 
How shall a warrior's puissance dare 
With Brahman's awful strength compare? 
To-day, base Warrior, shalt thou feel 
That .God-sent might is more than steel.' 

· He raised his Brahman staff, nor missed 
The fiery-dart that near him his~ed: 
And quenched the fearful weapon fell, 
As flame beneath the billows swell. 

Then Gad hi's son in fury threw 
Lord Varun's· arm and Rudra's too : 
I ndra'>~ fier~e bolt that all destroys ; 
That which the Lord of Herds employs: 
The Human, that which minstrels keep, 
The deadly Lure, the endless Sleep : 
The Yawner, and the dart which charms; 
Lament and Torture, fearful arms : 
The Terrible, the dart which dries, 
The Thunderbolt which quenchless flies, 
And Fate's dread net, and Brahma's noose, 
And that which waits for Varun's use : 
The dart he loves who wields the bow 
Pinaka, and t.win bolts that glow 
With fury as they flash and fly, 
The quenchless Liquid and the Dry: 
The dart of Ven~eance, swift to kill : 
The Goblins' da~t, the Curlew's Bill:· 
The discus both of Fate and Right, 
And Vishl).u's, of unerring flight: 
The Wind-God's dart, the Troubler dread, 
The weapon named the Horse's Head. 
From his fi.,rce hand two spears were thrown, 
And the great mace that smashes bone~ 
The dart of spirits of the air, 
And that which Fate exults to bear: 
The Trident dart which slaughters foes, 
And that which hangiug skulls compose :1 

1 • 'l'ht: ru11nes of mans of t.l,e!oie we<~pon!i which are mythical 
and. partly t~.llegoric;d hn.va occurred in CILuto X X IX. The 
geuer:1l sigz·ificntion of the 1:1tnry is ch·a.r enungh. It is a coo· 
t~"'st for e.upr~macy \.Jt:"tWef'n the rcgnl or mi1itl\ry ordt•r aud 
Br:ihroanical m· priestly authority, Jike one of thoae etru.c;gles 
which onr own Europe dllW in the mid<ile agee when without 
employine: warlike wt'npons the priesthood frequently gained 
tLe victory.' Sca:r.Ea.-r .. 

For a full acconnt of the en.rlycontests between t.he Bn[hm!l.nll 
nn~ the K! ha.ttuy:~s, ~et' Mnir'e Original Sa.n!likrit Tt·:J.ts (~Second 
edition) Vul. I. Cb. IY. 

These fearful darts in fiery rain 
He hurled upon the saint amain, 
An awful miracle to vie1v, 
But as the ceaseless tempest flew, 
The s:1ge with wand of God-sent power 
Still swallowed up that fiery· shower. 

Then Gadhi'::~ son, when these had failed 
Wi.th Brahma.'s dart his foe assailed. ' 
The Gods, with Indra at their l1ead, 
And Nagas, quailed disquieted, 
And ~aints and minstrels, when they saw 
The king that awful weapon draw; 
And the three worlds were filled with dread 
And trembled as the missile sped. 

The saint, with Brahman wand, empowered 
By lore divine that dart devoured. 
Nor could the triple world withdraw 
Rapt gazes from that sight of awe : 
For as he swallowed down the dart 
Of Brahm a, sparks from every part, 
From finest pore and hair-cell, broke 
Enveloped in a veil of smoke. 
The staff he waved was all aglow 
Like Yama's sceptre, King below, 
Or like the lurid fira of Fate 
Whose rage the worlds will desolate. 

The hermits, whom that ~ight had awed, 
Extolled the saint with hymn and laud : 
• Thy power, 0 Sage, is ne'er in vain : 
Now with thy migbt thy might restrain 
Be gracious, :Master, and allow 
The worlds to rest from troui:>Je now; 
E'or Visvamitra, strong and dread, 
By thee has been discomfited.' 

Then, thus addressed, the saint. well 
The fury of his wrath appeasP.d. [pleased. 
The king, o'erpowered and ashamed, 
With many a det>p·drawn 8ig-h exclaimed : 
'Ah! Warriors 'str ... ngth i~ poor and slioht: 
A Brahman's power is truly might. " 
This B' a'•matJ staff t.be hermit held 
The fury of my darts has quelled. 
This truth within- my heart impressed, 
W Jth ~en~es ruled and tranquil breast 
My ta'k austere will I begin, 
And Brahrnanhood will strive to win.' 
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CANTO· LVII· , 
TRISANKU. 

Then with his heart consumed with woe, 
Still broodin"' on Lis overthrow 
By the crreat~aiut he had defied, 
At eve1y breath the monarch sighed. 
]'·Jrth from his home his queen he led, 
And to a laud far ,outhward fled. 
There, fruit and roots his ouly food, 
He practised penance, sense-subdued, 
And in that solitary spot 

·Four virtuous sons the king begot: 
Havishyand, from the offering named, 
And Madhushyand, for sweetness famed, 
Maharath, chariot-borne in fi~ht, 
And Dri<}.hanetra strong of s1ght. 

A thousand years had passed away, 
When Brahma, Sire whom all obey, 
AddreBsed in pleasant words like these 
Him rich in long austerities: 
• Thou by thy penance, Kusik's son, 
A place 'mid royal saints hast won. 
Pleased with thy constant penance, we 
This lofty rank assign to thee.' 

Thus spoke the gloribus Lord most High, 
Father of eal'th and air and sky, 
And with the Gods around him spread 
Home to his changeless sphere he sped. 

· But Visvamitra scorned the grace,. 
And bent in shame his angry face. · 
Burning with rage, o'erwhelmed wit~ grief, 
Thus in his heart exclaimed the chief: 
'No fruit, I ween, have I secured 
By strictest penance long endured, 
If Gods and all the saints decree 
To make but ro:ral saint of me.' 
Thus pondering, he with sense subdued, 
With sternest zeal his vows renewed. 

Then reigned a monarch, true of soul, 
Who kept each sense in firm control ; · 
Of old Ik!!hvaku's liue be carne, 
That gloritJs in Trisanku';;1 name. 

1 J TrWtmku. king oi Ayodhyd', was seventh in descent 'from 
lksh\•riku, rmcl D-•B:l.rntlul holds the thirt.v·fourth place in the 
81uue geneah~gy. St-e CAnTO LXX, We a.re thrown hade 
thereffJTA, tn ~·er.v andent times, and it occasions some snr· 
prise to find v~~~i!'<h~h:t and Vithd:LO:itra, actors in these occur· 
!'tncee, etill alive in R4L.Ua's. ~me.' ~ 

Within his breast, 0 Raghu's child, 
Arose a longing, strong and wild, 

·Great offtJrings to the Gods to pay, 
And win, alive, to heavtJn his way. 
His priest Vasish{;ha's aid he sought, 
And told him of hi::: secret thought, 
But wise Vasishtha showed the hope 
Was far beyond the monarch's scope. 
Tris 1nku then, his suit dt:!nied, 
Far to the southern region hied, 
To beg Vasisht;ha's sons to aid 
The wighty plan his soul had made, 
Tl.ere King Trisanku, far renowned, 
Vasishtha's hundred children found, 
Each o~ his fervent vows intent, 
For mind and fame preeminent. 
To these the fatuous king applied, 
Wise children of his holy guide. 
Saluting each in order due, 
His eyes, for shame, he downward threw,, 
And, reverent hands together presstJd, 
The glorious company addressed : 
'I as a humble suppliant seek 
Succour of you who aid the weak. 
A mighty offering I would pay, 
But sage Vasish{;ha answered, Nay. 
Be yours permission to accord. 
And to my rites your help afford. 
Sons of my guide, to each of you 
With lowly reyerence here I sue ; 
To each, intent on penance-vow, 
0 Brahmans, low my head I bow, 
And pray you each with ·ready heart 
In my great rite to bear a part, 
That in the body I may rise 
A;tJ.d dwell with Gods within the skies. 
Sons of my guide, none else I see 
Can give what be refuses me. 
lkshvaku's children still depend 
Upon their guide mo~t reverend ; 
And you, as Jlearest in degree 
To him, my deities shall be ! ' 

CANTO LVIII. 
TRISlNKU CURSED. 

Trisanku's speech the hundred heard, 
And, thus replied, to anger stirred : 
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• Why, foolish King, by him denied, 
Whose truthful lips have never lied, 
Dost thou transgress his prudent rule, 
And ·seek, for aid, another school ?1 
Ikshvaku~s sons have aye relied 
Most surely on their holy guide: 
Then how dost thou, fond Monarch, dare 
Transgress the rule his lips declare? 
• Thy wish is vain,' the saint repli~d, 
And bade thee cast the plan aside. 
Then how can we, his sons, pretend 
ln such a rite our aid to lend? 
0 Monarch, of the childish heart, 
Home to thy royal town depart. 
That mighty saint, thy priest and guide, 
At noblest rites may well preside : 
The .worlds for sacrifice combined 
A worthier priest could never find.' 

Such speech of theirs the monarch 
heard, 

Though rage distorted every word, 
And to the hermits made ro::ply : 

· ' You, like your sire, my suit deny. 
.Fur other aid I tum from you : 
So, rich in penance, Saints, adieu !' 

Vasishtha's children heard, and guessed 
His evil purpose scarce expressed, · 
Apd cri.,d, while rage their bosoms burned, 
'Be to a vile Chandala"' turned !' 
This said, with lofty thoughts inspired, 
Each to his own retreat retir.,d. 

That night Trisauku underwent 
Sad change in shapeand lineament. 

1 1 It. does not appear hnw TriiiJ.nku, iu a6king the aid Of 
VaSieh~ha's sons after applyiug in vain to their fatht-r, could be 
charged.wit.h resorting to a.nuther iU.J..J,Q. (School) in the ordi .. 
nary .sense of that word; a.s it is not conceivHble that the sons 
should have been of another $<ikh& from the father, whose 
cause they eRponae with so IDuch warmth. Thfl commentator 
in the Bombay edition t>xplnins the word &ikluintat·am as 
Yd:janO:dind: rabhintaram, "one who by sacrificing fnr thee 
etc., ~ill be another protector." Oorresio's Gau9a tu.t, which 
may often be used llS a commentary on the older one, has the 
fOllowing paraphra.11:e of the words in question, cb. 60, 3. M til am 
utsrijya kasmat tvam s3kh:fsv ichba.si lambitum. "\Vhy, fnr· 
saking the root, do~t thnu desire to hang upon the branohes}1" 
MuiR, Sanskrit Texts Vol. I., p .. 401. 

2 ' A ChR991Ua was a mau born of the illf'gal and impure uni~1n 
of a SUdra with a woman of one of the three higher castes. 
The CM~u:Mia was regarded as the vilest and most abject of 
the men spruJlg from wedlock forbidden by the law (Md:nava
d\larma~istla, Lib. X. 12·. ~;a kind ~f soCial maledict~~n weighed 
u-pou h1s head and reJected bun frow. human · society .• 
GORRESIO, 

Next morn, an outcast swart of hue, 
His du"ky cloth he rouud him drew. 
His hair had fallen fi:om his head, 
And roughness o'er his :;kin was spread. 
Such wro::aths ado111ed him as Me found 
To flour·i,·h uu the funeral grouud. 
Each ar1ulet was an iron ring; 
Such was the figure of the king, 
That every coun;.ellor and peer,. 
And following townsman, fled in fear. 

Alone, unyielding to dismay, 
Though burnt by anguish night and day, 
Great V.•sv:l..mitra's :side he sought, 
·whose treasures were by penance botwht. 
~he hermit with his teuder eyes 

0 

Looked on Tris . .tnku's altered gui,e, 
And grieving at his ruined state 
Addressed him thus, compassionate: 
' Great :king,' the pious hermit said, 
'What ·cause thy steps has hither led, 
Ayodhya's mighty Sovereign, whom 
A curse has plagued with outeast's doom?' 
In vile Chai}.ga:a's shape. the kin"' 
Heard Visvamitra's questioning,

0 

And, suppliant palm to palm applied, 
With answering eloquence he CI io::d: 
' My priest and all his sons refused · 
To aid. tpe plan on which I mused. 
Failing to win the boon I sought, 
To this condition I was brought. 
I, in the body, Saiut, would fain 
A mansion in the skies obtnin. 
1 planned a hundred rites for this, 
But still was doomed the fruit to miss. 
Pure are my lips f: om faJ,ehood's stain,· 
And pure they ever shallr~main,-
Yt>a, by a W11rrior's faith I swear,
Though I be tlitd witl1 grief and care. 
U nnumhered 1·ites to Heaveu I paid, 
With' righteous care the sceptre swayed; 
And holy priest and high-souled guide 
My modest con·duct gratified. 
But, 0 thou best of hermits, they 
Oppose my wi:;h these rites to pay ; 
They one and all refuse consent, 
Nor aid me in my high intent. 
Fate is, I ween, the power supreme, 
Man's effort ·but an idle dream. · 
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Fate whirls our plans, our all a way; • 
Fate is.our 0nly hope and stay; 
Now deign, 0 ble;;sed Saint; to aid. 
M:e, even me. by Fate betrayed, 
Who come, a suppliant. sore distressed, 
One gract', 0 Hermit, to request .. 
No other refuge waits fur me. 
Oh, aid me in my fallen state, 
And human wilt'shall conquer Fate.' 

CANTO LIX· 

'lliE SONS OF V.A.SISHfH.A., 

Then Kusik's son, by pity warmed, 
Spoke sweetly to the king transformed: 
'Hail! glory of lkshvaku's line: 
I kno1v how bright thy virtues shine. 
Dismiss thy fear, 0 noblest Chief, 
For I myself will bring relief. 
The holiest saints will I invite 
To celebrate thy purposed rite : 
So shall thy vow, 0 King. succeed, 
Aud from thy cares shalt thou be freed. 
Thou in the form which now thou hast, 
Transfigured by the curse they cast
Yea, in the body, King, shalt flee, ' 
·Transported, where thou fain wouldst be. 
0 Lord· of men, I ween that thou· 
Hast heaven within tLy har;d e'en now. 
For very wisely hast thou done, 
And refuse sought with Kusik's son.'· 

Thas having said, the sage addressed 
His. sons, of men the holiest, 
And bade the prudent saints wbate'er 
Was needed for the rite prepare. 
The pupils he was wont to teach 
;ae su?'lmon~d nex!, and spoke this speech: 
Go b1d V as1sh tha s sons appear, . 

And all the saints be gathered here, 
And what they one and all reply 
When su!11mo~ed by this mandate high,. 
To ~e w1th fa1tbful care report, · 
Om1t no word and none distort.'· 

The pupils beard, and prompt obeyed· 
To every side their way i1.1ey made.. ' 
Then swift from eyery quarter sp(;d. 
The j;ages in the V ~das read. · 

Back to that saint the envoys came, .. 
Whose glory shone like burniua ibwe 
And told him in their faithful speech ' 
The answer that they bore from each : 
' Submissive to thy word, 0 SetJr, 
The holy men are gathering here. 
By all was meet obedience shown : 
:Mahodaya1 refused alone. . 
And now, 0 Chief of hermits, hear 
What answer, chillinO' us with fear 
V . ' 0 ' aslsh~ha s hundred sons returned, 
Thick-speaking as with rage tl1ey burned . 
• How will the Gods and saints partake 
The offerings that the prince would make
And he a vile and outcast thinD", 
His ministrant one born a king"'~. 
Can we, great Brahmans, eat his food, 
And think to win beatitude, 
By Vis1amitra rurified f 
Thus sire and sons in scorn ~plied, 
And as the~e bitter words they said, 
Wild fury made their eyeballs red' 

Their answer when the arch-hermit heard, 
His tranquil eyes with rage were blurred; 
Great fury in his bt som woke, 
And thus unto the) ouths he ~poke : 
' Me, blameless me they dare to blame,. 
And di~allow the Iigl1teous claim 
My fierce austerities have earned : 
To a~he~ be the sinuers tmned 
Caught in the noose of Fate shall they 
To Yatna's kingdom sink to-day. 
Seven hundred times shall th.-y be born 
To wear the dothes the dead have worn. 
Dregs of the dregs, too vile to hate, 
The flesh of duus their maws shall sate. 
In hideous for~, in loathsome weed, 
A sad existence each shall lead, 
Mahodaya too, the fool who fain 
My.stai~less lifew.ould.try to stain, 
Stamed m the world w1th long di~gra~;e 
Sh~ll. s_ink in~o a fowler's place. 
ReJo~cmg gmltless blood to spill,. 
No p1ty through his breast shall. thl'ill. 

1 This appellation, O<'.CUrring nowhe:re t>Iee in the poem exc"pt 
a.r:~ ~~e name of ·a eit.y, a.ppean twice in thi& Cuuto a& a. uawe ·vf 
v .... hlha. . 
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Cursed by my wmth for many a day, 
His wretched life for sin shall pay.' . 

Thus, girt with hermit, saint, and priest, 
Great Visvamitra spoke-and ceased. 

CANTO LX· 

TRISANKU'S ASCENSION. 

So with ascetic might, in ire, 
He smote the children and the sire. 
Then Visvamitra, far-renowned, · 
Addressed the saints who gathered round : 
'See by my side Trisanku stand, 
1 kshvaku's son, of liberal hand. 
Most virtuous and gentle, he 
Seeks refuge in his woe with me. 
Now,.holy men, with me uuite, 
And order so his purposed rite 
That in the body he may rise 
And win a mansion in the skies.' 

They heard his speech with ready ear 
And, every bosom filled with fear 
Of Visntmitra, wise and great., · 
Spoke each to each in brief debate : 
' The breast of Ku~i-k's son, we know,' 
With furious wrath is quick to glow. 
Whate'er the words he wills to say, 
We must, be very sure, obey. 
Fierce is our· lord as fire, and straight 
May curse us all infuriate. 
So let us in these rites engage, 
As ordered by the holy sage, 
And with our best endeavour strive 
That King Ikshvaku's son, alive, 
In body to the skies may go 
By his great might who wills it so.' 

Then was the rite begun with care : 
All requisites and means were there : 
And glorious Visvamitra lent 
His willing aid as president. 
And all the sacred rites were .done 
By rule and use, omitting none, 
By chaplain-priest, the hymns who knew, 
In decent form and order due. 
Some time in sacrifice had past, 
And Visvamitra made, at last, 
The solemn offering with the prayer 
That all the Gods might come and share. 

11 

But the Immortals: orie and all, 
Refused to hear the hermit's call. 

8i 

. Then red with rage his eyeballs blazed 1 

The sacred ladle high he raised, 
And cried to King Ikshntku's son : · 
' Behold my power, by penance won : 
Now by the might my merits lend, 
Ikshvaku's child, to heaven ascend. 
In living frame the skies attain, 
Which mortals thus can scarcely gain. 
My vows austere, so long endured, 
Have, as I ween, some fruit assured.· 
Upon its virtue, King; rely, 
And in thy body reach the sky.' 

His speech had scarcely reached its close; 
When, as he stood, the sovereign rose, . 
And mounted swiftly to the skies 
Before the wondering hermits' eyes. 

But Indra, when he s~w the king 
His blissful regions entering, 
With all the army of the Blest 
Thus cried unto the unbidden guest : 
' With thy best speed, Trisanku, flee: 
Here is no home prepared for thee. 
By thy great master's curse brought low, 
Go, falling headlong, eArthward go·' 

Thus by the Lord of Gods addressed, 
Trisanku fell from fancied rest, 
And screaming in his swjft descent, 
' 0, save me, Hermit!' down he went. 
And Visvamitra heard his ery, 
And marked him falling ffom the sky, 
And giving all his passion sway, 
Cried out in fury, •Stay, 0 stay!' 

By penance-power and holy lore, 
Like him who framed the worlds of yol'c, 
Seven other saints be fixed on high 
To star with light the southern sky. 
Girt with his sages forth he went, 
And southward in the firmament 
New wreathed stars prepared to set 
In many a sparkling coronet. . 
He threatened, bliud with rage and hate; 
Another Indra to create, 
Or, from his throne the ruler hurled, 
All Iodraless to leave the world. 
Yea, borne away by passion's storm, 
The sage began new Gods to form. · 
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But then each Titan, God, and saint, 
Confused with terror,'sick and faint, 
To high souled Visvamitra hied,. . 
And with soft words to soothe h1m tr1ed..: 
'Lord of high destiny, this king; 
To whom-his mastel''s curses cling, 
No heavenly hQme deserves to gain, 
U npurified from curse and stain.' 

The son of Kusik, undeterred, 
The pleading of the Immortals heard, 
And thus in haughty words expressed 
The changeless purpose of his breast: 
• Content ye, Gods :-I sootbly sware 
Trisanku to the skies to bear 
Clothed in his body; nor can I 
:My promise cancel or deny. 
Embodied let the king ascend 
To life in heaven that ne'er shall end. 
And let these new-made stars of mine 
Firm and secure for ever shine. 
Let these, ~y work, remain secure 
Long as the earth and heaven endure. 
This, all ye Gods, I crave: do you · 
Allow the boon for which I sue.' 
Then all the Gods their answer made: 
' So be it, Saint, as thou hast prayed. 
Beyond the sun's diurnal way 
Thy countless stars in heaven shall stay : 
And 'mid them h1:1ng, as one divine, 
Head downward shall Trisanku shine: 
And all thy stars shall ever flina 
Their rays attendant on the king.' 1 

The mighty saint, with glory crowned 
With all the sages compassed round ' 
Praised by the Gods, gave full asse~t, 
And _Gods and sages homeward went, -CANTO LXI.

SUNABSEPHA. 
Then Visvamitra, when the Blest 

' .. 
Thus, mighty Prince, his counsel. laid 
Before the dwellers of the shade: . · 
• The southern land where now we are : 
Offers this check our rites to bar; 1 

. To other regions let us speed,· 
And ply our tasks from trouble freed. 
Now turn we to the distant west, 

. ·To Pushka.r's2 wood where hermits re!lt, 
And there to rites austere apply, 
For not a. grove with that can vie.' 

The saint, in glory's light arrayed, 
In Pusbkar's wood his dwelling made, 
And living there on roots and fruit 
Did penanc.e stern and resolute. 

The king'who filled Ayodhya's throne, 
By Ambarisha's name far known, 
At that same time, it chanced, began 
A sacrificial rite to plan. 
But Indra took by force away 
The charger that the kiug would slay. 
The victim lost, the Brahman. sped 
To Abarisba's side, and said: 
' Gone is the steed, 0 King, and this 
Is due to thee, in care remiss. 
Such heedless faults will kings destroy 
Who fail to guard what they enjoy. 
The flaw is desperate : we need 
The charger, or a man to bleed. 
Quick ! bring a man if not the horse, 
That so the rite may have its course.' 

The glory of Ikshvaku's line 
Made offer of a. thousand kine, 
And sought to buy at lordly price 
A victim for the sacrifice. 
To many a distant land he drove, 
To many a people, town, and grove, 

Had sought their homes of heavenly rest, ., 

I' Thls cannot refer to the events just related: for ViBv<tmitra 
was suceestJful in the sacrifice performed for Tri8.1nku. And yet 
no other impediment is mentioned. Still his restless mind 
would not allow him to remain longer in the same spot. So the 
character of Vi6vlimitra is ingeniously and skilfully shadowed 
forth ; as he bad been formerly a ruost warlike king, loving 
battle and glory, bold, active, sometimes unjust, and more 

'frequently magnanimous, such also he ulways shows himself in 
his chllraeter of anchorite and ascetic. ' ScHLEGEL. 

1 ' 'l'he t:eveu ancient rishis or sl\iots as ha.s been said be:. 
fore, were the seven stars of UrSa Major: The seven other new 
saints whi('h are here said to have been created by ViSvlimitra, 
sho~ld be s:ven new ao~tbern s~ra, a sort of new Ursa. Von 
Sch.e~el thJDks that tbts mythical fiction of DE.!W ttnra crea.ted 
by ViS·wRm_itra may signify thatth~e southern stars, unknown 
to thE.! Indtans as long as they r~matned in the neighbourhOod 
of tbe Ga.Dges, bet.:ame kuown to them at a later date when they 
C#olonized the. eouther.n re!;iODI of Indra.' OORRE$10, 

:I Near the modern city of Ajmere. The place is sacred still, 
and the n~me is preserved in the Hindi. LaRsen, bowever, says 
that this Pushka1a or Pushkara, called by the Grecian writers 
llEmc~A.atTl~'t the ·earliest place of pilgrimage- mentioned by . 
name, is not to be confouudi:Xl with the modern Pushkura in 
.Ajn;u:re. 



Canto LXll. .MJBA.lliSH:A'S 8.AORI.FIOE. 

And holy shades where hermits rest, 
Pursuinrt still his eager quest •. 
At length on Bhrigu's sacred height 
The saint Richika met his sight 
Sitting beneath the holy boughs, 
His children near him, and his spouse. 

The mighty lord drew near, assayed 
To win his grace, and reverence paid ; 
And then the sainted king addressed 
The Brahman saint with this request: 
' Bought with a hundred thousand kine, 
Give me, 0 Sage, a son of thine 
To be a victim in the rite,. 
And thanks the favour shall requite. 
For I have roamed all countries round, 
Nor sacrificial victim found. 
Then, gentle Hermit, 9eign to spare 
One child amid the number there.' 

Then to the monarch's speech replied· 
The hermit, penance-glorified: 
' For countless kine, for hills of gold, 
Mine eldest son shall ne'er be sold,!. 
But, when she heard the saint's reply, 
The children's mother, standing nigh, 
Words such as· these in answer said 
To Ambarisha, monarch dread : 
• My lord, the saint, has spoken well : · 
His eldest child he will not sell. 
And know great Monarch, that above 
The rest my youngest born I love. 
'Tis ever thus : the father's joy 
Is centred in his eldest boy. 
The mother loves her darling best 
Whom last she rocked upon her breast: 
My youngest I will ne'er forsake.' 

As thus the sire and mother spake, 
Young S'unahsepha, of the three 
The midmost, cried unurgoed and free : 
':My sire withholds his eldest son, 
My mother keeps her youngest one: 
Then take me with thee, King: I ween 
The son is sold who comes between.' 
The king with joy his home resought, 
And took the prize his kine had bought. 
He bade the youth his car ascend, 
And hastened back the rites to end.l 

1 ' Ambariaha ls tho twent.r·ninth in do•eent from Ik.sbv~ku, 

CANTO LXlf. 
.A.JfBJ.RiSHJ.'S SACRIFICE. 

As thus the king tl1at youth cou veyed, 
His weary steeds at length be stayed 
At height of noon their rest to take 
Upon the bank of Pushkar's lake. 

. There while the king enjoyed repose_ 
The captive S'unahsepha rose, 
And hasting to the water's side 
His uncle Visvamitra spied, 
With many a hermit 'neath the trees 
Engaged in stern austeri~ies. . 

lJistracted with the to1l and th1rst, 
With woeful mien, away he burst, 
Swift to the hermit's breast he flew, 
And weeping thus began to sue: 
'No sire have I, no mother dear, 
No kith or kin my heart to cheer : 
As justice- bids, 0 Hermit, deign 
To save me from the threatened pain. 
0 thou to whom the wretched flee, 
And find a saviour, Saint, in thee, 
Now let the king obtain his will, 
And me my length of days fulfil, 
That rites austere I too may share, 
May rise to heaven and rest me there. 
With tender soul and gentle brow 
Be guardian of the orphan thou; 
And as a father pities, so , 
Preserve me from my fear and woe. 

When Visvamitra, glorious s~int, · . 
Had hel)td the boy'sheart-rendmg p~mnt, 
He soothed his grief, his tears he drll;d, 
Then called his sons to him, and cried : 
• The time is come for you to show 
The duty and the aid bestow 
and is therefore separ1tted by an immense space of ti~e frnm Tri~ 
Sanku in whose story Viiiv!imitra. had played_ flo tmp •rtntJt." 
part. Yet Ricbika, who is reprf"st'nt~d a.H ha.~·mg young Bone 
~bile Ambarisha was yet reiguin{t, being htmsel_f the sou ~f 
Bhrigu and to be numbered with the most ~?ctP.~t 11agM, JS 
said to have married the younger sister of Vtav1fmltm. ~ut 
I need not again remark that there is a. perpetual anachromsm 
in Indian mythology! ScBLEG&L. 

'In the mythical story .related in. th!s at;d the foll,win~; 
Canto we may O.iscover. 1 thmk, some mdtcatiOn or t~e epocb. 
at which the immo1Rtiun of lower auimals waij snbslttuted f~r 
bum:'lD sacrifice .... So when Iphigeoia was a.bl)ut to be_ sa.cn
ficed at Aulia, one legend tells us that a hind wns substituted 
for the virgin.' GoaRESIO. 

So the ra.m caught in the thicket took the place of l¥aao, or 
a• the MuealmP:WJ aay, of bhmael. 
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For which, regarding future life, 
A man gives children to his wife. 
'£his hermit's son, wli.Qm here you see 
A suppliant, refuge seeks with me. 
0 sons, the friendless youth befriend, 
And, pleasing me, his life defend. 
For holy works you all have wrought, 
True to thevirtuous life I taught. 
Go, and as victims doomed to bleed, 
Die, and Lord Agni's hunger feed. 
So shall the rite completed end, 
This orphan gain a saving friend, 
Due offerings "to the Gods be paid, 
And your own father's voice obeyed.' 

The1_1 Madhushyand and all the rest 
Answered their sire with scorn and jest : 
' What ! aid to others' sons afford, 
And leave thine own to die, my lord! 
To us it seems a horrid deed, · 
As 'twere on one's own flesh to feed.' 

The hermit heard his sons' reply, 
And burning ra"'e inflamed his eye. 
Then forth his :ords of fury bu~st : 
' A~dacious speech, by virtue cu~sed! 
It hfts on end each shuddering hair
My ch_arge to _scorn; my wrath to dare ! 
You, hke Vas1shtha s evil brood 
Shall make the fl_~~h of dogs yo~r food 
A thousand years m many a birth, 
And punished thus shall dwell on earth.' 

Thus on his SOJ?-S his curse he laid, 
Then calmed ~gam. that youth dismayed, 
And blessed him With his sa vin"' aid · · 
'When in the sacred fetters b01~nd . · 
And 'Yith ~purple garland crowned,· 
A~ V1shl)u s post thou standest tied 
W1th lauds be Agni glorified. ' 
~nd these two hy?lns of holy praise . 
Jt orget not, Herm1t's son to raise 
In the king's ~ite, and th~u shalt be 
Lord of thy Wish, preserved, and free:• 

He learnt the hymns with mind intent 
~nd from the hermit's presence went. ' 
[o Ambarisha thus he spake: · 
'Let us our onward journey take. 
J~laste to thy. hom":, 0 King, nor sta · 

·1he lustral ntes w1th'slow delay.' y 

The boy's address the monarch cheered. 
And soon th_e sacred ground he neared. :~ 
The convocation's high decree 
Declared the youth from blemish free · 
Clothed in red raiment he was tied ' 
A victim at the pillar's side. 
There bound. the l!'ire-God's hymn he raised, 
And Indra and Upendra praised. 
Thousand-eyed Vishr.m, pleased to hear 
The lllystio laud, inclined his ear, 
And won by worshiP, swift to save, 
Lcing life to S'unahsepha gave. . 
The king in bounteous measure gained 
The fruit of sacrifice ordained, 
By grace of Him who rules the skies, 
Lord Indra of the thousand _eyes. 

And Visvamitra evermore 
Pursued his task on Pushkar's shore 
Until a thousand years had past 
In fierce aus.terity-and fast. 

CANTO LXIII. 
--, 

MEN.t!K.A.. 

A thousand years had thus flown by 
When all the Gods within the sky, 
Eager that he the fruit might gain 
Of fervent rite and holy pain, 
Approached the great ascetic, now 
Bathed after toil and ended vow. 
Then Bi:ahma speaking for the rest . 
With sweetest words the sage addressed: . 
'Hail, Saint! This high and holy name · 
Thy rites have won, thy merits claim.' 

Thus spoke the Lord whom Gods revere, 
And sought again his heavenly sphere. 
But Visvamitra, more intent, . 
His mind to sterner penance bent. 

So many a season rolled away, 
When Menaka, fair nymph, one day 
Came down from Paradise to lave 
Her perfect limbs in Pusbkar's wave. 
The glorious son of Ku~ik saw 
That peerless shape without a flaw 
Flash through the flood's translucent shroud 
Like lightning gleaming through a cloud. 
He saw her in that lone retreat, 
Most beautiful from head to feet, 



Canto LXJII. 

And by Kandarpa's1 might subdued 
He thus addressed her as he viewed : 
' W ~!come, sweet nymph I 0 deign, I pray, . 
In these calm shades awhile to stay. 
To me some gracious favour show, 
For love has set my breast aglow.' · 

He spoke. The fairest of the fair 
Ma4e for awhile herd weliing there, 
Wlnle day by day the wild delight 
Stayed vow austere and fervent rite 
There as the winsome charmer wove 
Her. spells around him in the grove, 
And bound him in a golden chain, 
Five sweet years fled, and five aaain. 
Then Visvamitra woke to shame"' 

. ' 
And, f~aught with anguish, memory came,· 
For qmck he knew, with anger fired, 
That all the Immortals had conspired 
To lap his careless soul in ease, 
And mar his long austerities. 
'Ten years have past, each day and night 
Unheeded in delusive flight .. 
So long my fervent rites were stayed, 
While thus I lay by love be.trayed.' 
As thus long sighs the hermit heaved, 
And, touched with deep repentance grieved, 
H~ saw the. fair one standing nigh · · 
With suppliant hands and trembling eye. 
With gentle words he bade her go, • 
The!} sought the northern hills of snow. 
With firm resolve he vowed to beat 
The might of Love beneath his feet. 
Still northward to the dist;tnt side 
Of K.ausik~ 2, the hermit hied, 

1 The Indian Cupid. · 
S1 'The same as _:~he whose prl\isea Vi.Bv<fmitra has already eung 

in Canto XXXV, and whom the poet }}rings yet ;J)ive upon the 
scena ~n Canto LXI. Hflf- proper name w~t& Satya?Jatf (Truthful); 
the patro_nymi~,_ Kau.Siki was preserved by the river into wbiclt 
she is said to have beeu changerl, and is still recngnized in th~ 
corrupted formR KnSa and Ku-31. The river fiuws from the. 
heights of the Hitntilayn towards the G.tnges, bounding on the
eaf!t the country of Viileha -{Behn.r) The name is nQ. doubt 
half hidden ~n the Co8oagms of PJiny and the Ko3aoanos •)f 
Arrian. But each an thor baR fallen into the snme error in 
his enumeration of tl1ese rivere (Conclrichatem, Erannoboa.m, 
Cosoagum, Sonum). The Era.nnoboa.s. (Hirn.J}yav8.ha.} aud the
Sane are not diffP-rent streatns, but well known names of the
same rivet!. Moreover tbe order is disturbed, in which on thO 
right ancl left they full into the Gange.<~. To be con;;istent with 
geography it should be writt-en: ErannoLoam sive Sonum, 
Condochatem (Gandaki), Coaoagum.: Scai.EG&L. · · 

And gave hi$ life to penance there 
With rites austere most hard to bear. 
A thousand years went by, and still 
He laboured on the northern hill 
With pains so terrible and dreai· 
That all the Gods were chilled with fear. 
And Gods and saints, for swift ad vice 
Met in the halls of Paradiso. ' 
'Let Kusik's son,' they counselled • be 
A Mighty saint by just decree.' ' 
His ear to hear tLeir counsel lent 
The Sire of worlds, omnipotent. 
To him enriched by rites severe 
He spoke in accents sweet to hear : 
'Hail, Mighty Saint! dear son, all hail t 
Thy fervour wins, thy toils prevail. 
Won by thy vows and zeal intense 
I give this high preeminence.' 
He to the General Sire replied, 
Not sad, nor wholly sa.tisfied: 
'When thou, 0 Brahm:i, shalt declare 
The title, great beyond compare 
Of Brahman saint my worthy ~eed 
Hard earned by many a holy deed · ' 
Then may I deem in sooth I hold ' 
Each sense of body well controlled.' 
Then Bi:ahma cried, 'Not yet not yet: 
Toil on awhile 0 Anchoret !' ' 

Thus having said to heaven he went. 
The saint, upon his task intent 
Began his labours to renew ' 
Which sterner yet and fierc~r grew. 
His arms upraised, without a rest 
With ?ut .one foot the earth he p/essed; 
The air hts food, the hermit stood 
Still as a pillar hewn from wood. 
Around him in the summer days 
Five mighty :fires combined to blaze. 
In floods of rain no veil was spread 
Save clouds, to canopy his head .. 
In the dark dews both night and day 
Couched in the stream the hermit lay. 
Thus, till a thousand years had fled 
He plied his task of penance dread.' 
Then Visht;~u and the Gods with awe 
The labours of the hermit saw, 
Arid S'akra, in his troubled breast, 
Lord of the skies, his fear confessed 

' 
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And brooded on a plan .t? sp~il 
The merits of the herm1t s t01l. 
Encompassed by his Gods ?f Storm 
He summoned Ram bha, fair of form, 
And spoke a speech for woe and weal, 
The saint to mar, the God to heal. 

CANTO LXIV. 
R.!MBHA. 

• A great emprise, 0 l~vely ~aid! 
To save the Gods, awa1ts thm~ aid:. 
To bind the son of ~usik s~re, , 
And take his soul wtth loves sweet lure. 
Thus ordered by the ~bou5and-e:y:ed 
The suppliant nymph m fear rephed : 
' 0 Lord of Gods, this mighty sage 
Is very fierce and swift to rage. 
I doubt not, he so dread and stern 
On me his scorching wrath will turn,
Of this my lord, am I afraid : 
Have ~ercy on a timid maid.' 
Her suppliant hands began to shake, . 
When thus again Lord Indra spake :. 
'0 Rambba, drive thy fears away, 
And as I bid do tLou obey. 
In Koil's form, who takes the heart 
When trees in spring to blossom start,. 
I with Kandarpa for my friend, 
Close to thy side mine aid will lend.· 
Do thou thy beauteous splendour arm 
With every grace arid winsome charm, 
And from his awful rites seduce . 
This Kusik's son, the stern recluse.' 

Then Kusik's son indignant laid 
His curse upon the heavenly maid: 
• Because thou wouldst my soul engage 
Who fight to conquer love and rage, · . 
Stand till then thousand years have flown, 
Ill-fat~d maid, transformed to stone. 
A Brahman then, in glory strong; 
Mighty through penance stern and long, 
Shall free thee from thine altered shape; 
Thou from my curse shalt then escape.' · 
But when the saint had cursed her so, 
His breast was burnt with fires of woe, 
Grieved that long effort to. restJ:ain 
His ·mighty wrath was all, m vam. 
Cursed by the angry sages power, 
She stood in stone that selfsame hour. 
Kandarpa heard the words he said, 
And quickly from his presence fled. 
Bis fall beneath his passion's sway 
Had reft the hermit's meed away. 
Unconquered yet his secret foes, 
The humbled saint refused repose : 
'No more shall rage my bosom fill, 
Sealed be my :Wps, my tongue be still. 
My very breath henceforth I hold • 
Until a thousand years are told : 
Victorious o'er each erring sense, 
I'll dry my frame with abstinence, 
Until by penance duly done -
A Brahman's rank be bought and won. 
For countless years, as still as death, 
I taste no food, I draw no breath, 
And as I toil my frame shall stand 

Lonl Indra ceased. The nymph obeyed:
In all her loveliest charms arrayed, 
'\(Vith winning ways and witching smile · 
She sought the hermit to beguile. 

Unharmed by time's destroying hand.' 

CANTO LXV· 

The sweet note of that tuneful bird 
The saint with ravished bosom heard, 
And on his heart a rapture passed 
As on the nymph a look be cast. 
But when he heard the bird prolong 
His sweet incompSl·able song, 
And saw the nymph with winning smile; 
The hermit's. heart perceived the wile. 
And straight 'be knew the Thousand-eyed 
~ plot agaif!st his peace had tried. 

VISVAMITRA'S T!UUMPH. 

Then from Himalaya's heights of snow, 
The glorious saint prepared to go, 
And dwelling·in the distant east . 
His penance and hi& toil increased. 

·A thousand years his lips he held 
Closed by a vow unparalleled, . 
And other marvels p~tssing thought, 
unrivalled in the world, he wrought. 
In all the thousand years his frame 
Dry as a log of wood became .. 
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By many a cross and check beset, 
Rage had not stormed his bosom yet. 
With iron will that naught could bend 
He plied his labour till the end. 
So when the weary years were o'er, 
Freed from his vow so stern and sore, 
The hermit, all his penance sped, 
Sate down to eat his meal of bread. 
Then Indra, clad in Brahman guise, 
Asked him for food with hungry eyes. 
The mighty saint, with steadfast soul, 
To the false Brahman gave the whole, 
And when no scrap for him remained, 
Fasting and faint, from speech refrained. 
His silent vow he would not break: 
No breath he heaved, no word he spake. 
Then as he checked his breath, behold I 
Around his brow thick smoke-clouds rolled, 
And the three worlds, as if o'erspread 
With ra veningflames, were filled with dread. 
Then God and saint and bard, convened, 
And N aga lord, and snake, and fiend, 
Thus to the General Father cried, 
Distracted, sad, and terrified: 
'A<Yainst the hermit, sore assailed, 
Lu~e, scathe, ·and scorn have naught availed, 
Proof against rage and treacherous art 
He keeps his vow with constant heart. 
Now if his toils assist him naught 
To gain the boon his soul bas sought, 
He through the worlds will ruin send 
That fixt and moving things shall end. 
The regions now are dark with doom, 
No friendly ray relieves the gloom. . 
Each ocean foams with maddened tide, 
The shrinking hills in fear subside. 
Trembles the earth with feverous throes, 
The wind in fitful tempest blows. 
No cure we see with troubled eyes : 
An atheist brood on earth may rise. 
The triple world is wild with care, 
Or spiritless in dull despair. 

Yea, as the fiery flood of Fate 
Lays all creation desolate, 
He o'er the conquered Gods mA.y reign: 
0, grant him what he longs to gain.' 

Then all the Blest, by Brahma led, 
Approached the saint and sweftly said: 
• Hail, Brahman Saint! for such thy place: 
Thy vows· austere have won our grace. 
A Brahman's rank thy penance stern 
And ceaseless labour richly earn. 
I with the Gods of Storm decree 
Loug life, 0 Brahman Saint, to thee. 
May peace and joy thy soul possess: 
Go where thou .wilt in happiness.' 

Thus by the General Sire addressed, / 
Joy and high triumph filled his breast. 
His head in adoration bowed, 
rhus spoke he to the Immortal crowd:. 
'If I, ye Gods, have ·gained at last 
Both length of days and Buihman caste, 
Grant that the high mysterious name, 
And holy Vedas, own my claim, 
And that the formula to bless 
The sacrifice, its lord confess. 
And let Vasishtha, who excels 
In Warriors' art and mystic spells, 
In love of God without a peer, 
Confirm the boon you promise here.' 

With Brahma's son Vasishtha, best 
Of those who pray with voice repressed, 
The Gods by earnest prayer prevailed, 
And thus his new-made friend he hailed : 
'Thy title now is sure and good 
To rights of saintly Brahmanhood.' 
Thus Spake the sage. The Gods, content, 
Back to their heavenly mansions went. 
And Vi!!vamitra, pious-souled, . 
Among the Brahman saints enrolled, 
On reverend Vas ish tha pressed 
The honours due to holy guest. 
Successful in his high pursuit, 
The sage, in penance resolute, 

Before that saint the sun is dim, 
His blessed light eclipsed by him. 
Now ere the saint resolve to bring 
Destruction on each living thing, 

- Walked in his pilgrim wanderings o'er 
The whole broad land from shore to shore. 
'Twas thus the saint; 0 Raghu's son, 

Let us appease, while yet we may, 
Him bright as fire, like fire to slay. 

His rank among thE) Brahmans won. 
Best of all hermits, Prince, 'is he : 
In him incarnate Penance see. 
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Friend of the right, who shrinks from ill, 
Heroic powers attend him still.' 

The Brahman, versed in ancient lore, 
Thus closed his tale, and said no more. 
To S'atananda Kusik's sou 
Cried in delight, Well done! well done! 
Then Janak, at the tale amazed, 
Spoke thus with suppliant hands upraised : 
• Hi"'h fate is mine, 0 sage, I deem, 
And thanks I owe for bliss supreme, 
That thou and Raghu's children too 
Have: eo me my sacrifice to view. 
To look on thee' with blessed eyes 
Exalts my soul and purifies. 
Yea, thus to see thee face to face 
Enriches me with store of grace. 
Thy holy labours wrought of old, 
And mighty penance, fl11ly told, 
Rama and I with great delight 
Have heard, 0 glorious Anchorite. 
Unrivalled thine ascetic deeds: · 
Thy might, 0 Saint, all might exceeds. 
No thought mayscan, no limit bound 
The virtues that in thee are found. 
The 'Story of thy wondrous fate 
My thirsty ears can never sate. 
The hour of evening rites is near : 
The sun declines in swift career. 
At early dawn, 0 Hermit deign 
To let me see thy face agll.in. 
.Best of ascetics, part in bliss: · 
Do thou thy servant now dismiss.' · 

The saint approved, and glad and kind 
Dismissed the king with joyful mind. 
Around the sage King Janak went 
With priests and kinsmen reverent. 
Then Visvamitra, honoured so 
By tho~e high-m_inded, rose to'go, 
And w1th the princes took his way 
7'o seek the l?dging where they lay. 

CANTO LXVI. 
JANAK'S SPEECH. 

W'ith cloudless lustre rose the sun· 
The king, his morning worship do~e 
Drdered his heralds to invite ' 
The princes ~nd.the .anchol'ite. 

With honour, as the law~ decree, 
The monarch entertained the three. 
Then to the youths and saintly man · 
Videha's lord this speech began : 
'0 blameless Saint, most welcome thou! 
If I ·may please thee tell me how. 
Speak, mighty lord, whom all revere, 
'Tis thine to order, mine to hear.' 

Thus he on mighty thoughts intent; 
Then thus the sage most eloquent: 
'King Dasaratha's sons, this pair 
Of warriors famous everywhere, 
Are come that best of bows to see 
That lies a treasure stored by thee. 
This, mighty Janak, deign to show, 
That they may look upon the bow, 
And _then, contented, homeward go.' 
Then royal Janak spoke in turn : 
'0 best of Saints, the story learn 
Why this famed bow, a noble prize, 
A treasure in my palace lies. 
A monarch, Devarat by name, 
Who sixth from ancient Nimi came, 
Held it as ruler of the land, 
A pledge in his successive hand. 
This bow the mighty Rudra bore 
At Daksha's 1 sacrifice of yore, 
When carnage of the Immortals stained 
The rite that Daksha had ordained. 
Then·as the Gods sore wounded fled, 
Victorious Rudra, mocking, said: · 
'Because, 0 Gods, ye gave me naught 
When I my rightful portion sought, 
Your dearest parts, I will not spare, 
But with my bow your frames will tear.' 

The Sons of Heaven of wild alarm, 
· SOft flatteries tried his rage to charm. 
· Then Bhava, Lord whom Gods adore, 
Grew kind and friendly as before, 
And every torn and mangled limb 
Was safe and sound restored by him. 

1 'Dakaha. waS one of .the ancient Progenitors or Praj£patis 
created by Brahmi.. The sacrifice wWch is here spoken of and 
in which &nkar or Siva (called also here Rudra and Bhava) 
smote the Gods because be bnd not been invited to sbnre the 
sacred oblotiona with them, seems to refer to the origin of the 
worship of Siva., to ita increase and to the struggle it main• 
tained with o~her older forw of worshi!'.' GoRREI!IO. · ·· 
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Thenceforth this bow, tire gem of bows, 
That freed the God of Gods from foes, 
Stored by our great forefathers lay 
A treasure and a pride for aye. 
Once, as it chaLJced, I ploughed the ground, 
When sudden, 'neath the share was found 
An infant springing from the earth, 
Named Sita from her secret birth. I 
In strength and grace the maiden grew, 
M:y cherished daughter, fair to view. 
I vowed her, of no mortal birth, 
Meet prize fol' noblest hero's worth. 
In strength and grace the maiden grew, 
Arrd many a monarch came to woo. 
To all the princely suitors 1 
Gave, mighty Saint, the same reply: 
I give not thus my daughter, she 
Prize of heroic worth shall be.2 
To Mithila the suitors pressed 
Their power and might to manifest. 
To all who came with hearts aglow 
I offered S'iva's wondrous bow. 
Not one of all the royal band 
Could raise or ·take the bow in hand. 
l'he suitors' puny might I spurned, 
Aud back the feeble princes turned. 
Enraged thereat, the warriors met, 
With force combined my town beset. 
Stung to the heart with scorn and shame, 
Wit.h war and threats they madly came, 
Besieged my peaceful walls, and Ion a . 

To Mithila did grievous wrong. 
0 

There, wasting all, a year they lay, 
And brought my treasures to decay, 
Filling my soul, 0 Hermit chief, 
With bitter woe and hopeless grief. 
At ]a<;t by long-wrought penance I 
Won fa_vour with the Gods on high, 
Who With my labours well content 
A fore-fold host to aid me sent. 

1 Sit.l mea.us furrow. 

' Grea.t E1 ectbene swayed, 
That owed his nurture to thtS bl11e-eyed m~tid 
But from tb(> tecmiug furrow tnok his birth ' 
The.mighty oft~pring of the frJodful 6lU'th.' '· 

Iliad. Book II. 
1·'rhe whole story of Sit!{, M will bo eeen iu the courrP nf t11c 

P?im has a great analogy with the ancient myth of Pro.a&r· 
Pine,' GonRESlO. 
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Then swift the baffled hei'Oe.~ flod 
To all the winds discomfited
Wrong-doers, with their lord and host 
And all their valour's idle boast. ' 
This hea\·enly bow, exceeding brjght, -
These youths shall see, 0 Anchorite. 
Then if young Rama's hand cnn strinrr 
Tl1e bow that baffled lord and kino- "' . 
T h. I . •• o 1m give, as I have sworn, 
M:y Sita, not of woman born.' 

CANTO L~Vll-

THE BREAK!N(] OF THE BOW. 

Then spoke again the great recluse : 
'This mighty bow, 0 King, produce.' 
King Janak. at the saint's request, 
This order to his train addressed: 
'Let the great bow be hither borne 
Which flowery wreaths and scents ~dorn.' 
Soon as the monarch's words were said 
His servants to the city sped: _' 
Five thousand youths in number, all 
Of manly strength and stature tall, [held 
The ponderous eight-wheeled chest that 
The heavenly bow, with toil propelled. 
At length they brought that iron chest, 
And thus the godlike king addr.,ssed :. 
'This best of bows, 0 lord, we bring, 
H.espected by each chief and king, 
And place it for these youths to see, 
If, Sovereign, such thy pleasure be.' 

With suppliant palm to palm applitid 
King Janak to the strangers cried: 
' This gem of bows, 0 Brahman Sage, 
Our race has prized from age to age, 

"Too strong for those who yet have reigned. 
Though great in might each nerve tbej 

strained. . 
Titan and fiend its strength defies, 
God, spirit, minstrel of the skies. 
And bard above and snake below 
Are baffled by this glorious bow. 
Then how may human prowess hope 
With such a bow as this to cope~ 
What man with valour's choicest gift 
This bow can draw, or 11trin~. or lift 1 · 
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Yet let the princes, holy Seer, 
13eho1d it : it is present here.' 

Then spoke the hermit pious-souled: 
•Rama, dear son, the bow behold.' 
Then Rama at his word unclosed 
The chest wherein its might reposed, 
Thus crying, as he viewed it: 'Lo !. 
I lay mine hand upon the bow: 
May happy luck my hope attend 
Its heavenly strength to lift or bend.' . 
• Good luck be thine,' the hermit cried: 
'Assay the ta.~k !'the king replied. 
Then Ragbu•s son, as if in sport, 
:Before the thousands of the court., 
The weapon by the middle raised 
That all the crowd in wonder gazed. 
With steady arm the f'.tring he drew 
Till burst the mighty bow in two. 
As snapped the bow, an awful clang, 
Loud as the shriek of tempests; rang. 
The earth, affrighted, shook amain 
As when a hill is rent in twain. 
Then, senseless at the fearful sound, 
The people fell: upon the ground : 
None save the King, the princely pair, 
And the great saint, the shock could bear. 

'Vhen woke to sense the stricken train, 
And .T anak's soul was calm again, . _.. 
With suppliant hands and reverent heiid, 
These words, most eloquent, he said : 
' 0 Saint, Prince Rama stands alone: 
His peerless might he well bas shown; 
A marvel has the hero wrought 
:Beyond belief, surpa~sing thought. 
My child, to royal Barna wed, 
New glory on our line will shed: 
And true my promise will remain 
That. hero's worth t~e bride ~hould gain. 
Dearer to me than hgbt and life, · 
My Sita shall be Rama's wife. 
If thou, 0 Brahman, leave conced~ 
My co1:~sell~rs, '~ith eager speed, ' 
Borne In the1r flymg cars, to fair . 
Ayodhya's town the news shall hear 
'Vith courteous messaO"e to entreat ' 
The king to' grace my ~·oyal seat. 
Tliis to the monarch shall they tell 
The bride is hi-s who won her Wtlll; 

And his two sons are resting here 
Protected by the holy seer. 
So, at his pleasure, let them lead 
The sovereign to my town with speed.' 

The hermit to his prayer inclined 
And Janak, lord of virtuous mind, 
With charges, to Ayodhya sent -
His ruiuisters: and forth they went. 

CANTO lXVIII. 

TilE ENVOYS' Si'EECll. 

Three nights upon tl1e road they pa~:sed 
To rest the steeds that bore them fast, 
And reached Ayodhya's town at last. 
Then straight at Das •ratha's call 
They stood within the royal hall, 
Where, like a God, inspiring awe, 
The venerable king they saw. 
With suppliant palm to palm applied, 
And all their terror laid aside, 
They spoke to him upon the throne 
With modest words, in gentle tone: 
• Janak, Videha's king, 0 Sire, 
Has sent us hither to iuquire 
The health of thee his friend most dear, 
Of all thy prieHts and every peer. 
Next Kusik's son consenting, thus, 
King Janak speaks, dread lifge, by us: 
' I made a promi:;e and decree 
That Yalour's prize m.v child should be. 
Kings, worthless found in worth's assay, 
With mien dejected turned away. 
Thy sons, by Visvamitra led, 
Unurged, my city visited, 
And peerless in their might have gained 

-My daughter, as my vow ordained. 
Full in a vast assembly's view 
Thy hero Rama broke in two 
The gem of bows, of nronstrous size, 
That came a treasu.re from the skies. 
Ordained the prize of hero's might, 
Sita my child is his by right. 
Fain would I keep my promise made, 
If thou, 0 King, approve and aid. 
Come to my town thy sgn to see : 
Bring holy guide and priest with thee. 
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0 lord of kings, my suit allow, 
And let me keep my promised vow. 
So joying for thy children's sake 
Their triumph too shalt thou partake, 
With Visvamitra's high consent.' 
• Such words with friendship eloquent 
Spoke Janak, fair Videha's king, 
By S'atananda's counselling.' 

The envoys thus the·king addressed, 
And mighty joy his heart possessed. 
To Vamadeva quick he cried, 
Vasishtha, and his lords beside : 
• Lakshmal}., and he, my princely boy 
Who fills Kausalya's soul with joy, 
By Visvamitra guarded well 
Among the good Videhans dwell. 
Their ruler Janak, prompt to own 
The peerless might my child has shown, 
To him would knit in holy ties 
His daughter, valour's lovely prize. · 
If Janak's plan seem good to you, 
Come, speed we to his cily too, 
Nor let occasion idly by.' 

He ceased. There came a glad reply 
. From priest and mighty saint and all 
The councillors who thronged the hall. 
Then cried the king with joyous heal't : 
• To-morrow let us all depart.' 

That night the envoys entertained 
With houour and all care remained. 

CANTO LXIX. 

DAS.!RATHJ'S VISIT. 

Soon as the shades of night had fled, 
Thus to the wise Sumantra said 
The happy king, while priest and peer, 
Each in his place, were standi11g near : 
• Let all my treasurers to-day, 
Set foremost in the long array, 
With gold and precious gems supplied 
In bounteous store, ~ogether ride. 
And send you out a mighty force, 
Foot, chariot, elephant, and horse. 
Besides, let Il.lany a car of state, 
And noblest steeds,, my will await. 
Vasishtha, V ainadeva sage, 
And MarkaQqeya's reve_rend age, 

Jav:l.li, Ka~yap'lil godlike seed, 
And wise Katyayaua; shall lead. 
Thy care, Suruantra, let it be 
To yoke a chariot now for me, 
That so we part without delay: 
These envoys hasten me awtty.' 

So fared he forth. That host, wit.h spred, 
Quadruple, as the king decreed, 
'With priests to head the bright array, 
Followed the monarch on his way. 
Four days they travelled on the road, 
And eve Videha's kingdom showed. 
Janak had left his royal seat 
The venerable king to greet, 
And, noblest, with these words addreFs~d 
That noblest lord, his happy guest : 
• Hail, best of kings : a blessed fate 
Has led thee, Monarch, to my btate. 
Thy sons, supreme in l1igh emprise, 
Will gladden now their father's eyes. 
And high my fate, that hither leads 
Vasishtha, bright with holy deeds, 
Girt with these sages far-renowned, 
Like Indra with the Gods around. 
Joy! joy! for vanqubhed are my foes: 
Joy! for my house in glory gro.ws, 
With Raghu's noblest sons alhed, 
Supreme in strength and valour's pride. 
To-morrow with its early light 
Will shine on my completed rite. 
Then, sanctioned by the saints and thee,. 
The marriage of thy Rama see.' 

Then Dasaratha, best of those 
Whose speech in graceful order flows, 
\Vith gathered saints on every ~ide, 
Thus to the Lord of earth rephed : 
• A truth is this I long have known, 
A favour is the giver's own. 
What thou shalt bid, 0 good and hue, 
We, as our power permits, will do.' 

That answer of the truthful lord. 
With virtuous worth and honour stored, . 
Janak, Videha's noble king. · 
Heardgladly, greatly marvelling. 
With bosoms filled with pleasure met 
Lon()' parted saint and anchoret, 
Andlinked in friendship'~> tie they spent 
Thlil peaceful ni~ht in ~riat content. 
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R<tma and Laksbmal). thither·llped, ' 
By saintt:u Visnl.mitra led, . 
And bent in filial love to greet 
Their father, and embraced his feet. 
The aged king, rejoiced to hear 
And see a<Yain his children dear, 
;Honoured"'by Janak's thoughtful care, 
With great enjoyment r~sted there. 
Kin<Y Janak with attentive heed, . 
Con~ulted fi~st his daughters' need, 
And ordered all to speed the r1te; 
Then rested also for the night. · 

CANTO LXX. 
THE JIAI.DENS SOUGHT. 

Then with the morn's. returning sun, 
KinO' Janak, when his rites were done, 
Skilled all the charms of speech to know, 
Spoke to wise S'atananda so : 
'My brother, lord of glorious fame, 
My younger, Kusadhwaj by name, . 
Whose virtuous life bas won renown,· 
Has settled in a 1ovely town, 
Sinkasya, decke~ with grace divi?e, . 
Whose glories bright as Pushpak s shme, 
While Ikshumati rolls her wave 
Her lofty rampart's foot to lave. 
Him, holy . .priest, I long to see: 
The guardian of my rite is he: 
Th~t my dear brother may not miss 
A share of mine expected bliss.' 

Thus in the presence of the priest 
The royal Janak spoke, and ceased. 
The.ncame his henchmen, prompt and brave, 
To whom his charge the monarch gave. 
Soon as they heard his will, in haste 
With fleetest steeds away they raced, 
To lead with them that lord of kinO's, · 
As I ndra's call Lord Vishi;m bring; 
Sankassa's waHs they duly gained, 
And audience of the king obtained. 
To him they told the news they brought 
Of marvels past and Janak's thought. 
Soon as the king the story knew 
From those good envoys swift and true, 

· 1'o Janak's wish he gave assent, 
And ~wift to Mithila he went. 

He paid to Janak reverence due, 
And holy Satinanda too, 
Then sate him on a glorious seat 
For kings or Gods celestial meet. 
Soon as the brothers, noble pair 
Peerless in might, were seated there, 
They gav.e the wis~ S~Mman, best 
Of councillors, their high behest : 
• Go noble councillor,' they cried, 
• And hither to our presence guide 
Ikshvaku's son, Ayodhya's lord, 
Invincible by foeman's sword, 
With both his sons, each holy seer, 
An·d every minister and peer.' 
Sudaman to the palace flew, 
And saw the mighty king who threw 
Splendour on Raghu's splendid race, 
Theu bowed his head with seemly grace: 
'0 King, whose hand Ayodhya sways, 
My lord, whom Mithila obeys, 
Yearns with desire, if thou agree, 
Thee with thy guide and priest to see.' 
Soon as the councillor had ceased, 
The kin<Y, with saint and peer and priest, 
Sought,"'speeding through th? palace gate, 
The hall where Janak held his state. 
There, with his nobles round him spread, 
Thus to Videha's lord,he said: 
'Thou knowest, King, whose aid divine 
Protects lkshvaku's royal line. 
In every need, whate'er befall, 
The saint Vasishtha speaks for all. 
If Visvamitra so allow, 
And all the saints around me now, 
The sage will speak, at my desire, 
As order and the truth require.' 

Soon as the king his lips had stilled, 
Up rose Vasishtha, speaker skilled, 
And to Videha's lord began 
In flowing words that holy man: 
'From viewless Nature Brahma rose, 
No change, no end, no waste he knows. 
A son had he Marichi styled, 
And Kasyap .was Marichi's child, . 
From him Vivasvat sprang: from him 
Manu whose fame shall ne'er be dim. 
Manu who life to mortals gave, 
Be~ot lbhvaku good and brave. 
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First of Ayodhya·s kings w!ls he, 
Pride of her famous dyna.ty. 
From him the glorious Kukshi sprang, 
Whose fame through all the regions rang. 
Rival of Kukshi's ancient fame, 
His-heir, the great Vikukshi, came. 
His son was V al}.a, lord of might; 
His Anaral}.ya, strong to fight. 
His son was Prithu, glorious name; 
From him the good Trisanku came. 
He left a son renowned afar, 
Known by the name of Dhundhumar. 
His son, who drove the mighty car, 
Was Yuvanasva, feared in war. 
He passed away. Him followed then 
His son Mandhata, king of men. 
His son was blest in high empPise, 
Susandhi, fortunate and wise. 
Two noble sous had he, to wit 
Dhruvasandhi and Prasenajit. 
Bharat was Dhruvasandhi's son, 
And glorious fame that monarch won. 
The warrior Asit he begot. 
Asit had warfare, fierce and hot, 
With rival kings in many a spot' 
Haihayas, Talajanghas styled, 
And S'asivindus, strong and wild. 
Long time he strove, but forced to yield 
Fled from his kinl!dom and the field. 
With his two wiv~s away he fled 
Where high Himalaya lifts his head, 
And, all his wealth and glory past, 
He paid the dues of Fate at last. 
The wives he left had both conceived,
So is the ancient tale believed-
One, of her rival's hopes afraid 
Fell poison in her viands laid. 
It chanced that Chyavan, Bhrigu's child, 
Had wandered to that pathlees wild, 
And there Himalaya's lovely height 
Detained him with a strange delight. 
There came the other widowed queen, 
With lotus eyes and beauteous mien, 
Longing a noble son to bear, 
And wooed the saint with earnest prayer. 
When thus Ka!indf,l fairest dame, 
With reverent supplication came, 

1 A differeut lody from the Godde"' ·of the Jumna who bean 

To her the holy sage replied :· 
' Born with the poison from thy side, 
0 happy Queen, Ethall spriug ere long 
An infant fortunate and strong. 
Then weep no more, and check thy sigh~, 
Sweet lady of the lotus eyes.' 
The queen, who loved her perished lord, 
For meet reply, the saint adored, 
And, of her husband long bereaved, 
She bore a son by him conceiwd. 
Because her rival mixed the bane 
To render her conception vain, 
And fruit unripened to destroy, 
Sagar 1 she called her darling boy. 
To Sagar Asamanj was· heir: 
Bright Ansuman his consort bare. 
Ansuman's son, DiHpa famed, 
Begot a son Bhagirath named. 
From him the great Kakutstha rose: 
From him came Raghu, feared by foes, 
Of him sprang Puruslntdak bold, 
Fierce hero of gigantic mould: 
Kalrnashapada's name he bore, 
Because his feet were spotted o'er.2 

From him came S'ankan. and from him 
Sudarsan, fair in face a'nd limb. 
From beautiful Sudarsan came 
Prince Agnivan;ta, bright as flame. 
His son was Sighraga, for speed · 
Unmatched; and Maru was his seed. 
Prasusruka was Maru's child ; 
His son was Ambarisha styled. 
Nahush was Arubaritilta's heir, 
The mighty lord of regions fair: 
Nahush begot Yayati: he, 
NabMO' of happy destiny. 
Son or'Nabhag was Aja: his, 
The glorious Dasaratha, is. 
Whose noble children boast to be 
Rama and Lakshmm;t, whom we see. 
Thus do those kings of purest race 
Their lineage from lkshvaku trac,e: 

tbe same name. 
1 This h another fanciful derivation, Sa-with, a.n~ ua)·a

poieou. 
' Pu.1·ushO.da1c means a cannibal. First cAlled Ea.lmd!hap6da 

on account of his spotted feet he is said to have been turnt--d 
inlo • cannibal for killing the son of VaBi•h!h•. 
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Their hero li-ves the right tuaintained,. 
Their lips with falsehood ne'er were stamed. 
In Rama's and in LakshmaQ.'s name 
Thy daughters as their w~~s I claim, 
So shall in equal bands be tted . , 
Each pE!erlesa youth with peerless bnd~., 

CANTO LXXI. 

JANAK'S PEDIGREE. 

Then to the saint supremely wise 
Kiug Janak s~oke .in suppli~~;nt guise: 
'Dei<ru, Hermit, with attenttve ear, 
My r~ce's origin to hear. 
When kings a daughter's hand bestow, 
'Tis ri<rht their line and fame to show. 
There"'was a king whose deeds and worth 
Spread wide his name thr9ugh heaven and 

earth. 
Nii:ni, most virtuous e'en from youth, 
The best of all who love the truth. 
His son and heir was Mithi, and 
His Janak, first who ruled this land. 
He left a son Udavasu, 
Blest with all virtues, good and true. 
His son was Nandivardhan, dear 
For pious heart and worth sincere. 
His son Suketu, hero brave, 
To De.varat, existence gave. 

· .Kin" Devarat, a royal sage, 
For"'virtuc, glory of the age, 
Begot V rihadratha; and he 
Begot, his worthy heir to be, 
The splendid hero Mahabir 
Who long in glory ·governed here. 
His son was Sudbriti, a youth 
Firm in his purpose, brave in sooth. 
His son was Dhristaketu, blest 
With pious wiJl and holyoreast. 
The tame of royal saint he won : 
Haryasva was his princely son. 
Haryasva's son ·was Maru, who 
Begot Pratindhak, wise and true. 
Next Khtiratha held the throne, 
His son, for gentle virtues known. 
Then followed Devami<Jha, then 
Vibudh, Mahandhrak, kings of men, 

Mabandhrak's son, of boundless might, 
Was Kfrti1at, who loved the right. 
He passed away, a sainted king, 
And Mabaroma following -
To Swarnaroma, left the state. 
Then Hr~svaroma. good and great, 
Succeeded, and to him a pair 
Of sons his royal consort bare. 
Elder of these I boast to be : 
Brave Kusadhwaj is next to me.l 
Me then, the elder of the twain, 
My sire anointed here to reign. 
He bade roe tend my brother well, 
Then to the forest went to dwell. 
He sought the heavens, and I sustained 
The burden as by law ordained, · 
And noble Kusadhwaj, the peer 
Of Gods, I ever held most dear. 
Then came Sanll:!-Sya's mighty lord, 
Sudhanva, threatenin_g siege and sword. 
And bade me swift on him bestow 
Siva's incomparable bow, 
And Sfta of the lotus eyes : 
But I refused each peerless prize. 
Then, host to host, we_ met the foes, 
And fierce the din of battle rose. 
Sudhanva, foremost of his band, 
Fell smitten by my single hand. 
When thus Sankasya!s lord was slain, 
I sanctified as laws ordain,. 
My brother in his stead to reign, 
Thus are we brothers, Saint most high, 
The younger he, the elder I. 
Now, n~ighty Sage, my spiritjoys 
To give these maidens to the boys. 
Let S'ita be to Rama tied, 
And Urmila be Lakshman's bride. 
First give, 0 King, the gift of cows. 
As dowry of each royal spouse, 
Due offtrings to the spir\ts pay, 
And solemnize the wedding-day. 

t In the eet.ting forlh of the,.;e royal genenlogies thP. Beng:~l 
reCen~;ion varies \,ur. slight.ly from the Nort.hern. Thtl firstS1X 
namee of tho genea.lngy of the Kiugs of Ayodhya are partly 
theog:onical a.ud partly cosmogouicn.l ; the otller names are no 
doubt in aecorda.nc~ with tradition and deserve the snme amount 
of credence M the ancient traditional genealogies of other 
IIP.tions.' GI>RRESlO, 
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The moon to-night, 0 roy·al Sage, 
In Magha's1 House takes harbourage; 
On the third night his rays benign 
In second ~Mlgunf2 will shine: 
Be that the day, with prosperous fate, 
The nuptial rites to celebrate.' 

CANTO LXXII. 

THE GIFT OF KINE. 

When royal Janak's words were done, 
Joined with Vasishtha, Kusik's son, 
The Mighty sage began his speech: 
•N o mind may scan, no thought can reach 
The glories of lkshvaku's line, 
Or, great Videha's King of thine: 
None in the whole wide world may vie 
With them in fame and honours high. 
Well matched, I ween, in holy bands, 
These peerless pairs will join their hands. 
But hear me as I speak once more : 
Thy brother, skilled in duty's lore, 
Has at his home a royal pair 
Of daughters most divinely fair. 
I for the hands of these sweet two 
For Bbarat and< S'atrughna sue, 
Both princes of heroic mould, 
Wise, fair of form, and lofty-souled. 
All Dnsaratha's sons, I ween, 
Own each young grace of form and mien: 
Brave as the Gods are they. nor yield 
To the great Lords the worlds who shield. 
By these, good prince of merits high, 
lkshvaku's house with thine ally.' 

The suit the holy sage preferred, 
With willing ear the monarch heard: 
Vasish~ha's lips the counsel praised: 
Then spake the king with hands upraised: 
' Now blest indeed my race I deem, 
Which your high will, 0 Saints supreme, 
With Dasaratha's bouse unites 
In bonds of love a~d marriage rites. 
So be it,done. My nieces twain 
Let Bharat and S'atrugjna gain, 

1 The tentb of the lunar aaterism!l, composed of five st:1rs. 
I There are two l11nar asterism~ of thiR oa.me, one following 

bbe other immed.iate}y1 formina: t.hs eleventh &nd twelfth of the 
luna.r mau•ion1. · 

And the four youths the selfsame day 
Four maiden hands in thPirs shall lay. , 
No-day so lucky may con1pare, 
For marriacre-so the wise declare-" . W1th the last day of Ph!ilgum 
Ruled by the genial deity.' 
Then with raised hands in reverence due 
To those arch-saints he spoke anew: 
'I am your pupil, ever true : 
To me high favour have ye shown; 
Come, sit ye on my royal throne, 
For Dasaratha rules these towers 
E'en as Ayodhy:t now is ours. 
Do with your own whate'er ye chose: 
Your lordship here will none refuse.' 

He spoke, and to V1deha's king 
Thus Das<tratha, answering: ' 
'Boundless your virtues, lords, whose sway 
The realms of Mitbilli obey. 
With honouring c·1re you entertain 
Both holy sage and royal train. 
Now to my house my steps I bend
May blessings still on you attend
Due offerings to the shades to p·1y.' 
Thus spoke the king, and ttirned away: 
To Janak first he bade adieu, 
Then followed fast those holy two. 
The monarch reached his pAlace where 
The rites were paid with solemn care. 
When the next sun began to shine t· 

He rose and mnde his gift of kine .. : 
A hundred thousand cows prepal!ed 
For each young prince theBnihmansshared. 
Each had her horns adorned with gold; 
And duly was the number told, 
.Four hundred thousand perfect tale : 
Each brought a calf, each filled a pail. 
And when that glorious task was o t.X, 

The monarch with his children four, 
Showed like the Lord of Life divine 
When the worlds' guardians round him 

shine. 

. CANTO LXXIII-

TilE NUPTIAlS, 

On that'same day that saw the kincr· 
His gift of kine distribu tiug, "'. 
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'fhe lord of Keknya's son, by name 
Yud.l.ajit, Bharat's uncle, came, 
Asked of the monarch's health, and th.;n 
Addressed the revert:nd king of men: 
The lord of Keka.ya's realm by me 
Sends 'greeting, noble King, to thee: 
Asks if the friends thy prayers would bless 
Uninterrupted health possess. 

· Right anxious, mighty King, is he 
My sister's princely boy to see. 
For this I sought Ayodhya fair 
The message of my sire to bear. · 
There learning, 0 my liege, that thou 
With sons and noble kinsmen now 
Wast resting here, I sought the place 
Longing to see my nephew's face.' 

Each vow is vow err and prayE>d each prayer 
And they, like fire, are shining there. ' 
Here by the shrine my place I took 
Expecting thee with eager look. 
No bar the nu!Jtial rites should stay : 
\Vhat cause have. we for more delay?' 
\Vhen Janak's speech the nwnarch heard 
To sons and saints he gave the word, ' 
An:l set them in the holy ring. 
Then to Vasishtha spoke the king 
Of Mithila: • 0 mighty Sage, . 
Now let this task thy care engage, · 
And lend thine aid aud counsel wise 
The nuptial rites to solt:rnnize.' 

The saiut Vasishtha gave assent, 
And quickly to the task he went, 
With Visvamitra, nothing loth, The king with kind observance cheered, 

His friend by tender tieil endeared, 
And every choicest honour pressed 
Upon his honourable guest. 

. · And S'atananda aiding both. 

That night with all his children spent, 
At morn King Dasaratha went, 
Behind Vasishtha and the rest, 
To the fair ground for rites addressed. 
Then when the lucky hour was nigh . 
Called Victory, of omen high, 
Came Rama, after vow and prayer 
For nuptial bliss and fortune fair, 
With the three youths in bright attire, 
.And stood beside his royal sire. 
To Janak then Vasish~ha sped, 
And to Videha's monarch said : 
' 0 King, Ayodhya's ruler now 
Has breathed the prayerand ~owed the vow, 
And with his sons expecting stands 
The giver of the maidens' hands. 
The giver and the taker both 
Must ratify a mutual oath. 
Perform the part for which we wait, 
And rites of marriage celebrate.' 

Skilled in the laws which Scriptures teach, 
He answered thus Vasisb~ha's speech: · 
' 0 Saint, what warder bars the gate 1 

. Whose bidding can the king await 1 
In one's own house what dnubt is shown~ 
This kingdom, Sage, is all thine own. 
E'en no\V the maidens may be found· 
Within the sacrificial ground: 

Then, as the rules prescribe, they made 
An altar in the midst, and laid 
Fresh wreaths or' fragrant flowers thereon. 

. The golden ladles round it shone ; 

. And many a vase, which branches hid 
Fixed in the perforated lid, 
And sprays, and cups, and censers there. 
Stood filled with incense rich and rare; 
Shell-bowls, and spoons, and salven dres>ed 
With gifts that greet the honoured guest; 
Piles of parched rice some dishes bore, 
Others with corn prepared ran o'er; 
And holy grass was duly spread 
In equal lengths, while prayers were said. 
Next, chief of saints, Vasish~ha came 
And laid the offering in the flame. 
Then by the hand King Janak drew 
His Sita, beautiful to view, 
And placed her, bright in rich attire, 
Hama to face, before the fire, 
Thus speaking to the royal boy 
Who filled Kausalya's heart with jny : 
'Here Sita stands, my daughter fair, 
The duties of thy life to share. 
Take from her father, take thy bride; 
Join hand to hand, and bliss betide ! 
A faithfull wife, most blest is she, 
And as thy shade will follow thee.' 

Thus as he spoke the monarch threw 
O'el' her young limbs the holy dew, 
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While Gods and saints were heard to swell 
The joyous cry, 'Tis well ! 'Tis well! 
His daughter Sita thus bestowed, 
O'er whom the sacred drops had flowed, 
King Janak's heart with rapture glowed. 
Then to Prince Lakshma\1 thus he cried: 
'Take U rmil& thine offtJreu bride, 
And clasp her hand within thine own 
Ere yet the lucky hour be flown.' 
'l'hen to Prince Bharat thus cried he: 
'Come, take the hand of MaQQ.avi.' 
Then· to S'atrughna: 'In thy grasp 
'l'he hand of S'rutakirti clasp. 
Now, Raghu's sons, may all of you 
Be gentle to your ·wives and true; 
Keep well the vows you make to-day, 
Nor let occasion slip away.' 

King Janak's word the youths obeyed: 
The rr:aiden's hands in theirs they laid. 
Then with their brides the princes went 
With ordered steps and reverent 
Round both the fire and Janak, round 
The sages and the sacred ground. 

A flowery flood of lucid dyes 
In rain descended from the skies, 
While with celestial voices blent 
Sweet strains from many an instrument, 
And the nymphs danced in joyous throng 
Responsive to the minstrel's soug. 
Such signs of exultation they 
Saw on the princes' wedding-day. 
Still rang the heavenly music's sound 
When Raghu's sons thrice circled round 
The fire, each one with reverent head, 
And homeward then their brides they led. 
They to the sumptuous palace hied 
That Janak's care had seen supplied. 
The monarch girt with saint and peer 
Still fondly gazing followed near. · 

CANTO LXXIV. 
RAJ!A WITH THE AXE.' 

. Soon as the night had reached its close 
The hermit Visvamitra rose; 

· I Tllis is another R1ima, son of Ja.-madtlSni, called-Pa.raSU
rlima, or RO.ma with the axe, from the weapon which he 
carried. He was while he lived the terror of thd Warrior 
easte, and his name recalls long and fierce struggles between 
the sacerdotal and mHitary order in wbiob the latter auffert~d... 
aonroly •' tha banda .of thoir implacable onomy. 
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To both the kings he bade adieu 
And to the northern hill withdrew. 
Ayodhya's lord of high renown . 
Received farewell, and supgbt his town. 
Then as each daughter left her bower 
King Janak gave a splendid dower, 
Rugs, precious silks, a warrior force, 
Cars, elephants, and foot, and horse, 
Divine to see and well arrayed; 
And .many a skilful tiring-maid, 
And many a young and trusty slave 
The father of the ladies gave. 
Silver and coral, gold and pearls 
He gave to his beloved girls. · 
These precious gifts the king bestowed 
And sped his guest upon his road. 
The lord of Mithihi's sweet town 
Rode to his court and lighted down. 
Ayodhya's monarch, glad and gay, 
Led by the seers pursued his way 
With his dear sons of lofty mind: 
The royal army marched behind. 
As on be fared the voice he heard 
Around of 111any a dismal bird, 
And every beast in wild affright 
Began to hurry to the right. · 
The monarch to Vasishtha cried: 
•What strange misfortu-ne will betide! 
Why do the beasts in terror fly, · 
And birds of evil omen cry 1 
What is it shakes my heart with dread 1 
Why is my soul disquieted 1' 

Soon as he heard, the mighty sl¥int 
Thus answered Dasaratha's plaint ' 
In sweetest tone: 'Now, Monarch, mark, 
And learn from me the meaning dark. 
The voices of the birds of aiz 
Great peril to the host declare : 
Th~ moving beasts the dread allay, 
So drive thy whelming fear away.' 

As he and Dasaratha spoke 
A tempest from the welkin broke, 
That shook the spacious earth amain 
And hurled high trees upon the plain. 
The sun grew dark with murky cloud, 
And o'er the skies was cast a shroud, 
While o'er the army, faint with dread, 
A veil of duilt and ashea apre11.d. 
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King, princes, saints their sense retained,. 
Fear-stupefied the rest remained. · 
At length, their wits returning, all 
Beneath the gloom and ashy pall 

· Sa\V Jamadagni's son with dread, 
· His long hair twisted round his head, 

Who, sprung from Bhrigu, loved to beat 
The proudest kings beneath his feet. 
Firm as R.ailasa's hill he showed, 
Fierce as the fire of doom he glowed. 
His axe upon his shoulder lay, 
His bow was ready for the fray, 
With thirsty arrows wont to fly 
Lib lightnings from the angry sky. 
A long keen arrow forth be drew, 
Invincible like those which flew 
From S'iva's ever-conquering bow 
And Tripura in death laid low. 

When his wild form, that struck with 
Fea;ful as ravening flame, they saw, (awe, 
Vastshtha and the saints whose care 
Was sa.cri·fi.ce and muttered prayer, 
Drew close together, each to each, 
And .questioned.thus with bated speech: 
1 lndtguant at h1:s father's fate 
Will be on warriors vent his hate, 
Th13 slayers. of his father slay, 
And sweep the loathed race away 1 
But when of old his fury raaed 
S13as of their blood his wrath assuaO"ed · 
So doubtless. now he has not plann~d . 
To slay all warriors in the land.' 

Then with a gift tbe ~<aints drew near 
To Bhrigu's son whose look was fear · 
And; ~ama ! Rama t· soft they cried.' 
The gift h.e took, no word re1 lied. 
Then Bhngu'R son his silence broke, 
And thus to Rama Barna spoke : 

CANT~ LX,XV. 

THE PARLE. 

'Heroic Ram a, me~ proclaim 
TAhe marvels of thy matchless fam 

nd I from 1 d · d e, Th I . ou -votce rumour know 
y exn Ott of the broken bo''' . 

Yea, bent and broken, mighty Chief, 
A feat most wondrous, past belief. 
Stirred by thy fame thy face I sought: 
A peerless bow I too have broucrht. 
ThiH mighty weapon, strong and dire, 
Great Jamadagni owned, my sire. 
Draw with its shaft my father's bow, 
And thus thy might, 0 Rama, show. 
This proof of prowess let me see-
Thtl weapon bent and drawn by thee; 
Then single fight our strength shall try, 
And this shall raise thy glory high.' 

King Dasaratha heard with dread 
The boastful speech, and thus he said; 
Raising his hands in suppliant guise, 
With pallid cheek and timid eyes: 
1 Forgetful of the bloody feud 
Ascetic toils hast thou pursued; 
When, Brahman, let my children be 
Untroubled and from danger free. 
Sprung of the rll.ce of Bhrigu, who 
Read holy lore, to vows most true, 
Thou swarest to the thousand-eyed 
And thy fierce axe was cast aside. 
Thou turnedst to thy rites away 
Leaving the earth to Kasyap's sway, 
And wentest far a grove to seek 
Beneath Mahendra's! mountain peak. 
Now, mighty Hermit, art thou here 
To slay us all with doom severe 1 
For if alone my Rama fall, 
We share his fate and perish all.' 

As thus the aged sire co01p!ained 
The mighty chief no answer deigned. 
To Rama only thus he cried : 
'Two bows, the Heavenly .Artist's pride, 
Celestial, peerless, vast, and strong, 
By !til. the worlds were honoured long. 
One to the Three-eyed God 2 was given, 
By glory to the conflict driven, 
~~--~---------------------------1 'The Ruthor of the Raghut•ailia plncos the mountain Ma.· 
hemln" in the teiritory of the king of the Ka.linganR, whoRe 
]):\\ace commanded a view of the ocean. It is well known that 
tlu .. couutry :\long the coaat to the south of the mouths of the 
Oangt!s ~a~ the seat of this people. Hence it may be. suspected 
that tlns Mahondra. is. whnt Pliny ~;:alls '' promontori.um 
Calingon." The modern name CUpe Palmy1·as, from the 
palmyrM (Roras .. ms fla.belliformis) which abound there agrees 
remo.rlmbly with the description of the poet who. speaks of th,e 
grovt>s of these trees. RaghttV(fi!Ba VI. 51' SCHLEGEL. . 

2 Siva. ' ' 
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Thus armed to fierce Tripura he slew: 
And then by thee 'twas burst in two. 
The second bow, which few may brave, 
The highest Gods to Vish'QU gave. 
This bow I hold : before it fall 
The foeman's fenced tower and wall. 
Then prayed the Gods the Sire .Most Hi<rh 
By some unening proof to try 

0 

Were praise for might Lord Vislt;Ht's due,_ 
Or his whose Neck is stained with Blue.l 
The mighty Sire there wishes knew 
And he whose lips are ever true 
Caused the two Gods to meet as foes. 
Then fierce the rage of battle rose : 
Bristled in dread each starting hair 
As Siva strove with Vishnu there. 
But Visht;~u raised his voi~e amain, 
And S'iva's bowstring twanged in vain; 
Its master of the Three bright Eyes 
Stood fixt in fury and surprise. 
Then all the dwellers in the sky, 
Minstrel, and saint, and God drew nigh, 
And prayed them that the strife miaht 
And the great rivals met in peace, [ce~se, 
'Twas seen how S'1va's bow had failed 
Unnerved, when Visht;~u's might a•sailed, 
And Gods and heavenly sages thence 
To Vishi}u gave preeminence. 
Then glorious S'1va in his rage 
Gave it to Devarat the sage 
Who ruled Videha's fertile land, 
To pass it down from hand to hand. 
But this my bow, whose shafts smite down 
The foeman's fenced tower and town. 
To great Richika Vish'QU lent 
To be a pledge and ornament. 
Then Jamadagni, Brahman dread. 
My sire, the bow inherited. 
But A1jun stooped to treachery vile 
And slew my noble sire by guile, 
Whose penance awful strength had gained, 
Whose hand the God-given bow retained. 
I heard indignant how he fell 
By mournful fate, too sad to tell. 
My vengeful fury. since that time. 
Scourges all ·warriors for the crime. 

t. Siva, Go'4 of the Azurel:_ieck •. 

As generations spring to life 
I war them down in endless strife. 
All earth I brought beneath my sway, 
And gave it for his meed auJ pay · 
To holy Kasyap. when of yore 
The rites performed by him were o'er. 
Then to Mahendra's hill I turned 
Strong in the strength that penance earneJ, . 
And toiled upon his lofty head · 
By Gods irumortal visited. 
The breaking of the bow I knew 
From startled Gods conversing, through 
The airy regions, of the deed, . 
And hither came with swiftest s1,eed. 
N·ow, for thy 'Narrior's honour ~ake, 
This best of bows, 0 Rama, take : 
This, owned by Vishl).n's self of old, 
My sire and ·grandsire loved to hold. 
Drawn to its head upon the string 
One town-destroying arrow bring; 
If this thou can, 0 hero, I 
In single fight thy strength will try.' 

CANTO LXXVI. 

DEBARRED FROJJ HEAVEN. .. 
The haughty challenge, undeterred 
The son of Dnsaratha heard, 
And cried, while reverence for his sire 
Checked the full torrent of his ire: 
'Before this day have I been told . 
The deed that stained thy hailds of old. 
But pity bids my soul forget: 
Thy father, murdered, claimed the debt. 
My strength, 0 Chief, thou deemest;;Ji.,.ht, 
Too feeble for a ·warrior's might. 

0 

Now will I show thy wondering eyes 
The prowe~s which they dare despise.' 

He hastened then with graceful ease 
That mighty bow and shaft to seize. 
His band the weapon strung and swayed : 
The arrow on the string was laid. 
Then Jamadagni's son he eyed, 
And thus in words of fury cried: 
• Thou art· a Brahm\l.n, still to be 
Most highly hooour.ed, Chief, by me. 
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For Visv-amitra's sake beside 
Shall reverence due be ne'er denied. -
Though· mine the power, I would not send 
A dart at thee thy life to end. 
But thy great power to wander free, 
Which penance-rites have won for thee, 
Or glorious worlds from thee to wrest, 
Is the firm purpose of my breast. 
And Vishl).u's dart which now I strain 
Can ne'er be shot to fall in vain : 
It strikes the mighty, and it stuns 
The madness of the haughty ones.' 

Then Gods, and saints and heavenly choir 
Preceded by the General Sire, 
Met in the air and gazed below _ 
On Rama with that wondrous bow. 
Nymph, minstrel, angel, all were there, 
Snake-God, and spirit of the air, 
Giant, and bard, and gryphon, met, 
Their eyes upon the marvel set. 
In senseless hush the world was chained 
While Rama's hand the bow retained. 
And Jamadagni's son amazed 
And powerless on the hero gazed. 
Then whefi his swelling heart had shrunk, 
And his proud strength in torpor suuk, 
Scarce his voice ventured, low and ~eak, 
To Rarna lotus-eyed, to speak: 
•When long ago I gave away 
The whole broad land to Kasyap's sway, 
He charged me never to remain 
Within the limits of his reign. 
Obedient to my guide's behest 
On- earth by night I never rest. 
My choice is made. I will not dim 
Mine honour and be false to him. 
So, son of Raghu, leave me still -
The power to wander where I will, 
And swifter than the tliought my fli()"ht 
Shall place me on Mahendra's height. 
My mansions of eternal joy, 
By penance won, thou mayst destroy. 
My path to these thy shaft may stay. 
Now to the work I No more delay r 

_ I know thee Lord of Gods; I kno~ 
Thy changeless might laid M:adhu low. 
All other hands would surely fail 
T bend thia bow. All ha.il ! all hail ! 

S8e l an th~ Gods have lefL the skies 
To bend on thee tbeir eager eyes, 
With whose achievements none compete, 
Whose arm in war no God can meet. 
No shame is mine, I ween, for thou, 
Lord of the Worlds, hast dimmed my brow. 
Now, pious Rama, 'ti~ thy part 
To shoot afar that glorious dart: 
I, when the fatal ~:>haft is shot, 
Will seek that hill and tarry not.' 

He ceased The wondrous arrow flew, 
And Jamadagni's offspring knew . 
Those glorious worlds to him were barred, 
Once gained by penance long and hard. 
Then straight the airy quarters cleared, 
And the mid regions bright appeared, 
While Gods and saints unnumbered p1aised 
Rama, the mighty bow who raised. 
And Jamadagni's son, o'erawed, 
Extolled his name with highest laud, 
With reverent steps around him strode, 
Then hastened on his airy road. 
Far from the sight of all he fled, 
And rested on Mahendra's head. 

CANTO LXXVII-
BHARAT's DEPARTURE. 

Then Rarna with a cheerful mind 
Tbe bow to Varm;~'s hand resigned. 
Due reverence to the saints he paid,
And thus addres~ed his sire dismayed : 
• As Bhrigu's son is far from view, 
Now let the host its march pursue, 
And to Ayodbya's town proceed 
In four-fold bands, with thee to lead.' 

K1t1g Das>tratha thus addressed 
His lips to Rarna's forehead pressed, 
And held him to his aged breast. 

· Rejoiced in sooth was he to know 
That Bhrigu's son bad parted so, 
And hailed a second life begun 
For him and his victorious son. 
He urged tbe post to speed renewed. 
And soon Ayodhya'M gates he viewed. 
High o'er the roofs gay pennons played; 
Tabour and drum loud music made; 
Fresh water cooled the royal road, 
And flowers in bright profusion "lowed. 
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Glad crowds with garlands throngeci the 
Rejoicing on their king to gaze, [ways 
And all the town was bright and gay 
Exulting in the festive day. 
Peopleand Brahmans flocked to meet 
Their monarch ere he gained the street. 
The glorious king amid the throng 
Rode with his glorious sons along, 
And passed within his dear abode 
That like Himalaya's mountain showed. 
And there Kausalya, noble queen, 
Sumitni with her lovely mien, 
Kaikey[ of the dainty waist, 
And other dames his bowers who graced, 
Stood in the palace side by side, 
And welcomed home each youthful bride : 
Fair Sita, lofty-fated dame, 
Urmila of the glorious fame, 
And Kusadhwaja's childten fair, 
With joyous greeting and with prayer, 
As all in linen robes arrayed 
With offerings at the altars prayed. 
Due reverence paid to gods above, 
Each princess gave her soul to love, 
And hidden in her inmost bo" er · 
Passed with her lord each blissful hour. 
Thel'oyal youths, of spirit high, 
With whom in valour none could vie, 
Lived each within his palace bounds 
Bright as Kuvera's pleasure-grounds, 
With riches, troops of faithful friends, 
And bliss that wedded life attends : 
Brave princes, trained in warlike skill, 
And duteous to their father's will. 
At lencrth the monarch called one morn 
Prince

0

Bharat, of Kaikeyi born, · 
And cried : • My son, within our gates 
Lord Yudhajit thine uncle waits. 
The son of Kekaya's king is he, . 
And came, my child, to summon thee.' 

Then Bharat for the road prepared, 
And with S'atru-'hna forth he fared. 
First to his sire he bade adieu, 
Brave Rama, and his mothers too. 
Lord Yudhajit with joyful pride 
Went forth. the brothers by his side, 
And reached the city where be dwelt: 
And mighty joy his f~ther feU. 

Rama and Lakshmal) hnnonred ~till 
Their godlike sire wit.h duteou:,; will. 
Two constant guides for Rama stood, 
His father's wish, the people's good. 
Attentive to the general weal 
He thought and wrought to please and heal .. 
His mothers too he strove to please 
With love and sonly courtesies. 
At every time, in every spot, 
His holy guides he ne'er forgot. 
So for his virtues kind and true 
Dearer and dearer Ram a grew 
To Dasaratha, Brahwans, all 
In town and country, great and small. 
And Rama by his darling"s side 
Saw many a blissful season· glide, 
Lodged in her soul, each thought on her, 
Lover, and friend, and worshipper. 
He loved her for his father's voice 
Had given her arid approved the choice; 
He loved her for each charm she wore 
And her sweet virtues more and mor.e. 
So he her lord and second life 
Dwelt in the bosom of his wife, 
In double form, that, e'en apart, 
Each heart could commune free with heart. 

Still gr(;\v that child of Janak's race, 
More goddess-fair in form and face, 
The loveliest wife that e'er was seen, 
In mortal mould sweet Beauty's Queen.· 
Then shone the son Kausaly:i bore, 

With this bright dame allied, 
!,ike Visb1;1u whom the Gods adore, 

With Lakshmi by his side. 

BOOK II. 

CANTO I. 

THE HEIR .APPARE.VT. 

So Bharat to his grandsire went 
Obedient to the message sent, 
And for his fo11.d companion chose 
Satroghna slayer of his foes. 1 

t Satrughn• mean• ala.yer of foes, and the word i11 re11eated 
aa aD intvn1i1'e t~pithet. 
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There Bharat for a time remained 
'\Vith love and honour e11tert.ained, 
Kiu<>' Asvapati's con~tant care, 

b • 
Beloved as a son and heir. 
Yet ever, as they lived.' at ease, 
'While all around combmed to pleas(', 
The aged sire they left b~hin~ 
\Vas present to each heros mmd. 
Nor could the king's fond memory stray 
From his brave children far away, 
Dear Bharat and S'atrughna dear, 
Each VaruQ.'s match or Indra's peer. 

To all the princes, you!lg and brave, 
His soul with fond affectiOn clave; 
Around his loving heart they clung 
Like arms from his own body sprung.1 

But best and noblest of the four, 
Good as the God whom all adore, 
Lord of all virtue~, undefiled, 
His darling was his eldest child. 
For he was beautiful and strong. 
From envy free the fue of wrong 
With all his father's virtues blest, 
And peerless in the world confessed. 
With placid soul he softly spoke: 
No. harsh reply could taunts provoke. 
He ever loved the good and sage 
Revered for virtue and for age, 
And when his martial tasks were o'er 
Sate listening to their peaceful lore. 
Wise, modest, P?re. he hon.oured eld, 
His lips from lywg tales Withheld; 
Due reverence to the Brahmans gave, . 
And ruled each passion like a slave. 
Most tender, prompt at duty's call, 
Loved by all men he loved them all. 
Proud of the duties of his race, 
With spirit meet for Warrior's place, 
He strove to win by glorious deed, 
Throned with the Gods, a priceless meed. 
With him iuspeech and quick reply 
Vrihaspati might hardly vie, 
But never would his accents flow 
For evil or for empty show. 

In art and science duly trained, 
His student vow he well maintained; 
He learnt the lore for princes fit, 
The VedHs and their Holy Writ, 
And with his well-drawn bow at last 
His mio-hty father's fame surpassed. 
Of birth exalted, truthful, just, 
With vigorous hand, with noble trust, 
Well tauo-ht by aged twice-born men 
Who gai~ and right could clearly ken, 
Full well the claims and bounds he knew 

. Of duty, gain, and pleasure too: 
Of memory keen, of ready tact, 
In civil business prompt to act. 
B.eserved. his features ne'er disclosed 
What counsel in his heart reposf:d, 
All idle rage and mirth controlled, 
He knew the times to give and hold. 
Firm in his faith, of steadfast will, 
He sou"'ht no wrong, he ~poke no ill: 
Not rashly swift, not idly slow, 
His faults and others' keen to know. 
Each merit, by his subtle sense; • 
He matched with proper recompense •. 
He knew the means that wealth provide. 
And with keen eye expense co.uld guide. 
Wild elephants could he reclaim, 
And mettled steeds could mount. aud tame. 
No arm like his the bow could wield, 
Or drive the chariot to the field. 
Skilled to attack, to deal the blow, 
Or lead a host against tbe foe : 
Yea, e'en infuriate Gods would fear 
To meet his arm in full career. 
As the great sun in noontide blaze 
Is ~hrious with his world of rays, 
So Ram a with these 1 irtues ~hone. ~ 
Which all men Joyed to gaze upon. 

The aged monarch fain would rest, 
And said within his weary breast, 
• Oh th":lt I might, while living yet, 
My Rama o'er the kingdom set, 
And see, before my course be 1 un, 
The hallowed drops anoint my son; 
·see all this spacious land obey, 
From side to side, my first--born's sway, 
And then, my life and joy complete, ~ t Alluding to the image~ of Vish1J:u, which have four arms, bl" fi 1 t t' 

the four princes being portiono of the substance of that God.· 0 btain in heaven a lSS U • sea · -· 
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In him the mon·arch saw combined 
The fairest form, the noblest mind, 
And counselled how his son might share 
The throne with him as Regeut Heir. 
For fearful signs in earth and sky, 
And weakness warned him death was nigh: 
But Rama'to the world endeared 
By every grace his bosom cheered, 
The moon of every eye, whose ray 
Drove all his grief an~ fear away. 
So duty urged that hour to seize, 
Himself, his rea~m, to bless and please. 

From town and country, far and near, 
He summoned people, prin·ce, and peer. 
To each he gave a meet abode, 
And honoured all and gifts bestowed. 
Then, splendid in his king's attire, 
He viewed them, as the general Sire, 
In glory of a God arrayed, 
Looks on the creatures he has made. 
But Kekaya's king he called not then 
For haste, nor Janak lord of men ; 
For after to each royal friend 
The joyful tidings he would send. 
Mid crowds from distant countries met 
The king upon his throne was set; 
Then honoured by the people, all 
The rulers thronged into the halL 

. On thrones assigned, each king in place 
Looked silent on the monarch's face. 

Then girt by lords of high renown 
And throngs from hamlet and from town 

He showed in regal pride, 
As, honoured by the radiant band 
Of blessed Gods that round him stand, 

Lord Indra, Thousand-eyed. 

CANTO II. 

THE PEOPLES SPEECH. 

Then to the full Assembly bowed 
The monarch, and addressed the crowd 
'\Vith gracious speech, in accents loud 
As heavenly drum or thunder-cloud: 

• Needs not to you who know declare 
How ever with 'paternal ca.re · · · 

My fathers of Ikshvttku's line 
Have ruled the realm which now is mine. 
I too have taught my feet to tread 
The pathway of the mighty dead. 
And with foud care that never slept 
Have, as I could. my people kept. 
So toiling still. and ne'er remiss 
For all my people's weal and bliss, 
Beneath the white umbrella's I shade 
Old age is come and strength ilecayecl. 
Thousauds of years have o'e1· me fiown 
And generations round me grown ' 
And passed away. I crave at Jencrth 
Repose and ease fur broken strength. 
Feeble and worn I scarce can bear 
The ruler's toil, the judge's care, 
With royal dignity, a weight 
That tries the young and temperate. 
I long to rest, my labour done, 
And in my place to set my son 
If to the twice-born gathered h~re 
My counsel wise and good appear. 
For greater gifts than mine adorn 
Rama my son, my eldest-born. 
Like Indra brave, before him fall 
The foeman's cities, tower and wall. 
Him, prince of I/:Jen for power and micrht · 
The best maintainer of the right, b ' 

Fair as the moon when nothin"" bars 
His glory close to Pushya's st~rs, 
Him, with to-morrow'$ light I fain 
'\Vould throne the consort of my reign. 
A worthy lord for you, I ween, 
Marked as her own by Fortune's Queen. 
The triple world itself would be · 
Well ruled by such a ·king as he. 
To such high bliss and happy fate 
Will I tho country dedicate, 
And my sad heart will cease to grieve 
If he the precious charge receive. 
Thus is ruy careful plan matured, 
Thus for myself is rest secnrod ; 
Lieges, approve the words I say, 
Or point ye out some wiser way. 
Devise your prudent plan. My mind 
Is fondly to this thought inclined, 
-Chiet"Of the in!ignia of imperial itignity. 
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But men by keenaebating move · 
Some middle course which .all approve.' 

The monarch ceased. In answer came 
'rhe joyous princes' glad acclaim. 
So peacocks in the rain rejoice 
And hail t.he cloud with lifted voice. 
1iurmnrs of joy from thousands round 
Shook the high palace with the sound. 
Then when the gathered throng had 

learned 
His will who right and gain discerned, 
Peasant and townsman, priest tl.nd chief, 
All met in consultation brief, 
And soon agreed with one accord 
Gave answer to their sovereign lord : 
' King of the land, we know thee old : 
Thousands of years have o'er thee rolled. 
H:ima thy son, we pray, anoint, 
And at thy side his place appoint. 
Our gallant prince, so brave and strong, 
Riding in royal state along, 
Our eyes with joyful pride will see 
Screened by the shade that shelters thee.' 
Then spoke the king again, as though 
Their hearts' true wish he sought to know : 
'These prayers fur R:ima's rule SUO'<Yest 
One question to my doubtinCT brea;t~ 
This thing, I pray, with truth explain : 
Why would ye, while I justly reign, 
That he, mine eldest son, should bear 
His part with me as ruling heir 1' 
Thim all the people made reply, 
Peasant and to\~nsman, low and high : 
'Each nobles.t g1ft of form and mind, 
0 Monarch, m thy son we find. 
Do thou the godlike virtues hear 
"Which R:ima to out· hearts endear. 

. So"richly blest with graces, none 
In all the earth excels thy son : 
Nay, who. to. roa:ch with_ him ruay claim 
In truth, m JUstice, and m fame 1 
True to his promisP, gentle, kind, 
Unenvious, of g-rateful mind, 
Versed iu the law and firm of soul 
He keeps each sense with strict c~ntrol 
With duteous care he loves to sit ' 
By Brahmans skilled in Holy Writ. 

Hence brightest glory, ne'er to end 
And matchless fame his youth•atte~d. 
Skilled in the. ~se of spear and shield, 
And arms wh1cn heavenly warriors wield. 
S 

. , 
upreme m war, unconquered yet 

By man, fiend, God in battle met 
Whene'er in pomp of war he goe; 
'Gainst town or city of the foes, 
He ever comes with Lakshmal} back 
Victorious from the fierce attack. 
Returning homeward from afar 
Borne on his elephant or car, 
He ever to the townsmen bends 
And. greets them a01 beloved friends, 
Asks how each son, each servant thrives 
How fare oar pupils, offerings wives· ' 
And like a father bids us tell,' ' 
Each for himself, that all is well. 
If_pain or .grief. the city tries 
His heart IS swift to sympathize. 
Whe_n festive scenes our thoughts employ 
H? hk_e a father shares the joy. 
H1gh IS the fate, 0 king, that gave 
Thy Rama born to bless and save 
With filial virtues fair and mild ' 
Like Kasyap old Marichi's child. 

·Hence to the kingdom's distant ends 
One general prayer for him ascends. 
Each man in town and country prays 
For R:ima's strength, he~tlth len()'th of 

d ' 0 ays. 
With hearts sincere, their wish the same 
The tender girl, the a()'ed dame ' 
Subject and s~ranger,

0

peasant, hind, 
One tho~ght Impressed on every mind, 
At evemng and at dawning day 
To all the Gods for R:ima pray. 
Do thou, 0 King, of grace comply, 
And hear the people's longing cry, 
~nd let us _on the throne by thee 
'Ihe lotus-tmted R:ima see. ' 

0 thou who givest boons attend · 
A gracious ear, 0 Monar~h, lend' 

And· for our weal i"nstall 
Consenti~g to our earnest p;ayer, 
Thy godhke R:ima Regent Heir, , 

Who seeks the good of all.' 
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CANTO III. 
DASARA THA'S PRECEP 1'8. 

The monarch with the prayer complied · 
Of suppliant hands, on every side 
Uplifted like a lotus-bed : 
And then these gracious words be said : 
'Great joy and mighty fame are n1ine 
Because your loving hearts incline, 
In full assembly clearly shown, 
To place my Rama on the throne.' · 
Then to Vasishtha, standing near, 
And Vamadeva loud and clear 
The monarch spoke that all might hear: 
''Tis pure and lovely Chaitra now 
WIJen flowers are sweet on every bourrh 
All needful thing.; with haste prepare" ' 
That Rama be appointed heir.' 

Then burst the people's rapture out 
In loud acclaim and joyful shout; 
And when the tumult slowly ceased 
The king addressed the holy priest: 
'Give order, Saint, with watchful heed 
For what the coming rite will need. 
This day let all things ready wait 
Mine eldest son to consecrate.' 
Best of all men of second birth 
Vasishtha heard the lord of earth, 
And gave commandment to the bands 
Of servitors with lifted hands ~ 
Who waited on their master's eye: · 
'Now by to-morrow's drawn supply 
Rich gold and herbs and gems of price 
And offerings for the sacrifice, 
Wreaths of white flowers and roasted rice, 
And oil and honey, separate; 
New garments and a car of state, 
An elephant with 1ucky signs, 
A fourfold host in ordered lines, 
The white umbrella, and a pair 
Of chowries,l and a banner fair; 
A hundred. vases, row on row, 
To shine like fire i11 splendid glow, 
A tiger's mighty skin, a bull 
With gildt:d horns must beautiful.' 
All these, at dawn of coming day, 
Around the royal shrine array, 

1 WhiskA, 11sually made of the loug tails of the Y <.~.k, 
}4, 

" 

Where burns the fire's unayiug ray. 
Each palace door, each city crate 
With wreaths of sandal deco~ate 
And with the .garlands' fragrant'scent 
Let clouds of mcense-smoke- be Llent. 
Let food of noble kind and taste 
Be for a hundred thousand placed ; 
Fresh curds with streams of milk bedcwe,l 
To feed the Brahman n.u!titude, 
With care be all their wants supplied, 
And mid the twice-born chief.~ divide 
Rich largess, with the early morn 
And oil and curds and roa~·ted co;n. 
Soon as the.sun has shown his lio·ht 
Pronounce the prayer to bless tl~e ritv, 
And then be all the Brahmans called 
And in their ordered seats in~tH!Ied. 
Let all musicians skilled to pl11y, 
And dancing-girls in bright anay 
Stand ready in the second rino-
Within the palace of the king~ 
E~.ch honoured tree, each holy slirine 
v; 1th leaves and flowery wreaths entwine, 
And- her~ and there beneath the shade 
Be food prepared and preseu ts laid. 
Tl~en brightly clad, in warlike guise, 
W1t!J long swords girt upon their thighs, . 
Let soldiers of the nobler sort 
March to the monarch's splendid court.' 

Thus gave command the twice-bum p~;;-
To active servants stationed there, 
Then hastened to the king and said 
That all their task was duly sped. 
The king to wise Sumantra spake : 
'Now quick, my lord, thy chariot take, 
And hither with thy swiftest speed 
My sou, wy noble Rama lead.' 

Sumantra, ere the word was given, 
His chariot froru the court had driveu, . 
And Rama, best of all who ride 
In cars, ca1ne sitting by his side. 
The lords of men had hastened forth 
From east and west and south and north 

I . > 
Xryan and stranger, those who dwdl · 
In the wild wood and on the fell, 
And as the Gods to I ndra, they 
Showed bonuur to tLu king that day. 
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, Like Vasav, when his glorious form 
Is circled by the Gods of storm, 
Girt in his hall by kings he saw 
His car-borne Rama near him draw, 
Like him who rules the minstrel btlnd 
Of hea.venl; whose valour filled the laud, 
Of mighty arm and :;tately pride 
Like a wild elephant in stride, 
As fair in face as that fair stone 
Dear to the moon, of moonbeams grown.~ 
With noble gifts and graee that took 
The hearts of all, and chained e~t.eh look, 
World-cheering as the Lord of Rain 
When floods relieve the parching plain. 
The father, as the son came nigh, 
Gazed with an ever-thirstier eye. 
Sumantra. helped the prince alight 
From the good chariot passing bright, 
.And as to meet his sire he went 
Followed behind him reverent. 
Then Rama clomb, the king to seek, 
That terrace like Kaihisa'!! peak, 
And reached the presence of the king, 
Sumantra. closely following. 
Before his father's face he came, [name,s 
Raised suppliant hands and named his 
And bowing lowly as is meet 
Paid reverence to the monarch's feetL. 
But soon as Dasaratha viewed • 
The prince in humble attitude, 
He raised him by the hand in haste 
And his bdoved son embraced, 
Then signed him to a glorious throne, 
Gem-decked and golden, near his own. 
Then R:ima, best of Raghu's line, 
~fade the fair seat with lustre shine, 
As when the orient sun upsprings 
And his pure beam on Meru flings. · 
The glory flashed on roof and wall, ' 
And with strange sheen suffused the hall, 
As when the m·oon's pure rays are sent 
Through autumn's star-lit firmament. 
Then swelled his breast with joy and pride 

·.As his dear, son the father eyed, • 

· 1 Chitraratba., King of tht GandharVaa. 
1 The Cba.ndraluinta ~ Moonstuue, a. sort of CI'Ytiiul sup· 

posed to Le compoH~O. of congealed moonbeams: . .. 
1 A. cu•t.omary m~:~.rk of re;;pect to a eupt."l'ior. 

E•en as himself more fair arrayed 
In some clear mirror's face displayed. 
The aged monarch gazed awhile, 
Then thus addressed him with a smile, 
As Kasyap, whom the worlds revere, 
Speaks for the Lord of Gods to hear: 
< 0 thou of all my sons most dear, 
In virtue best, thy father's peer, 
Child of my consort first in place, 
l\1ine equal in her pride of race, 
Because the people's hearts are bound 
To tbee by graces in thee found, 
Be thou in Pushya's favouring hour 
Made partner of my royal power. 
I kuow that thou by nature's bent 
Both modest art aud excelleut, 
But though thy gifts no counsel need 
My love suggests the friendly rede. 
Mine own dear son, be modest still, 
Aud rule each sense with earnest will. 
Keep thou the evils far away 
That spring from love and anger's sway. 
Thy noble course alike pursue 
In secret as in open view, 
And every nerve, the love to gain 
Of minititers and subjects, strain. 
The happy prince who sees with pride 
His thriving people satisfied; 
Whose arsenals with arms are stored, 
And treasury with golden hoard,-
His friends rejoice as joyed the Blest 
Wben Amrit crowned their eager quest. 
So well, my child, thy course maintain, 
And from all ill thy soul refrain.' 

The friends of Rama, gathered nigh, 
Longing their lord to gratify, 
Ran to Kausaly:i's bower to tell 
The tiding.s that would pleaHe her well. 
She, best of dames, with many a gem, 
And gold, and kine rewarded them. 

Then Rama paid the reverence due, 
Mounted the chariot, and withdrew, 
And to his ~plendid dwelling drove 
While crowds to show him honour strove. 

The people, when the monarch's speech 
Their willing ears had heard, 

Were wild with joy as though on each 
.. Great gifts had been conferred. 
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With meek and low salute- each man 
Turned to his home ::tway. 

And there with' happy heart began 
To all the Gods to pray. 

CANTO IV. 

RAMA SUMMONED. 

The crowd dismissed, to high debate 
The monarch called his peers o.f state, 
And, counsel from their lips obtained. 
Firm in his will his will explained : 
'To-morrow with auspicious ray 
The moon in Pushya's sign will stay; 
Be that the time with happy fate 
Mine eldest son to consecrate, 
And let my Rama, lotus-eyed, 
As Regent o'er the Htate preside.' 

He sought, within. his charioteer, 
And cried • Again bring Ram a here.' 
To Rama's home Sumantra hied 
Again to be the prince's guide. 
His coming, told to Rama's ear, 
Sugaested anxious <loubt and fear. 
He bade the messenger be led 
That instant in, and thus he said : 
'Tell me the cause, omitting naught 
Why thou again my Louse hastsought.' 

The envoy answered: 'Prin~· thy sire 
Has sent t.hy presence to reqmre. 
My sender known, 'tis thine to say 
If thou wilt go or answer nay.' 
Then Rama, when he heard his !<peech, 
Made haste the royal court to_ reach. 
Soon as the monarch was aware 
His dearest son was waiting there, 
Eao-er the parley to bE-gin 
He

0

bade them lead the prince within. 
Soon as he passed the chamber door 
The hero bent him to the floor, 
And at a distance from his seat 
Raised his joined hands his sire to greet. 
The monarch raised him from the ground, 
And loving arms about him wound, 
Then pointed to a seat that shone 
. With gold for him to rest upon. 

'Aged am I.' he said, 'aud worn; 
In life's bekt joys my share have borne; 
Rites to the Gods, in hundreds, raid, 
With gifts of corn and largess made. 
1 yearned for son:;: my life is blest 
With them aud thee of sons the bE!Ht. 
No debt to saints or Brihamn.ns, M> 
Nor spirits, Gods, or self I owe. 
One duty now remains alone, 
To set thee on thy father's throne. 
Now therefore, Rama, hear my rede, 
And mark my words with duteous heed: 
This day the people's general voice 
Elects thee king 'of love and choice, 
And I, consenting to the prayer, 
Will make thee, darling, Regent Heir. 
Dread visions, each returning night, 
With evil omens scare my sight. 
Red rueteors with a fearful sound 
Shoot wildly downward to the ground. 
While teropests lash the troubled air; 
And they who read the stars declare 
That, leagued against my natal sign, 
R.ahu,l the Sun,2 and Mars combine. 
·when portents dire as these appeor, 
A monarch's death or woe is near. 
Then while my senses yet are spared, 
And tlwugJ.t and will are unimpaired, 
Be thou, wy son, anointed king: 
M eu's fancy is a fickle thing. 
'l'o-day the moon, in order due, 
Entered tl1e sign Punarvasu,s 
To-morrow, as the wise foretell, 
Iu Pushya's favouring stars will dwell: 
Then on the throne shalt thou be placd : 
My soul, prophetic, counsels haste : 
Thee, 0 my son; to-ruorrow I 
As Regent Heir will banctify. 
So till the comin){ night be passed 
Do thou and Sita strictly fast: 

r R1ihn, ti1e ascending node, ia in mythology a demon with 
the tail of a drag(jn whose head was severed from hia body by 
Vitlhnu but being immortal, the head and tail retn.ined their 
eopa.r~t~ existence and being transferred to the stellar epbere 
becnme the autboJ's o( eclipses; the first especiaUy by ende· 
vouriog to swallow the sun u.nd moon. 

t In eclipse. 
• Tlt.e flliVe!ltL of the lunar aaWrbuii, 
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l<'roni worldly thoughts thy soul refrain, 
And couched on holy grass remain. 
And let thy trusted lords attend 
T n careful watch upon tueir friend. 
For, unexpected, check and bar 
Our. weightiest counsels often mar. 
'Yhile Bh•trat too is far away 
1\faking with royal kin his stay, 
I deem the fittest time of all 
Thee, chosen Regent, to iustall. 
It may be Bharat still has stood 
Tru~ to the counsels of the good, 
Faithful to thee with tender trust, 
'Vith governed senses, rure and just. 
But human minds, too well I know, 
Wil) sudden changes undergo, 
And by their constant deeds alone 
The virtue of the good is shown. 
Now, Ram a, go. My son: .,good night ! 
Fixt is to-morrow for the rite.' 

Then R:i.ma paid the reverence due, 
And quickly to his home withdrew. 
He passed wiLhin, nor lingered there, 
But sought his mother's mansion, where. 
The dame in linen robes arrayed 
Devoutly in the chapel prayed [cbecked, 
To Fortune'~ Queen, with utterance. 
That she her Rama would protect. 
'1'here was Sumitra too, and there 
'Vas LakshmaJ;t led by loving care ; 
And when the royal choice they knew 
Sita in haste was summoued too:· ·' 
Absorbed, with hrdf-~hut eye-a, the queen 
Attended by the three was seen. . 
She knew that Pushya's lucky hour 
\Vould raise her son to royal power, 
So fixed with bated breath each thought 
On God supreme, by all men sought. 
To her, as thus she knelt and prayed, 
H:irna drew near, due reverence paid, 
And then to swell his mother's joy 
Thus spoke her own beloved bov : ' 

Fo1· so my father has decreed, 
And holy priest8 with him 11greed. 
What vows soever thou mayst deem 
:My consecration's eve beseem, 
Do thou, sweet mother, for my sake 
And for beloved Sita's make.' 

When the glad news KRusalya heard, 
So long desired, so long deferred, 
While tears of joy her utterance broke, 
In answer to her son she spoke: 
•Long be thy life, my darling: now 
Thy prostrate foes before thee bow. 
Live long and with thy bright success 
My friends and dear Sumitra's bless. 
Surely the stars were wondrous fair 
When thee, sweet son, thy mother bare,. 
That thy good gifts su~ love inspire 
And win the favour o:f'thy sire. 
With thee I travailed not in vain; 
Those lotus eyes reward my pain, 
And all the glory of the line 
Of old lkshvaku will be thine.' 

He smiled, and on his brother gazed 
Who sate with reverent hands upraised, 
And said: 'My brother, thou must be 
Joint-ruler of this land with me. 
My second self thou, Lakshma:r;t. art, 
And in my fortune bearest part. 
Be thine, Sumitra's son, to know 
The joys from regal power that flow. 
My life itself; the monarch's seat, 
For thy dear sake to me are sweet.' 

Thus Rama to his brother said, 
To both his motLers1 bowed his head, 
And then with Sita by his side 
To his own house the hero Lied. 

CANTO V. 

RA!JA'S FAST. 

Then Saint Vasishtha to the king 
Came ready at his summoning. ' 0 mother dear, my sire's decr~e 

En trusts the people's weal to me. 
.To-morrow I, fur so his will, 
Anointed king. the· throne shall £)), 
The few last hours till night shall end 

'Now go,' exclaimed the monarch, 'thou 
, Enriched by fervent rite and vow, 

For Rima and his wife ordain 
The fast, that joy may bless his reign:' 

Sita with me must fasting speud, . 1 Kauaaly' aud Sumi~r~. 



Canto V. 

The best of those who Scripture know 
Said to the king, 'My lord, I go.' 
To Rama's house Vasishtha hied, 
_The hero's fast by rule t~ guide, 
And skilled in sacred texts to tell 
Each step to him instructed well. 
Straight to Prince Rama's high abode, 
That like a cloud pale-tinted showed, 
Borne in his priestly car he rode. 
. Two courts he passed, and in the third 
He stayed his car. Then Rami heard . 
The holy sage was come, and flew·_ · 
To honour him with honour due. 
He hastened to the car and lent 
His hand to aid the priest's de~cent. 
Then spoke Vasishtha words like these, 
Pleased with his reverent courtesies, 
With pleasant things his heart to cheer 
Who best deserved glad news to hear: 
'Prince, thou hast won thy father's grace, 
And thine will be the Regent's place: 
Now with thy Sita, as is right, 
In strictest fasting spend the night, 
For when the morrow's dawn is fair 
The king will consecrate his heir : 
So N ahush,l as the wise relate, 
'Yayati joyed to consecrate.'. 

Thus having said, Vasishtha next 
Ordained the fast by rule and text, 
For Ra1ua faithful to his vows 
And the Videhan dame his spouse. 
Then from the prince's house he hied 
With courteous honours gratified. 
Round Rama gathered every friend 
In pleasant talk a while to spend. 
He bade good night to all at last, 
And to hi,; inner chamber passed. 
Then Ratua's house shone bright and gay 
With men and maid,; in glad array, 
As in the morning some fair lake 
When all her lotuses awake, / 
And every bird that loves the flood / 
Flits joyous round each opening bud. ~ 

:Forth from the house Vasishtha drove, 
That with the king's in splendour strove, 

A kiagof the Lunar race, an<l father of Y•ydli. 

And all the royal street he viewed 
Filled with a mighty multitude. 
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The eager concourse blocked each squ11.re, 
Each road and lane and tborou..,.hfare· 

d . h 0 • An Joyous s outs on every side 
Rose like the roar of Ocean's tide, 
As streams of men together came 
With loud huzza and glad acclaim. 
The ways were watered, swept, and clean, 
And decked withflowersandgarlands green. 
And all Ayodhya shone arrayed 
With banners on the roofs that played. 
Men, w.omen, boys with eager eyes, 
Expectmg when the sun should rise 
Stood longing for the herald ray ' 
Of Rama's cor1secration day, ' 
To see, a source of joy to all, 
The people-honoured festival. 

The priest advancing slowly throuo-h 
The mighty crowd he cltft in two, "' 
Near to the monarch's palace drew. 
He sought the terrace, b.v the stair, 
Like a white cloud-peak high in air,. 
The revereud king of men to meet 
Who sate upon his splendid seat ; 
Tbus will Vrihaspati arise 
To meet the monarch· of the skies. 
But whe~ the king his coming knew, · 
He left hts throne and near him drew. 
Questioned by him Vasish~ha said 
That all his task was duly sped. 
Then all who sate there, honouring 
vas ish tha, rose as rose the king. 
Vasishtha bade his lord adieu, 
And all the pet>rs, ditimissed, withdrew. 
Then as a royal lion seeks 
His cave beneath the rocky peaks, 
So to the chambers where abode 
His consorts Dasuratha strode. 

. Full-thronged were those delightful 
• With women richly dressed, [bowers 

And splendid as the radiant towers 
Where Indra loves to rest. 

Then brighter flashed a thousand eyes 
With the light his presence lent, 

As, when the moon begins to rise, 
The. star-thronged firmament. 
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CANTO VI. 

THE OJTY DilOORA TED. 
.. , 

Then Rama bathed in order due, 
His mind from worldly thoughts withdrew, 
And with his large-eyed wife besought 
Nantya~, as a votary ought. 
Upon his head the brimming cup 
Of holy oil he lifted up, 
Then placed within the kindled fire 
The offering to that heavenly Sire, 
And as he sipped the remnant prayed 
To Him for blessing and for aid. 
Then with still lips and tranquil mind 
With his Videhan he reclined, 
In Visbl).u's chapel, on a bed 
Where holy grass was duly spread, 
While still the prince's every thought 
The God supreme, Narayal)., sought. 
One watch remained the night to close 
When Ra·ua from his couch arose, 
And bade the men and maids adorn 
His palace for the solemn morn. . 
He heard the bards and heralds raise 
Auspicious strains of joy and praise ; 
And br, athed devout, with voice restrained, 
The hyinn for morning rites ordained; 
Then, with his head in reverence bowed, 
Praised Madhu's conquering foe aloud, 
And, in pure linen robes arrayed, 
T!Je priests to raise· their voices prayed. 
Obedient to the sumtuons they 
Proclaimed to all the fe~tal day. 
The Brahmans' voices, derp and sweet, 
Resounded through the crowded street, . 
And echoed through Ayodhya went 
By many a loud-toned instrument. 
Then all the peoph joyed to hear 
That Roi.um with his consort dear 
Had fasted till the morning liaht 
In preparation for the rite. 

0 

Swiftly the joyful tidings throu""h 
Ayudhya's crowded city flew, 

0 

And soon a.'l dawu Appeared, each man 
To·>teco~.~t~he Jown began. 
Iu all the'i;emples· bright and fair 
As wh~te douds towering in- the air, 

J.. . -... .,_"" 

In streets, and where the ~ross-ways met, 
·where holy fig-trees had been set, 
In open square, in sacred shade, [played, 
Where merchants' shops their wealth dis
On all the mansions of the great, . 
And householders of wealth and state, 
Where'er the people loved to meet, 
Where'er a tree adorned the street, 
Gay banners floated to the wind, 
And ribands round the staves were twined 
Then clear the singers' voices rang, 
As, charming mind and ear, they sang. 
Here players shone in bright attire, 
There dancing women swelled the quire. 
Each with his friend had much to say 
Of Rama's consecration-day; . 
Yea, even children, as they played 
At cottage doors beneath the shade. 
The royal street with flowers was strown 
Which loving hands in heaps had thrown, 
And here and there rich incense lent 
Its fragrance to the garland's scent; 
And all was fresh and fair and bright 
In honour of the coming rite. 
With careful foresight to illume 
With borrowed blaze the midnight gloom, 
The crowds erected here and there 
Trees in each street gay lamJ;S to bear. 
The city thus from side to side 
In festal gui~e was beautified. 
The people of the town who longed 
To view the rite together thronged, 
And filling every court and square 
Praised the good king in converse there: 
• Our high-souled king; He throws a grace 
On old Ikshvaku's royal race. 
He feels his years' increasing weight, 
And makes his son as~ociate. 
Great joy to us the choice will bring 
Of Ram a for our lord and king. 
The good and bad to him are known, 
And long will he protect his own. 
No pride his prudent breast may swell, 
Most just, he loves his brothers well, 
And to us all that love extends, 
Cheriohed as brothers and as friends. 

_ Long may our lord in life remain, 
Good Dasaratha, free from stain, 
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By whose most gracious favour we 
Barna anointed king shall see.' [spoke 

Such were the words the townsmen 
. Heard by the gathering countryfolk, [west, 
Who from the south, north, east, and 
Stirred by the joyful tidings, pressed. 
For by their eager longing led 
To R.ama's consecration sped 
The villagers from every side, 
And filled Ayodhya's city wide. [crowd, 
This \vay and that way strayed the 
While rose a murmur long and loud, 
As when the full moon floods the skies 
And Ocean's waves with thunder rise. 

That town, like lndra'~ city fair, 
While peasants thronged her ways, 

Tumultuous roared like Ocean, where 
Eac-h flood-born monster plays. 

CANTO VII-

MANT!l.ARA'S LA.MEN1'. 

It chanced a slave-born handmaid, bred 
With Queen Kaikeyi, fancy-led,. 
Mounted the stair and stood upon 
The terrace like the moon that shone. 
Thence Manthara at ease surveyed 
Ayodhya to her eyes displayed, 
Where water cooled the royal street,[ sweet, 
Where heaps of flowers ~ere fresh and 
And costly flags and -pennons hung 
On roof and tower theh· shadow flung: 
With covered ways prepared in haste, 
And many an awning newly placed : 
With sandal-scented streams bedewed, . 
Thronged by a new bathed multitude: 
W bose streets were full of Brahman bands 
With wreaths and sweetmeats in their 

· hands. 
Loud instruments their music raised, 
And through the town, where'er she gazed, 
The doors of temples glittered white, 
And the maid marvelled at the sight. 
· Of Rama's nurse who, standing by, 

Gazed with a joy-expanded eye, 
In robes of purest white attired, 
The wondering dams.:l thus inquired : 

'Does Ram~'s mother give ·away 
Rich largess to the crowds to-day 
On some dear object fondh· beut ' 
Or blest with measnrele~s "eonte~t? 
What mean these signs of rare deli<Yht 
On every side that meet my si~b t f 
Say, will the king with joy elate 
Some happy triumph celebratt~ 1' · 

The nurse, with transport uncontrolled, 
Her glad tale to the hump-back told : 
' Our lord the king to-morrow morn 
Will consecrate his eldest-born, . 
And raise, in Pushya's favouring hour 
Prince Rama to the royal power.' ' 
As thus the nurse her tidin<Ys spoke 
Ra_ge in the hump-back's br~ast awoire. 
Down from the terrace, like the head 
Of high Kailasa's hill, she sped. 
Sin in her thoughts, her soul aflame 
Where Queen Kaikeyi skpt, she ca:Ue: 
' Why sleepest thou 1' she cried, • arise. 
Peril is near, unclose thine eyes. · 
Ah, heedless Queen, too blind to know 
What floods of sin above thee flow ! 
Thy boasts of love and grace are o'er· 
Thine is the show and nothinu more.' 
His favour is an empty cheat~ 
A torrent dried by summer's beat! 

Thus by the artful maid addressed 
In cruel words from raging breast, 
The queen, sore troubled, spoke in turn : 
• What evil news have I to learn 1 
That mournful eye, that altered cheek 
Of sudden woe or danger speak.' 

Such were the words Kaikeyf said. 
Then Ma,nthara, her eyeballs red 
With fury, skilled with treachtJrous art 
To· grieve yet more her lady's heart 
From Rama, in her wicked hate, ' 
Kaikeyl.'s love to alknate, 
Upon her evil purpose bent 
Began again most eloquent : 
'Peril awaits thee swift and eure, 
And utter woe defying cure ; 
King Dasaratha will create 
Prince Rama Heir Associate .. 
Plunged in the depths of wild despair, 
My soul a prey ~o pain and care, 
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As though the flames consumed me, zeal 
Has brought me for my lady's weal: 
Thy grief, my Queen, is grief to nie : 
Thy gain my greatest g~tin would be. 
Proud daughter of a princely line, 
The rights of consort queen are thine. 
How art thou, born of royal race, 
Blind to the crimes that kings debase ~ 
Thy lord is graciou~, to deceive, 
And flatters, but thy soul to grieve, 
"While thy pure heart that thinks no sin 
Knows not the snares that hem thee in. 
Thy husband's lips on thee bestow 
Soft soothing words, an empty show: 
The wealth, the substance, and the power 
This day will be Kausalya's dower. 
With crafty sopl thy child he sends 
To dwell among thy distant friends, 
And, every rival far from sight, 
To Rama gives the power and might; 
Ah .me! for thou, unhappy dame, 
Deluded by a husband's name, 
·with more than mother's love hast pressed 
A serpent to thy heedless breast, 
And cherished him who works thee woe, 
No husband but a deadly foe. 
For like a snake,. unconscious Queen, 
Or enemy who stabs unseen, 
King Dasaratha all untrue 
Has dealt with thee and Bharat too. 
Ah, ~imple lady, long beguiled 
By his soft words who falsely smiled I 
Poor victim of the guileless breast, 
A happier fate thou meritest. 
l!,ur thee and thine destruction waits 
When he Prince R,tma consecrates. 
Up, lady, while there yet is time; 
Preserve thyself, prevel}t the crime. 
Up, from thy careless ease, and free 
Thyself, 0 Queen, thy son, and me!' 

Delighted at the words she said, 
Kaikeyi lifted from the bed, . 
Like.aullllnn's moon, her radiant head 
And joyous at the tidings gave ' 
A jewel to the hump-back slave; 
And as she gave tbe precious_j;Qy. 
She cried in_ her exceeding joy : 

'Take this, dear maiden, for thy news, 
Most grateful to ruine ear, and choose 
What grace beside most fitly may 
The welcome messenger repay. 
I joy that Rama gains the throne : 
Kausalya's son is as mine own.' 

CANTO VIII. 

MANTBARA'S SPEECH. 

The damsel's breast with fury burned : · 
She answered, as the gift she spurned : 
' What time, 0 !!imple Queen, is this 
For idle dreams of fancied bliss ? 
Hast thou not sense thy state to kuow, 
Engulfed in seas <>f whelming woe? · 
Sick as I am with grief and pain 
My lips can scarce a laugh restrain 
To see thee hail with ill-timed joy 
A peril mighty to destroy. 
I mourn for one so fondly blind : 
What woman uf a prudent mind 
Would welcome, e'en as thou hast done, 
The lordship of a rival's son, 
Rejoiced to find her secret foe 
Empowered, like death, to launch the blow? 
I see that Rarua still must fear 
Thy Bharat, to his throne too near 
Hence is my heart di:;quieted, 
For those who fear are those we dread. 
Lakshmal}.. the mighty bow who draws, 
With all.his soul serves Rama's cause; 
And chams as strong to Bharat biud 
S'atrughna, with his heart and mind. 
Now next to Rama, lady fair, 
Thy Bharat is the lawful heir; 
And far remote, I ween, the chance 
That might the younO"er two advance. 
Yes, Queen, 'tis Ram~ that I dread, 
Wise, prompt, in warlike science bred; 
And oh, I tremble when I think 
Of thy dea1· child on ruin's brink. 
Blest with a lofty fate is she, 
Kausalya ; for her son will be 
Placed, when the moon and Pushya meet, 
By Brahmans on the royal seat. 
Thou as a slave in suppliant guise 

· Must wait upon Kausalya's eyes, 
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With all her wealth and bliss secured 
And glorious from her foes assured. 
Her slave with us who serve thee, thou 
Wilt see thy son to Rama bow, 
And Sita's friends exult o'er all, 
While Bharat's wife shares Bharat's fall.' 

As thus the maid in ~wrath complained, 
Kaikeyi saw her heart was pained, 
And answered eager in defence 
Of Rama's worth and excellence : 
'Nay, Rima, born the monarch's heir, 
By holy fathers trained with care, 
Virtuous, grateful, pure, and true, 
Claims royal sway as rightly due. 
He, like a sire, will long defend 
Each brother, minister, and friend, 
Thim why, 0 hump-back, art thou pained 
To hear that he the throne has gained 1 
Be sure when Rima's empire ends, 
The kingdom to my son descends, 
Who, when a hundred years are flown, 
Shall sit upon his fathers' throne. 
Why is thine heart thus sad to ~ee 
The joy that is and long shall be, 
This fortune by possession sure 
And hopes which we may count secure? 

/Dear as the darling son I bore 
Is Rama, yea, or even more. 
Most duteous to Kaus•lya, he 
Is yet more dutiful to me. 
What though he rule, we need not fear : 
His brethren to his soul are dear. 
And if the throne Prince Rima fill 
Bharat will share the empire still.' 

She ceased. The troubled damsel sighed 
Sighs long and hot, and thus replied: 
'What madness has poRsessed thy mind, 
To warnings deaf. to dangers blind 1 
Canst thou not see the floods of woe 
That threaten o'ter thine head to flow? 
F.irst Rima will the throne acquire, 
Then Rama's son succeed his sire, 
While Bbarat will ueglected pine 
Excluded from the royal line. 
Not all his sons, 0 lady fa.ir, 
The kingdom of a mouarch share : . 
All rulina when a sovereign dies 
Wild tu~ult in the ,state would rise. 

15 . 

The eldest, he he good o1· ill, 
Is ruler by the father's will. 
Know, tender mother, that thy son 
Without a friend and all undone, 
Far from the joyous ease of home 
An alien from his race will roam. 
I sped to thee fur wholll I feel, 
But thy fond heart mistakes my zeal,. ' 
Thy hand a present WL>uld bestow 
Because thy rival triumphs so. 
When Rama once begins his sway 
Without a foe his will to stay, 
Thy darling Bharat he will drive 
To distant lands if left alive. 
By thee the child \Vas sent away 
Beneath his grandsire's roof to stay. 
E1·e11 in stocks and stones perforce 
Will friendship spring from intercourse. 
The young S'atrughua too would go 
With Bharat, for he loved him so. 
As Lak~hmal) still to Hama cleaves, 
He his dear Bharat never leaves. 
There is an ancient tale they tell : 
A tree the foresters would fell 
Was saved by reeds that round it stood, 
For love that sprang of neighbourhood. 
So Lnkshman Rama will defend, 
And each on' each for aid depend. ~ 
Such fame on earth their friendship wins.· 
As that which binds the Heavenly Twins .. 
And R:bna ne'er will purpose wrong 
To Lakshmal), for their love is strong. 
But Bharat, Oh, of this be sure, 
Must evil at his bands endure. 
Come, Rima from his home expel 
An exile in the woods to dwell. 
The plan, 0 Queen, which I advise 
Secures thy wenl if thou be wise. 
So we and all thv kith and kin 
AdvHntage from.thy gain shall win. 
Shall Bharat, meet for happier fate, 
Born to endure his rival's hate, 
w·ith all his fortune ruined cower 
And. dread his brother's mightier power 1 . 
Up. Queen, to save thy son, arise; 
Prostrate at Rama's feet he lie~. 
So the proud elephant who leads 
His trooping consorts through.the r~eds 

. . -
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Falh in the fQrest shade beneath 
The lion's spring a_nd murderous teeth. 
Scorned by th.ee in thy bliss and pride 
Kausalya was of old defied. 
And will !!he now forbear to show 
ThP- vengefu'l rancour of a fue?, 

0 Que ... n, thy darling is undone 
'Vhen Ram!l's hand has once begun 

Ayodhya's realm to sway. 
Cume, win the kingdom for thy child 
And drive the alien to the wild 

In b~nishruent to-day.' 

CANTO IX-

Till? PLOT. 

"As fury lit; Kaikeyi's eyes · 
She SJ'oke with long and burning sighs: 
• This day my son enthroned shall see, 
And lUma to the woods shall flee. 
But tell n:.te, damsel, if thou can, 
A certain way, a skilful plan 
That Bhara!; may the empire gain, 
And Ra·na's hopes be nursed in vain.' 

The ~ady ceased. The wicked maid 
The mandate of her queen obeyed, 
And darkly plotting Rama's fall 
Responded to Kaikeyi's calL~ 

•I will declare, do thou attend, 
How Bharat may his throne aRcend. 
Dost thou forget \vha.t things befell? 
Or dost thOu feign, remembering well~ 
Or wouldst thou hear my tongue repeat 
A story for thy need so meet? 
Gay lady, if tlly will he so, 
Now hear the 'tale of long ago, 
Aud when my tongue has done its part 
Ponder the story in th_i'Qe heart. 
'\VbenrGods and demons fought of old, 
Thy l{)rd, with royal saints enrolled, 

. Sped to the war with thee to bring 
, His might to aid the Immortah1' King. 

Far tu the southern land he sped - . 
Where.Dat:~cJak"s mighty wilds are spread, 
To Vaijaya11ta's city swa,}'ed . · 
By,~ain1pra, whpse. flng disr,layed _ . ~.::- . . . . . .• 

The hugest monster of the sea, 
Lord of a hundt·ed wiles was he ; 
With might which Gods could never blame 
Against the King of Heaven he camP. 
Then raged the battle wild and dread, 
And mortal warriors fought and bled; 
The fiends b_v night with strength renewed 
Charged, slew the sleeping multitude. 
Thy lord, King Dasaratha, long 
Stood fighting with the demon throng, 
But.]ong of arm, unmatched in strength, 
Fell wounded by their darts at length. 
'I'hy hu~band, senseless. l,y thine aid 
Was.from the battle field conveyed, 

· AnJ wounded nigh to. death thy lord 
Was hy thy cnre to health restored. 
\Veil pleased t.he grateful monarch sware 
To grant thy first and second prayer. 
Thou for no favour then wouldst sue, 
The gifts reserved for season due; 
And he, thy high-souled lord, agreed 
To give the boons when thou shouldst need. 
Myself I knew not what befell, 
But oft the tale have heard thee tell, 
And close to thee in friendship knit 
Deep in my heart have treasured it. 
Remind thy husband of his oath, 
Hecall the ·boons and claim them both, 
That Bharat on the throne be placed 
With ritPs of consecration graced, 
And Raina to the woods be sent 
For twice seven years of banishment
Go, Queen the mourner's chamber1 seek. 
With angry eye and burning cheek ; 
And with disordered robes and hair 
01} the cold earth lie prostrate there. 
When the king comes still mournful lie, 
Speak not a word nor meet his eye, 
But let thy tears in torrent flow, 
And lie enamoured of thy woe· 
Well do I know thou long hast been, 
And·ever art, his darling queen . 
For thy dear sake, 0 well-loved dame, 
The mighty king would brave the fl.ame, 

1 Literally tlte chamber of wrath, a 'fli'O'UJle,·y,' a small, dark, 
unfurnished. room to whioh it seems, the wives and ladies of th~
kiug betook ·'themselves when offended and aulk)' • 
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But ne'er would anger thee, or brook 
To meet his favourite's wrathful look. 
Thy loving lord would even die 
Thy fancy, Queen, to gratify, 
Aud never could he arm his breast 
To answer nay to thy request. 
Listen and learn, 0 dull of sense,_ 
Tiline all-resistless influence. 
Gems he will offer, pearls, and gold: 
Refuse his gifts, be stern and cold. 
Those proffered boons at l~n.gth recall, 
And claim them till he grants thee all. 
And 0 my lady, high in bliss, 
With heedful thought forget not this. 
When from the ground his queen he lifts 
And grants again the promised g-ifts, 
Bind him with oaths he cannpt break 
And thy demands unflinchinl!', make, 
'l'hat Rama travel to the wild · 
Five years and nine frorn home exiled, 
And Bharat, best of all who reign, 
The empire of the land obtain. 
:F'or when this term of years has fled 
Over the banished Rama's head, 
Thy royal son to vigour grown 
And rooted firm will stand alone. 
The king, I know, is well inclined, 
And this the hour to move l1is mind. 
Be bold: the threatened rite prevent, 
And force the king from his intent.' 

Sh.e ceased. So counsdled to her bane 
Disguised beneath a show of gain, 
Kaikeyf in her joy and pride 
To l\ianthani again replied : 
'Thy sense I envy, prudent maid ; 
With sagest lore thy lids persuade. 
No hump-back maid in all the earth, 
For wise resolve, can match thy worth. 
Tilou art alone with constant zeal 
D.eV'oted to thy lady's weal. 
Dear girl, without thy faithful nid 
I had not marked the plot he laid. 
Full of all guile and sin and spite . 
Misshapen hump-backs shock the sight: 
But thou art fair and formed to please, · 

-Bent like a lily by the bre<'Ze. 
I look thee o'er with watchful eye, 
And in thy frame no fault can spy; 

The chest !!o deep. the waiet so trimr 
So round the lines of breast and limlJ.l 
Thy cheeks with moonlike beauty shine; 

· And the warm wealth of youth' is ·thine.· 
Thy legs, my girl, are long aud ueat, 
And somewhat long thy dainty f~et, 
W bile stepping out before my face 
Thou l;eemest like a crane to pace. . 
The thousand wiles are in thy brC"ast 
Which S'ambara the fiend possessed, 
And countless others all thine own, 
0 dan1sel sage, to thee are known. 
Thy very hump becomes thee too, 
0 thou whose face is fair to view, 
For there reside in endless store . 
Plots, wizard wiles, and warrior~ lore. 
A golden chain I'll round it fling 
When Rama's flight makes Bhnrat king : 
Yea, polished links of finest gold, 
When once the wished for prize I bold 
With naught to fear and none to hate, 
Thy hump, dear maid, shall decorate. 
A golden frontlet wrought with care, 
And precious jewels shal.t thou wear : 
Two lovely robes around thee fold, 
And walk a Q,,ddeRs to behold, 
Bidding the moun himst>lf compare 
His beauty with a face so fair. 
\Vith scent of precious sandal sweet 
Down to the nails tlpon thy feet, · 
First of the hnu,ehold thou shalt go . 

·And pay with scorn ench baffled foe.' 

Kaikeyi's praise the damsel heard, 
And thus again lier lady stirred, 
Who Jay-upon her beauteous bed 
Like fire upon the altar fed., · :' 
'Dear Queen, they build the bridge in vain 
When swollen streams are dry again. · · ~ 
Arise, thy glorious task complete, 
And draw the king to thy retreat.' 

_ The large-eyed lady left her bowel'. 
Exulting in her pride of p9wer,_ .J 

And with the hump-back sought the gloom 
And silence of the mourner's room. · · 

"t. . . I 

. . 
'In these fonr lineS I do not translate faitli!ully, l'lnd I do 

nnt. venture to follow Kaike¥t fatlher in her eulogy of th~ }Jump-
b~ck 'a charma. · · 
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The string o_f priceless pearls that hung 
Around her neck to earth she flung, 
With all the wealth and lustre lent 
By precious gem aud ornament, 
Then, listening to her slave's advice, 
Lay, like a nymph from Paradi~e. 
As on the ground her limbs she !Rid 
Once more she cried unto the 111aid: 
'Soon must thou to the monarch 6ay 
Kaikeyi's soul has past away, 
Or, R~itna banishtld as we planned, 
My son made king shall rule the laud. 
No more for gold and gems I care, 
For bravtl attire or dainty fare. 
If Rama should the throne a~cend, 
That very hour m.v life will end.' 

'l'he royal lady wounded through 
The bosom with the darts that fltlw 

Launched from the hump-back's tongue, 
Pressed both her hands upon her side, 
And o'er and o'er again she cried 

With wildering fury stung : · 
'Yes, it shall be thy task to tell 
Thnt I have hurried hence to d1vell 

In Yama's realms of woe, 
Or happy Bharat shall be king, 
And doomed to yellrs of wandering 

Kausalya:~ sun shall go. 
I heed not dainty Yiands now, 
Fair wreaths of flowers to twine my brow 

Soft balm or precious scent: ' 
My v~ry life I count as naught, 
Nothmg on earth can claim my thouoht 

But Barna'~ banishment.' o 

She spoke these words of cruel ire· 
Then stripping off her gay attire, ' 

Th.e cold bare floor she pressed. 
So, fallmg from her home on high 
Some lovely daughter of the sky ' 

Upon the ground might rest. 
With darkened brow and furious mien 
Stripped of her gems and wreath, tht:! q~een 
. ~ . In spotless beauty lay, ~ . 
'Like heaven obscured with gathering cloud 
When shades of midnight d~rkness shroud 

Each star's expiring ray. 

'-.,. -: 

CANTO x. 
D.ASARATffA'S SPit&OlJ. 

A" Queen Kaikeyi thus obeyed 
The sinful counsel of her maid 
She sank upon the chamber floor, 
As sinks iu anguish, wounded sore, 
An elephant beneath the smart 
Of the wild hunter's venomed dart. 
The loveiy lady in her mind 
Revolved the plot her maid designed, 
And prompt the gain and ri,k to scan 
She step by step approved the plan . 
.Misguided by the hump-back's.guile 
She pondered her resolve awhile, 
As the fair path that bliss secured 
The miserable lady lured. 
Devoted to her queen, and swayed 
By hopes of gain and bliss, the maid 
Rejoiced, her lady's purpose known, 
And deemed the prize she sought her own. 
Then bent upon her purpose dire, 
KaikeJi. with her soul on fire, 
Upon the floor lay, languid, down, 
Her brows contracted in a frown. 
The bright-hued wreath that bound her hair, 
Chains, neck lets, jewels rich and rare, 
Stripped off by her own fingers lay 
Spread on the ground in disarray, 
And to the floor a lustre lent 
As stars light up the firmament. 
Thqs prostrate iu the mourner's cell, 
In garb of woe the lady fell, 
Her long hair in a single braid, 
Likesome fair nymphofheaven dismayed.l 

The monarch, Ra•na to install, 
With thoughtful care had ordered all, 
And now within his home withdrew, 
Dismi;sing first his retinue. 
Now all the town has heard, thought he, 
What joyful rite the morn will see, 
So turned he to her bower to -cheer 
With the glad news his darling's ear. 

1 These ;erses are evidently an interpolation. They contain 
nothing tho.t bas not been already rela.ted : the words only are 
-altered. Aa the whole poem could not be recited at once, the 
tha~orliAtR at the beginning of a fresh recitation would nn.t11rally 
remind their hearer. of the ev•uto immedi"tely preceding. 
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Majestic, as the Lord· of Night, 
When thre~tened by the Dragon's might, 
Bursts rad1ant on the evening ~ky 
Pale with the clouds that wander by 
So Dasaratha, great in fame, ' 
To Queen Kaikeyf's palace came. 
There parrots flew from tree to tree, 
And gorgeous peacqcks wandered .free, 
While ever and anon was beard 
The note of some glad water-bird. 
Here loitered dwarf and hump-backed maid, 
There l~tte .and lyre sweet music played. 
Here, riCh m blossom, creepers twined 
O'er grots with wondrous art designed, 
There Champac and Asoka flowers 
Hung glorious o'er the summer bowers, 
And mid the waving verdure rose 
Gold, silver, ivory porticoes. 
Through all the months in ceaseless store 
The trees both fruit and blossom bore. 
"\Vit.h many a lake the grounds were graced· 
Seats, gold and silver, here were placed; ' 
Here every viand wooed the taste. 
It was a garden meet to l'ie 
E'en with the home of Gods on high. 
Within the mansion rich and va~t 
The mighty Dasaratha passed : 
Not there was his beloved queen 
On her fair couch reclining seen. 
With Jove his enger pulses beat 
For the dear wife he came to meet, 
And in his blissful hopes deceived, 
He sought his absent love and grieved. 
For never had she missed the hom· 
Of lJJeetiug in her sumptuous bower, 
And never had the king of men 
Entered the en1pty room till then. 
Still urged by love and anxious thought 
News of his favourite queen he sought, 
For never had his loving eyes 
Found her or selfish or uuwi~e. 
Then spoke at length the w~rder maid, 
"With hands upraised and sore afraid : 
'My Lord and King, the queen has .sought 
The mourner's cell with rage distraught.' 

The words the warder maiden said 
He heard with soul disquieted, 

A~d thus as fiercer grief M~ailed, 
H1s troubled senses wellnigh failed. 
Cons~med by torturing fires of grief 
T~e kmg, t~e world's imperial chief, 
H1s lady lymg on the ground 
In most unquPenly posture, found. 
The aged king, all pure within, .. 
Saw the young queen resolved on sin, 
Low.on the ground, his own sweet wife 
To him far dearer than his life ' 
Like some fair creeping plant ~ptorn 
Or like a maid of heaven fm·lorn, ' 
A nymph of air or Goddess sent 
From Swarga down in banishment. 

As some wild elepoant who tries 
To soothe his consort as she lies 
Struck by the hunter's venomed dart 
So the great king, disturbed in heart,' 
Strove with soft hand and fond caress 
To soothe his darling quean's distress 
And in his love addressed with sighs' 
The lady of the lotus eyes: 
'I know·not, Queen, why thou shouldst be 
Thus angered to the heart with me. 
Say who has slighted thee, Ol' whence 
Has come the cause of such offence 
That in the dust thou li~st low 
And rimdest my fond heart with woe, 
As if some goblin of the niaht 
Had struck thee with a deadly blight 
And cast foul influence on her ' 
Whose spells my Iovin~? bosom stit·? 
I have physicians famed for skill, 
Each trained to cure some special ill : 
My sweetest lady, tell thy pain, 
And they shall make thee well a()'ain. 
Whom, darling, wouldst thou punished see? 
Or whom enriched with lordly fee? 
Weep not, my lovely Queen, and stay 
This grief that wears thy frame away. 
Speak, and the guilty shall be freed, 
The guiltless be condernned to bleed, 
The poor enriched, the ricl1 abased, 
The low set high, the proud disgraced. 
My lord!l and I thy will obey, · 
All slaves who own thy sovereign sway; 
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Aud I can ne'er my heart incline 
To check iu aught uue wish of thine. 
1\ ow by my life I pray thee tell . 
The thoughts that in thy bosom dwelL 
The )JOwer and might thou knowest well 
Should from thy brea't all doubt eA pel. 
I swe!!.r by .all my merit wcm. 
Speak, 11nd thy pleasure shall be done. 
Far as the wor!J's wide bounds extend 
My glorious empire knows no end. 
Mine. are the tribes in ea,tern lands, 
And those who dwell on Sindhu's sands.: 
Mine is Surash~ra, far away, 
Su,·ira's realm admits my sway. 
My best the southern nations fear, 
The Aogas and the Vangas hear. 
And as lord paratuouot I reign 
O'er·Magadh and the Matsyas' plain, 
Kosal, and Kasi's wide domain ;1 
All rich in treasures of the mine, 
In golden corn, sheep gof!ts, and kine. . 
Choose what thou wilt. Kaikeyi, thence: 
But tell me, 0 my darling, whence 
Arose thy grief, and it shall fly 
Like hoar-frost when the sun is high.' 

She, by his loving words cousoled, · 
Longed her dire purpose to unfold, · 
And sought with sharper pangs to wrirJO' · 
The bosuu1 of her lord the king. . 

0 

CANTO XI· 

TilE QUEER'S DEMAND. 

To him enthralled by love, and blind, 
Pierced by his darts who shakes the mind 2 

)(aikeyi with remor:sele:ss brea:st ' 
Her cru.,J p~rpose thus expressed; 
'0 King, no insult or neglect 
Have! e1.dured, or disrespect. 
One 'Wrsh 1 have, and fain would see 
That longing granted, lord, by thee. 
Now pledge thy word if thou incline 
To listen- to this prayer of mine, 

----~ 
• 

1 The StfJl:-~ or cl_ist.ic~ which I have been fori'P.d to PXpand 
1utu thtt11e tune hoes us ev.i_deutly &_puriou.s, but ie fuund in all 
t~ ~mDJ:C"tt.t;e,d ?.ISS. wtJich_Schleg_el consulte<L 

s Jda.nmaLba, ~jn~-dii,turber, a uam·~· of Kd'ma or Love. 

. '~ . 

Then I with ccinfidetice will ·speak, 
And thou shalt hear the boon I seelL' 

Ere she had ceased, the monaruh fell 
A vietim to the lady's spell, 
A ud to the deadly snare she set 
Sprang, like a roebuck to the net. 
Her lover raised her drooping head, 
Stniled, playing with her hair, and .,aid: 
'Hast thou not learot, wild dame, till uow 
That there is none so dear as thou 
To me thy l<~ving- hu:sband, save 
l\f y Rarna bravest of the brave? 
By hitn my race's high-souled heir, 
By. him whom none can ruatch, I swear, 
Now speak the wish that on thee weighs: 
By him whose right is length of days, 
Whom if rny fond paterual eytl 
Saw not one hour I tu•eds must die,--
I swear by l{ama my dear son. 
Speak, aud tlry bidding sball be done. 
Speak darling; if thou choose, request 
Tu have the heatt from out ruy breast; 
Regard my words, sweet love, and name 
The wi~h thy mind thinks fit to frame. 
Nor let thy soul give way to doubt : 
My power should drive suspicion out. 
Yea, by my merits won I swear, 
Speak darling, I will grant thy prayer.' 

The queen, ambitious, ove1joyed 
To see him by her plot decoyed, 
More eager still her aims to reach, 
Spoke her abominable speech: 
• A boon thou gran test, notlring loth, 
And swearest with 'repeated oath. 
Now let the thirty Gods and three 
My witnesses, with Indra, be. 
Let t>.un and moon and planets hear, 
Heaven, quarters, day and night. give ear. 
The mighty world, the earth outspread, 
With bards of heaven and demons dread; 
The ghoRts that walk in ruidniahFFhaCle 

"' ' And household Gods, our present aid, 
~nd evay beir.g great and small , 

-'Io hear and mark the oath I call.' 
\-Vhen thus the archer king was bound,

With. treacherous arts and oaths en wound, 
She to her -boqnteous lord subdued · 
By blinding love, ·her speech renewed; 
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• Remember, Ki11g, that long-past day 
Of Gods' and demons' battle fray, 
And how thy foe in doubtful strife 
Had nigh bereft thee of thy life. 
Remember, it was only I 
Preserved thee when about to die, 
And thou for watchful love and care 
Wouldst grant my first and second prayer. 
Those offered boons, pledged with thee then, 
I now demand, 0 King of men, 
Of thee, 0 Monarch, good and just, 
Whose righteous soul observes each trust. 
If thou refuse thy promise sworu, 
I die. despised, before the morn. 
These rites in Rama's name begun
Tra11Sfer them, and enthrone my son. 
The time is come to claim at last 
That double boon of days long-past, 
When Gods and demons met in fight, 
And thou wonldst fain my care requite. 
Now forth to Dat;~dak's forest drive 
Thy Rama fur nine years and five, 
And let him dwell a hermit there 
With deerskin coat and matted h<tir, 
Without a rival let my boy 
The empire of the land enjoy, 
And let mine eyes ere momiug see 
Thy Rama to the forest flee.' 

CANTO XII. 

DASJ.RA TH.A'S LAM !tNT. 

Th€ monar~h, as Kaikej( pres8ed 
With cruel words her dire request, 
Stood for a time absorbed in tho!lght 
While anguish in his bosom wrought. 
'Does some wild dream my heart assail ? 
Or do my troubled senses fail 1 
Does some dire portent scare my view? 
Or frenzy's stroke my soul subdue 1' 
Thus as be thought, his troubled mind 
In doubt and dread no rest could find, 
Distressed and trembling like a deer -
Who sees the dreaded tigress uear. _ 
On the bare ground his limbs he threw, 

-And many a long deep sigh he.drew, 
Like a wild snake, with fury bhnd, 
By charms· within a ring confiJ!ed.-

Once as the monarch's fury woke, 
'Shame on thee!' from his bosorri broke 
And then in St'llSe-bewildering pain ' 
He fainted on the grouud ngaiu. 
At length, when slowly streng-th returned, 
He auswered as his e.\ eballs burned 
W1th the wild fury of his ire 
Consuming her. ns 'twere, with fire! 
'Fell traitress, thou whose tlJOu<rhts desi<>n 
The utter ruiu of my line, 

0 0 

What wrong btwe I or Rama done? 
Speak ulUrderess, speak thou wicked one, 
Seeks he not evermore to pl,~a~e 
Thee with all sonlike courtesies? 
By 11 bat persuasion art thou led 
To bring this ruin on his l1ead? 
Ah me, thRt fondly una ware 
I brought thee home 111y life to sua1e, 
Called daught,_.r of a kiug, in truth 
A serpent with a veuor11ed tooth ! 
What fault cau I pretend to fiud 
In Rama praised by all m,,nkind, 
That I my darling should forsnke 1 
No, take my life, IllY glory take : 
Let either queen be from me torn, 
But not my well-loved eldt'st-born. 
Him but to see is highest bliss, 
And death itself his f>~ce to miss. 
The worl.d ma;v sunless stan~, the grain 
May thrtve wtthout the gemal rain 
But if my Rama be not nigh ' 
My spirit from its frame wW fly. 
Enough, thine impious plan forgo, 
0 thou who plottest sin anrl woe. 
My head before thy feet, I kneel, 
And pra.v thee some compassion feel. 
0 wicked dame, what can have led 
Thy heart to dare a plot so dr~ad f 
Perchance thy purpose is to Bound 
The grace thy son with me has found ; 
Perchan_ce the wo.rd~ that, al,l these days, 
Thou sttll hast Raid m Rama s praise 
Were only ft>igned, designed to chee; 
With flatteries a father's ear. 
Soon as thy grief, my Queen, I knew, 
My bosom felt the anguish too. 
In empty halls art thou possessed, 
And subject to another's h~t? 
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Now on Iksbn\ku's 11ncient race 
Falls fnul disorder and disgrace, 
If thou, 0 Queen, whose heart so long 
Hds loved the good should choose the 

wrong. 

Not once, 0 large-eyed dame, hast thou 
Been guilty of ofl:'ence till now, . 
Nor said a word to make me grieve, 
Nor will I now thy sin believe. 
With thee my R:ima used -to hold 
Like place· with Bharat lofty-souled. 
As.'thou so often, when the pair 
T.,V ere children yet, wouldst fain declare. 
And can thy righteous soul endure 
That Ra•na glorious, pious •. pure, 
Should to the distant wilds be sent 
For fourteen years of banishment? 
Yea, ·R:ima Bharat's self exceeds 
In love to thee and sonlike deeds, 
And, for deserving love of thee, 
As Bbarat, even so is be. 
'Who better than that chieftain may 
Obedience, love, and honour pay, 
Thy dignity with care protect, 
Thy slightest word and wish respect 1 
Of all his countless followers none 
Can breathe a word against my son; 
Of many thousa11ds not a dame 
Can hint reproach or whisper blame. 
All creatures feel the sweet control 
Of Rama's pure and gentle soul. 
The pride of Manu's race, he binds 
To him the people's grateful minds. 
He wins the subjects with his truth, 
The poor with gifts and gentle ruth 
His teachers with his docile will, 
The foemen with his archer skill. 
Truth, purity, religious zeal, 
The hand to give, .the heart to feel, 
The lov~ that ne'er betrays a friend, 
The rect1tude that naught can bend, 
Knowledge, and meek obedience grace 
My Rama pride of Raghu's race. 
Canst thou thine impious plot design 
'Gainst him in whom these virtues shine 
Whose glory with the sages "ies, ' 
Peer of the ~w!s who r.~le the skies? 

From him no harsh or bitter word 
To pain one creature have I heard, 
And how can I my son address, 
For thee, with words of bitterness? 
Have mercy, Queen: some-pity show 
To see my tears of anguish flow, 
And listen to my mournful cry, 

· A p<i'or old man who soon must die. 
Whate'er this sea-girt land <"an boast 
Of rich and rare from coast to coast, 
To thee, my Queen, I give it all: 
But 0, thy deadly words recall: 
0 see, my suppliant hands entreat, 
Again my lips are on thy feet; 
Save Rama, save my darling child, 
Nor kill me with this sin defiled.' 
He grovelled on the ground, and lay 
To burning grief a senseless prey, 
And ever and anon, assailed 
By floods of woe he wept and wailed, 
Striving with eager speed to gain 
The margent of his sea of pain. 

With fiercer words she fiercer yet 
The hapless father's pleading met: 
'0 Monarch, if thy soul repent -
Thy promise and thy free consent, 
How wilt thou in the world maintain 
Thy fame for truth unsmirched with stain? 
When gathered kings with thee converse, 
And bid thee all the tale rehearse, 
What wilt thou say, 0 truthful King, 
In answer to their questioning 1 
'She to whose love- my life I owe, 
Who saved me smitten by the foe, 
Kaikeyi, for her tender care, 
·was cheated of the oath I sware.' 
Thus wilt thou answer, and forsworn 
Wilt draw on thee the princes' scorn. 
Learn from that tale, the Hawk and 

Dove,' ' 
How strong -for truth was Saivya's love. 
Pledged by his word the monarch gave 
His fl.esh the suppliant bird to save.· 
So K1n~ Alarka gave his eyes, - · 
And gamed a mansion in the skies. 

1 This ~tory ie to1d in Mah8.bh;{rat. 4 free vereiou Of it may 
be found 1n Sune>.froJn tM Rd.mavan, cte, - -
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The Sea himself his promise keeps, 
And ne'er beyond his liwit swtJeps. 
My deeds of <lid again recall, . 
Nor let thy bond dishonoured fall. 
The rights of truth thou. wouldst forgtJt, 
Thv Rama on the throne to set, 
An.d let thy days in pleasure glide, 
Fond Kino-, Knusalyt\. by the side. 
Now call i't by what name thou wilt, 
Justice, injustice, virtue, guilt, . 
Thy word aud oa~h remain the same,. 
And thou must yield what thu\11 claim. 
If Rama be anointed, I 
This very day will surely die, 
Before thy face will poison drink, 
And lifeless at thy feet will sink. 
Yea, better far to die than stay 
Alive to see one single day 
The crowds before Kausalya stand 
And bail.her queen with reverent hand. 
Now by my son, myself, I swear, 
No gift, no promise whatsoe'er 
My ,steadfast soul shap now c?ntent, 
But only Rama's bamshment. ' 

So far she spake by rage impelled, 
And then the queen deep silerice held. 
He heard her speech full fraught with ill,' 
But spoke no word bewildered still, . 
Gazed on his love once held so dear · 
Wh~ spoke unlovely rede to hear; 
Then as he slowly pondered o'er 
The queen's resolve and oath she swore, 
Once si<>hing forth, Ah Rama! he · 
Fell pr;ne as falls a smi~ten tree. 
His senses lost like one wsane, 
Faint as a sick mar~ weak with pain, 
Or like a wounded snake dismayed, 
So lay the king whom earth obeyed. 
Long burning sighs he slowly h~aved, 
As, conquered by his woe, he grieved, 
And thus with tears and sobs between 
His sad ·faint words 11ddressed the queen: 

• By ~hom, Kaikeyi, wast. thou taught 
This flattering hope with rmn fraught?, 
Have goblins seized thy soul, 0 dame,· 
'Vho thus canst speak ancl feel. no ~>hame 1 
Thy mind with sin is sicklied o'er, 
From thi£rst youth 11e'er 15e~n before. 

16 

A good and loving wife wast thou, . 
But all, alas! is altered now. 
\Vhat terror can have seized thy breast 
To make thee frame this dire request, 
That Bharat o'er the land may reign, 
And Rama iu the woods remain 1 
Turn from thine evil ways, 0 turn, 
A ud they perfidious counsel spurn, 
If thou would fain a favour do . 
To people, lord, and Bharat too. 
0 wicked traitress, fierce and yile; · 
Who lovest deeds of sin and guile, 
What crime or grievance dost thou see, 
What fault in Rama or in me 1 
Thy son "·ill ne'er the throne accept 
If Rama from his l'ights be kept, · 
For Bharat's ·heart more firmly yet 
Than Rama's is on justice eet. 
How shall I say, Go forth, and brook 
Upon my Rama's face to look, 
See his pale cheek and ashy lips 
Dimmed like the moon in sad eclipse? 
How see the plan so well prepared 
When prudent friends my counsels shared, 
All ruined, like a host laid low · 
Beueath some foeman's murderous blow I 
What will these gathered princes say; 
Frolll re.Jions near and far awa'f? . 
• O'erlon~ endures the monarchs reign, 
For now"'he is a· child again.'-
When niany a good and holy sage 
In Scripture versed, revered for age, 
Shall ask for Rama, what shall I 
Unhappy, what shall I reply 1 
' By Queen Kaikeyi long distressed 
I drove him forth and dispossessed.' 
Although herein the truth I speak, 
They all will hold me false and weak. 
What will Kausalya say when she 
Demands her son exiled by me 1 
Alas! what answer shall 1 frame, 
Or how console the injured dame 1 
She like a slave on me attends, 
And with a sister's care she blends 
A mother's love a wife's, a friend's. 
In spite of all her tender care, . 
Her noble son, her face most fa.Ir, · 
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Another queen I couldprefer A cry from every mouth wil.l hurst 
And for thy sake neglected her. · And all the world will bold me curst, 
But now, 0 Queen, my heart is grieved Because I saw my high-souled son 
For love and care by thee received, U nkinged, unfathered, and undone: 
E'en,as the sickening wretch repents 'The king by power of love beguiled 
His dainty meal and condiments. . · Is weaker than a foolish child, 
And how will Queen Sumitra trust His own beloved son to make 
The husband whom she finds unjus(, An exile for a woman's sake. 
Seeing my Rama driven hence By chaste and holy vows restrained, 
Dishonoured, and.for no offence? By reverend teachers duly trained, 
Ah! the Videhan bride will hear When he his virtue's fruit should taste 
A double woe, a double fear, · He falls by sin and woe disgraced.' 
Two whelmiug sorrows at one breath, 'l'wo words will all his answer be 
Her lord's di~grace, his father's death. When I pronounce the stern decree, 
~fine aged bosom she will wring 'Hence, Rama, to the woods away,' 
And kill me with her sorrowing, All be will say is, I obey. 
Sad as a fair nymph len to weep 0; if he would my will withstand 
Deserted on Himalaya's steep. When: banished from his home and land, 
For short will be my days, I ween, This were a comfort in my woe; 
When I ·with mournful eyes have seen But he will ne'er do this, I know. 
"My Rama wandering forth alone My Rama to the forest fled, 
And heard dear Sit a sob and moan. And curses thick upon my head, 
Ah me! my fond belief I rue, Grim Death will bear me hence away, 
Vile traitress, loved as good and true, His world-abominated prey. 
As one who in his thirst has quaffed, When I am gone and Rama too, 
Decei.ved by looks, a deadly draught. How wilt thou those I love pursue 1 

- Ah! thou bast slain me, murderess, while What vengeful sin will be designed 
Soothing my soul with words of guile, Against the queens I leave behind? 
As the wild bunter kills the deer · : ·· When thou hast slain her son and me, 
Lured from the brake his songt<rtr~ -Kausalya soon will follow: she 
Soon every honest tongue will fling Will sink beneath her sorrows' weight, 
Reproach on the dishonest king ; And die like me disconsolate. 
The people's scorn··in every street Exult, Kaikeyi, in thy pride, 
The seller of his child will meet, And let thy heart be gratified, [hurled, 
And such dishonour will be mine When thou my queens and me hast 
As whelms a Brahman drunk with wine. And children to the under world. 

' ' Ah me, for my unhappy fate, · · Soon wilt thou rule as empress o'er 
Compelled. thy words to tolerate) My noble house unvext before, 
Such woe Is sent to scourge a cnme But then to wild confusion ieft 
Committed in some distant time. Of Rama and of me bereft. ' 
For m~ny a day with si~ful care If Bharat to thy plan consent 
I cherished the~, ~hou ~m and snare, And long for Rima's banishment, 
Kept thee, unWittmg, hke a cord Ne'er let his bands presume to pay 
D~stined to bind its hapless lo.rd. . The funeral honours to my clay. 
Mme hours of ease I spent With thee, Vile foe, thou cause of all mine ill, 
Nor. de~med my love mY: death would be. Obtain at last thy cursed will. 
Whtle hke a heedless ch1ld I pl~yed, A widow soon shalt thou enjoy 
On a black i;nake my hand I latd. The sweets of empire with thy boy. 
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0 Princess, sure some evil fate _. 
First brought thee here to devastate, 
In whom the night of ruin lies 
Veiled in a consort's fair disguise. 

A foe that longs my life to. take, · . _ 
I brought thee here wy death to be, 

Caressed thee long, a venomed. snake, 
And through my tolly die,-Ah.me! 

The scorn of all and deepest shame 
Will long pur::~ue my hated name, •, 
And dire disgrace on rue will press; -

Rima and me. and Laksbmal}. slay, .. 
-..-..c-. . .--='.AruL.the11=.wlth-Bhar~>.l rule the state;' 

So bring the kingdom to decay, · ' 
Mi:>led by thee to wickedness. . 
How shall my Ra'lla; whom, before, 
His elephant or chariot bore, 
Now- with his feet, a wanderer, tread 
The forest wilds around him spread~ 
How shall my son, to please whose taste, 
The deftest cooks, with earnings graced, 
With rivalry and jealous care 
The dainty meal and cates prepare-
How shall he now his life sustain 
With acid fruit and woodland grain 1 
He spends his time unvext by cares, 
And robes of precious texture wears; 
How shall he, with one garment round 

-His lim!Ysre-cline upoti the ground~ 
Whose was this plan, thjs cruel thought 
Unheard till now, with ruin fraught, 
To make thy son Ayodhya's king, · 
And send my Rama wandering 1 
Shame, shame on women ! Vile, untrue, 
Their selfish ends they still pursue. 
Not all of womankind I mean, · · 
But more than all this wicked queen. 

0 worthless, cruel, selfish da~ ~ 
I brought thee home;- my plague

and woe. 
What fault in me hast thou· to blame, 

Or in my son who loves thee so! -
Fond wives may from their husbands flee, 

And fathers may their sons desert, 
But all the world w.fu}d rave to see 
_ My Rama touche with deadly hurt. 
I joy his very step , o.hear, .. 

As though his godhke form I v1ewed; 
And when I see my Hama near 

I feel my youth ~tgain renewed. 
There miO'ht be life without the sun, 

0 " . 
'Yea e'en if Indra sent no ram, 

But, ~ere my Rama banished, none 
Would, so I think, alive. remain. 

And fawn on those thy lord who hate ' 
Plotter of woe, for evil bred; • · 

For such a.spe€cti'"Why_ do not &Jl ..... : 
Thy teeth ·from out thy wicked head 

Split in a thousand pieces fall ? 
My Rama's words are ever kind, 

He knows not how to speak in ire : 
Then how canst thou presume to find 

A fault in him whom all admire ~ 
Yield to despair, go mad, or die, 

Or sink within_the rifted earth; 
. Thy fell request~ll I .kn~~":.~ 
· - Thou shamer of thy royal b1rtb._ 
Thy longer life I scarce can bear, 
_ Thou ruin of my home and race, 
Who wouldst my heart and heart-strings 

Keen as a razor; false and base. [tear,. 
My life is gone, why speak of joy 1 

For what, without my son, were sweet? 
Spare, lady, him thou canst destroy; 

l pray thee as I touch thy feet.' 
He fell and wept with wild complaint, 

Heart-struck by her presumptuous 
speech, 

But could not touch, so weak and faint, 
The cruel feet he strove to reach. 

CANTO XIII. 

DfSARATHA'S DISTRESlJ. '. 

Unwort.by of his mournful fate, . 
The mighty king, unfortunate, _ .... >
Lay prostrate in unseem_l.v.-gui8!3,"-
As, banished fr~lre1lliasful skies, 
Yayati,· in his evil day, 
His merit all exhausted, lay.l 

. t Only the highest merit obtains a home in heaven for ever. 
Minor degrees of merit procure only leases of heavenly man· 
sions terminable after periods proportioned to the fund which 
buys them. King Ya.ydti .went to hea.veo and when his term 
expired waa unceremoniously_ ejecl:<dt and throwu dowu to · 
eadh. · · · · 
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The queen, triumphant in-the power 
Won by her beauty's fatal dower, -
Still terrible and unsubdued, 
H~r dire demand again renewed : _ 
'Great Monarch;'_twas thy boast till now 
To love the- truth-;a,tul ke"p the vow ; _ 
Then wherefore would thy lips refuse 
The promised boon 'tis mine to choose 1' 

King Dasaratha, thus addressed, 
With anger raging in his breast, 
Sank for a while beneath the pain, 
Then to Kaikeyi spoke again : 
'Childless so long; at length I won, 
With mighty toil, from Heaven a son, 
Rama, the mighty-armed; and how 
ShaU I desert tny darling now 1 
A scholar wise, a hero bold, 
Of patient mood, with wrath controlled, 
Row <><>.n I hid my Rama fly, 
:My darling of the lotus eye 1 
In heaven itself scarce could bear 
When asking of my Rama there, ' 
To hear the Gods his griefi! declare, 
And 0, that death would take me hence 
Before I wrong his innocence!' 
·. As thus the monarch wept and wailed, 
And maddening gr-ief his heart assailed 
T~e s~n bad sough~ his resting-place, ' 
And, mght was closmg round apace. [bring 
But yet the moon-crowned night could 
No c~mfort to the wret?hed king, 
As still he mourned With burnin<Y· siobs 
And fixed his gaze upon the skie~ : "' 
'0 Night whom starry fires adorn 
I long not for the coming morn. ' 
Be kind a.nd show some mercy.; see, -
My suppliant hands are raised to thee. 
NP.y, rather fly with swifter pace· 
No lvng~r WDuld I see the face ' . 
Of Queen Ka1key:!., cruel. dread · 
"Vho brings this woe upon min~ bend • 
Again with suppliant hands he tried ' 
To move the queen, and wept and sighed . 
~ T(> .m-e, unhappy me, inclined [kind : 
To goo~, s.weet da_me, thou sbouldst b~ 
:Whose life lS well-mgh fled, who cling 
·To- thee -for- sueoou:r, me thy king. 

This, only this, is all my claim: 
Have mercy, 0 my lovely dame. 
None else have I to take my part: 
Have mercy: thou art good at heart. 
Hear, lady of the soft black eye, 
And win a name that ne'er shall die: 
Let Ra.ma rule this glorious land, 
The gift of thine imperial hand. 
0 lady of the dainty waist, 
With eyes and lips of beauty graced, 
PleMe Rama, me, each saintly priest, 
Bha1 at, and all from chief to least.' 

She heard his wild and mournful cry, 
. She saw the tears his speech that broke, 
Saw her good husband's reddened eye, · 

But, cruel still, no word she spoke. 
His eyes upon her face he bent, 

And sought for tnei'Cy, but in vain: 
She claimed his darling's banishment, 

He swooned upon the ground again. 

CANTO XIV. 

RAMA. SUMMONED. 

The wicked queen her speech renewed 
When rolling on the earth she viewed' 
Ikshvaku's son, Ayodhya's king, 
For his dear Rama sorrowing: 
'Why, by a si.mple promise bound, 
Liest thou prostrate on the ground, 
As tho?~h a grievous sin dismayed 
Thy spmt 1 Why so sore afraid 1 
Keep still thy word. The righteous deem 
That trut~, mid duties, is supreme; 
And now m truth and honour's name 
I bid thee own the binding claim. 
S'aivya, a king whom earth obeyed, 
Once to a hawk a promise made, 
Gave to the bird his flesh and bone, 
And by his truth made heaven his own.' 
Alarka, when a Brahman famed 
For Scripture lore his promise claimed, 
Tore from his bead his bleeding eyes 
A~d unreluctant gave the prize. 
HIS narrow bounds prescribed restrain 
The Rivers' Lord, the mighty main, 

-~:~ 
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Who, though his waters boil and rave, 
Keeps faithful to the word he gave. 
Truth all religion comprehends, 
Through all the world its might extends: 
In truth alone is justice placed, 
On truth the words of God are based : 
A life in truth unchanging past 
Will bring the highest bliss at last. 
If thou the right would still pursue, 
Be constant to thy word and true : 
Let me thy promise fruitful see, 
For boons, 0 King, proceed from thee. 
Now tq preserve thy righteous fame, 
And yielding to my earnest claim
Thrice I repeat it-send thy child, 
Thy Rama, to the forest wild. 
But if the boon thou still deny, 
Before thy face, forlorn, .I die.' 

Thus wa11 the helpless monarch stung 
By Queen Kaikeyi's fearless tongue, 
As Bali strove in vain to loose 
His limbs from Indra's fatal noose. 
Dismayed in soul and.pale with fear, 
The monarch, like a trembling steer 
Between the chariot's wheel and yolte, 
Again to Queen Kaikeyi spoke, 
With sad eyes fixt in vacant stare, 
Gathering courage from despair: 
'That hand· I took, thou sinful dame, 
With texts, before the sacred flame, 
Thee and thy son, I scorn and hate, 
And all at once repudiate. 
The night is fled : the dawn is near : 
Soon will the holy priests be here 
To bid me for the rite prepare 
That \Vith my son the throne will share. 
The preparation made to grace 
My Rama in his royal place-
With this, e'en this, my dal'ling for 
My death the funeral flood shaltpour. 
Thou apd thy son at leasCforbear 
In offerings to my shade to share, -
For by the plot thy guile has laid 
His consecration will be stayed. 
This very day how shall I brook· 
To meet each subject's altered look 1 
To mark each ~loomy joyless brow 
That was so bnght and glad but now ~· 

While thus the high-souled monarch 
spoke 

To the stern queen, the morning broke, · 
And holy night had slowly fled, 
With moon and stars engarlanded. 
Yet once again the cruel queen 
Spoke words in answer fierce and keen, 
Still on her evil purpose bent, 
Wild with her rage and eloquent: [these 
'What speech is this? Such words as 
Seem sprung ft·om poison-sown disease. 
Quick to thy noble Rama send 
And bid him on his sire attend. 
When to my son the rule is given ; 
When Rama to the woods is driven; 
When not a rival copes with me, 
From chains of duty thou art free.' 

Thus goaded, like a generous steed 
Urged by sharp spurs to double speed, 
'My senses·are astray,' he cried, 
'And duty's bonds my hands have tied. 
1 long to see mine eldest son, 
My virtuous, my beloved one.' 

And now the night had past away ; 
Out shone the Maker of the Day, 
Brin<>ing the planetary hour 
And"'moment of auspicious power. 
Vasish~ha, virtuous, far renowned, 
Whose young disciples girt him round, 
With sacred things without delay 
Through the fair city took his way. 
He traveri:led, wher(l the people thronged, 
And all for R:ima's coming longed, 
The town as fair in festive show 
As his who lays proud cities low 1 

He reached the palace where he heard 
The mingled notes of many a bird, 
Where crowded thick high-honoured bands 
Of guards with truncheons in their hands. 
Begirt by many a sage. elate, • 
Vasish~ha reached the royal gate, 
And standing by the door he found 
Sumantra, for his form renowned, 
The king's illustrious charioteer 
And noble counsellor and peer. 
To him well skilled in every part 
Of his hereditary art 

I Judea, called aloo P~ttandara, Tvwu-dostro_yer. 
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Vasish~ha said: ' 0 charioteer, 
Inform the king that I am here. 
Here ready by my side behold 
These sacred vessels made of gold, 
Which water for the rite contain 
From Ganga and each distant main. 
Here for installing I have brought 
The seat prescribed of fig-wood wrought, 
All kinds of seed and precious scent 
And many a "'em and ornament ; 
Grain, sacred"' grass, the garden's spoil,· 
Honey and curds and milk and oil ; 
Ei"'ht radiant maids, the best of all 
W~r elephants that feed in stall ; 

· A four-horse car, a bow and sword, 
A litter, men to bear their lord ; 
A white umbrella bright and fair 
That with the moon may well compare; 
Two chouries of the whitest hair; 
A golden beaker rich and rare ; 
A bull high humped and fair to view, 
Girt with gold bands and white of hue ; 
A four toothed steed with flowing mane, 
A throne which lions carved sustain; 
A tiger's skin, the sacred fire, 
Fresh kindled, which the rites require; 
The best musicians skilled to play, 
And dancing-girls in raiment gay; 
Kine, Brahmans, teachers fill the court, 
And bird and beast of purest sort. -
FrotU town and village, far antl near, 
The noblest men a.re gaJ;_hgred-here; _ 
Here merchau(,s_with their followers crowd, 
And men iu joyful converse loud; 
And kings from many a distant land 
To view the consecration stan-d. ---
The dawn is come, the lucky day ; 
Go bid the monarch haste away, 
'.).'bat now Prince Rama may obtain 
.The empirlk and begin his reign.' 

Soon as he heard the high behest 
The driver of the chariot pressed 
Within the chambers of the king, 

_ His lord "ith praises honouring. 
And none of all the warders checked 
His entrance for their great respect 
Of him W€!1 known, in place so high, -
Still fain "their king to gratify. · 

He stood beside the royal cl1ief, 
Unwitting of his deadly grief, • 
And with sweet words began to sing 
The praises of his lord and king: 
•As, when the sun begins to rise, 
The sparkling sea delights our eyes, 
Wake, calm with gentle soul, and thus 
Give rapture, mighty King, to us. 
As MataJil this selfsame hour 
Sang lauds of old to Indra's power, 
When he the Titan hosts o'erthre\v, 
So hymn I thee with praises due. 
The Vedas, with their kindred lore, 
Brahma their soul-born Lord adore, 

-With all the doctrines of the wise, 
And bid him, as I bid thee, rise. 
As, with the moon, the Lord of Day 
Wakes with the splendour of his ray, 
Prolific Earth, who neath him lies, 
So, mighty King, I bid thee rise. 
With blissful words, 0 Lord of men, 
Rise, radiant in thy form, as when 
The sun ascending darts his light 
From Meru's everlasitng height. 
May S'1va, Agni, Sun, and Moon 
Bestow on thee each choicest boon, 
Kuvera, Varul), Indra bless -
Kakutstha's son with all success. 
Awake, the holy night is fled, 
The happy light abroad is spread; 
Awake, 0 best of kings, and share 
The glori.ous task that claims thy care. 
The holy sage Vasi,;h~ha waits, 

·With all his Brahmans, at the gates. 
Give thy decree, without delay, 
To consecrate thy son to-day. 
As armies, by no captain led, 
As flocks that feed unshepherded, 
Such is the fortune of a state 
Without a king and desolate.' 

Such were the words the bard addressed 
With weight of sage ad vice impressed; 
And, as he heard, the hapless king 
-Felt deeper yet his sorrow's sting. 
At length, all j<:>y and comfort fled, 
He raised his eyes with weeping red, 
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And, mournful for his Rama's sake, 
The good and glorious monarch spake : 
•Why seek with idle praise to greet 
The wretch for whom no praise is meet ? 
Thy words mine aching bosom tear, 
And plunge me deeper in despair.' 

Sumantra heard the sad reply, 
Anrl saw his waster's tearful eye. 
With reverent palm to palm applied 
He drew a little space aside. 
Then, as the king, with misery weak, 
With .vain endeavour strove to speak, 
Kaikeyi, skilled in plot and plan, 
To s11ge Sumautra thus began : 
'The king, absorbed in joyful thought 
For his dear son, no rest has sought: 
Sleepless to him the night has past, 
And now o'erwatched he sinks at last. 
Then go, Sumantra, and with speed 
The glorious Rarua hither lead : 
Go, as I pray. nor longer wait; 
No time is this to hesitate.' 

'How can I go, 0 lady fair, 
Unless my lord his will declare ~· 

•Fain would I see him,' cried the king, 
•Quick, quick,· my beauteous Ram a bring.' 

Then rose the happy thought to cheer 
The bosom of the charioteer, 
• The king, I ween, of pious mind, 
The consecration has designed.' 
Sumantra for his wisdom famed, 
Delighted with the thought he framed, 
From the calm chamber, like a hay 
Of crowded ocean, took his way. 

He turned his face to neither side, 
But forth he hurried straight; 

Only a little while he eyed 
The guards who kept the gate. 

He saw in front a gathered crowd 
Of men of every class, 

Who, parting as he came, allowed 
The charioteer to pass. 

CANTO XV. 

THE PREPARATIONS. 

.There' slept the Brahmans, deeply read 
In Scripture, till the night had fled ; 

Then, with the royal chaplains they 
Took each his place in long ar:ay. 
There gathered fast the cbiefs of trade, 
Nor pee~ nor captain long delayed, 
Assemblmg all in ordtJr due 
The consecrating rite to view. 

The morning dawned with cloudless ray 
On Pushya's high auspicious day _ 
And Cancer with benignant pow~r 
Looked down on Rima's natal hour 
The twice-born chiefs, with zealous i1eed 
Made ready what the rite would need. ' 
The well-wrought throne of holy wood 
And golden urns in ord~::r stood. ' 
There was the royal car whereon 
A tiger's skin resplendent shone; 
There water, brought for sprinkling thence 
Where, in their sacred confluence 
Blend Jumua's waves with Gan~a's tide, 
From many a holy flood beside, . 
From brook and fountain far and near 
From pool and river, sea and mere. ' 
And ther~ were honey, curd, and oil, 
Parched pee ~ud gr~ss, .the waden's spoil, 
Fresh milk, e1g:ht g1rls m bnght attire, 
An elephant With eyes of fire; 
And urns of gold and silver made 
With milky branches overlaid ' 
All brimming from each sacr:d flood 

_And decked with many a lotus bud.' 
And dancing-women fair and free 
Gay with their gems, were there to see 
Who stood in bright apparel by ' 
Wit.h lovely brow ~nd witching eye. 
White flashed the Jewelled chouri there 
.And shone like moonbeams through the ;ir· 
The white umbrella overhead ' 
A pal~ and moonlike lustre shed, 
Wont m pure splendour to precede 
And in such rites the pomp to lead: 
There stood the charger by the side 
Of the great bull of snow-white hide· 
There was all music soft and loud ' 
And bards and minstrels swelled the crowd. 
For now the monarch bade combine 
Each custom of his aricieut line 
With every rite Ayodhya's state 
Observed, her kings to consec1ate. 
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Then, sU'tllmoned by the king's behest, 
The multituded together pressed, 
Aud, missing still the royal sire, 
Began, impatient, to inquire: 
'Who to our lord will tidings bear 
That all his people throng the square~ 
\Vhere is the king 1 the sun is bright; 
And all is ready fur the rite.' · 

As thus they spoke, Suu1antra, tried 
In counsel, to the chiefs replied, 
Gathered from lauds on everv side: 
'To Rama's house I swiftly drave, 
For so the king his 1imndate g<we. 
Our aged lord and H.ama too 
ln honour high hold all of you: 
I in your words (be long your days!) 
Will ask him why he thus delays.' 

Thus spoke the peer in Scripture read, 
And to the ladies' bower be sped. 
Quick through the gates Sumantra hied, 
vVhich access ne'er to Lim denied. 
Behind the curtained screen he drew, 
Which veiled the chamber from the view. 
In benedict.ion loud he raised 
His voice, and thusth.EJ monarch praised: 
'Sun. 11oon, Kuvera, S'1va bless 
Kakut8tha's son with high success! 
The Lords of air, flood, fire decree 
1'he victory, my King, to thee! 
The holy night has past away, 
Auspicious shines the ruorninf.(s ray. 
Rise, Lord of ruen, thy part to take 
In the great rite, awake! awake! 
Brahmaus and captains, chiefs of trade, 
All wait in fe..;tive garb arrayed; 
For thee they look with eager eyes: 
0 B.aghu's son, awake! arise!' 

To him in holy Scripture read, -
Who hailed him thus, the monarch said, 
Upraising from his sleep his head: 
•Go, Rama hither lead as thou 
Wast ordered by the queen but now. 
Come, tell me why my mandate laid 
Upon thee thus is disobeyed. 
A way! and Ram a hither bring; 
I sleep not; make no tarrying.' 

Thus gave the king command anew: 
Sumantra. from his lord withdrew; 

.- Boolc II;' 

With head iri lowly reverence bent, 
And fi.llt<d with thoughts of joy, he went.· 
The royal street he traversed, where
·waved flag and pennon to the air, 
And, as with joy the car he drove, 
He let his eyes delighted rove. 
On every side, where'er he came, 
He heard glad words, their theme the sa111e, 
As in their joy the gathered folk 
Of Rama and the throning spoke. 
Then saw lie Rau1a's palace bright 
And vast as Mount Railasa's height, 
That glorious in its beauty showed 
As I"dra's own supreme abode: 
With folding doors both high and wide; 
With hundred porches beautified: 
Where golden statues towering rose 
O'er gemmed and coral!ed porticoes: 
Bright like a cave in Meru's side, 
Or clouds through Autumn's sky that rides 
Festooned with length of bloomy twiue, 
Flashing with pearls and jewels' shine, 
While sandal-wood and aloe lent 
The mingled riches of their scent; 
With all the odorous sweets that fill 
The breezy heights of Dardar's hill. 
There by the gate the Saras screamed, 
And shrill-toned peacocks' p!uruage 
Its floors with deftest art inlaid, (gl;;amed. 
Its sculptured wolves in ·gold arrayed, 
With its bright sheen the palace took 
The min<l of man and chained the look, 
For like the sui1 and moon it glowed, 
And mocked Kuvera's loved abode. 
Circling the walls a crowd he viewed 
Who stood in reverent attitude, 
With throngs of countrymen who sought 
Acceptance of the gifts they brought. 
The elephant was stationed there, 
Appointed Ram a's self to be11r; . 
Adorned with pearls, his brow and cheek: 
Were sandal-dyed in many a streak, . 
While he, in stature, bulk, and pride, 
With Indra'~ own Airavatl vied. 
Sumantra, l>orne, by coursers fleet, 
Flashing a radiance o'er the street, 

I The elephant of !udr&;. 
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Bard, mins\rel, charioteer, 
Well skilled the tuneful chords to sweep, 
With soothing strain to lull to sleep, 

Or laud their master dear. 
Then, like a dolphin darting through 
Unfathomed depths of ocean's l>lue 

With store of jewels decked, 
Through crowded halls that rock-like rose, 
Or as proud hills 7:here clouds repose, 

Sumantra sped unchecked-· 
Halls like the glittering domes on high 
Reared for the dwellers of the sky 

By heavenly architect. 

CANTO XVI. 
RAJ/A SUMAiONED. 

So through the crowded inner door 
Sumantra, skilled in ancient lore, 
On to the private chambers pressed 
Which stood apart from all the rest; 
There youthful warriors, true and bold, 
Whose ears were ringed with polished gold, 
All armed with trusty bows and darts, 
Watched with devoted eyes and hearts. 
And hoary men, a faithful train, 
Whose aged hands held staves of cane, 
The ladies' guard, apparelled fair 
In red attire, were stationed there. 
Soon as they saw Sumantra nigh, 
Each .longed his lord to gratify, 
And from his seat beside the door 
Up sprang each ancient servitor. 
Then to the warders quickly cried 
The skilled Sumantra, void of pride: 
'Tell Rama that the charioteer 
Sumantra waits for audience here.' 
The ancient men with one accord 
Seeking the pleasure of their lord, 
Passing with speed the chamber door 
To Rama's ear the message bore. 
Forthwith the prince with duteous heed 
Called in the messenger with speed, 
For 'twas ·his sire's command, he knew, 
That sent him for the interview. 
Like Lord Kuvera, well arrayed, 

He pressed a couc!J of.gold, 
Wherefrom a coverin" of brocade 
' 0 

Hung down in many a fold. 
1T 

Oil and the sandal'~ fragrant dust) 
Had tinged his body o'er 

Dark as the stream the spearman's thrush 
Drains from the wounded Loa.r. 

Him Sfta watched with tender care, 
A chouri in he1· hand, 

As Chitr:V ever fond and fair, 
Beside the Moon will stand. 

Him glorious with unborrowed light, 
A liberal lord of sunlike ndght, 
Sumantra hailed in words like these, 
Well skilled in gentle courtesies, 
As, with joined hands in reverence raised, 
Upon the beauteous prince he gazed : 
1 Happy Kausalya! Blest is she, 
The mother of a son like thee. 
~n~e, 0 Barna, ~peed away, 
Go to thy sire without delay ; 
For he and Queen Kaikeyi seek 
An interview with thee to speak.' 
· The lion-lord of men, the best 
Of splendid heroes, thus. addressed, 
To Sita spake with joyful cheer: 
1 The king and queen, my lady dear, 
Touching the throning, for my sake 
Some salutary counsel take. 
The lady of the full black eye 
Would fain her husband gratify, 
And, all his purpose unde1stood, 
Counsels the monarch to my good. 
A happy fate is mine, I ween, .. 
When he, consulting with his queen, 
Sumantra on this charge, intent 
Upon my gain and good, has sent. 
An envoy of so noble sort 
Well suits the splendour of the court. 
The consecration rite this day 
Will join me in imperial sway. 
To meet the lord of earth, for so 
His order bids me, I will go. . 
Thou, lady, here in comfort stay, 
And with thy maidens rest or play.' 

' Thus Rama spake. For meet reply 
The lady of the large black eye 
Attended to the door her lord, 
And blessings on his head implored: 

l A ~Star in the Rpike of Virgo : heace the name of t.h.t month 
flbai:tr• or fiihait. · 
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'The majesty and royal sbte 
Which holy Brahmans venerate, 
The consecration and the rite 
Which sanctifies ilhe ruler's might, 
And a1l imperial powers should be 
Thine by thy father's high decree, : 
As He, the worlds whof{)rmooand ~lanned, 
The kingship gave to Indra's band. 
Then-shall rnine eyes my .king adore 
When lustral rites and fast are o'er, 
And black deer's skin and roebuck's born· 
Thy lordly limbs and hand .adorn. 
.May He whose hands the tbund~r wield 
Be in the east thy guard and shield ; 
May Yama's care the south befriend, 
And Varm:/s arm the west defend; 
And let Kuvera, Lord of Gold, 
The north with firm protection hold.' 

Then Rama -spoke a kind farewell, 
And hailed the blessings as they fdl 
From Sita's gentle lips ; and then, 
As ii. young lion from his den 
Descends .the mountain's stony side, 
·So from the hall the hero hied. 
First Lakshman at the door he viewed 
Who stood in r~verent attitude, 
Then to the centrai court he pressed 
Where watched the friends who loved him 
To all his dear companions there [best.. 
He gave kind looks and greeting fair. .. 
On to ctha lofty_sar that glowed . 
Like fire the royal tige-I--strode. 
Bright as himself its silver shone~- -
A tiger's skin was laid thereon. 
With cloudlike thunder, as it r@Hed, 
It flashed with gems and burnished gold,. 
And, like the sun~s meridian bla;ze, 
Blinded the eye that none could gaze. 
Like youthful elephants, tall a.nd strong, 
Fleet coursers whirled ~he caT along; 
In such a car the .tbousan<l-eyed 
Borne by s,wift horses klves to ·ride. 
So like Parjanya,1 when he iiies 
Thundering through the autumn skies, 
The hero h:ow the palace sped, . -
As leaves the moon some cloud o'erhead~ 

' Tho R&in-Go•. 

Still dose to Rama Lakshmal.l kept, 
· :Behind him to -the car he leapt, 

An<l, w-akhing with fraternal care, 
W-aved the long ehouri' s silver 11-a.ir. 
As from the palace .gate he came 
Up rose the tumult of aoclaim, 
While loud huzza and jubil-ant shout 
Pealed from the gathered myriads out. 
Then elephants, like mountains· vast, 
And steeds who all their kind surpassed, 
Followed their lord by hundreds, nay 
By thouf!ands, led in Jon~ -a.rr~y. . 
Fir&t marched a band of warnors tram!ld, 
With sandal dust and aloe stained; 
Well armed was each with sword and bow, 
And every breast with hope aglow. · 
And ever, as they onward went, 

Shouts from the warrior train, 
And every sweet-toned instrument 

Prolonaed the minstrel strain. ·. 
On passed the tamer of~is foes, 
While well~lad dames, m crowded rows, . 
Each chamber lattice thronged to view, 
And chaplets on the hero threw. 
Then all, of peerless face and limb, 
Sang Ra.ma's praise for love of him, 
And blent their voices, soft and sweet, 
From palace high and crowded street: 
Now, sure, Kausalya's heart must swell 

To see the son she loves so well, 
Thee Rama, thee, her joy and pride, 
Triumphant o'er the realm preside.' 
Then-for they knew his bride most fair 
Of all who part the soft dark hair,, 
His Jove, his life, ~assessed the whole 
Of her young heros heart and soul :
'Be sure the lady's fate repays 
Some might;y vow of ancient days,1 

For blest with Ra.ma's love is she 
As, with the Moon's, sweet Rolail).L'~ 

Such were the witching words that 
From lips of many a peerless dame. [came 
Crowding the palace roofs to greet 
The hero.as he ~a.ined the street. 

• In a former life. - . . . 
' One of the lunar aaterisma, represented as the fa'Vounte 

wifo of ~he Moon. lll,ae Vol. 1, P•, 9, now •. 
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CANTO' XVII. 

RAMA'S APPROAfJFJ. 

As Rama, rendering blithe arid gay 
H;is loving friends, p1usued his way,. 
He saw oo either band a pres& 
Of mingled people numberless; 
The royal street he traversed, where 
Incense of aloe filled the air, ' 
Where Fose high palaces, tb~t vied 
With paly clouds, on either side; 
With flowers of myriad colours graced, 
And food for every varied taste, 
Bright as the glowing path o'erbead 
Which feet of Gods celestial tread, 
Loud benedictions, sweet to hear, 
From countless voices soothed his ear; 
Whife he to each gave due salute 
His place and dignity to suit: 
• J?e thou·,' the joyful people cried, 
'Be thou our guardian, lord, and guide. 
Throned and anointed k,ing to-day, 
Thy feet set forth upon the way 
Wherehr, each honoured as a God, 
Thy fathers and forefathers trod. 
Thy sire and his have graced the· throne, 
And loving care to us have shown: 
Thus blest shall we and ours remain, 
Yea still more blest in Rama's reign. 
No more of dainty fare we need, 
And bub one cherished object heed, 
That we may see our prince to-day ·· 
lnvested.with imperial sway.' 

Such were the words and pleasant 
speech . · _ 

That Rama beard, unmoved, from each 
Of the dear friends around him spread, 
As onward throu.ah the street he sped. 
ll'or none could t~rn his eye or thought; , 
From the dear form his glances sought, 
With fruitless ardour forward cast 
Even when Raghu's son had past. 
And he who saw not Rama nigh, 
Nor caught a look from Rama's eye,. 
A mark for scorn and general blame, 
Reproached himself in bitter shame. 
For to each class his equal mind · 
With sympathy and love inclined 

. Most fully of the princely fou.f. 
So greatest love to· him they bore. 

liis circling course the hero bent 
Round shriae and .altar, revereRt. 
Round homes of Gods, where C:ross-roads 
Where m~~;ny a sacred tree was set. [met, 
Near to h1s father's house he drew 
Like Indra's beautiful to view, 

·And with the light his glory gave 
Within the royal palace drave. 
Through three brood courts, where bow-

men kept · 
Their watch and ward; his coursers swept, 
Then through tbe two remaining went 
On foot that prince preeminent. · 
Through all the cou1·ts the hero passed, 
And gained the ladies' bower at last ; 
Then through the door alone withdrew, 
And left without his retinue, . .. 
When thus the monarch's noble boy 

Had gone his sire to meet, 
The multitude, elate with joy, 

Stood watching in the street, 
And his return with eager eyes 

Expected at the gates,. 
As for his darling moon to• rise 
. The King of Rivers 1 waits. 

CANTO XVIII-

THE SENTENCE. 

With hopeless eye and pallid mien 
There sat the monarch with the queen; · 
His father's feet with reverence' due 
He elasped,. and touched Kaikeyfs too. 
The king, with eyes sWl brimming o'er, 
Cried R:ima ! and could do no· more. 
His voice was choked, his eye '''as dim, 
He could not speak or lciok on him; 
Then sudden fear made Rama- shake; 
As though his foot had roused a, snake, 
Soon as his eyes had seen .the change 
So mournful, terrible, and, strange. 
For there, his reason well-nigh fled., 
Sighing,. with soul,disquieted1 

I The S~ 
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To tortuing pangs a prey, 
Dismayed, despairing, and distraught, 
In a fierce ·whirl of wildering thought 

The hapless monarch lay, 
Like Ocean wave engarlande& 
Storm-driven from his tranquil bed, , 

The Sun-God in ecliptie, 
Or like a holy seer, heart-lltirred 
'With anguish, when a lying word 
. Has passed hie heedless lips. 
The sight of his dear father, pained 
'With woe and misery unexplained, 

Filled Rama with unrest, 
As Ocean's pulses rise.and swell 
.'When the great moon he loves so well 

Shines full upon his breast. 
So grieving for his father's sake, 
To his own heart the hero spake ; 
'Why will the king my sire to-day 
•No kin,dly word of greeting say? 
At other times, though wroth he be, 
His eyes grow calm that look on me. 
Then whJ:' does anguish wring his brow 
To see h1s well-beloved now 1' 
Sick and perplexed, distraugu£ with woe, 
To Queen Kaikeyi bowing low, · 
While pallor o'er his bright cheek spread, 
With humble reverence he said: 
• What have I done, unkuown, amiss 
To make my father wroth like this ? 
Declare it, 0 dear Queen, anJ win 
His pardon for my heedless ~;;in. 
Why is the sire I ever find 
Filled with all love to-day unkind 1 
With eyes cast down and pallid cheek 
This day alone he \vill not speak. 
Or lies he prostrate neath the blow 
Of_fierce disease or sudden woe ? 

. For all our bliss is dashed with pain, 
And joy iinmixt is bard to gain; 
Does stroke of evil fortune smite 
Dear Bharat, charming to the sight, 
Or on the brave S'atrughna fall, .. 
Or consorts, for he loves them all ~ 
Against his words when 1 rebel, 

- Or fail to please the monarch well, 
"'When deeds ofmine his soul offend;··· 
That hour I pray my life may end. 

. How should a man to him who gave 
His being and his life behave? 
The sire to whom he owes his birth 
Should be his deity on earth. 
Hast thou, by pride aud folly moved, 
With bitter taunt the king reproved? 

· Has scorn of thine or cruel jest 
To passion stirred his gentle breast? 
Speak truly, Queen, that I may know 
What cause has changed the monarch so.' 

Thus by the high-souled prince addressed, 
Of Raghu's sons the chief and best, 
She cast all ruth and shame aside, 
And bold with greedy word replied : · 
'Not wrath, 0 Rama, stirs the king, 
Nor misery stabs with sudden stin~; 
One thought that fi1Js his soul has he; 
But dares not speak for fear of thee. 
Thou art so dear, his lips refrain 
From words that might his darling pain. 
But thou, as duty bids, must still 
The promise of thy sire fulfil. 
He who to me in days gone by 
V oucbsafed a boon with honours high, 
Dares now, a king, his word regret, 
And caitiff-like disowns the debt. 
The lord of men his promise gave 
To grant the boon that I might era ve, 
And now a bridge would idly throw 
When the dried stream has ceased to flow. 
His faith the monarch must not break 
In wrat.h, or e'en for thy dear sake. 
From faith, as well the righteous know, 
Our virtue and our merits flow. 
Now, be they good or be they ill. 
Do thou thy father's words fulfil : _ 
Swear that his promise shall not fail, 
And I will tell thee all the tale . 
Yes, Rama, when I hear that thou 
Hast bound thee by thy father's vow, 
Then, not till then, my lips shall speak, 
Nor will he tell what 'boon I seek.' 

He beard, and with a troubled breast 
This answer to the queen addressed : 
• Ah me, dear lady, canst thou deem 
That words like these thy lips beseem ? 
I, at the bidding of my sire, 
. Would cast my body to the fire, 
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A deadly draught of poison drink, 
. Or in the waves of ocean sink : 
If he command; it shall be done,

. My father and my king in one. 

But forth the father's anguish broke, 
At his dear R:itua's lot disrnaytd. 

CANTO XIX· 

RLUA'S PRO.fi!SE. 
·Then speak and let me know tho thing 
So longed for by my lord the king. 
It shall bo done: let this suffice; Calm and unmoved by threatened woe 
Rama ne'er makes a promise twice.' The noble conqueror of the foe 

He ended. To the princely youth Answered the cruel words she spoke, 
W"ho loved the right and spoke the truth, Nor quailed beneath the murderous stroke: 
Cruel, abominable carne · 'Yea, for my father's promise sake 
The an~wer of the ruthless dawe: I to the wood my way will take, 
'When Gods and Titans fought of yore, And dwell a lonely exile there 
Transfixed with darts and bathed iu gore In hermit dress with matted hair. 
Two boons to me thy father gave- One thing alone I fain would lenru, 
For the dear life 'twas mine to save. Why is the king this day so stern 1 
Of him I claim the ancient debt, Why is the scourge of foes so cold, 
That Bharat on the throue be set, Nor gives me greeting as of old? 
And thou. 0 Rama, go this day Now let not anger fluoh thy clwek: 
To Dal)qak forest far away. Before tby face the truth I speak. 
Now, Rarna, if thou wilt maintain In hermit's coat with matted hair 
Thy father's faith .without a stain, To the wild wood will I repair. 
And thine own truth and honour clear, How can I fail his will to do, 
Then, best of men, my bidding hear~ Friend, master, grateful sovereig-n too? 
Do thou thy father's word ob.,y,- . One only pang con~umes my brea~t,-
Nor from the pledge he gave me stray. That his own lips have not expre~<sc;d 
Thy life in .Dai).qak forest spend His will, nor made his longing known 
Till nine long years and five shall end. 'That Bbarat should ascend the thrJne. 
Upon my Bharat's princely head To Bharat I would yield my wife, · 
Let consecrating drops be shed, J\Iy realm and wealth, mine own dt~ar life. 
With all the royal pomp for thee Unasked I fain would yield them all: 
Made ready by the king's decree. More gladly at my father's call, 
Seek Da!).gak forest and resign . . More gladly when the gift may free 
Rites that would make the empue thme. His honour and bring joy to thee. 
For twice seven years of exile wear Thus, lady, his sad heart release 
The coat of bark and matted hair. From the sore shame, and give him peace. 
Then in thy stead let Bharat reign. But tell me, 0, I pray thee, why 
Lord of. his royal sire's domain, The lord of men; with downcastyS-e, 
Rich in the fairest gems that shine, Lies prostrate thus, and one -bf one 
Cars, elephants, apd steeds, and kine. Down his pale cheek the tear-drops run. · 
The monarch mourns thy altered fate Let couriers to thy father speed , 
And vails his brow compassionate: . • ,On horses of the swiftest breed, 
Bowed down byibitter grief he lies c And, by the mandate of the king, 

·And. dares not lift to thine his·cyes. . Thy Bharat to his presence bring. 
Obey his word: be firm and brave, . My father's words I -will no} stay 
And with great truth the monarch save.' To question, but this verJ day-

While thus with cruel words she spoke, To Dai).']ak's pathless )Yjid ":ill fare, ~ 
No grief &le Bohle youth betraye~; -· -~r-~wic~even ye~_-lin exde !here,_ 
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h h d d - 1 .And the.re. s_hali fourteen y· ears be spent 
When Ra ma t us a rna e rep y 

Kaikeyi's heart with joy beat high. . . .Mid l6nely wifd<> in 'banishment. 
She, trustiug to the pledge ~be held, :Methinks thou couldst not- hope to find 
The youth's departure thus Impelled :-. One spark of virtue in·my mind, 
-•Tis well. Be messengers despatched · If thou, whose wish i~ still my lord, 
On coursers ne'er for fleetness matched, Hast for this grace the king implored. 
To seek my father's home and lead This day I go, but, ere we part, . 
My Bharat back with all their speed. Must cheer my Sita.'s tender heart, 
And Rama, as I ween that thou To my dear mother bid farewell; 
Wilt scarce endure to huger now, Then to the woods, a while to dwell. 
So surely it were wise and good ·with thee, 0 Queen, the care must rest 
This hour to journey to the wood. That Bharat hear his sire's behest, 
And if, with shame cast down aud weak, And guard the land with righteous !!Way!· 
No word to thee the king can speak,. For such the law that lives for aye.', 
Forgivll, and from thy mind dismiss In speechless woe the father heard, 
A trifle in an hour like this. Wept .'with loud cries, but spoke no word. 
But till thy feet in rapid haste. Tl.en Ra.ma touched his senseless feet, . ; 
Have left the city for the was-te, And hers, for honour most unmeet; 
And to the dista,nt forest fled, Round both his circling steps he bent, 

, He will not bathe nor call for bread! Then from the bower the hero went .. 
- •W oe! woe!' from the sad mQnarch hurst, Soon as be reached the gate he found· 

In surging floods of grief immersed ; His dear companions gathered round: 
Then swooning, with his wits astray, Beh-ind' him came Sumitra's child· 
Upon the gold-wrought couch he lay. With weeping eyes so sad and wild. 
And R~ma raised the aged king :. Then saw he all that rich array _ . 
But the stern queen, unpitying. Of v;ases fO:r the glorious day. . 
Checked not her needless words, por spared Round them with reverent steps he paced, 
The hero for all speed prepared, Nor vailed his eye, nor moved in haste. ~ •. 
But urged him with her bitter tongue The loss of empire could not dim · 
Like a.· good horse with lashes stung. The glory that encompassed him. 
She spoke her shameful speech.. Serene So will the- Lord of Cooling Rays~ " 
He heard the fury of the queen, On whom- t_he world delights- to gaze. 
And to her words so vile and dread. Through the great love of all retain 
Gently. unmoved in mind, he said :. Sweet splendour in the time of :wane>' 
' I would not in this wodd remain.. · Now to the exile's lot resigned --:. , " · 

' A. grovel~ing thrall to partly gain, . He left the rule of earth behind.; 
But duty t~ path would fain pureue As thoug-h all worldly cares he spurned 
T,rue as the saints themselves are true.. No trouble. was in him discerned. 
1! rom death itself 1 would not. fly ' The chouries that for kings are us~d; 
My· father's wish tO' gratify. ....,. · And white umbrella,. he refused, 
What deed soe'er his loving son : . · n· · d 
May do to please him, think rt done.-· ". lSIDlSSe . his ()hariot- and his: men 
Amid all dubies, Queen, I .count , ..• :. ·• { And every. friend- and--citizen. ' 
This duty, first and paramount,- , . -,:HE} rul~d his senses, nor betrayed· 
Tha~ sons, oh~ient; aye fulfil , · .- • .. -The gnef that on his bosom weighed, 
Th.e1r honourel fat4er's word a~d wili. :· .. And ~hus his mother's ma!)sion sought 
Without hls wot~; if thon. decr!1e • : To: tell the mournful news he brought. 
Forth to. th~ fote:.~vil! I_ fleel.: ' · 
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Nor could the gay~cJad ·people thne 
Who flocked round Rama t~ue.a•Jd fair, 
One sign of altered fortl}ne trac.:~ -
Upon the splendid l1ero's face. 
Nor had the chieftain, mighty-armed 
Lost the bright look all hearts that charmed, 
As e'en from autumn moons is thrown 
A splendour which is aU their own. 
With his.sw~et voice the hero spoke 
Saluting all the gathered fulk,. · 

. Then righteous-souled &nd great in fame · 
Close to his mother's hoase he came. 
Lakshma~ the brave, bi.s brother's pee,r 
In princely _virtues, followed near, 
Sore troubled, b11t resolved to show 
No token of his secret woe: 
Thus to the palMe Rama went 

Where all were gay witb, hope ~nd joy; 
But well he knew the dire event 

That b~pe would mar, that bliss destroy. 
SQ to his grief il.e would not yield 

Lestt.he sad change their hearts might 
. rend, . 
And, the dread tiding 1,mrevealed, 

Spared from the blow each faithful friend._ 

CANTO XX. 
K.A.US,U.Yl•s LAMENT.' 

But in the monarch's. palace, when 
Sped from the bower that lord of me~, 
Up from the wee_ping women went 
A mighty wail and wild lamel!.t : 
• Ah, hewho Jver freely did 
His daty ere his sire could bid, 
Our refuge aad our sure defence, 
This day will go an exile hence, 
He on E;ausalya loves to wai~ 
Most te11<ler ~:tl!d, affeqtionate, 
And a~ be treats his mother, thus 
From childhood has he treated Ul!· 
On. themes thl!£ stiQg he will not speak, 
And when revile4 is c;tjm !!-P.d meek. 

Tbns iA their woe, like kine-berea\'(•.d 
.-Of their young cal ves,1 the ludies grieved, 
·And ever as they wept aud wailed 
With keen reproach the king as&~iled. 
Their lamentation, mixed wit,li tears, ,. 
'Smote with new grief t.he Dlonarch's ears;' 
Who, burnt with woe too great to bear, · 
Fell on his couch and· fainted there. 

Then B&ma, smitten with the pain 
His heaving heart couldscaroe re;;train, · 
Groaned like an elephant aud strode 
With Lakshmal) io the queen's abode; 
A warder there, whose hoary eld 
In honour high by all was held, · 
Guarding the mansion, sat before 
The por·tal, girt with many more. ' 
Swift to their feet th& warders sprang, 
And loud the acclamation rang, 
Hail, Rdma! as to him they bent, 
Of victor chiefs preeminent. 
One court he passed, and in the next· 
Saw, masters of each Veda text, . 
A crowd of Brahmans, good and sage, 
Dear to the king for lore and age. 
To these he bowed his reverent l1ead, 
Thence to the court beyond be sped .. 
Old dames and tender girls, their care 
To keep the doors, were stationed there. 
And all, when Ra.ma came in view, · 
Delighted to the chamber flew, -
To bear: to Queen Kauaaly;i's ear 
The tidings that she loved to hear. 

·The queen, en rites and prayer intent, 
_In careful watch the night had s1'ent, 
And '<l.t the dawn, her son to aid, 
To Visht;~u holy offerings made. 
Firm in her vows, &erenE>ly glad, 
In robes of spotless linen clad, 

.• 

1 The comparison may to a European reader s8PJ!l a 
homel7 one. Buz ~penser likene an iofuriat-e woman to a 
cow. . 

He soothes tl?.e angry, heals ofi:enc~ : 
He goes to-day an exile hence. 

-- ~ 'That i$_ berobbed of her youngling dere.' • Shahpel\re · 
· also makes lqng ij"enry VI. compare _.himself to the calra~ 
: mother that 

Our lord t.he k;ing is most unwise, 
And looks ·on life with d,otipg eyes, 
WhQ in his. folly cast.s ~way 
The world's prot~ction1 )lope, a.nd stay.' 

• • Rune lowing up and do.WQ, tookiog the way her harm· 
Jess young one went.' ·Qowe,' Mye .Ve Quincey, 'are amongst 

. the gentlest of breathing creaturea ;· none .abo?r more paa
-eionate teoderneaa to their yoqug,_ when deprived of them,. 

and, in · 1hort, I am not ... ba.med to profees a deep Jovo for 
the•a gentle. ~tu~e•.' . " 
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As texts prescribe, wit.b grace implored, 
Her offerings in the fire she- poured. 
Within her splendid bower he came, 
And saw her feed the sacred flame. 
There oil, and grain, and vases stood, 
With wreaths, and curds, and cates and 
And milk, and sesarn urn, and rice, [wood, 
The elements of saCJ ifice. 
She, worn and pale with many a fast 
And midnight hours in vigil past, 
In robes of purest white arrayed, 
To Lak,hmi Queen drink-offerings paid. 
So long away, she flew to meet 

The darling of her soul : 
So runs a mare with eager feet 

· To welcome back her foal. 
He with his firm support upheld 

The queen, as near she drew, 
And, by maternal love impelled, 

Her arms around him threw. 
Her hero son, her matchless boy 

She kis~ed upon the bead : 
She blessed him in her pride and joy 

With tender words, and said : 
'Be like tltz royal sires of old, 
The nobly good, the. lofty-souled ! 

• Their lengthened days and fame be thine, · 
And virtue, as beseems thy line ! 
The pious king, thy father, see 
True to his "to mise made to thee : 
That truth thy sire thisday will show, 
And regent's power on thee bestow.'. 

She spoke. He took the proffered seat, 
And as she pressed her son to eat, 
Raised reverent hands, and, touched with 
Made answer to the royal dame: [shame, 
• Dear lady, thou hast yet to know 
That danger threats, and heavy woe: 
A grief that will with sore distress 
On Sita, thee, and LakshmaQ. press. 
What need of seats have such as I ? 
This day to DaQgak wood I fly. 
The hour is come, a time unmeet 
For silken couch and gilded seat. 
I must to lonely wilcls repair, 
Abstain from flesh, and living there 

·On roots, fruit, honey, hermit's food 
Pass twice seven years in l!olitude, ' 

To Bbarat's hand the king will yield 
The regent-power I thought to wield, 
And me, a hermit, will he send 
My days in DaQrjak wood to spend.' _ . 

As when the woodman's ax~ has lopped 
A Sal branch in the grove, she dropped : 
so· from the skies a' Goddess falls 
Ejected from her· radiant halls .. 

When Ba'lla saw her lying low, 
Prostrate by too severe a blow, 
Around her form his arms he wound 
And raised her fainting from the g~·ound. 
His hand upheld her like a mare 
Who feels her load too sore to bear, 
And sinks upon the way o'ertoiled, 
And all her limbs with dust are soiled. 
He soothed her in her wild distress 
With loving touch and soft caress. 
She, meet for highest fortune, eyed 
The hero watching by her side, 
And thus, while LakshmaJ}. bent to hear; 
Addressed her son with many a tear : 
•If, Rama, thou had ne'er been born 
My child to make thy mother mourn, 
Though reft of joy, a childless queen, 
Such woe as this I ne'er had seen. 
Though to the childless wife there clings 
One sorrow armed with keenest stings, 
'No child have I: no child have I,' 
No second misery prompts the sigh. 
When long I sought, alas. in vain, . 
My husband's love and bliss to gain, 
In Ram a all my hopes I set 
And dreamed I might be happy ye~. 
I, of the consorts first and best, 
Must bear my rivals' taunt and jest, 
And brook, though better far than· they, 
The soul-distressing wqrds they say. 
What woman can be doomed to pain 
In misery more sore than mine, 
Who~e hopeless days must still be spent 
In grtef that ends not and la!Dent 1 

. -They ·scorned me when my son "'as nigh; 
Whim he is banished n«;Jver die. · · 

· -M~·-whom: ~y husband never prized, 
Ka1keyis retmue despised · 
With boundless'insolence, thoughshe 
'J:'ops·not in rank nor equals me. 
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And they who do me serviof~ yet, 
Nor old allegiance quite forget, 

. \Vhene'er they see Kaikeyi':! son, 
With silent lips my glances shun. 
How, 0 my darling, shall I brook 
Each menace orKaike_yi's look, ,.o 

And listen, in my low estate. 
To taunts of one so passionate 1 
For seventeen years since thou wast born 
I sat and watcl;ed, ah me, forlorn ! 
Hoping some blt'ssed day to see 
Deliverance from my woes by thee. 
Now comes this endless grief and wrong, 
So dire I cannot beat· it long, 
Sinking, with age ·and sorrow worn, 
Beneath my rivals' taunts and scorn. 
How shall I pass in dat k dititress · 
My long lone days of wretchedness 
Without my Rama's face, as bright 
As the full moon to cheer my sight 1 
Alas, my cares thy steps to train, 
And-fasts: and VuWS, and prayers in vain. 
Hard, bard. I :ween, must be this heart 
To bear this blow nor burst apart, 
As some areat river bank, when first 
The. flood~ of Rain-time on it burst. 
No, Fate that speeds not will not slay, 

Nor Yama's halls vouchsafe me room, 
Or, like a lion's weeping prey, 

Death now had borne me to my doom. 
Hard is my heart and wrought of steel 

That breaks not with the crushing 
Or in the pangs this day I feel [blow, 

My lifeless frame had ~unk below. 
Death waits his hour, nor takes me now: 

But this sad thought augments my pain, 
That prayer and largess, fast and vow, 

And Heavenword service are in vain. 
Ah me, ah me! with fruitless toil 

Of rites austere a child I sought: 
Thus seed cast forth on barren soil 

Still lifeless lies and comes to naught. 
If ever wretch by anguish grieved 

· Before his hour to death had fle~r 
I mourning, like a cow bereaved, 

Had been this day among the dead,' 

18 

CA:NTO XXI. 

KAUjAlYA OALJ!ED • 

While thus Kausalya wept and sighed, 
With timely words sad Lakshmm.1 cried; 
' 0 honoured Queen I .like it ill 
That, subject to a woman's will, 
Rama his royal state should quit 
And to an exile's doom submit. 
The aged king, fond, changed, and weak, 
Will as the queen compels him speak. 
But why should Rama thus be sent 
To the wild woods in banishment? 
No least offence I find in him, 
I see no fault his fame to dim. 
Not one in all the world I know, 
Not outcast wretch, not secret foe, 
Whose whispering lips would dare assail 
His spotless life with slanderoQs tale. 
Godlike and bounteous, just, sincere, 
E•en to his very foemen dear : 
Who would without a cause neglecb 
The right, and such a son reject? · ' 
And if a king such order gave, 
In second childhood, passion's slave, 
What son within his heart would lay 
The senseless order, and obey 1 · 
Come. Rama, ere this plot be known 
Stand by me and secure the .t~rone. 
Stand like the King who rules below, 
Stand aided by thy brother's bow: 
How can the might of meaner men 
Resist thy royal purpose then? 
My shafts, if rebels court their fate, 
Shall lay Ayodhya desolate. 
Then shall her streets with blood be dyeJ 
Of those who stand on Bharat's side : 
None shall my slaughtering hand exempt, 
For gentle patience earns contempt. . . 
If, by Kaikeyi's counsel changed, 
Our father's heart be thus estranged, 
No mercy must our arm restrain, 
But let the foe be slain, be slain. 
For should the guide, respected long, 
No more discerning right and wrong, 
Turn in forbidden paths to stray, 
'Tis meet that force hili steps should stay· 



THE RA'.M.&'YAN .011 V£LMrKJ. Book]/, 

\\'hat power sufficient can he see. 
'Vhat motive for the wish has he, 
That to Kaikey( would resign 
The-empire ,which is justly thine 1 
Can be, 0 conqueror of thy foes, 

· Thy strength and mine in war oppose 1 
·can he entrust, in our despite, 
To· Bharat's hand thy royal right ~ 
I love this brother with the whole 
Affection of my faithful soul. · 
Yea Queen, by bow and truth I swear, 
By sacrifice, and gift, and prayer, 
If Rama to the forest goes, 
Or where the_burning furnace glows, , 
First shall my feet the forest tread, 
The flames shall first surround my head. 
My might shall chase thy grief and tears, 
A.s darkness flies when morn appears. 
Do thou, dear Queen, and Rama too 
Behold what power like mine· can do. 
1\Iy aged father I will kill, 
The vassal of Kaikeyi's will, 
Old, yet. a child, the woman's thrall, 
Infirm, an·d base, the scorn of all.' 

Thus Lakshma1;1 cried, the mighty-souled: 
Down 'her sad cheeks the torrents rolled, 
As to her son Kausalya spake : 

• Now thoU bast heard thy brother, take 
His counsel if tnou hold it wise, . 
And do the tiling his words ad vise. 
Do not, my son, with tears I pray 
1\Iy rival's wicked word obey. ' 
LeaYe me not here consumed with woe 
Nor to the 'Wood, an exil<', go. '. 
If thou, to virtue ever true, 
Thy duty's path would still pursue , 
The highest duty bids thee stay ' 
And thus thy mother's \'oice obey. 
Thus Kasyap's great ascetic son· 
A seat among the. Immortals won : 
In his own home •. subdued, he stayed,_ 
And Lonour to h1s mother paid · · 
If reverence to thy sire be due) 
Thy mother claims like honour too 
And thus I charge thee, 0 my child, , . 
Thou must not seek the forest wild .. 
~h, wha~ to me we:e life and bliss, 
C.'Du.~~mned my darlmg eon· to miss? 

"-

But with my Rama near, to eat 
The very grass itself were sweet. 
But if thou still wilt go and leave 
Thy hapless mother here to grieve,. 
l"from that hour will food abjure, 
Nor life without my son ebdnre. 
Then it will be thy fate to dwell 
In depth of world"detested hell, 
As Ocean in the olden time 
Was guilty of an impious crime 
That mar ked the lord of each fair flood· 
As one who spills a Brahman's blood.'1 

. Thus spake the queen, and wept, and 
sighed; · · > 

Then righteous Rama thus replied : 
'I 'havrno power to slight or break 
Commandments which my fatLer spake. · 

• I bend my head, dear lady, low, · 
Forgive me, for I needs must go. 
Once KaQQ.u, mighty saint, who made 

-His dwelling in the forest shade, 
A oow-and duty's claims he knew
Obedient to his father, slew. 
And in the line from which we spring, 
When ordered by their sire the king, 
Through earth the sons of Sagar cleft, 
And countless things of life bereft2 •. 

So Jamadagni's son 3 obeyed 
His sire, when in the wood he laid 
His hand upon his axe, and smote 
Through Rn;1uka his mother's throat, 
The deeds of these and more beside, 
Peers of the Gods, my steps shall guide, 
And resolute will I fulfil 
My father's word, my father's will. 
Nor I, 0 Queen, unsanctioned tread 
This righteous path, by duty led : 
The road my footsteps journey o'er 
Was traversed bythe greatofyore. 
This high command which all accept 
Shall faitl;lfully ,by me be kept. 
FJ>r duty ne'er will him forsake 
Who.fears his sire's command to break.' 

'. 
,If • • • 

-
1 The erimmentators My that, in a. formPr creation, Oc~an 

grieved his mother and auffered in consequence the pa.ius of 
hell. J.. _ 

' As described in book I Canto XL. 
1 Para.Su~ma. 
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Thus to hid mother wild with grief: 
Then thus to Lakshmal}. spake the chief 
Of t h•JSe by w horu the bow is bent, 
l\iid all who speak, most eloqueut: 
' I know what love for me thou hast 

. ' What firm devotion unsurpas6ed: 
Thy valour and thy worth I know, 
And glory that appals the foe. 
.Blest youth, my mother's. woe is great, 
It bends her neath its matchless weia],t : 
No- claims will she, with blinded eye~ 
Of truth and patience recognize. 

·I!' or duty -is supreme in place, 
And truth is duty's noblest base-. 
Obedient to my sire's behest 
I serve the cause of duty best. 
F'or man should truly d() whate'el" 
To mother, Brahman~ sire,. he sware-: 
He must in duty's path remain~ 
Nor let his word be pledged in vain. 
And, 0 my brother, bow can I 
Obedience to this charge deny 1 
Kaikeyi's tongue my purpose spurred, 
But 'twas my sire whe- gave the word. 
Cast these unholy thoughts aside 
'Which smack of war and Warriors' pride; 
'l'o duty's call, not wrath attend, 
.And tread the path which I commend! 

Rama by fond affection moved 
His brother Lakshma"Qc thus rep~:oved ; 
Then with joined hands and reverent head 
. Again to Queen Kausalya said : 

'I needs must go-do thou consent
To the wild wood in banishment. 
0 give me, by my life I pray~ 
Thy blessing ere I go- away. 
I, when the promised yea.rs are o'er, 
Shall see Ayodhya's town once more. 
Then, mother dear, thy tears restrain~ 
Nor let thy hea:rt be w~ng by pain: 
In time, my father:s will obeyed, 
Shall I return from greenwood shade-. 
My dear Videhan, thou, and I, 
Lakshmaf), Suwitra, feel this tie,. 
And must. my father's word obey, 
As duty bids that rules for aye. 
Thy preparations now forgo, 
And lock within thy breast thy woe, 

Nor be my pious wish. wilhstood 
To go an exile to the wood.' 

Calm and unmoved the prince explained· 
His d"U ty's claim and purpose high. . 

The mother life and sense regained, · 
Looked on her son a11d made reply : . 

'If reverence be thy father's due,. 
The same by right and love is mino : 

Go not, my chargE!, I thus renew, . 
Nor leave me here in woe to pine. 

What were such lonely life to me, 
Rites to the shades, or Jeathles$ Jot 1 

More dear, my son, one hour with thee 
Tban all the world where thou art 1wt.' 

As bursts to view, when brands blaze 
high, . 

· Some elephant concealed by night, 
So. when he heard his mother's cry, 

Burnt Rama's grief with fiercer migb t. 
Thus to the queen, halt" senseless still. 

And LakshmaQ, burnt with heart·feH 
pam, 

True to the right, with steadfast will, 
· His duteous speech he spoke again : 
'Brother, I know thy loving mind, 

Thy valour and thy truth I know, 
But n~w to claims of duty blind 

Thou and ruy mother swell my woe. 
The fruits of deeds in human life 

Make love, gnin, duty, manifest, 
Dear when they meet as some fond wifo 

With her sweet babes upon .her lm·ast . 
But man to duty first should turn 

Whene'er the three are not combined: 
For those who heed but gain we spurn, 

And those to pleasUte all ,resigned, 
Shall then the virtuous disobey 

Rests of an aged king and sire, 
Though feverous joy tbat father sway, 

Or senseless love or causeless h·e? 
I have no powP.r, commanded thus, 

To slight his l'romise and· decree : 
The honoured ~>ire of bo1 h of us, 

My mother's lord and life is he. 
Shall she, while yt·t the holy king 

Is living, on the right intent,- · 
Shall she, like some poor widowed thing, 
Go forth with me to banillhwent 1 
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// He fears his truth herei~ ~ill fail: . 
Now, mother, speed thy partin~n.. Hence bitter thoughts bts heart assatl. 

And let thy blessing soot~my pain, He trembles lest the rites proceed, 
That I may turn, mine ey.ife do?e, And at his paugs my ~ea~t sl~ould blee. 

Like King Yayal;i,~ome ag~m. So uow this earuest wt:sh ts nllne, 
Fail· glory and th~ frUit she {':Ive~, The consecration to resign, 

For lust of s.way I ne'er wtl.l slight: 
ll And from this city turn away What for the span a morta IVes, · d · h - d 1 

. W :re rule of earth without the .right?' 'To the wild woo Wit no e ay. 
He soothed her thus, £rm to the last My banislnnent to-day will free 

His counsel to his brother told: Kaikeyf from her cares, that she, 
Then round the queen in reverence passed, At last contt::nted and elate, 

And held her in his loving hold. May Bharat's throning celebrate. 

CANTO XXII· 

LtlKSH.MAJY OALJJED. 

So Rama kept unshaken still 
His noble heart with iron will. 
To his dear brother next he turned, 
Whose glaring ?yes _with fury burned, 
Indignant, pant1ng hke a snake, 
And thus again his coun~el spake .= 
• Thine anger and thy gnef restram, 
And firm in duty's path remain. 
Dear brother, lay thy scorn aside, 
And be the right thy joy and pride. 
Thy ready zeal and thoughtful care 
To aid what rites should grace tl-Je heir,
These 'tis another's now to ask ; 
Come, gird thee for thy noble task, 
That Bharat's throning rites may be 
Graced with the things prepared for me. 
And with thy gentle care provide 
That her fond heart, now sorely tried 
'With fear and longing for my sake, 
With doubt and dread may never ache, 
'l'o know that thoughts of corning ill 
One hour that tender bosom fill 
With agony and dark despair 
Is grief too great for me to bear. 
Lean not, brother, call to mind 
One wilful faultor undesigned, 
When I have pained in anything 
My mothers or my sire the king. 
. 'l'he right my father keeps in view, 
In promise,, word, and action true; 
Let him then all his fear dismiss, 
Nor dread the loss of future bliss. 

· Then will the lady's trouble cease, 
Then will her heart have joy and peace,. 
When wandering in the wood I we.ar 
Deerskin, and bark, and matted. hair. 
Nor shall by me his heart be gne"Y,ed 
Whose choice approved, whose mmd .con
This counsel whi.:h I follow. No, [ceiVed 
Forth to the forest will I go. . 
'Tis Fate, Sumitnl.'s son, confess, 
That sends me to the wilderness. 
'Tis Fate alone that gives away 
To other hand:< the royal sway .. 
How could Kaikeyf's purpose brmg 
On me this pain and suffering, . 
Were not her "hange of heart decreed 
By Fate whose will cornmanus the deed~ 
I know my £liallove ha:; been 
The same throughout fur every queen,. 
And with the same affection she 
Has treated both her son and me. 
Her shameful word., of cruel spite . 
To stay the consecrating rite, 
And drive me banished from the throne,
These I ascribe to Fate alone. 
How could .she, born of royal race, 
Whom nature decks with fairest grace, 
Speak like a dame of low degree 
Before the king to torture me ? . 
But Fate, which none may comprehend,. 
To which all life must bow and bend,-
In her and me its power has shown, 
And all my hopes are overthrown .. 

'What man, Suruitnt's darling, may 
Contend with Fate's resistless sway, 
Whose all-commanding power we find 
O.!lr former deed~ alone can bind 1 
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Our life and death, our joy and pain, 
Anger ancl fear, and loss and gain, 
Each thing that is, in every state, 
All is the work of none but Fate. 
E'en saiuts, inspired with l'igid zeal, 
·when once the stroke of Fate they feel, 
In sternest vows no more engage, 
And fall enslaved by love and rage. 
So now the sudden stroke whose weight 
Descends unlooked for, comes of Fate, 
And with unpitying might destroys 
The promise of cowmencing joys 
Weigh this true counsel iu thy soul: 
With thy firm heart thy heart control ; 
Then, brother, thou wilt cease to grieve 
For hindered .rites which now I leave. 
So cast thy needless grief away, 
And strictly my comm~tnds obey. 
These preparations check with speed, 
Nor let my throning rites proceed. 
These urns that stand prepared to shed 
Kin0'-maklllg drops upon my head, 
Shall with their pure lustrations now 
Inaugurate my ltermit's vow. 
Yet what have I to do with things 
That touch the state and pomp of kings? 
These hands of mine shall water take 
To sanctify the vow I make. 
Now Lakshnm:r;t,.let thy heart no more 
My fortune chatiged and lost deplore. 
A forest life more joys may bring 
Than those that wait upon a king. 
Now though her arts successful mar . 

My consecrating rite,. · 
Let not the youngest queen too far 

Thy jealous ftar excite. 
Nor let one thought suggesting ill 

Upon our father falh 
But Jet thy heart remember still 

That Fate is lord of all.' 

CANTO XXIII. 

. Ei.KSHMA,'V'S .ANGER. 

- Thus Rfma to his brother said ; 
And Lakshma:r;t bent his drooping head. 
In turns by grief and pride impelled, 
A middle course of thought he held. 

Then in a fr·own of an<>or, belJot 
His broWti that chief ~JO~t excellent 
And like a serpent in his hole, ' 
Breathed fierce and 19-st in wrath of soul. 
His threatening brows so darkly frow ued, 
His eyes so fiercely glanced around, 
They made his glare, which nnue wight 
Like SOllie infmiate lion's louk. [brook, 
Like some wild elephant, full <oft 
He raised and shook his handl aloft. 
Now turned Lia neck to left and rio·l1t, 
Now b"nt, now raistd its stately h~i.,ht. 
Now in his rage that sword he felt "' 
Which rnaugling wounds to foemen dealt 
With sidel~ng gla!1ce his brother eyed, ' 
And thus 111 burnwg words replied : 
'Thy r~sh resolve, thy eager haste, 
Thy mtghty fear, are all misplaced :. 
No room is here for duty's claim, 
No cause to dread the people's blame. 
Can one so brave as thou conHent 
To _use a coward's arguu1ent 1 
1'he glory of the W ani or race . 
With craven speech his lips dt:base 1 
Can one like thee so falsely speak; 
Exalting Fate, confessed so weak ? 
Canst thou, undouLting still, restrain 
Suspicions of those sinful twain 1 
Canst thou, most duteous, fail to know 
Their hearts are set on duty's show? 
They with deceit have set their trains, 
And now the fruit rewards their paius. 
Had they not long ago agreed, . 
0 Ra.ma, on this treacherous deed, 
That promised boon, so long retained, 
He erst had given and she had gained. 
I cannot, 0 my brother, bear 
To see another throned as heir 
With rites which all our people hate: 
1'hen, 0, this passion tolerate. 
This vaunted duty which can guide . 
Thy st~ps from wisdom's path aside, 
And ch&nge the counsel of thy breast, 
0 lofty-hearted, I detest. · 

l The Sanskrit word hosta l'lignifie~ both hand, and the- · 
trunk of ' The beut that beM·a between his eyes a &erpout. 
for a hand, 1 
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That to her son this check will bring W "tlt 'ltou, when.power and tu.igh·t' are thine, k" Bh t k" 0 

, Advantage, rna mg ara mg. ~ubruit to this abhorred design· The power of Fate will ne'~r withstand 
1'hy father'>~ impi?kus ~etit w~lil, The might that arms my vJgorou:s baud; 
That vassal ofKat eyis wt : If danger and distreRs assai!.' . 
But if thou still wilt shut thwe eyes, My fearless strength will sttll prevail. 
Nor see the guile herein that lies, A thousand circling years shall flee : 
My soul is sad, I deeply mouru, The forest then thy home shall be, 
And duty 8eems a thing to scor11> d" h ld 
Canst thou one moment think to please And thy good sons, succee mg. · o 

I d The empire which their sire con. trolled. This pair who live for ove an ea~e, h d 
And 'gainst thy peace, as _foes, alhed~ The royal saints, ~fold w o ~etgne ' 
'Vith tenderest names the1r hatred htde 1 For aged kings thts rest ordamed : . 

II ~ Tbese to their sons their realm commtt Now if thy judgment ~ti re1ers · h · 
To Fate this plot of hts and hers, That they, like sires, may cherts 1t. • 
My mind herein can ne'er agree: 0 pious soul, if thou decline 
And O, in this be ruled by .me. The empire which is justly thin~, 
Weak, void of manly pride are they Lest, while the king distracte~ hes, 
Who bend to Fate's imputed sway: Disorder in the state should rise, 
The choicest souls, the nobly great -' I,-or no mansion way I find 
Disdain to bow their heads to Fate. In worlds to hero souls assigned,-
And he who dares his Fate control The guardian of thy realm will be, 
With vigorous act and manly soul, As the sea-bank protect~ the sea. 
Thoucrh threatening Fate his hopes assail, Then cast thiue idle fears aside : 
U nm~ved through all need never quail. With prosperous rites be sanctified. 
This day mankit,d shall learn aright The lords of earth may strive in vain ; 
The power of Fate and humau might, My power shall all their force r~straiu. 
So shall the gulf that lie::; between My pair of arms, my warrior's bow 
A man and Fate be clearly seen. Are not for pride of empty show : 
The might of Fate subdued by rue For no support these shafts were made; 
'fhis hour the citizens shall see, ,~- And binding up ill suits my blade : · 
Who ~aw its intervention stay To pierce the foe \'lith deadly breach-
Thy consecrating rites to-day. This is the work of all and each. 
My power shall turn this Fate aside, But small, methinks, the love I show 
That threatens, as, with furious stride, For him 1 count my mortal foe. 
An elephant who scorns to feel, Soon as my trenchant steel is bare, 
In ragtl unchecked, the driver's steel. Flashing it:dightning through the air, 
Not the great Lords whose sleepless I heed no foe, uor stand aghast 

might Though Indra's self the levin cast. 
Protects the worlds, shall stay the rite Then shall the ways be hard to pass, 
Though earth, bell, heaven combine their Where chariots lie in ruinous mass; 

powers : . "When elephant and man and steed 
And sL;,J] we fear this sire of ours? Crushed in the murderous ouslaugbt bleed, 
'Then if tbeir minds are idly Lent And legs and heads fall, heap oa heap, 
'l'o doom th~e, King, to banishment, Beneath my sword's tremendous sweep. 
Throu_gh twtce seve? years of exile they - Struck by my keen brand's trenchant blade, 
Shallm the lonely forest stay. Thine enemies shall fall dismayt;d, 
I will cousume the hoiJ_es that fire ,, ._Like towering mountains rent in twain, 
The queen Kaikeyi and our sire, . '~'-Or lightning clouds that burst ia rain. 
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When armed with brace and glove I stand, 
And take my trusty bow in hand, 
Who then shall vaunt his might 1 who dare 
Count him a man to meet me there 1 
Then will I loose my shafts, and strike 
Man, elephant, and steed alike : 

Can he, whose slaves and menialseat 
The finest cakes of sifted wheat
Can Rama in the forest live 
On roots and fruit which woodlands give 1 
Who will believe, who will not fear 
When the sad story smites his ear, 

At one shall many an arrow fly, 
And many a foe with one shall die. 
This day the world my power shall see, 
That none in arms can rival me : 

That one so dear, so noble held, 
,,,Is by the king his sire expelled ·1 

Now surely none may Fate resist, 
Which orders all as it may list, 
If, Rama, in thy strength and grace, 
The woods become thy dwelling-place. 
A childless mother long I grieved,. 
And many a sigh for offspring heaved 

My strength the monarch shall abase, 
And set thee, lord, in lordliest place. 
These arms which breathe the sandal's · 

scent, 
Which golden bracelets ornament, . 
These hands which precious gifts bestci\v, 
Which guard the friend and smite the fue, 

"A nobler service shall assay, 
And fight in Rama's cause to-day, 
The robbers of thy rights to stay. 
Speak, brother, tell thy foeman's name 

Whom I, in conquering strife, 
May strip of followers and fame, 

Of fortune, or of life. 
Say, how may all this sea-girt land 

Be brought to own thy sway: 
Thy faithful servant here I stand 

To listen and obey.' . 
Then strove the pride of Raghu's race 

Sad LakshmaY).'s heart to cheer, 
While slowly down the hero's face, 

Unchecked, there rolled a tear. 
' The orders of my sire,' he cried, 

'My will shall ne'er oppose : 
I follow still, whate'er betide, 

The path which duty shows.' 

CANTO XXIV. 

KAUSALYA GALAJED. 

But when Kausalya saw that he 
Resolved to keep his sire's decree, 
While tears and sobs her utterance broke, 
Her very righteous speech she spoke : 
' Can he, a stranger yet to pain, 
Whose pleasant words all hearts enchain, 
Son of the king and me the queen, 
Live on the grain his hands· may glean r 

With wistful longing weak and worn ' 
Till thou at last, my son, wast born. 
Fanned by the storm of that desire 
Deep in my soul I felt the fire, · · . 
Whose offerings flowed from weeping eyes 
With fuel fed of groans and sighs, ' 
While round the flame the smoke grew hot 
Of tears because thou earnest not. 
Now reft ofthee, too fiery fierce· ·· 
The flame of woe my hea:t will pierce, 
As, when the days of sprmg return, 
The sun's hot beams the forest burn. 
The mother cow still follows near 
The wanderings of her youngling dear 
So close to thine my feet shall be, ' 
Where'er thou goest foil wing thee.' 

Rama, the noblest lord of men, 
Heard his fond mother's speech, and then 
In soothing words like these replied 
To the sad queen who wept and sighed: 
'Nay, by Kaikeyi's art beguiled, 
When I am banished to the wild, 
If thou, my mother, also fly, 
The aged king will surely die. 
When wedded dames their lords forsake, 
Long for the crime their souls shall ache, 
Thou must not e'en in thought within 
Thy bosom frame so dire a sin. 
Long as Kakutstha's son, who reigns 
Lord of the earth, in life remains, 
Thou must with love his will obey: 
This duty claims, supreme for aye. 
Yes, mother, thou and I must be 
Submissive to my sire's decree, 
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KinO" hu5hand, sire is he confessed, 
The "'1~rd of all, the worthiest. 
I in the wilds my days will spend 
Till twice seven years have reached an end, 
Then with great joy will come ~g~in, 
Anrl faithful to thy bests remam. 

Kuusalya, by her. son addr~ssed, 
With love and paswm sore dtstressed, 
Affiicted, with her eyes bedewed, 
T~ R:ima thus her speech renewed : 

'Nay, Ratna, but my heart will break 
If with these queens my-home I make. 
Lead me too wit.h thee ; let me ~o 
And wander like a woodland rne.' 

Then, while no tear the hero ~hed, 
Thus to the weeping queen he said : 
'Mother, while lives the husband, he 
Is woman's lord and deity. 
0 dearest lacly, thou and 'I 
Our lord and king must ne'er deny; 
The lord of earth himself have we 
Our gnnrdian wise and friend t.o be. 
And Bharat, true to duty's call, 
Whose sweet words take the h8arts of all_ 
Will serve thee well, and ne'er forget 
'l'he virtuous path before him set, 
Be this, I pray, thine earnest care, 
That the old king my father ne'er, 
When I have parted hence, may know, 
Grieved for his son, a pang of woe. 
Let not this grief his soul distress, 
To kill him with the bitterness. 
With dute-ms care, in every thing, 
Lo\'e, comfort, cheer the aged king. -
Tl,ough, best of womankind, a spouse 
Keeps firmly all her fasts,and vows, 
Nor yet h.er husband's will obeys, 
She treads in sin's forbidden ways. 
She to her husband's will who bends 
Goes to high bliss that never ends, 
Yea, though the Gods have found in her 
No reverential worshipper. _ 
Bent on his weal, a woman still 
Must seek to do her husband's will : 
For Scripture, custom, law uphold 
This duty Heaven revealed of old. 
Honour true Brah~ans for my sake, 
And constant offerlll

0
0'S dulv make . ' 

With fire-oblations and ~ith floiYer~, 
To all the host of heavenly powers. 
Look to the coming time, and yearn _ 
For the glad bout· of my return, 
And still thy duteous course pursue, 
Abstemious, humble, kind, and true. 

·The highest bliss shalt tl)ou obtain 
,.<"When I from exile come again, 

If, best of those who keep the right>, 
The king my sire still see the light.' 

The queen, by Rama thus addressed, 
Still with a mother's grief oppressed, 
While her long eyes with tears were dim, 
Be<ran once more and answered him: 
•N~t by my pleading may be stayed 

The finn resolve thy soul has made. 
My hero, thou wilt go; and none 
The Htem commands of Fate may shun. 
Go forth, dear child whom naught can 

bend, 
And way all bliss thy stepg attend. 
Thou wiTt return, ·and that dear day 
Will chase mine every grief away. 
'fhou wilt return, thy duty done, 
Thy vows di~-<charged, high glory won ; 
From filial debt wilt tbou be free, 
And sweetest joy will come on me. 
My son, the will of mighty Fate 
At every time must dominate, 
If now it drives thee hence to stray 
Heedles$ of me who bid thee stay. 
Go, strong of arm, go forth, my boy, 
Go forth. again to come with joy, • 
And thine expectant mother cheer 
With those RWeet tones she loves to hear. 
0 that the blessed hour were nigh 
'When thou shalt glad this anxious eye,_ 
With matted hair and hermit dress 
Returning from the wilderness.' 

Kausalya's conscious soul approved, 
As her proud glance she bent · 

On Rama constant and unmoved, 
Resolved on banishment. 

Such words, with happy omens fraught, 
To her dear son she said, 

Invoking with each eager thought 
A blessing on his head. 
- ... . 



Canto XXV. 

CANTO XXY. 

K.A.USALYA'S BLESSI1VG. 

Her grief and woe she cast aside, 
Her lips with water purified, 
And thus her benisqn began 
That 'mother of the noblest man : 
•If thou wilt hear no words of mine, 
Go forth, thou. pride of Raghu's line. 
Go, darling, and return with speed, 
Walking where noble spirits lead. · 
May virtue on thy steps attend, 
And be her faithful lover's friend. 
May Those to whom thy vows are paid 
In temple and in holy shade, 
With all the mighty saints combine 
To keep that precious life of thine. 
The arms wise Visvamitra1 gave 
Thy virtuous soul from danger save. 
Long be thy life : thy sure defence 
Shall be thy truthful innocence, 
And that obedience, naught can tire, 
To me thy mother and thy sire. 
May fanes where holy fires are fed, 
Altars with grass and fuel spread, 
Each sacrificial ground, each tree, • 
Rock, lake, and mountain, prosper thee. 
LetJo old Viraj, • and Him who made 
The universe, combine to aid ; 
Let Indra and each guardian Lord 
Who keeps the worlds, their help afford, 
And be thy constant friend the Sun, 
Lord PdsM, Bhaga, Aryaman,s 
Fortnights and S9asons, nights and days, 
Years, months, and hours, protect thy ways, 
Vrihaspati shall still be nigh, 
The. War-God, and the Moon on high, 
And Narad4 and the sainted seven 5 

Shall watch thee from their starry heaven. 
The mountains, and the seas which ring 
The world, and V arul}.a. the King, 
Sky, ether, and the wind, whate'er 
Moves not or moves, for thee shall care. 

1 Seep. 46. 
2 The firsb progeny of Bra.hmti, -or Brahrrui himself. 
3 These are three names of the Sun. 
4 Seep. 1. · 
5 The sainbo who form the constellation of Urea Major. 

19 

Each lunar man~ion be ·benk•n; 
With happier light the plan~t.s shine~ 
All Gods, each light in heaven tbat glows 
Protect·my child where'er he goes. ' 
The t:vilight hours, the day and night, 
Keep m the wood thy steps aright. 

. Watch, minute, instant, as they flee,· 
Shall all bring happiness to thee. 
Celestia]s· and the Titan brood 
Protect thee in thy solitude, 
And haunt the mighty wood to bless 
The wanderer in his hermit dress. 
Fear not, by mightier guardians screened, 
The giant or night-roving fiend: 
Nor let the cruel race who tear 
Man's flesh for food thy bosom scare .. 
Far be the ape, the scorpion's sting, 

' Fly, gnat, and worm, and creeping thing. 
Thee shall the hungry lion spare, 
The 'tiger, elephant, and bear: 
Safe from their furious might repose, 
Safe from 'the horned buffaloes. 
Each savage thing the forests breed,· 
That love on human flesh to feed, 
Shall for my child its rage abate, 
"When thus its wrath I deprecate. 

'Blest be thy ways: may sweet success 
The valour of my darling bless. 
To all that Fortune can bestow, 
Go forth, my child, my Rama, go. 
Go forth, 0 happy in the love 
Of all the Gods below, above; 
And in those guardian powers confide 
Thy paths who keep, thy steps who guide.· 
May S'ukra, 1 Yama, Sun, and :Moon, 
And He who gives each golden boon, • 
Won by mine earnest prayers, be good 
To thee, my son, in DaQ.qak wood. 
Fire, wind, and smoke, each text and spell 
F-t·om mouths of holy seers that fell, 
Guard Rama when his limbs he dips, 
Or with the stream makes pure his lips I 
May the great saints and He, the Lord 
Who ·made the worlds, by worlds adored, 
And every God 'in heaven beside 
My banished Rama keep and guide;' 

1 The regenb of the planeb Venus. 
2 Kuvera, 
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Thus with due praiS<3 the long-eyed dame, Outbursting from 'the dwarf's disguise, 1 

Ennobled by'1ler !jfJOtless fume, ·. Attend, my child, thine enterprisel 
'With •wreaths of flowers and .precious scent Floods, isles;' a·nd seasons as they fly, 
w·orshipped the Gods, most -re'l'erent. Worlds, Vepas, quarters .of the sky, 
.A high-souled Brahman lit .the fire, Combine, 0 mighty-armed, to bless 
And offered, &t the queen's desire, l'hee destined heir of happiness 1' 
The holy oil ord~J.ined .to burn The long-eyed lady ceased! she shed 
For Rama's weal and safe retara. Pure scent and .grain upon his head, · 
Kausalya, best of dames, with care And th~~:t prized herb whosesov~reign power 
Set oil, wreaths, fuel, mustard, there. Preserves.from dark misfortune's hour, 
'irhen wJ1en the rites of fire had ceased, Upon the h,ero's arm she set, 
For Rama's bliss and health, the priest, To be his faithful aruuJet, 
Standing without gave what remained While holy texts she murmured low, 
In general otferiug,t as ordained. · And ltloke glad wards though crushed by woe, 
Dealing among the twice-born train Concealing with obedient tongue 
Honey:, and curds, and oil, nnd grain, The pangs with whi-ch her heart was wrung. 
He bade each heart and voice unite She bent, ~he kisS<3d his brow, -she pressed 
To bless the southful anch?rite. Her darling to her troubled breast : 
Then Rama's ruothE>r. gloriOus dame, 'Firm in.thy purpose, go,' she cried, 
Bestowed, to meet the Br.:i.hruan's claim, • Go Rama,.and may bliss betide. . 
A lordly .fee .for daty done.; - Again returning safe 11nd well, 
Ami thus again addressed .her son: Triumphant in .Ayodhy4 -dwell. 

•Sue!~ blessings as the Gods ·o''erjoyed 'Then shall my happy eyes behold 
Peured forth., when V1~tra• was odestroyed, The em pipe by thy will eon trolled. 
On Indra of the thousand eyes, 'Then grief .and care shall leave oo trace, 
Attend, my child, thine euter.prise J Joy shall light up thy mother's face, 
Yea, s~.tch as Vinat:i. once gave ·And J shall see my darling reigu, 
To King Supar.{la8 swift and brav-e, In m9onl~ke glory come again. 
·who sought the drink that cheers the skies, These eyes shall fondly .gaze on thee 
Attend, my child, thine enterprise! . So faithful't~ thy sire's decree, 
Yea, such as, whe;1 the.Amr.it rose,' Whel1·thou the forest wild shalt quit 
And Indra slew h101 Da1tya foes, On thine .ancestral throne to sit. 
The royal Ad1ti bestowed Yea thou shalt turn from exile back 
O~ . .Him :vhooe hand with slaugh~r glowed · Nor' ohoicest blessings ever lack, ' 
Of that d1re br?od <>.\monstrous. ·s1ze, T:hen fill with rapture ever new 
Attend, my ehlld, tlnAe enterpnse! My bosom and thy consort's too 
E't:m sue? as ,peerl.ess VislJ.Q.u g~aced, To Si(Ta and the heavenly host 
When w1th his triple -step he ,paced, _ My worship has been paid. 

. ' 

. l Bali, or tlte pre!en1iat1on of 'foOd to a1I . creatod bein~ r 

!! Clae ?f t~o 6 ve gr~O:b sacraments of the Bindn religion-: . 
lt c~n~sts 1n t~rowt.ng a small parcel of the offering, Ghee, 
or nee,.,.. til<> lil.."e, tnto the open air 8b bho back of tho 
bouse~ 

2 In myt~ology, & d-etnon ·~lain by Indra. 

_3 1 '?lie~ o),., G•rn~, bhe King of th& birds otropring f 
· Vtn<\t 1.. Soe Vol. I. p. IS.:i. • O 

4 Sc·e p. 64. 

To mighty saint, to godlike ghost, 
'l;'o every wandering shade. 

Forth to .the forest thou wilt hie, 
Therein to dwell so long : 

Let '~ill-the quarters of.the sky 
Protect my child from wrong.' 

·Her blessings thus the queen bestowed; 
Then ·round hi1~1 fondly paced, 
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And often, while her eyes o'erflowed, 
Her dearest son embraced. 

Kausaly:i's honoured feet he pressed, 
As round her steps she bent, 

And radiant with her prayers that blessed, 
To Sita's home he went. . . -

CANTO XXVI.' 

ALONE WITH sfr.i. 
So Rama, to his purpose true, 
To Queen Kausalya bade adieu, 
Received the benison she gave, 
A _nd to the path of duty clave. 
As through the crowded street he passed, 
A radiance on the way be cast, 
And each f~<ir grace, by all approved, 
The bosoms of the people moved. 

Now of the woeful change no word 
The fair Videhan bride had lJ,eard, 
The thought of that imperial rite 
Still filled her bosom with delight. 
With grateful heart and joyful thought 
The Gods in worship she had sought, 
And, well in royal duties learned, 
Sat longing till her lord returned. 
Not all unmarked by grief and shame 
Within his sumptuous home he came, 
And- hurried through the happy crowd 
With eye dejected, gloomy-browed. 
Up Sita sprang, and every limb 
Trembled with fear at sight of him. 
She marked that cheek where anguish fed, 
Those senses care-disquieted. . 
For, when he looked on her, no more 
Could his heart hide the load it bore, 
Nor could the pious chief control 
The-paleness o'er his cheek that stole. 
His altered cheer, his brow bedewed 
w·ith clammy drops, his grief she viewed, 
And cried, consumed with fires of woe, 
•What, 0 my lord, has changed thee so? 
Vrihaspati looks down benign, 
And the moon rests in Pushyas sign, 
As Brahmans sage this day declare : 
Then whence, my lord, this grief and care 1 
\Vhy does no canopy, like fuam 
For its white beauty shade thee home, 

Jts hundred ribs spread wide to tJirO\V 
.. Splendour on thy fair head below ~ 

Where are the royal fans, to grace 
The lotus beauty of thy face, · · 

·Fair as the moon or wild-swan's wing, 
And waving round the new-made king? 
Why do no sweet-toned bards rejoice 
To hail thee with triumphant voice ~ 
No tuneful heralds love to raise 
Loud music in their monarch's praise 1 
Why do no Brahmans, Scripture-read, 
Pour curds and honey on thy head, 
Anointed, as the laws ordain, 
With holy rites, supreme to reign ? 
Where :are the chiefs of every guild ? 
Where are the myriads should have filled 
Th,e streets, and followed home their king 
With merry noise and triumphing ? 
Why doe~ no gold-wrought chariot lead 
With four. brave horses, best for. speed 1 
No elephant precede the crowd 
Like ~ huge hill or thunder cloud, 
Marked froiD his birth for happy fatG, 
Whom signs auspicious decorate ? 
Why does no henchman, young and fair, 
Precede thee, and delight to bear 
Entrusted to his reverent hold 
The burthen of thy. throne of gold 1 
Why, if the consecrating rite 
Be ready; why this mournful plight 1 
Why do I see this sudden change, 
This altered mien so sad and strange 1 ' 

To her, as thus she weeping cried, 
R~ghu's illustrious son replied ; 

' Sita, my honoured sire's decree 
Commands me to the woods to flee. 
0 high-born lady, nobly bred 
In the good paths thy footsteps tread, 
Hear1 Janak's daughter, while I tell 
The story as it all befell. 
Of old my father true and brave 
Two boons to Queen Kaikeyi gave. 
Through these the preparations made 
For me to-day by her are stayed, 
For he is bound to disallow 
This promise by that earlier vow. 
In Dandak forest wild and v11st 
Must foilrteen years Ly me be passed. 
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My father's will mal<es Bharat heir, 
The kinadom and the throne to share. 
Now, er~ the lonely wild I seek, .· 
I come once more with thee to speak, 
In Bharat's presence, 0 ·my dame, . 
Ne'et speak with pride of Barna's name·: · 
Another's eulogy to hear 
Is hateful to a monarch's ear, 
Thou must with love his rule obey 
To whom:my father yields the sway. 

· With love and sweet observance learn 
His grace, and more the l<ing's to earn. 
Now, that my father may not break 
The words of promise that he spake, 
To the drear wood my steps are bent: 
Be firm, good Sita, and content. 
Through all that time, my blameless spouse, 
Keep well thy fasts and holy vows. 
Rise from thy bed at break of day, 
And to the Gods due worship pay. 
With meek and lowly love revere 
The lord of men, my f<tther dear, 
And reverence to Kausalya show, 
My mother, worn with eld and woe : 
By duty's law, 0 best of dames, 
High worship from thy love she claims. 
Nor to the other queens refuse · 
Observance, rendering each her dues: 
By love and fond attention shown 
They are my mothers like mine own. 
Let Bharat and S'atrughna bear 
In thy sweet love 1\ special share : 
Dear as my life, 0 let them be 
Like brother and like son to thee. 
In every word and deed refrain 
From aught that Bharat's soul may pain : 
He is Ayodhya's king and mine, 
The head and lord of all our line. 
For those who serve and love them much 
'\Yith weariless endeavour, touch 
And win the gracious hearts of kinrrs · 
'While wrath from disobe~ience spri~gs. 
Gre~t monarchs ft·om thetr presence send 
Theu· lawful .sons who still offend, 
Ar.cl welcome to the vacant place 
Good children of au alien race. 
Then, best of women, rest thou here 
And Bharat's will with love revere. ' 

'Obedient to thy king remain, 
And still thy vows of truth maintain. 

To. the wide wood my steps I bend : 
Make thou thy dwelling here; 

: 'See that thy conduct ne'er offend, 
And keep my words, my dear.' 

CANTO XXVII. 

.' BIT .. f>s SPEEOH. ·. 

His sweetly-speaking bride, who best 
Deserved her lord, he thus addressed. 
Then tender love bade passion wake, 
And thus the fair Videhan spake: 
'What words are these that thou hast said? · 
Contempt of me the thought has bred. 
0 best qf heroes, I dismiss 
With bitter scorn a speech like this : 

·Unworthy of a warrior's fame 
It taints a monarch's son with shame, 
Ne'er to be heard from those who know 
The science of the sword and bow. 
My lord, the mother, sire, and son 
Receive their lots by merit won; 
The brother and the daughter find 
The portions to their deeds assigned. 
The wife alone, whate'er awllit, 
Must share on earth her husband's fate. 
So now the king's command which sends 
'l'hee to the wild, to me extends. 
The wife can find no refuge, none, 
In father, mother, self, or son: · 
Both ·here, and when they vanish hence, 
Her husband is her sole defence . 

. If, Raghu's son, thy steps are led 
Where Da1,1<J,ak's pathless wilds are spread. 
My feet before thine own shall pass 
Through tangled thorn and matted grass. 
Dismiss thine anger and thy doubt: 
Like· refuse watet· cast them out, 
And lead me, 0 my hero, hence-
I know not sin-with confidence. 
Whate'er his lot, 'tis far more sweet 
'l'o follow still .a husband's feet 
Than in r.ich palacas to lie, 
Or 1'oaw at pleasure through the sky. 
My mother and my sire have taught 
What duty bids, and trained each thoughv; 
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Nor have I now mine ear to turn 
The duties of a wife to learn. 
I'll seek with thee the woodland dell 
And pathless wild where no men dwell, 
Where tribes of silvan creatures roam, 
And many a tiger makes his home. 
My life shall pass as pleasant there 
As in my father's palace fair. 
The worlds shall wake no care in me ; 
My only care be truth to thee. 
There while thy wish I still obey, 
True to my vows with thee I'll stray, 
And there shall blissful hours be spent 
In woods with honey redolent. , 
In forest shades thy mighty arm 
Would keep a stranger's life from harm, 
And how shall Sita think of fear 
When thou, 0 glorious lord, art near ! 
Heir of high bliss, my choice is made, 
Nor can I from my will be stayed, 
Doubt not: the earth will yield me roots, 
These will I eat, and woodland fruits; 
And as with thee I wander there 
l will not bring thee grief or care. 
I long, when thou, wise lord, art nigh, 
All fearless, with delighted eye 
To gaze upon the rocky hill, · 
The lake, the fountain, and the rill; 
To sport with thee, my limbs to cool, 
In some pure lily-covered pool, 
While t_he white swan's and mallard's wings 
Are plashing in the water-springs. 
So would a thousand seasons flee 
Like one sweet day, if spent with thee. 

· .• Without my lord I would not p~ize 
A home with Gods above the sk1es : 
Without my lord, my 1i£e to bless, 
Where could be heaven or happiness 1 

Forbid me not : with thee I go 
The tangled wood to tread. 

There will I live with thee, as though 
• This roo£ were o'er my head. 

Uy will for thine shall be resigned ; 
Thy feet my steps ~hall gui~e. 

Thou only thou, art m my mmd: 
I heed not all beside. 

Thy heart shall ne'er by me be grieved; 
Do'not my prayer deny: . . 
20 

Take me; deat: lor~; of thee bereaved 
Thy SHa swears to die.' 

T~ese words the duteous lady spake, 
•. Nor :would he yet cons~nt · 
His faithful wife with him to take 

To share his banishment. 
He soothed her with his gentle speech ; 

To change her will he strove;. ~ 
And much he said the woes to teach 

Of those in wilds who rove. 

CANTO XXVIII. 

THE D.ANGERS OF THE WOOD. 

Thu.c; Sita spake, and he who knew 
His duty, to its orders true, ' 
Was still reluctant as the woes 
Of forest life before him rose. 
He sought to soothe her grief, to dry 
The torrent from each brimming eye, 
And then, her firm resolve to shake, 
These words the pious hero spake! 

• 0 daughter of a noble line, 
Whose steps from virtue ne'er decline, 
Remain, thy duties· here pursue; 
As my fond heart would have thee do •. 
Now hear me, Sfta, fair and weak, 
And do the words that I shall speak. 
Attend and hear while I explain 
Each danger in the wood, 6Hch pain. 
Thy lips have spoken: I condemn 
The foolish words that fell from them. 
This senseless plan, this wish of thine 
To live a forest life, resign. 
The names of trouble and distress 
Suit well the tangled wilderness. 
In the wild wood no joy I know, . 
A forest life is naught but woe. 
The lion in his mountain cave 
Answers the torrents as they rave, 
And forth his voice of terror throws : 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 
There mighty monsters fearless play, . 
And in their maddened onset slay 
The hapless wretch who near them goes ~ 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. ··~
'Tis hard to ford each treacherous flood,: · 
So thick with crocodiles and mud, '>' 
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Where the wild elephaqts repose~ 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 
Or far from streams the wanderer strays 
Through thorns and creeper:tang\ed ways,. 
While round him many a wild-cock crows· 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 
On the cold ground upon a heap 
Of gathered lea_ves ~onde~ned to sleep, 
Toil-wearied, Will his eyelids close: 
The wood my love, is full of woes. 

' Long day~ and nights ~ust he content 
His soul with scanty ailment, 
What fruit the wind from branches blows: 
The wood my love, is full of woes, 
0 Sit:i, while his strength may last, 
The ascetic in the wood must fast, 
Coil on his head his matted hair, 
And bark must. be his only wear. 
To Gods and spirits day by day 
The ordered worship he must pay, 
And honour with respectful care 
Each wandering guest who meets him there. 
The bathing rites he ne'er must shun 
At dawn, at noon, at set of sun, 
Obedient to the law he knows : 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 
To grace the altar must be brought . 
The gift of flowers his hands have sought
The debt each pious hermit owes : 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 
The devotee must be content 
To live, severely abstinent, 
On what the chance of fortune shows: 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 
Hunger afflicts him evermore; . 
The nights are black, the wild winds roar; 
And there are -dangers worse than those : 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 

·There creeping things in every form 
Infest the. earth, the serpents swarm, 
And each proud eye with fury glows: 

And wake him from his troubled doze : 
The wood, my love, is .full of yroes. 
Trees, thorny bushes, mtertwm~, 
Their branches' ends togeth~r bmd, 
And dense with grass the thwket grows : 
The wood, my dear, is ful_l of _woes. 
With many ills the ll.esh IS tried, · 
When these and countless fears beside 
Vex those who in the wood ~emain: . 
The wilds are naught but grief and pam. 
Hope, anger must be cast _aside,. 
To penance every- tho~ght applied: 
No fear must be of thmgs to fear: 
Hence is the wood for ever drear. · 
Enough, my love : thy purpose quit: 
For forest life thou art not fit. 
As thus I think on all, I see 
The wild wood is no place for thee.' 

CANTO XXIX. 

SfT.A."S .A.PPJJJ.A.L. 

Thus Rama spake. Her lord's address 
The lady heard with deep distress, __ 
And, as the tear bedimmed her eye, 
In soft low accents made reply:· 
• The perils of the wood, and all 
The woes thou countest to appal, 
Led by my love I deem not pain ! 
Each woe a charm, each loss a gam. 
Tiger, and elephant, and deer, 
Bull, lion, buffalo, in fear, 
Soon as thy matchless form they see, 
With every silvan beast will flee. 
With thee, 0 Rama, I must go : 
My sire'::~ command ordains it so. 
Bereft of thee, my lonely heart 

The wood, my love, is full of woes. 
The snakes that by the rivers hide 
In sinuous course like rivers glide, 
And line the path with deadly foes: 

Must break, and life and I must part. 
While thou, 0 mighty lord, art nigh, 
Not even He who l;Ules the sky, 
Though He is strongest of the strong, 

' With all his might can do me wrong. 
. · Nor can a lonely woman left 

By her dear husband live bereft. 
The wood, my love, is full of woes. 
S~orpions, and grasshoppers, and flies 
Dli;Luru the wanderer as he lies, , 

· In my great love, my lord, I ween, 
The_ truth of this thou mayst have seen. 
In my sire's palace long ago ' 
I heard the chief .of those who know, 

' 
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The truth-declaring Brahmans tell 
My fortune, in the wood to d~ell. 
I heard their promise who divine 
The future by each mark and sign, 
And from that hour have longed to lead 
The forest life their lips decreed. 
Now, mighty Rama, I must share 
Thy father's doom which sends thee there· 
In this I will not be denied, ' 
But follow, love, where thou shalt guide. 
0 husband, I will go with thee, 
Obedient to that high decree. 
Now let the Brahmans' words be true, 
For this the time they had in view. · 
I know full well the wood has woes ; 
But they. disturb the lives of those 
Who in the forest dwel~ nor hold 
Their rebel senses well controlled. 
In my sire's halls, ere I was wed, 
I heard a dame who begged-her bread · 
Before my mother's face relate 
What griefs a forest life await. 
And many a time in sport I prayed 
To seek with thee the greenwood shade, 
For 0, my heart on this is set, 
To follow thee, dear anchoret. 
May blessings on thy life attend : 
I long with thee my steps to bend, 
For with such hero as thou art 
This pilgrimage enchants my heart. 
Still close, my lord, to thy dear side, 
My spirit will be purified: 
Love from all sin my soul will free: 
My husband is a God to me. 
So, love, with thee shall I have bliss 
And share the life that follows this. 
I heard a Brahman, dear to fame, 
This ancient Scripture text proclaim: 
' The woman whom on earth below 
Her parents on a man bestow, •· 
And lawfully their hands unite 
With water and each holy rite, 
She in this world shaU·be his wife, 
His also in -the after life.' 
Then tell me, 0 beloved, why 
Thou wilt this earnest prayer deny, 
_Nor take me with Ulee to the wood, 
Thine own dear wife so true and good. 

But if thou wilt not take me there 
Thus grieving in my wild despair, 
To fire or water I will fly, 
Or to the poisoned draught, and die.' 

So thus to share his exile, she 
Besought him with each earnest plea, 
Nor could she yet her lord persuade 
To take her to the lonely shade. 
The answer of the strong-armed chief 
Smote the Videhan'R soul with grief, 
And from her eyes the torrents came 
Bathing the bosom of the dame. 

CANTO XXX •. 

THE TRIUMPH OF LOVR. 

The daughter of Videha's kin", 
While Rama strove to soothe

0 

the sting 
Of her deep anguish, thus began ., · 
Once more in furtherance of her plan : 
And with her spirit sorely tried' 
By fear and anger, love and pride, 

- With keenly taunting words addr~ssed 
Her hero of the stately breast ; · 
' Why did the king my sire, who reigas 
O'er fair Videha's wide domains, 
Hail Rama son with joy unwise, 
A woman in a man's disguise7 
Now falsely would the people say, 
By idle fancies led astray, 
That Rama'~- own are power and might, 
As glorious as the Lord of Light. 
Why sinkest thou in such dismay 7 
What fears upon thy spirit weigh, 
That thou, 0 Rama, fain wouldst flee 
From her who thinks of naught but _thee 7 
To thy dear will am I resigned 
In heart and body, soul and mind.
As Savitri gave all to one, 
Satyavan, Dyumatsena's son.1 

Not e'en in fancy can I brook 
To any guard save thee to look: 
Let meaner wives their houses shame, 
To go with thee is all my claim. 

1 The story of Sivitri, told in the MababhS.rat, has Lee~ 
admirably trnnelated by RUckert, and elegantly epitomized 
by Mrs. Manning in India, Ancilnl and Medic.eval. T;hera il 
a free rendering of tb.o story in IJyU1/r1>111 the S<moknt. 
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Like aome low actor, deemst thou fit 
Thy wife to others to. com~it
Thirie own, espoused ID ~a1den youth, 
Thy wife so long,:unbla_ined for truth? 
Do thou, my lofd, hi( will obey -
For whom thou losest. royal sway, 
To whom thou wouldst thy wife confide
Not me, but thee, his wish may guide, 
Thou must not here thy wife forsake, 
And to the wood thy journey make, 
Whether stern penance, grief, and care1 

Or rule or heaven await thee there. 
Nor shall fatigue my limbs distress 
Whsn wandering in the wilderness : 
Each path which near to thee I tread 
Shall seem a soft luxurious bed. 
The reeds, the bushes where I pass, 
The thorny trees, the tangled grass 
Shall feel,-if only thou be near, 
Soft to my' touch as skins of dear. 
When the rude wind in fury blows, 
And scattered dust upon me throws, 
That dust, beloved lord, to me 
Shall as the precious sandal be. 
And.what shall be more blest than I, 
When g!IZing on the wood I lie 
In some green glade upon a bed 
With sacred grass beneathus spread? 
The root, the leaf, the fruit which thou 
Shalt give me from the earth or bough, 
Scanty or plentiful, to eat, 
Shall taste to me as Amrit sweet. 
As there I live on flowers and roots 
An~ every season's kindly fruits, 

-I w1ll not for my mother grieve 
My sire, my home, or all I leav~. 
My presence, love, shall never add 
One pain to make thy heart more sad ' 
1 will not cause thee grief or care ' 
Nor be a burden hard to bear. ' 
:With thee is heaven, where'er the spot 1 
Each pl11ce is hell where thou art not 
Then go with me, 0 Ra.ma ; this · 
Is all my _hope and all my bliss, 
If thou wilt leave thy wife who still 
Entreats thee with undaunted will 
This very day shall poison close ' 
1;he life that spurns the ru1e. of foes. 

How, after, can my soul sustain 
The bitter life of endless pain, 
When thy dear face, my lord, I miss? 

.No, death is better far than this. 
Not for an hour _could I endure 

· The deadly grief that knows not cure, 
Farless a woe I could not shun 
For ten long years, and three, and one.' 

While fires of woe consumed her, such 
Her sad appeal, lamenting much; 
Then with a wild cry, anguish-wrung, 
About her husband's neck. she clung. 
Like some she-elephant who bleeds 
Struck by the hunter's venomed reeds, 
So in her quiverin~ heart she felt 
The many wounds his speeches dealt. 
Then, as the spark from wood is gained, 1 

Down rolled the tear so long restrained : 
The crystal moisture, sprung from woe, 
Ftom her sweet.eyes began to flow, 
As runs the water from a pair 
Of lotuses divinely fair. 
And Sita's face with long dark eyes, 
Pure as the moon of autumn skies, 
Faded with weeping, as the buds 
Of lotuses when sink the floods. 
Around his wife his arms he strained, 
Who senselesll from her woe remained, 
And with sweet words, that bade her wake 
To life again, the hero spake : · 
'I would not with thy woe, my Queen, 
Buy heaven and all its blissful sheen, 
Void of all fear am I as He, · 
The self-existent God, can be. 
I knew not all thy heart till now, 
Dear lady of the lovely brow, 
So wished not thee in woods to dwell; 
Yet there mine arm can guard thee well, 
Now surely thou, dear love, wast made 
To dwell with me in greenwood shade, 
And, as a high·saint'!dender mind 
Clings to its love for all mankind, 
So I to thee will ever cling, · 
Sweet daughter of Videha's king, 
The good, of old, 0 soft of fr:ame, 

, Honoured this duty's sovereign plaim, 

1 Fire for sacrificial purpollllll is produl'(ld b;y the attri-._
~ion of ~wo pieces of wood, 
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And I its guidance will not shun, 
True as light's Queen is to the Sun, 
I cannot, pride of Janak's line, . 
This journey to the wood decline: ' 
My sire's behest, the oath be aware, 
The claims of truth, all lead me there. 
One duty, dear, the same for aye, 
Is sire and mother to obey: . 
Should I their orders once transgress 
My very life were weariness. 
If glad obedience be denied 
To father, mother; holy guide, 
What rites, what service can be done 
That stern Fate's favour may be won 1 
These three the triple world comprise, 
0 dll.l'ling of the lovely eyes. 
Earth has no holy thing like these 
Whom with all love men seek to please. 

. Not truth, or gift, or banded knee, 
Not honour, worship, lordly fee, 
Storms heaven and wins a blessing thence 
Like sonly love and reverence. 
Heaven, riches, grain, and varied lore, 
With sons and many a blessing more, 
All these are made their own with ease 
By those their elders' souls who please. 
The mighty-souled, who ne'er forget, 
Devoted sons, their filial debt, 
Win worlds where Gods and minstrels are, 
And Brahma.'s sphere more glorious far. 
Now as the orders of my sire, . 
Who keeps the way of truth, require, 
So will I do, for such the way 

· Of duty that endures for aye. 
To take thee, love, to Da'Q.Q.ak's wild 
}iy heart at length is reconciled, 
For thee such earnest thoughts impel 
To follow, and with me to dwell. 
0 faultless form from feet to brows, 
Come with me, as my will allows, 
And duty there with me pursue, 
Trembler, whose bright eyes thrill methrougll. 
In all thy days, come good come ill, 
Preser'Ve unchanged such noble will, 
And thou, dear love, wilt ever be 
The glory of thy house and me. 
Now, beauteous-armed, begin the tasks 
The woodland life of hermits asks, 

- 21 

For me the joys of heaven above· · 
Have charms no more without thee, love.·, 
And now, dear Sita., be not slow: . 
Food on good mendicants. bestow, 
And for ,the holy J3rabml;\ns bring 
Thy treasures and each precious thing. 
Thy best attire and gems collect, 
The jewels which thy beauty de~ked, 
And every ornament and toy · 
Prepared for hours of sport and joy : 
The beds, the cars wherein I ride, -
Among our followers, next, divide.' 

She conscious that her lord approved 
Her going, with great rapture moved, 
Hastened within, without delay, 
Prepared to give their wealth away, 

CANTO XXXI . 

LAKSHMAN'S PRAYER., 

When Lakshmar.t, who had joined them there, 
Had heard the converse of the pair, . 

·His mien was changed, his eyes o'erflowed, 
His breast no more could bear its load. 
The son of Raghu, sore distressed, 
His brother's feet with fervour pressed, 
While thus to Sita he complained, 
And him by lofty vows enchained : 
'If· thou wilt make the woods thy home, 
Where elephant and roebuck roam, 
I too this day will take my bow 
And in the path before thee go. 
Our way will lie through forest ground 
Where countless birds and beasts are found. 
I heed not homes of Gods on high, 
I heed not life that cannot die, 
Nor would I wish, with thee away, 
O'er the three worlds to stretch iny sway.' 

. Thus LakshmaQ. spake, with earnest prayer 
His brother's woodland life to share, 
As Rama still his prayer denied · 
With soothing words, again be cried: 
' When leave at first thou didst accord, 
Why dost thou stay me now, my lord! 
Thou art my refuge: 0, be kind, 
Leave me not, dear my lord, behind. 
Thou canst not, brother, if thou choose 
That I still live, my wish refuse.' 
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The glorious chief his speech tenewe<L 
To faithful Lakshman as he sued, 
And on the eyes of Rama gazed . 
Longing to lead, with hands upraised : 
• Thou art a hero just and dear, · 
Whose steps to virtue's path adhei;e, 
Loved as my life till life shall end, 
My faithful brother and my friend. 
If to the woods thou take thy way 
With Sita and with me to-day, 
Who for Kausalya will provide, 
And guard the good Sumitni's side~ 
The lord of earth of mighty power, . 
Who sends good things in plenteous shower, 
As Indra p~>Urs,the grat~ful rain, 
A captive lies in passion's chain. 
The p()wer imperial for her son 
Has Asvapati's daughter1 won, 
And she, proud queen, will little heed 
Her miserable rivals' need. 
So Bharat, ruler of the land, 
By queen Kaikeyi's side will stand, 
Nor of those two will ever think, 
While grieving in despair they sink. 
Now, Lakshma~, as thy love decrees, 
Or else the monarch's heart to please, 
Follow this counsel and protect 
My honoured mother from neglect. 
So thou, while not to me alone . · 
Thy great affection will be shown, 
To highest duty wilt adhere 
By serving those thou shouldst revere. 
Now, son ofRaghu, for my sake ' 
Obey this one reqq.est I make, ·· 
Or, of her darling son bereft, · 
Kausalya has no comfort left.'· 

The faithful Lakshma~, thus addressed 
In g~ntl~ words which love expre8sed, 
To. h1m m lore of language learned, 
li1s answer, eloquent, returned : 

'Nay, through thy might each queen will 
Attentive Bhal'at's love and care. [share 
Sh?uld Bharat, raise4 as king to sway . 
Th1s noblest realm,, h1s. tru~t betray~ : 
Nor for their safety well proviP.e, . 
Seduced by ill-suggesting pri~e, 

. ' 
I Kllikeyi. ·, 

- Doubt ~ot my vengeful hand shall kill 
The cruel wretch who counsels ill
Kill him and all' who lend him aid, 
And the three worlds in league arrayed. 
And good Kausalya well can fee 
A thousand champions like to me. 
A thousand hamlets rich in grain 
The station of that queen maintain. 
She may, and my dear mother too, 
Live on this ample revenue. 
Then let me follow thee: herein 
Is naught that may resemble sin. 
So shall I in my wish succeed, · 
And aid, perhaps, my brother's need. 
My bOw and quiver well supplied 
With arrows hanging at my side, 
My hands shall spade and basket bear,' 
And for thy feet the way prepare. 
I'll bring thee roots and berries sweet, 
And woodland fare which hermits eat. 
Thou shalt with thy Videhan spouse 
Recline upon the mountain's brows; 
Be mine the toil, be mine to keep 
Watcho'er thee waking or asleep.' 

Filled by his speech with joy and pride, 
Rama to Lakshma~ thus replied: · 

•Go then,. my brother, bid adieu 
To all thy friends and retinue. 

· And .those two bows of fearful might, 
Celestial, which, at that famed rite, 
Lord VarUQ. gave to Janak, king 
Of fair Videha, with thee bring, 
With heavenly coats of sword-proof mail, 
Quivers, whose ar~ows never fail, 
And golden-hilted swords so keen, 
The rivals of the sun in sheen. 
Tended with· care these arms are all 
Preserved in my preceptor's hall. 
With speed; 0 Lakshma~, go, produce, 
And bring them hither for our use.' 
So on a woodland life intent, 
To see his faithful friends he went, 

. And brought the heavenly arms which lay 
By Barna's teacher stored away. 
And Raghri's son to Rama showed 
Those wondrous arms which gleamed and 

glowect 
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Well kept, adorned with many a wreath 
Of flowers on case, and hilt, and sheath. 
The prudent Rama a~ the sight, .. 
Addressed his brother with delight: 
'Well art thou come, my brother dear, 
For much I longed to see thee here. , 
For with thine aid, before I go, 
I would my gold and wealth bestow 
Upon the Brahmans sage, who school 
Their lives by stern devotion's rule. 
And for all those who ever dwell 
Within my house and serve me wei~ 
Devoted servants, true and good, 
Will I provide a livelihood. 

Quick, go and summon to this place 
The good Vasishtha's son, 

Suyajna, of the Brahman race 
. The first and holiest one. 

To all the Brahmans wise and good 
· Will I due reverence pay, 

Then to the solitary wood 
'With thee will take my way.' 

CANTO XXXII. 

THE GIFT OF THE TREASURES. 

That speech so noble which conveyed 
His friendly wish, the chief obeyed. 
'With steps'made swift by anxious thought 
The wise Suyajna's home he sought. 
Him in the hall of Fire 1 he found, 
And bent l:>efore him to the ground : 
'0 friend, to Rama's house return, 
Who now performs a task most stern.' · 
He, when his noonday rites were done, 
We.nt forth with fair Sumitni.'s son, 
And came: to Rama's !?right abode · 
Rich in the love which Lakshmf showed. 
The son of Raghu, with his dam~, · 
With joined hands met pim as he came, 
Showipg to l).im who Scripture knew 
The worship that is Agni's due. . 
With armlets, bracelets, collars, rings, 
With costly pearls on golden strings, 
With· many a gem for neck and limb 
The son of Raghu honoured him. 

1 The chapel where the sacred fire used in worship is kept. 

Then R:ima, at his wife's request, 
The wise Suyajna thus addressed: 
' Accept a necklace too to. deck 
With golden strings thy spouse's neck. 
And Sita here, my friend, were glad 
A girdle to her gift to add. 
And many a bracelet v;rought, with care, 
And many an armlet rich and rare, 
My wife to thine is fain to give, 
Departingin the wood to live. 
A bed by skilful workmen made, . 
With gold and various gems inlaid
This too, before she goes, would she 
Present,. 0 saintly friend, to thee. 
Thine be my elephant, so famed, 
My uncle's present, Victor named ; 
And let a· thousand coins of gold, 
Great Brahman, with the gift be told.' 
Thus Rama spoke : nor he declined 
The nobl(:) gifts for him designed. 
On Rama, Lakshmax;t, Sita he 
Invoked all high felicity. 

In pleasant words then Rama gave 
His hest to Lakshmax;t prompt and brave, 
As Brahma speaks for Him to hear 
Who rules the Gods' celestiaf sphere : 
' To the two best of Brahmans run ; 
Agastya bring, and Kusik's son,, · 
And precious gift.<> upon them ram, 
Like fosterin<Y floods upon the grain .. 
0 long-armed Prince of Raghu's line, 
Delight them with a thousand kine, 
And many a fair and costly gem, 
With gold and silver, give to them. 
To him, so deep in Scripture, who, 
To Queen Kausalya ever true, 
Serves her with blessing and respect, 
Chief otthe Taittiriya sect1

-

To him, with women-slaves, present 
A chariot rich with ornament, 
And costly robes of silk beside, 
Until the sage be satis!i_ed. ·. 
On Chitraratha, true and dear, 
My tuneful bard and charioteer, . . · 
Gems, robes, and plenteous wealth confei-:
Mine ancient friend and minister. -

1 The students and teachers of -th~ Taittiriya portion o! 
tho Yajur VoO.a. · · · ·. 
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And these who gowith staff in hand, 
Grammarians trained, a numerous baud, 
'Vho their ~eep study only prize, 
Nor think of other exercise, 
Who toil not, loving dainty fare, · 
Whose praises e'en the good declare
On these be eighty cars bestowed, 
And each with precious treasures load. 
A thousand bulls for them suffice, · 
Two hundred elephants of price, 
And let a thousand kine beside 
The dainties.of each meal provide. 
The throng who sacred girdles wear, 
And on Kausalya wait with care_;_ 
A thousand golden coins shall please, 
Son of Sumitra, each of these. · 
Let all, dear Lakshmal)., of the train 
These special gifts of honour gain : 
My mother will rejoice 't6 'know 
Her Brahmans have ·been cherished so.' 

Then Raghu's son addressed the crowd 
Who round him stood and wept aloud 
When he to all who thronged the co~t 
Had dealt his wealth for their support: 
'In Lakshmal).'s house 1.md mine remain, 
And guard them till I come again,' - · 
To all.his people sad with grief, 
In lovmg words thus spoke their chief. 
Then ~~de his treasure.keeper.bring ' 
Gold, Silver, and each precious thing. 
Then straight the servants went and bore 
Back to their chief the wealth in store. 
Before the people's eyes it shone · 
A gloria_us pile to look upon. ' 
The prince of men with Lakshman's aid 

·Parted the treasures there display~d, 
Gave to the poor, the young the old ·. 
And twice-born men, the ge~s and g~ld. 

A Brahman, l01ig in evil ca~e · · 
Named Trijat, born of Garga's ~ace 
Earned ever toiling ill a wood ' 
With spade and plough his livelihood. 
The youthful wife, his babes who bore 
Thei~;. indigence felt. more and more. · ' 
Thus to ~he aged _man she spake; . 
'Hear this my word: my counsel take. 
Come, till.'ow. thy spade and plough away; 

To ~irtuous Rima go to-day, 
And somewhat of his kindness pray.' 

He heard the words she spoke : around 
His limbs his ragged cloth he wound, 
And took his journey by the road 
That led to Rama's fair abode. 
To the fifth court he made his way; 
Nor met the Brahman check or stay. 
Bhrigu, Angiras1 could not be 
Brighter with saintly light than he. 
To Rama's presence on he pressed, 
And thus the noble chief addressed: 
' 0 Rama, poor and weak am I, 
And many children round me cry. 
Scant living in the woods I earn : 
On me thine eye of pity turn.' 
And Rama, bent on sport and jest, 
The suppliant Brahman thus addressed: 
' 0 aged man, one thousand kine, 
Yet undistributed, are mine. 
The cows on thee will I bestow 
As far as thou thy staff canst throw.' · 

The Brahman heard. In eager haste 
· He bound his cloth around his waist. 
Then round his head his staff he whirled, 
And forth with mightiest effort hurled. 
Cast from his hand it flew, and sank 
To earth on Sarju's far.ther bank, 
Where herds of kine in tllousands fed 
Near to the well-stocked bullock shed. 
And all the cows that wandered o'er 
The meadow, far as s·arju's shore, 
At Rama's word the herdsmen drove 
To Trijafs cottage in the grove. · 
He drew the Brahman to his breast, 

. And thus with calming words addressed : 
'Now be not angry, Sire, I pray; · 
This jest of mine was meant in play. 
These thousand kine, but not alone, 
Their herdsmen too, are all thine own. 
And wealth beside I give thee : speak, 
Thine shall be all thy heart can seek.' 

Thus Rama spake. And Trijat prayed 
For means his sacrifice to aid. 
And Rama gave much wealth, required 
To speed his offering as desired. - · 

1 Two of the ten divine personages called Prajaplllil and· 
llmhnuidikaa who were firs~ creo.tod by Brahllll(, · 
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CANTO XX!:IIL 

'l'HE PEOPLE'S L4.MEN'I': 

Thus Sita and the princes brave 
Much wealth to aU the Brahmans gave-~ 
Then to the mooarch"s house the three. 
Went forth the aged king to see. 
The princes from two servants took 
Those heavenly arms of g1orious look,. 
Adorned with gar-land and with band 
By Sitli.'s beautifying hand. 
On each high house a mournful throng, 
Had gathered ere they passed: along, 
Who gazed in pure unselfish woe 
From turret, roof, and portico. 
So dense the crowd that blocked the ways, 
The rest, unable there to. gaze, 
Were fain each terrace to. ascen~ 
And thence their eyes on Rama bendl _ 
Then as the gathered multitude 
On foot theit' well-loved Rama v.iewe~ · 
No royal shade to screen hls head, · : 
Such words. disturbed by g11ief, they said:: 
~o look, oui:- hero, wont to ride 
Leading a host in perfect pride-
Now LakshmaJ;t, sole· of all his friends,. 
With Sfbl.. on his steps attends. . 
Though he has known the- sweets of powe~;. 
And poure<i"his gifts in liberal shower,. · 
From, duty•s path he· will not swerve,, 
But still.his futher's truth preserve~. 
And she whose form so seft and fai11· 
Was veiled from spirits of the- air, 
Now walks. unsheltered from the· day;. 
Seen b.y the crowds. who throng the way~ 
Ah, for'that gently-nurlured fOrm. I 
How will it fade with sun and stormt 
How will the rain; the cold, the· heat 
Mar fragrant breast and tinted feet t 
Surely some demon has possessed 
His sire, and speaks within his breast, 
Or ho.w could ene that is a· king-
Thus send his deal' son wandering~ 
It were a deed unkindly dbn&. 
To banish e'en a worthless son-·: 
But what, when his pure life has gaine<l 
The hearts of al~, by love enchained Z 

2~ 

Six sovereign virtues j~iil to. grace 
Rama the foremost of his race::· 

·Tender and kind and pure is he 
Docile, religious, passion-free. 
Hence misery strikes not Bim· alone·:· 
In bitterest grief the people moan, 
Like creatures ofthe stream, when dry
In the great heat the channels lie. 
The world is mournful with the grief 
That falls on its beioved chiet, 
As, when the root is hewn away, 
Tree, fruit, and flower, and bud decay. 
The soul of duty, bright to see, 
He is the root of you and me ; 
And am of us, who share his grief, 
His branclles,. blossGm, fruit, and lea£ 
Now· like the faithful Laksluna11, we 
Will follow and be true as lle ; 
Our wives and kinsmen call with speed, 
.And hasten where our lord shalllead. 
Yes, we wil[ Ieav& each weli-IGVed spot,. 
The field, the garden, and the cot, 
And; sharers· of his weal and woe1 
Behin-d the pious Rama go. 
Our houses,. empty of their stot'Csi 
With ruined aourts•atl<L broken doom,.. 
With all their treasureS; borne away, 
And' gear that made them Bright and gay: 
O'errun by rats, witQdust o'erspread, · 
Shrines, whence the deities-have fled,~ 
Where. not a hand: the. water pours •. 
Or sweepa the long-neglected' floors, 
No incense-loads the· evening air, . 
No-Bra.hmans chant tlie text and p11ayer,. 
No- fire of sacrifice is. br.iglit .. 
No gift is known,. :no sacred rite; 
With floors which broken vessels strew,. 
As if eur woes had crushed them too
Of these be· stern Kaikeyf queen~ 
And rule ~:>'er homes whene w.c have been~ 
The wood where :Rama's feet may roam.. 
Shall be out' city and our home,. 
And this fair city we forsake,. 
Our flight a wilderness shalL' malre~ · 
Each serpent fi·om his hole .sha!l h!e, 
The birds· and beasts from moun tams fly,.. 
Lions and elephants in fet•r .: 
Shall 9.uit the woods when. we coril.e near~ 



THE RA'IIUYAN OF V A'Lllfl'KI. 

Yield the broad wilds for us to range, 
And take. our city in exchange. 
"With Rl!ma will we hence, content 
If where he is, our days be spent.' · 

'such .were the varied words the crowd 
Of all conditions spoke aloud; 
And Rama heard their speeches, yell 
Ghanged not his purpose firmly set. 
His f!lther's palace soon he neared, 
That like Kailasa's hill appeared. 
Like a wild elephant he strode · · · 
Rirrht onward to the bright abode. 
Wlthin the palace court he stepped, 
Where ordered bands their station kept, 
And saw Sumantra standing near . 
With down-cast eye· and gloomy cheer. 

. CANTO XXXIV. 

RAMA IN TBJ!J PALAOEl. 
The dark incomparable chief · 
Whose eye was like a lotus leaf, 
Cried to the mournful charioteer, 
• Go tell my sire that 1 am here.' · 

Sumantra, sad and all dismayed, 
· 'l'he chieftain's order swift obeyed. 
Within the palace doors he hied · 
And saw the king, who wept and sighed. • .. ·. 
Like the great sun when wrappedin shade" · 
Like fire by ashes overlaid, - . ': · 
Or like a pool with waters dried, ,.. · 
So lay the world'e great lord and pride; 
A while the wise Sumantra gazed 
On him whose senses woe had dazed, 
Grieving for Rama:. · Near he drew 
With hands upraised in reverence due. 
With blessing first his king he· hailed ; 
Then with a voice that well-nigh failed 
In trembling accents soft and low ' : 
Addressed the monarch in his woe: 
' The pril)ce. of men, thy Rama, ·waits 
To sea thee at the palace gates. 
His wealth to Brahmans he has dealt 
A;ul all who· in his home have dwelt.' 
Admit t'hy son. His friends have heard 
H!s kind farewell and parting word. 
Jre longs to see thee first, and then 
Will see.k the wilds, 0 King of men, 

He . with each princely virtue's blaze, 
Shines as the sun epgirt by rays.' 

The truthful king who loved to keep 
The law, profound as Ocean's deep, . 
And stainless as the dark blue sky, · 
Thus to Sumantra made reply: 
• Go then, Sumantra, go and call 
My wives and ladies one and all. · 
Drawn round me shall they fill the place 
When~ behold my Rama's face.' 

Quick to the inner rooms he sped, 
And thus to all the women eaid, · · 
' Come at the summons of the king : 
Come all, and make no tarrying.' 

·Their husband's word, by him conveyed, 
Soon as they heard, the dames obeyed, 
And following his guidance all 
Came thronging to the regal hall. 
In number half seven hundred, they, 
All lovely dames, in long array, · 
With their bright eyes for weeping red, 
To stand round Queen Kausalya, sped. 
They gathered, and the monarch viewed 
Oue moment all the multitude, 
Then to Sumantra spoke and said : 
'Now let my soil be hither led.' 

Sumantra went. Then Rama came, 
And Lakshma1,1; and the Maithil dame, 
And; as "he I~. them on, their guide · 
Straight to the monarch's preflenoe hied. 
When yet far off the father saw 
His son with raised palms toward him draw 
Girt by his ladies; sick with woes, · ' · 
Swift from his royal seat he rose. · 
With all his strength the aged man 
To meet his darling Rama ran, 
But trembling, wild with dark despair, 
Fell on:the gt'ound and fainted there. 
And Lakshmrti]., .wont in cars to ride; 
And Rama, threw them by the side 
Of the poor miserable king, · 
Half lifeless with his sorrow's sting. 
Throughout the spacious hall up went 
A thousan<l women's wild lament: 
' Ah Rama I' thus they wailed and wept, 
And anklets tinkled as they stepped. 
Around'his body, weeping, threw . 
Their loving arins the brothers two, 
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And then, 'with ·su~·s· gentle aid, 
The king upon a couch was laid 
At length to earth's imperial lord, '· 
When life and knowledge were restored, 
Though seas of woe went o'er his head, 
With suppliant hands thus Rama said : 
' Lord of us all, great King, thou art: 
Bid me farewell before we part. 
To Dal}.Q.ak wood this day I go; 
One bleesing and one look bestow, 
Let Lakshmal}. my companion be, 
And Si1a also follow me. 
With truthful pleas !'Sought to bend 
Their purpose ; but no ear they lend, 
Now cast this sorrow from thy heart, 
And let. us all, great King, depart, 
As Brahma sends his children, so 
Let LakshmaJ]., me, and Sita go. 

He stood unmoved, and watched intent 
Until the king should grant consent. 
Upon his son his eyes he gast, 
And thus the monarch spake at last: 
'0 Rama, by her arts enslaved, 
I gave the boom1 Kaikeyi craved, 
Unfit to reign, by her misled: 
Be ruler in thy father's stead.' 

Thus by the lord of men addressed, 
Rama, of virtue's friends the beRt, 
In lore of language duly learned, · 
His answer, reverent, t):ms returned : 
' A thousalll! years, 0 King, remain 
O'er this our city still to reign. 
I in the woods my life will lead : 
The lust of rule no more I heed, 
Nine years and five I there will spend, 
And when the portioned days shall end, 
Will come, my vows and exile o'er, 
And clasp thy feet, my King, once more.' 

.A captive in the snare of trw.th, 
Weeping, distressed with woe and ruth, 
Thus spake the monarch, while the queen 
Kaikeyi urged him on unseen : 
'Go then, 0 Rams, and begin 
Thy course unvext by fear and sin : 
Go, my ·beloved son, and _earn 
Success, and joy, and s.afe return. 
So fast the bonds of duty bind, 
0 Rlighu's son, thy truthful mind, 

That naught can titrn thee baclc, o'r guide 
Thy will so strongly fortified, 
But 0, a little longer stay, 
Nor turn thy steps this night away, 
That I one little day-al11s I · 
One only-with my son may pass, 
Me and thy mother do not slight; 
But stay, my son, with me to-night; 
With every dainty please thy taste, 
And seek to-morrow morn the waste. 
Hard is .thy task, 0 Raghu's son, 
Dire is the toil thou wilt not shun, 
Far to the lonely wood to flee, 
And leave thy friends for love of me. 
I swear it by my truth, believe, 
For thee, my son, I deeply grieve, 
Misguided by the traitress dame 
With hidden guile like smouldering flame. 
Now, by her wicked counsel stirred, 
Thou fain wouldat keep my plighted word. 
No marvel that my eldest born . · 
Would hold me true when I have sworn.' 

Then Rama having calmly heard 
His wretched fathel,' speak each word, 
·with Lakshnial}. standing by his side 
Thus, humbly, to the king replied: 
' If dainties now my taste regale, 
To-morrow must those dainties fail!. 
This day departure I prefer 
To all that wealth can minister. 
O'er this fair land, no longer mine, 
Which' I, with all her realms, resign, . 
Her multitudes of men, her grain, 
Her stores of w:ealth, let Bharat reign. 
And let the promised boon which thou 
Wast pleased to grant the queen ere now, 
Be hers in full. Be true, 0 King, 
Kind giver of each precious thing. 
Thy spoken word I still will heed, · 
Obeying all thy lips decreed; · 
And fourteen years in woods will dwell 
With those who live in glade and dell. 
No hopes of power my heart can touch, 
No selfish joys attract so much 
As, son of Raghu, to fulfil 
With heart and soul my fathe'r's wilL 
Dismiss, dismiss thy needless woe, . 
Nor let those dJ;"owning torrents flow: 
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The Lord of Rivers in his pride 
Keeps to the banks that bar his tide~ 
Here in thy presence I declare ; 
By thy good deeds, thy truth, I. swear; 
Nor lordship, joy, nor lands I prJ_Ze; 
Life, heaven, all blessings I despise; 
I wish to see thee still remain 
Most true, 0 King, and free from stain. 
It must not, Sire, it must not be: ' 
I cannot rest one hour with thee. 
Then bring this sorrow to an end, 
For naught my settled will can bend~ 
I gave a pledge that binds me too, 
And to. that pledge I still am true: 
Kaikeyi bade me speed away : 
She prayed me, and I answered yea. 
Pine not for me, and weep no more : 
The wood for us has joy in store, 
Filled with the wild deer's peaceful herds, 
Arid voices of a thousand birds~ 
A father is the God of each, 
Yea, e'en of Gods, so Scriptures teach: · 
And I will keep my sire's decree; 
For as a God I honour thee, 
0 best of men, the time ·is nigh, 
The fourteen years will soon pass by 
And to thine eyes thy son restore i s 
Be comforted, and weep no more. 
Thou with thy firmness shouldst support , 
These weeping crowds who throng the court• 
Then why, 0 chief of high renown, ' 
So troubled, and thy soul cast down 1' 

CANTO XXXV. 

EAIKEY( REPROACHED. 

Wild with the rage he could not .calm • 
S~mantra, grinding palm on palm ' 
His h~ad in q~ick impatience sho~k, 
And s1ghed w1th woe he could not brook 
He gna~hed his teeth, his eyes were red: 
From h1s changed face the colour fled: 
In rage and grief that knew no law, 
Tl;.e ten: per of the king he saw. 
~ Ith h1s word-arrows swift and keen · · 
He shook the bosom of the queen. 

With scorn; as though its lightning sfroke . 
Would blast her body, thus he spoke: 
'Thou, who, of no dread sin afraid, 
Hast Dasaratha's self betrayed, 
Lord of the world, whose might sustains 
Each thing that moves or fixed remains, 
What direr crime is left thee now 7 
Death to thy lerd and house art thou, 
Whose cruel deeds the king distress; 
Mahendra's peer in mightiness, 
Firm as the mountain's rooted steep~ 
Enduring as the Ocean's deep. 
Despise not Dasaratha, he · . 
Is a kind lord and friend to thee: 
A loving wife in worth outruns 
The mother of ten million sons. 
Kings, when their sires have passed away~· 
Succeed by birthright to the sway. · 
Ikshvaku's son still rules the state; 
Yet thou this rule wouldst violate. 
Yea, let thy son, Kaikeyi, reign, 
Let Bharat rule his sire's domain. 
Thy will, 0 Queen, shall none oppose: · 
We all will go where Rama goes. 
No Brahman, scorning thee, will rest 
Within the realm thou governest, 
But all will fly indignant hence.: 
So great thy trespass and offence. 
I marvel, when thy crime I see, 
Earth yawns not quick to swallow thee : 
And that the Brahman saints prepare 
N~ bnr~ing sqourge thy soul to scare, 
W1th cries of shame to smite thee, bent 
Upon our Rama 's banishment. 
The Mango tree with axes fell, 
And tend instead the Neem tree well. 
Still watered with all care the tree 
Will never sweet and pleasant be. 
Thy mother's faults to thee descend, 
And with thy borrowed nature blend. 
True is the ancient saw: the Neeni 
Can ne'er distil a honeyed strea~. 
Taught by the tale of long ag9 · 
Thy mother's hateful sin we know: 
A bounteous saint, as all have heard 
A boon upon thy sire conferred, ' 
And all the eloquence reveal9d . 
That fills tlie wood, the flood, the field. 
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No creature walked, or swam, or flew, 
But he its varied language knew. 
One morn upon his couch he heard 
The chattering of a gorgeous bird, 
And as he marked its close intent 
He laughed aloud in merriment. 
Thy mother furious with her lord, 
_.<\.nd fain to perish by the cord, 
Said to her husband: 'I would know, 
0 Monarch, why thou laughest so.' 
The king in answer spake again : 
' If I this laughter should explain, 
This very hour would be my last, 
For death, be sure, would follow fast,', 
Again thy mother, flushed with ire, 
To K<Jkaya spake, thy royal sire: 
•Tell me the cause ; then live or die : 
I will not brook thy laugh, not I.' · 
Thus by his darling wife addressed, 
The king whose might all earth confessed, 
To that kind saint his story told 
Who gave the wondrous gift of old. 
He listened to the king's complaint, 
And thus in answer spoke the saint : 
• King, let her qQit thy home or die, 
But never with her prayer comply.' 
The saint's reply his trouble stilled, 
And all his heart with pleasure filled. 
Thy mother from his home he sent, 
And days like Lord Kuvera's spent. 
So thou wouldst force the king, misled 
By thee, in evil paths to tread, 
And bent on evil wouldst begin, 
Throu"'h folly, this career of sin. 
Most kue, methiuks, in thee is shown 
The ancient saw so widely 1.nown : 
rrhe sons their fathers' worth declare 
And girls their mothers' nature share. 
So be not thou. For pity's sake 
Accept the-word the monarch spake. 
Thy husband's will, 0 Queen, obey, 
An'd be the people's hope and stay. 
0, do not, urged by folly, draw 
The kin"' to tread on duty's law, 
The lord who all the world sustains, 
Bright as the God o'er Gods who reigns. 
Our glorious king, by sin unstained, · 
Will never graut what fraud obtuiued; 

~l3 

No shade of fault in him is seen: 
Let Rama be anointed, Queen. : 
Remember, Queen, undying shame , 
Will through the world pursue thy name, 
If Rama leave the king l1is sire, 
And, banished, to the wood retire.· 
Come, from thy breast this fever fling : 
Of his own realm be Rima king. 
None in this city e'er can dwell 
To tend and love thee half so well. 
When Ra.ma sits in royal place, 
True to the custom of his race 
Our monarch of the mighty bow 
A hermit to the woods will go.'1 

Sumantra thus, p~tlm joined to palm, 
Poured forth his words of bane and bulm, 
With keen reproach, with pleading kind, 
Striving to move Kaikeyf's mind. 
In vain he prayed, in vain reproved, 
She heard unsoftened and unmoved. 
Nor could the eyes that watched her view 
One yielding look, one change of hue. 

CANTO XXXVI. 
SIDDHiRTH'S SPEECH. 

Ikshvaku's son with anguish torn 
For the great oath his lips had sworn, 
With tears and sighs of sharpest pain 
Thus to Sumantra spake again : 
'Prepare thou quick a perfect force, 
Cars, elephants, and foot, and horse, 
To follow Raghu's scion hence 
Equipped with all magnificence. 
Let tr~tders with the wealth they sell, 
And those who charming stories tell, 
And dancing-women fair of face, 
The prince's ample chariots grace. 
On all the train who throng his courts, 
And those who share his munly sports, 
Great gifts of precious wealth bestow, 
And bid them with their master go. 
Let noble arms, and many a wain, · 
And townsmen swell the prince'~ train ; 

1 It wM the cnetom of the kings of the solar dynMty 
to resign in their extreme old age the ~ingdoJD to ~he . hei.r, 
and spend lihe remainder of their daya 10 bol.f medttahoo m 
the fores~: . · 

•For snch tbrouflb ages in their life'a decline 
1• the ~ood custom of lk•h~'kn's line.' 
~ el nf(o!,ut~tinl". 
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And hunter~·best for woodland skill 
Their plac~s in the concourse fill. . 
While elephants and deer he slays, 
Dt!nkin" wood honey as l1e strays, 
And Jo;'ks on streams each fairet yet, 
His kingdom he may chance forget. 
Let ill my gold and wealth of corn 
With Ra.ma to the wilds be borne; 
For it will soothe exile's lot · 
To sacrifice in each pure spot, 
Deal ample largess forth, and :n;teet 
Each hermit in his calm retreat. 
The wealth ·shall Rama with him bear: 
Ayodbyi shall be Bhurat's share.' 

As thus Kakutstha's offspring spoke, 
Fea'r in Kaikeyi's breast awoke. 
The freshness of her face was dried, 
Her trembling tongue was terror-tied. 
Alarmed and sad, with bloodless -cheek, 
Sh\) turned to him and scarce could .speak: 
•Nay, Sire, but Bharat <~hall not gtnn ' 
An empty·realm wher<l none remain. · 
My Bharat shall not rule a waste 
Reft; of all SWfets to cnarm the taste
The wine-cup's dregs, all dull and dead, 
When~e the light foam and life are fled: 

· 1'1Jus in her rage the long-eyed dame 
Spoke her dire speech untouched by shame. 
Then, answering, Dasaratha spoke : 
'Why, having bowed me to the yoke, 
Dost thou, must cruel, spur and goad 
Me who am strugglin" with the load! 
,Wl~y di,dst thou not oppose at first 
Thts hope, vile Queen, so fondly nursed?' , 
, Scarce could th~ monarch's angry. speech ' 
The ears of. the fatr lady reach, . · 
When thus, with double wrath inflamed, 
Kaikeyi to the king exclaimed: 

'Sag!ir, from whom thy line is traced, 
Drove forth his eldest son disgraced, 
Called Asamanj, whose fate we know: 
Thus should thy son. to exile go.' 

' Fie on thee, dame I' the monarch saicl · 
'l!:ach of her people bent his head, · ' 
And stood in shame and sorrow mute: -
She m~rkell not, bold and resolute. 
Then gr.e~t SiddMt•th, inflamed with rage 
Tit.) go•xl old councillor and &age ' 

On whose wise rede the king relied, 
To Queen Kaikeyi thus replied: 
'But Asamanj the cruel laid . 
His hands on intimts as they played, 
Cast them tO Saiju's :flood, and smiled 
For pleasure when he drowned a child. I· 

The people saw, and, furious, sped · 
St1:ai"ht to the l•ing his sire and said:· 
·• Cho~se ~s, 0 glory of the throne, 
Choose us, ·or Asamanj alone.' 
• Whence oomes this dread?' the 
And 11-ll the people thus replied : 

monarch 
[cried; 

'In foqy, King, he loves to lay 
Fierce bands upon our babes at play, 
Casts them to Sarju's flood, and joys 
To murd.er:our bewildered boys.' 
With heedful ear the king of men 
Heard each complaining citizen. 
To please their troubled minds he strove, 
And from the state his son he drove. 
'With wife and gear upo!l a car 
He placed him quick, and sent him far. 
And thus be gave commandment, ' He 
Shall all his days an exile be.' 
With ba~ket and with plough he strayed 
O'er mountain heights,· through pathless 
Roaming all lands a weary time, [shade, 
An outcast wretch defiled with crime. 
Sagar, the righteous path who held, 

'His wicked offspring thus expelled. 
But what has Rama done to blame? 
Why should his sentence be the same? · 
No sin his stainless name can dim; 
We see no fault at all in him. 
Pure as the moon, no darkening blot 
0 n his sweet life has left a spot. 
If thou canst see one fault, e'en cine, 
To dim the fame of Raghu's son, · 

1 See J;look L, Canto XXxiX. An Indian prince in more 
modern t1mes appeat'S to have diverted himself in a similar 
way. · 

Ib is still reported in Belgaum thab Appay Deasy wa• 
'Wont ~o amuse himself ."by making several young and 
~1\Uttful women stand !inde by side on a narrow balcony, 
Wttboub a p~rap~t, o.verhanging the deep reservoir ab the 
new pa.la~e m N1pa.m.. He used then to pass along the Hoe 
of trembh_ng creatures. and suddenly thrusting one of them 
~eadlong m~o bhe wat<>r below, he used to wabch her drown· 
mg, nnd denve p1easttre from. her dying agonies."-Hiatory 
of the B•lgauiD Diotricb. By H. J. ·stokes, Ill. S. C. 
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That fault this hour, 0 lady, show, · 
And Rama to the wood shall go. 
To drive the guiltless to the wild,. 
Truth's constant lover, undefiled,, 
Would, by defiance ofthe right, 

·The glory e'en of Indra blight. 
Then. cease, 0 lady, and dismiss. 
Thy hope· to ruin Rama's bliss, 
Or· all thy gain, 0 fair of face; . 
Will be- men's hatred, and disgrace. •· 

- CANTO XXXVIL 

On the bark eo11t she had to wear, 
Like a shy doe that eyes the ~narr. 
Ashamed and weeping for distress 
From the queen's hand she took the dr.ess. 
The f~tir on.,, by her hu.sband's side [cried: 
Who matched heaven's minstrel inonarch, 1 

'How bind they on their woodlllnd dress, 
Those hermits ofthe wilderness?' 

There stood the pride of Janak's race 
Perplexed, with sad appealing face. 
One coat the Indy's fingers grasped, 
One round her neck she feebly clasped, 
But failed. again,. again, 00nfused 

THE COATS OF BARIC. By the wild garb she ne'er had used. 
Thus spake the virtuous sage ; and thelll 'l'hen quickly hastening Rima, pride · 
Ram a addressed the king of men. · " 0£ all who cherish virtue; tied 
In laws efmeek behavi9 ur bred The rough bark mi.tn.tle on her, o'er 
Thus to hjs sire he meekly said.': · The· silken raiment tliat she wor.e. 
, 'King, !_renounce all ea:Ptbly eare Then the sad women when they sa'w· · 

And live in woods on woedland fare'' -Rama the choice bark round her draw, 
W:?at, d~ad t& joys, ·hav~ ] to do " Rained water from· each tender eye, 
'WIth lpvdly train and retinue 1 And cried aloud with- bittev cry:. 
Who gives. ~is elephant and yet . . ' 0, not on her, beloved, not 
Upon the girths his heart will set t On Sita. falls thy mournful lot. 
How c~n. a eord attract hi& eyes It', faithful to tliy father's will, . 
Who g1ves away the nobler prize 1 Thou must go forth, leave Sitll stilt 
Best ofthe good, with me be Jed Let Sita still remaining here 
No host,, my King, with banners-spread~ Oun hearts with her loved presence cheer.· 
All wealt~, >all lordship- I l'esign ~ With Lakshmal! by thy side to aid 
The hermits dress ak>ne be mine. Seek thou; dear son, the lonely shade. ' 
Be£)re I g&, have here conveyed Unmeet, one good and ffiir as she 
A _little basket and a sp~de_ . Should dwell in woods a devotee .. 
With these alone I go, content, Let not our prayers be prayed in vain.:· 
For ~o1:1rteen ye~trs of banishment.~ Let beauteous Siti yet remain;' 

W1th h~r own hands, Kaikeyi took l!1or: by thy love of duty tied 
The hermit coats ofbark,-llnd • Look,~ Thou wilt not here tbyself abide.,. 
She cried with bold anblusbincr brow Then the king's venerable guide· 
Before the eoncourse 'Dress thee now • Vasishtba, when be saw each coat 
That lion leader of the brave · ·· Enclose the lady"s waist and. throat, 
Took fl;"Om .her hand tlre dress- she gave, Her zeal with gentle words repressed;. 
Cast hi~_ fine raiment on the groun<4 And Queen. Kaikeyiithus addressed:. ' 
And round his waist the vesture bound. ' 0· evil-hearted si1mer, shame 
Then quiek the hero Lakshman. too · Of royal Kekaya's race an !I name·~. ·· 
His garment fi:om his shoulder~. threw, Who matchless ip thy sin c~mlflst elienli 
And, in the presen~ of his sire,. Thy lord the king with v.i.le deceit; 
Indued the ascetic's rough attire: Lost to all sense of duty, ·know . . 
B~t .Sita; in her silks arrayed, .. . ~ Sita to exile shall n9t go. · .. 
Threw gll;\l).()es, .tre.mbling,and at!·aid,. J; ChMarath•, King ofthe celestial choristers. 
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Sfta shall guard, as 'twere her own, 
The precious trust of ltama's throne. 
Those joined by wedlock's sweet control 
Hwe but one self and common soul. . 
Thus Sita shall our empress be, 
For Hama's self and soul is she. 
Or if she still to Rama cleave 
A nd.for the woods the kingdom leave: 
If naught her loving heart deter, 
We and this town will follow her. 
The warders of the queen shall take 
Their wives and go for Rama's sake. 
The natiori with its stores of grain, 
The city's wealth shall swell his train. 
Bharat, S'atrughna both will wear 
Bark mantles, and his lodging share, 
Still with their elder brother dwell 
In the wild wood, and serve him well 
Rest" here alone, and rule thy state , 
Unpeopled, barren, desolate; 
Be empress of the land and trees, 
Thou sinner whom our sorrows please. 
The land which Ramti reigns not o'er . 
Shall bear the kin"dom's name no more·: 
The woods which Rama wanders through 
Shall be our home and kingdom too. · 
Bharat, be sure, will never deign 
m~r realms his father yields, to reign. 
Nay, !f the king's true son he be,·. . 
He will not, sonlike, dwell with thee. ' 
Nay, shouldst thou from the earth arise, 
And send thy message from the skies 
To his forefathers' custom true ' 
No erring course would he pur;ue. 
So hast thou, by thy grievous fault 
Off"nded him thou wouldst exalt. ' 
In all the world none draws his breath 
'VI'ho loves not Rama true to death 
This day, 0 Queen, siulll thou behoid 
Birds, deer, and beasts from lea and fold 
Turn to the woods in Rama's train · 
And naught save longing trees rem'ain.' 

CANTO XXXVIII. 

CARE FOR .K.A USA.Ll' .:.. 

Then when the people wroth and sad 
,.Saw Sitli in Lark vesture cl~td • 

Thouo-h :wedded, like some widowed thing, 
They "'cried out, ' Shame upon thee, King l' 
Grieved by their cry and angry look 
The lord of earth at once forsook 
All hope In life that still remained, 
In duty, self, and fame unstained. 
Ikshvaku's son with burning sighs 
On Queen Kaikeyi bent his eyes, 
And said: 'But Sita must not flee 
In garments of a devotee. 
My holy guide has spoken truth : 
U n£t is she in tender youth, 
So gently nurtured, soft and fair, . 
The hardships of the wood to share. 
How has she sinned, devout and true, 

The noblest monarch's child, 
That she should garb of bark indue 

And journey to the wild 1 
That she should spend her youthful days 

Amid a hermit band, 
Like some poor mendicant who strays 

Sore troubled, through the land 1 
Ah, let the child of Janak throw 

Her dress of bark aside, 
And let the royal lady go 
· · With royal wealth supplied. 
Not such the pledge I gave before, 

. Unfit to linger here: 
The oath which I the sinner swore 

ls kepf, and leaves her clear. -
Won from her childlike love this too 

My instant death would be, 
As- blossoms on the old bamboo 

Destroy the parent tree. 1 

If aught amiss by Rama done 
Offend thee, 0 thou wicked one, . 
What least; transgression canst thou find 
Jn her, thou worst of womankind? 
What shade of fault in her appears, 
Whose full soft eye is like the deer's? 

- What canst thou blame in Janak's child, 
So gentle, modest, true, and mild? . 

. Is not one crime eomplete, that sent 
My Rama forth to banishment? 
And wilt thou other sins commit, 

- Thou wicked one, to double it? 

1 It i1 ,.id thai> tho bamboo diet! after lloweririi• 
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COUNSEL 1'0 S/1'.(. ·ltl5 

This is the pledge and oath I swore, 
Whap thou besonghtest, and no more, 
Of Rarna-fot· I heard thee, dame~ 
When he for consecrat.ion came. 
Now with this limit not content, 
In hell should be thy punishment, . 
·who fain the Maithil bride wouldst press 
To clothe her limbs with hermit dress.' 

Thus spnke the father in his woe; 
.And Rama, still prepared to go, 
To him who sat with drooping head 
Spake in return these words and said: 

•J ust King, here stands my mother dear, 
Kausalya, one whom all revere. 
Submissive, gentle, old is she, 
And keeps her lips from blame of thee." 
For her, kind lord, of me bereft 
A Se!i of whelming woe is left. 
0, show her in her new distress 
Still fondet· love and tenderness. 
Well honoured by thine honoured hand 
Her grief for me let her withstand, 
Who wrapt in constant thought of me 
In me would live a devotee. 

Peer of Ma.hendra, 0, to her be kind, 
And treat I pray, my gentle mother so, 

That, when I dwell&fa.r, her life resigned, 
She nuiy not pass to Yama's realm for 

woe.' 

CANTO XXXIX .. 

COUNSEL TO SfT.i. 

Scarce had the sire, with each dear queen, 
Heard Rama's pleading voice, and seen 
His darling in his hermit dress 
Ere failed his senses for distress. 
Convulsed with woe, his soul that shook, 
On Raghu's son he could not look; 
Or if he looked with failing eye 
He could not to the chief reply. 
By pangs of bitter grief assailed, 
The long-armed monarch wept and wailed, 
H11lf dead a'while and sore distraught, 
While Ram a filled his every thought.· 
'This himd of mine in days ere now 
Has reft her young fi'om· many a cow, 

Or living things hM! idly. sl1;i~; 
Hence comes, I Wt;en, this hour of pain. 
Not till the hour is come to die 
Can from its shell the spirit fly. 
Death comes not, and Kaike) i still 
Torments the wretch she cannot kill, 
Who sees his son before him quit 
The fine soft robes his rank that fit, .. 
And, glorious as the burning fire, · 
In hermit garb his limbs attire: 
Now ull the people grieve and groan 
Through Queen Kaikeyi's deed alone, 
Who, having dared this deed of sin, 
Strives for herRelf the gain to win.' 

He spoke. With te11rs his eyes grew dim, 
His senses nil deserted him. 
l:Ie cried, 0 Rama, once, then weak 
And fainting·could no further speak. 
Unconscious there he lay: at length 
Regathering his sense and strength, 
While his full eyes their torrents shed, 
To wise Sumantra thus he said: 
• Yoke the light car, and hither lead 
Fleet coursers of the noblest breed, 
Aud drive this heir of lofty fate 
Beyond the limit of the state. 
This seems the fruit that virtues bear, 
The meed of worth which texts declare
The sending of the brave and good 
By sire and mother to the wood.' 

He heard the monarch, 11nd obeyed, 
With ready feet that ne'er delayed, 
And brought before the palace gate 
The horses and the car of state. 
Then to the monarch's son he sped, 
And raising hands of reverence said 
That the light car which gold made fair, 
With best of steeds, was standiug there. 
King Daaaratha called in haste 
The lord o'er all his treasures placed, 
And spoke, well skilled in place and time, 
His will to him devoid of crime: 
' Count all the years she has to live 
Afar in forest wilds, and give 
To Sita robes and gems of price 
As for the time may well suffice.' 
Quick to the treasure-room he went, 
Charged by that king most excellent, 
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Brouaht the rich· stores, and gave-them all Its own sweet light the moon shall leave . 
To Sfta in the moparch's hall. Ere I to duty cease to cleave. · 
The Maithil dame of high descent The stringless lute gives forth n_o straitl, . 
Received each robe and ornament, The wheelless car is urged in vain: 
And tricked those limbs, whose lines foretold · No joy a lordless dame, although 
High destiny with gems and gold. Blest with a hundred sons, can kuow.-
So well ador~ed, so fair to view, From father, brother, and- from son 
A glory through the hal.! she thre:v : . A measured _share of joy is won : 
So when the Lord of L1ght upsprmgs, Who would not honour, love, and bless 
His radiance o'er the sky he flings. Her lord, whose gifts are measureless? 
Then Queen Kausalya spake at last, 'fhus trained to think, I hold iu awe 
With ·loving arms about her cast, Scripture'::~ command and duty's law. 
Pressed lingering kisses on her head, Him can I hold in slight esteem? 
And to the high-souled lady said: Her lord is.woman's God, I deem.' 
• Ah, in this faithless world below Kausalya heard the lady's speech, .. 
When dark misfortune comes and woe, Nor failed those words her heart to reach. 
Wives, loved and cherished every day,_ Then, pure in mind, !'he gave to flow . 
Neglect thei~ lords and .di~obe~. The tear that sprang of joy and woe. 
Yes, woman s nature still is th1~ :- ~ Then duteous Rama forward came 
After long days of calm and bhss . And stood before the honoured dame, 
When sorne light grief her spirit tries, And joining reverent hands addressed 
She changes all ~er love, or flies.. The queen in rank above the rest : . 
Young wives are thankless, false m soul,. '0 mother, from these tears refrain; 
With roving hearts that spurn control, Look on my sire and still thy pain. 
Brooding on sin and quickly changed, · To thee my days afar shall fly 
In one short hour their love estranged. As if sweet slumber closed thine eye, 
Not glorious deed or lineage fair, And fourteen-years of exile seem 
Not knowledge, gift, or tender care To the!l, dear mo~her, like a dream. 
In chains of lasting love can bind On me returning safe and well, . 
A woman's light inconstant mind. Girt by my friends, thine.eyes shall dwell.' 
But those good dames who still maintain. Thus for their deep affectio~'!! sake 
What' right, truth, Scripture, rule ordain.,-.: The hero to his mother spnke, 
No holy thing in their pure eyes Then to the half seven hundred too, 
·with one beloved husband vies. Wives of his sire, paid reverence due. 
Nor let thy lord my son, condemned Thus Dasaratha's son addressed · 
To exile, be by thee coptemned, That crowd of matrons .sore distressed: 
For be he poor or wealthy, he · •If froin theselips, while here !;dwelt, 
Is as· a God, dear child, to thee.' . One heedless .taunt you e'er have felt,-· 

When Sit:i. heard Kau,;alya's speech · For~iy:e -me, pray. And now adieu, 
Her ~l!-ty and her gain ~o teach,_ . I bid good-bye to all of you.' . _ 
She Jomed her palms w1th reverent grace, Then straight, li}re curlews' f;)ries, up wen~ 
And gave her answer face to_face: . - The voices of their, wild lament . 
'A II will I do, forgetting naught; . . ... ·. While as he bade farewell·- th~' crowd 
Which thou, 0 honoured QuE!en, hast taught.. . Of royal women. w~~ aloud... . . 
I know, have h.eard, and deep ha~e stored, :·And thro~gh_th~. ample haWs extent, 
The rules of duty to my lord. _ · - - . , \-Where erst:the sound of tabour- blent 
Not me, good,-Queen, shouldst thou. in~Iude :)~With drUiil".and shrill-toned instrum-ent 
Amongthei~lt~lessm).l.]titude. :: · • ~ ,)~ Injo.y-ousco~rt.i:~;_-_-:_··.·. ·· .. 



Now rang the sound of wailing high, 
The lamentation and the cry, 
The shriek, the choking sob, the sigh 

That told the ladies' woes. 

CANTO XL. 

RAMA.'S DEPARTURE. 

Then Rama, Sita, Lakshmal}. bent 
At the king's feet, and sadly went 
Round him with slow steps reverent. 
When Rama of the duteous heart 
Had gained his sire's consent to part, 
With Sita by his side he paid 
Due reverence to the queen dismayed. 
And Lakshmal}., with affection meet, 
Bowed down and clasped his mother's feet. 
Sumitra viewed him 11s he pressed 
Her feet, and thus her son addressed : 
• Neglect not Rama wandering there, 
But tend him with thy faithful care. 
In hours of wealth, in time of woe, 
Him, sinless son, thy refuge know. 
From this good law the just ne'er swerve, 
That younger sons the eldest serve, 
And to this righteous rule incline 
All children of thine ancient line'
Freely to give, -reward each rite, 
Nor ~pare their· bodies in the fight. 
Let Ram~t. Di1saratha be, 
Look up\:m Sita as on me, 
And let the cot wherein you dwell 
Be thine Ayodhya. Fare thee well.' 
Her· blessing thus Sumitni. gave 
To him whose soul to Rama clave; 
Ex:claimiug, when her speech was done, 
• Go forth, 0 Lakshmal]., go, my son. 
Go furtli,' my son, to win success, 
High victory and happiness. . 
G<> forth thy foemen to destroy, 
And turn again at last 'with joy.'· 
. As Matali hrs· charioteer · 

Speaks for the Lord of Gods to hear, 
Sumantra, palm to palm applied, 
In reve1·euce trained, to Rama cried: 
'0 famous Pritice, my car ascend,-
1~ •,Y bles~ings on .thy course attend,"-

And swiftly· shall my horses flee 
And place thee where thou biddest me. 
The fourteen years thou hast to stay 
F11r in the wilds, begin to-day ; 
For Queen Kaikeyi cries, Away.' 

Then Sita, best of womankind,· 
A-scended, with a tranquil mind, 
Soon as her toilet task was done, 
That chariot brilliant as the sun. 
Rama and LakshmaJ]. true and bold 
Sprang on the cur adorned with gold. 
The king those years had counted o'er, 
And given Sit:i. robes and store 
Of precious ornaments to wear 
"When following her husband there. 

. The brothers iq the car found place 
For n!'!ts and weapons of the chase, 
There'warlike arms and mail they laid, 
A leathern busket and a spade. 
Soon. as Surnantra saw the three 
Were seated in the chariot, he 
Urged on each horse of uoble breed, 
Wh~ Ulatched the rushing wind in speed. 
As thus the son of Raghu went . 
Forth fur his dreary banishment, 
Chill numbing grief the town assailed, 
A II stre11gth grew weak, all spirit failed. 
Ayodhya through her wide extent 
Was filled with tumult and lament: 
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Steeds ueighed and shook the !Jells they bote, 
Each elephaut returned a roar. · 
Then all the city, young and old, 
Wild with their sorrow uncontrolled, 
Rushed to the car, as, from the sun 
The panting herds to water run. 
Before the cur, behind, they clung, 
And there as eagerly they hung, 
With torrents streaming from their eyes,· 
Culled loudly with repeated cries: · 
• Listen; Surilantra; draw thy rein ; 
Drive gently; and thy steeds re:str11iu . 
Once more on Rama will we gaze, 
Now to he lost for many days. 
The queen his mother has, be sure, 
A heart of iron, to endure 
To see her godlike Rama go, 
Nor feel·.it shattered by the. blow: 
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Sita, well done! Videha's pride, 
Still like his shadow by his side; 
Rejoicinu in thy duty still 
As sunlight cleaves to Meru's hill. 
Thou, Lakshmal), too, hast well deserved, 
Who from thy duty hast not swerved, 
Tending the peer of Gods above, 
Whose lip11 speak naught but words of love. __ 
Thy firm resolve is nobly great, 
And high success on thee shall wait. 
Yea, thou shalt win a priceless meed-
Thy pfl.th with him to heaven shall lead.' 
As thus they spake, they could not hold 
The tears that down their faces rolled, · 
While still they fi)llowed for a space 
Their darling of Ikshvaku's race. 

There stood surrounded by a ring 
Of mournful wives the mournful king; 
For, 'I will see once more,' he cried, 
• Mine own dear son,' and forth he hied. 
As he came near, there rose the sound 
Of weeping, as the dames stood round. 
So the she-elephants complain 
Wh.en their great lord and guide is slain. 
Knkutstha's son, the king of men, 
The gloriouB sire, looked troubled then, 
As the full moon is when dismayed 
By dark eclipse's threatening shade. 
Then Dasaratha's sou, designed 
For highest fate, of lofty mind, 
Urged to more speed the charioteer, 
'A way, away! why linger here 1 
Ut·ge on thy horses,' Barna cried, 
And' Stay, 0 stay,' the people sighed. 
Sumantra, urged to speed away, · 
The townsmen's call must disobey. 
Forth as the long-armed hero went 
The dust his chariot wheels up sent 
\Vas lliid by streams that ever flowed 
Froin their sad eyes who filled the road, 
Then, sprung of woe, from eyes of all 
The women drops began to fall, 
As from each lotus on the lake 
The darting fioh ths water shake. 
When he, the king of high renown, 
Saw th&t 'one thouaht held all the town 
JJike some tall tree"'he fc~ll and lay, ' 
Whose root the axe has hewn away. 

Then straight a niighty' cry from those 
Who followed Rama's car arose, 
Who saw their monarch fainting there 
Beneath that grief too great to bear. 
Then • Rama, Rima!' with the cry 
Of • Ah, his ruothilr!' sounded high, 
As all the people wept aloud 
Around the ladies' sorrowing crowd. 
When Rama backward turned his eve, 
And saw the kiug his father lie • 
With troubled seuse and failing limb, 
And the sad queen, who followed !tim, 
Like some young creatur,~ in the net, 
That will not, in its misery, let 
Its wild eyes on its mother rest, 
So, by the bonds of duty pressed, 
His mother's look he could not meet. 
He saw them with their weary feet, · 
'Who, used to bliss, in <;ars should ride, 
Who ne'er by sorrow should be tried, 
And, as one mournful look he cast, 
'Drive ori,' he cried, 'Sumantra, fa~t.' 
As when the driver'>! tortm·iug hook 
Goads on an elephant, the look 
Of sire and mother in despair 
Was more than Rama's heart could bear, 
As mother kine to stalls return 
Which hold the calves for whom they yearn, 
So to the car she tried to run · · 
As a cow seeks her little one. 
Ouce and agaiu the hero's eyes 
Looked on his mother, as with cr~es 
Of woe sh~ called and gestures wild, 
•o Sita, Lakshmal), 0 my child I' 
•Stay,' cried the king, •thy chariot stay: ' 
•On on,' cried Rama, 'speed away.' 
As one between two hosts, inclined 
To neither Wll.S Sumantra's mind. 
But llama ~pake these words again : 
' A lengthened woe is bitterest pain. 
Ou, on ; and if his wrath grow hot, 
Thine answer be, • I heard thee not.' 
Sum~>ntm, 'at the chief's behest, 
Dismissed the crowd that toward him pressed,. 
And, as he bade, to swiftest speed 
Urged on his way each willing steed. 
The king''! attendants parted thence, 
And paid him b,eart.felt reverence : 
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In p1ind, and with the tears he wept, 
Each still his place near Rima kept. 
As swift away the horsus sped, 
His lords to Dasaratha said ; 
·To follow him whom thou again 
vVouldst see returning home is vain.' 

With failing limb and drooping mien 
He heard their counsel wise : 

Still on their son the king tmd queen 
Kept fast their lingering eyes. 1 

CANTO XLI. 

THE CITIZEN!>~ LAMENT. 

tth~ lion·chief with bands upraised 
Was born from eyes that fondly gazed. 
But then the ladies' bower was rent 
With cries of weeping and lament : 
'Where goes he now, our lord, the sure · 
Protector of the friendless poor, · 
In whom ~he wretched and the weak 
Defence and aid were wont to seck 1 
All worus of wrath be turned aside, 

·And ne'er, when cursed, in ire replied. 
He shared his people's woe, and stilled 
The troubled breast which rage had filled. 
Our chief, on lofty thoughts intent, 
In glorious fame preeminent : 
As on his own .dear mother, thus 
He ever looked on each of us. 
Wher~ goes he now 1 His sire's behest, 
By Queen Kaikeyi's guile distressed, 
Has bani~hed to the forest hence 
Him who was all the world'a defence. 
Ah, senseless King, to drive away 
The hope of men, their guard and stay, 
To banish to the distant wood 
Rima the duteous, true, and good I' 
The royal dawes, like cows bereaved 
Of their young calves, thus sadly grieved. 

1 'Thi-rty centuries have pa~ed eince he began th~ 
memorable jo_urney. Every step of ib is known and annually 
traversed by thou~ands : hero-worship is nob extinct. What 

...ean Faith do! How strong aTe the ties of r~ligion when enb~ 
wined \Vith the legeoijs_of .a country! .How many a carD 
Ct"eeps creaking and weary along the road from Ayodhya to 
ChitrakU~. It is bhis that ?i'r~ the ·R:i.mlfyan a strange in
.!>ero•b : tho aoory still lives. Calctata. Reuiew, ·Vol. X;\. ll{. 
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The monarch heard them as they wailed, 
And by the fire of grief assl.liled 
For his dear son, he bowed hb head, 
Anci all his sense and memory fled. 

Then were no fires of worship fed, 
Thick darkness o'er the sun was spread. 
The cows their thirsty calve~ deuied, 
And elephants flung their food aside. 
Trisanku, 1 Jupiter looked dread, 
And Mercury and Mars the red, 
In direful opposition met, 
'l.'he glory of the moon beset. 
The lunar .stars withheld their light, 
The plllJlets were no longer bright, 
But meteors with their horrid glare, 
And dir.e Visakhas2 lit the air. 
As troubled Ocean heaves and raves 
When Doom's wild tempest sweeps the 
Thus all Ayodhya reeled and bent .[wave~, 
"When Rama to the forest went. 
And chilling grief and dark despair 
Fell suddenly on all men there. 
Their wonted pastime llll forgot, 
Nor thought of food, or touched it not. 
Crowds in the royal street were seen 
'Vith weeping eye and troubled mien : 
No more a people gay and glad, 
Each head and heart was sick and sad. 
No more the cool wind softly blew, 
The moon no more was ftiir to view. 
No mor-e the sur1 with genial glow 
Cherished the world now plunged in woe. 
Sons, brothera, husbands, wedded wive<~. 
Forgot the ties that joined their lives ; 
No thought for kith and kin was spared,' 
But all fqr only R:iwa c<>red. . 
And Rama's friends who loved him best, 
Their minds disordered and distressod 
By the great burthen of their woes · 
Turned not to slumber or repose. . 
Like Earth with all her hills bereft 

Of Indra's guiding care, .. 
Ayodhy:i in her sorrow left . 

By him, the high-souled heir,. 

1 Seep. 82. 
'2 Four stan of the sixteenth lun~r asterism • . .. . 
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.Was bowed by fear and sorrow's force, 
And shook with many a throe, 

While warrior, elephant, and horse 
Sent up the cry of woe, 

CANTO XLII. 

DA~ARA1'HA'S LAMENT. 

While yet the dust was seen afar 
That marked the course of Rama's car, 
The glory of Iksh vaku's race 
Turned not away his eager faee. 
While yet his duteous son he saw 
He could not once his gaze withdraw, 
B~t rooted to the spot remained 
With eyes that after Rama str~:~ined. 
Bu_t \~hen that dust no more he viewed, 
Famtmg he fell by grief subdued. 
'l'o his right hand Kaus~:~lya went, 
An~ ready aid, the l_ady lent, 
'Yh1l~ Bh!'rat s lovmg mnther tried 
To raise him on the .other side. 
The king, within whose ordered soul 
Justice and virtue held control 
To Queen Kaikeyi turned and • said 
With every sease .disquieted: ' · 
' Touch me not, thou whose soul can plot 
All sin! Kaikeyi, .touch me net. 
No lovmg wife>, no friend to me 
I , . I ' . ne er agam wou d look on thee • 
N~'er from this day h!lve aught tfl do 
With thee and a!l thy retinue; · 
Thee whom no virtuous thoughts restrain. 
Whose selfish .he~rt seeks only gain. 
The hand I lmd m mine 0 dame 
The steps we took aroUI;d the fla:Ue 1 

And all that links thy lift:l to miue ' 
Here and hereafter I resian. 
If B~arat too, thy darling son, 
J o~ m the rule tby art has won, 
N e e~ may the funeral offerings paid 
f!Y Ius f~>l~e hand approach my shade.' 

rhen while the dust upon him h 
The monarch to Kaul!alyii clun"' ung, _ 
And she with lllouruful steps a~d slow 
Turned to the palace, worn with woe. 

I In ·lhe Illt~rriago oorvic~. 

As one whose hand has touched the fire 
Or slain a J:h·abman in his ire, ' 
He felt his heart with sorrow torn 
Still thinking of his son forlorn. . 
Each step was torture, as the road 
The traces of the chariot showed, 
And 1<S•the shadowed sun-grows ·dim. 
So care and anguish d&rkened hin1. 
He raised ·aery, by woe distraught. 
As of his sQn again he t110ught, . 
And judging that the car had sped 
Beyond the city, thus he said: 
' I still behold the foot-prints made 
By the good horses that conveyed 
My son afar·: these marks I see, 
But high-souled Rima, where is he¥ 
Ah me, my S(')n! my ocst aad best, 
On pleasant couches wont <te rest, 
With limbs perflilmed with sandal, fanned 
By many a beauty's tender hands : 
Where will he lie with log er stene 
Beneath him for a pillow thrown, 
To leave at morn his earthly bed, 
Neglected, and with dt~st <>'erspread, 
As from the fl.eod with sigh and pl.mt 
C~mes forth the husbaild elephant~ 
Tl!ie m.en who make the woods their home 
Shall see the long-armed hoco roam 
Roused from his bed, though lord of aU, 
In semblance of a friendless thrall • 
Janak's dear child who ne'er has met 
Witla aught save joy and c0mfort yet 
Will reacl;l to-day the forest, worn ' 
And wearied with the brakes of thorn. 
Ah, gentle girl, of woods uaskilled, 
How will her heart with dread be filled 
At the wild beasts' deep roaring there, 
W~ose voices lift the shuddering hair ! 
Kaikeyi, glory in thy gain, 
And, .widow queen, begin to reign : 
No will, no power to live have I 
_When my b~ave son no more is nigh.' 

_Thus pourmg forth laments, the king . 
G~rt by the people's crowded ring, 
Entered the noble bower like one 
New-bathed when funeral rites are done 
Where'er he looked naught met his gaz~ 
But empty houses, courts

1 
and ways. 
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Closed were the temples: countless fact 
No Jon get: trod the royal street, 
And thinking of his son he viewed 
Men weak and worn and woe-subdued. 
As sinks the sun into a cloud; 
So passed he on, and wept aloud 
Within that house no more to b; 
The dwelling of the banished three, 
Brave Rama, his Videhan bride, 
And Lakshm111! by his brother's side~ 
Like broad still waters, when the king 
Of all the birds that ply the wing 
Has swooped from heaven and borne away 
The glittering snakes that made them gay. 
With choking sobs and voice half spent 
The king renewed his sad lament:. 
With broken utterance faint and low 
Scarce could he speak these words of woe : 
' My steps. to Rama's. mother guide, 
And place rue by Kausaly3.:s side·: 
There, only there my heart may know 
Some little respite from my woe.' 

The wanders of the palace led 
The monarch, when his words were said, 
To Queen Kausalya.'s bower, and there 
Laid him with reverential care. 
But while he rested on the bed 
Still was his soul disquieted. 
In grief he tossed his arms on high. 
L~menting with a piteous cry:: 
'0 Rama, Rama,' thus eaid he-, 
'My son, thou hast forsaken me. 
H•gh bliss awaits those fuvoured men 
Left living in Ayodhya then. 
Whose .eyes shall see my son once more 
Returmng when the time is o'er.' 
Then ca~e t~e night, ~hose hated gloom 
Fell on h1m hke the nwht of doom.· 
At midnight Da8arat~ cried 
To Queen Kausalya by his side: 
'I see thee not, Kausalyi ; l11y 
Thy gentle hand in mine, I pray. 
When Rarua left his home my sight 
Went with him, nor returns to-night.' 

CANTO XLIIL 

KA [TSALY A's LA NEST. 
Kausalya saw the monsrch lie 
With drooping frame and failing eye, 
And for her banished son distressed 
With these sad words her lord addrtl~sed : 
' Kaikeyf, cruel, false, and vile 
Has east the venom of her guile 
On Rama lord of men, aud she 
Will ravage like a snake set free: 
And more and more my soul alarm, 
Like a dire serpent bent on harm. 
For triumph crowns each dark intent, 
And Rima to the wild is sent. 
Ah, were he doomed but here to stray 
Begging his food from day to day, . 
Or dD. enslaved, Kaikeyi's will, 
This were a boon, a comfort still. 
But she, as chose her cruel hate, 
Has hurled him from his high estate, 
As Brahmans whim the moon is new 
Oast to the ground the demons' due.• 
The long~armed hero, like the lord· 
Of Nagas, with his bow and sword 
Begins, I ween, his forest life 
With LakshmalJ. and his f~ithful wife. 
A h, how will f11re the exiles now, 
Whom, moved by Queen Kaikeyi, thou 
Hast sent in forests to abide, 
Bred in delights, by woe untried? 
Far banished when their lives are young, 
With the faidi·uit before them hung, 
Deprived of all their rank that suits, 
How will they live 011 grain and roots? 
0, that my :Fears of woe were passed, 
And the glad hour were come at last 
·when I shall see my children detw:, 
Rama, his wife, and Lakshmaf1: here I 
When shall Ayodhy:i., wild with glee, 
Again those mighty heroes see, 
And decked with w.reaths her banners wave 
To welcome home the true and brave?. 
When will the beautiful city view 
With happy eyes the lor<lly two 
Returning, joyful as the main 
When the dear moon is full again? . 

~--=-::--

1 The husk;• and chall' of ~he dee otlered to the <?<>.U· 
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·when, like some mighty Lulf who leads 
'l'he cow exulting through the meads, 
Will Hama tht'ough the city ride, 
Stron<Y·armed, with Sfta at his side? 
Whet~ will ten thousand thousand meet 
And crowd Ayodhya's royal street, 
And grain in JOyous welcome throw 
Upon my Fons who tame the foe? 
When With delight shall youthful bands 
Of Bnihman m~tldens in their hands 
Bear fruit and flowers in goodly show, 
And circling round Ayodhy:i go? 
With ripened judgment of a sage, 
And godlike in his blooming age, 
·when shall my-virtuous son appear, 
Like kindly rain, our hearts to cheer? 
Ah, in a former life, I ween, 
This hand of mine; most base and mean, 
Has dried .the udders of the kine 
And left the thirsty calves to pine. 
Hence, as the lion robs the cow, 
Kaikeyf makes me childless now, 
l!:xulting fi·om her feebler foe 
To rend the son she cherished so. 
I had but him, in Scripture skilled, 
"With every grace his soul was filled. 
Now not a joy has life to give, 
And robbed of him I would not live· 
Yea, all my d~tys are dark and drear' 
If he, my darling, be not near; 
And Lakshmal). brave, my heart to cheer. 
As for my son I mourn aud yearn, 
The quenchless flames of anguish burn 

And kill me with the pain, 
As in the summer's noontide blaze 
The glorious Dny-God with his. rays 

Consumes the !?arching plain.' 

CANTO XLIV. 

SUMITRA'S 8PEEC/!'. . 

KRU!hlya cea~ed her sad lament, 
Of beauteous dames most excellent; 
Samitnt, who to duty clave, 
In righteous words this answer gave: 
'Dear Queen, all noble virtues grace 
Th;r oc'u, ·of men ·the first in place, . 

Why dost thqu shed these tenrs of woe 
With bitter grief lament.ing so ? 
If Rama, leaving roynl sway 
Has hastened to the woods away, 
'Tis for his high-souled f<J.ther's sake
That he his promise may not break. 
He to the path of duty clings 
Which lordly fruit hereafter brings-
The path to which the righteous cleave
For him, dear Queen, thou shouldst not 

grieve. 
And Lakshmai;t too, the blameless-souled, 
The same hi<rh course with him will hold, 
And mighty"'bliss on him shall wait, 
So tenderly compassionate. 
And Sita, bred with tender care, 
·well knows what toils await l1er there, 
But in her love she will not part 
From Ram a of the virtuous heart. 
Now has thy son through all the world 
The banner of his fame unfurled: 
True, modest, careful of his vow, 
What has he left to aim at now 1 
The sun will mark his mighty soul, 
His wisdom, sweetness, self-control, 
Will spare from pain his face and limb, 
And with soft radiance shine for him. 
For him through forest glades shall Rpring 
A soft auspicious breeze, and bring 
Its tempered heat and cold to play 
Around him ever night arid day. 
The pure cold moonbeams shall delight . 
The hero as he sleeps 11t night, 
And soothe him with the soft caress 
Of a fond parent's tenderness. 
To him, the bravest of the brave, 
His heavenly arms the Brahman gave, 
When fierce Suvahu dyed the plain 
With his life-blood by Rama slain. 
Still trusting to his own right arm 
Thy hero son will fear no harm: 
As in his father's palace, he 
In the wild woods will dli'o.nhless be. 
Whene'er he lets his arrows fly 
His stricken foemen fall and die: 
And is that prince <of peerless worth 
Too weak to keep and sway the earth? 
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His sweet pure soul, his beauty's charm, 
His hero heart, his warlike arm, 
\Vill soon redeem his rightful reign 
\Vhen from the woods he comes again. 
The Br:ihmans on the prince's head 
.King-making drops shall quickly shed, 
And Sita., Earth, and Fortune share 

· The glories which await the heir. · 
For him, when forth his chariot swept, 
The crowd that thronged Ayodhya wept, 
'With agonizing woe distressed. 
\Vith him in hermit's mantle dressed 
In guise of Sita ·Lakshmi went, · 
And none his glory may prevent. 
Yea, naught to him is high or hard, 
Before whose steps, to be his guard, 
Lakshma~, the- best who draws the bow, 
With spear, shaft, sword rejoiced to go. 
His wanderings in the forest o'er, 
Thine eyes shall see thy son once more. 
Quit thy faint heart, thy grief dispel, 
For this, 0 Queen, i~ truth I tell. 
Thy son· returning, moonlike, thence, 
Shall at thy feet do reverence, 
And, blest and blameless lady, t.hou 
Shalt see his head to touch them bow, 

·Yea, thou shalt see thy son made king 
When he returns with triumphing, 
And how thy happy eyes will brim 
With tears of joy to look on him ! 
Thou, blameles;, lady, sbouldst the whole 
Of the sad people here console : 
Why in thy tender heart allow 
This bitter grief to harbour now ? 
As the long banks of cloud distil 
Their water when they see the hill, 
So shall the drops of rapture run · 
From thy glad eyes to see thy son 
Returning, as he lowly bends 
To greet thee, girt by all his friends.' 

Thus soothing, kindly eloquent; 
With every hopeful argument 
Kausalya's heart by sorrow rent, 
. Fair Queen Sumitn\ ceased. 

Kausalya heard each pleas11nt plea, 
And grief began to leave Ref' free, 
As the light clouds of autumn flee, 

Their watery stores decreased. 

CANTO X'LV. 

THE TA1lfASl. 

Their tender loYe the people drew 
To follow R:ima brave and true, 
The high-souled hero, as he went 
Forth from his home to bauishment .. 
The king himRelf his friends obeyed, 
And turned him homeward as they prayed: 
But yet the people turned not back, 
Still close on Rama's chariot track. 
For they who in Ayodhya dwelt 
For him such fond affection felt., 
Decked with all grace and glories high, 
The dear full moon of every eye. 
Tlwugh much his people prayed and wept,_ 
Kakutstha's son his purpose kept, 
And still his journey would pursue 
To keep the king his father t.rue. , . 
Deep in the hero's bosom sank 
Their love, whose signs his glad eye drauk... 
He spoke to cheer them, as his own 
Dear children, in a loving tone: 
' If ye would grant my fond desire, 
Give Bharat now that love entire 
And reverence shown to me by all 
Who dwell within Ayodhya's wall. 
For he, Kaikeyi's darling son, 
His virtuous career will run, 
And ever bound by duty's chain _ 
Consult your weal and bliss and gain. 
In judgment old, in years a child, 
With hero virtues meek aud mild, 
A fitting lord is he to cheer 
His people and remove their f~ar. 
In him all kingly gifts abound, 
More noble than in me are found: 
Imperial prince, well proved and tried
Obey him as your lord and guide: 
And grant, I pray, the boon I ask: 
To please the king be still your task, 
That his fond heart, while I remain 
Far in the woods, may feel no pain.' 

The more he showed his will-to tread 
The path where filial duty led, 
The more the people, round him thronged;-
For their dear llama's empire longed, ___ 
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Still more attached his followers grew, 
As Rima, with his brother, drew 
The people with his virtues' ties, 
Lamenting all with tear-dimmed eyes. 
The saintly twice-born, triply old 
In glory, knowledge, seasons told, 
With hoary heads that shook and bowed, 
Their voices raised and spake aloud: 
• 0 steeds, who best and noblest are, 
Who whirl so swiftly Rima's car, 
Go not, return : we call on you: 
Be to your master kind and true. 
For speechless things are swift to hear, 
And naught can match a horse's ear. 
0 generous steeds, return, when thus 
You hear the cry of all of us. 
Each vow he keeps most firm and sure, . 
And duty makes his spirit pure. 
Back with om· chief I not wood-ward hence; 
Back to his royal residence I' 

Soon as he saw the aged band, 
Exclaiming in their misery, stand, 
And their sad cries around him rang, 
Swift from his chariot Rama sprang. 
T~en, still upon his journey bent, 
With Sita and with Lakshman went 
The hero by the old men's sid~, 
Suiting to theirs his shortened stride. 
He could not pass the twice-born throng . 
As weariedly they walked along : 
With pitying .hea~t, with tender eye, 
He could not m his chariot fly. 
When they the steps of Rama viewed 
That still his onward course pursued 
'Voe shook the troubled heart of each 
A~d b~rnt with grief they spoke this speech : 

W1th thee, 0 Rama to the wood 
All Brahmans go and B'rahmanhood · 
Borne on our aged shoulders see' ' 
Our fires of worship go with' the; 
Bright canopies that lend their shade 
In V ajapeya 1 rites displayed, 
I~ plenteoug store are borne behind 
Like cloudlets in the autumn wind. 

. I An importoob sacrifice at. which seventeen vic.tims wore 
>mmoia119d. . · 

No shelter from the imn hast thou, 
. And, lest his fury burn thy hl'Ow, 

These sacrificial shades we bear 
Shall aid thee in the noonti<l.e glare. 
Our hearts, who ever loved to pore 
On saered text and Vedic lore, 
Now all to thee, beloved, turn, 
And for a life in forests yearn. 
Deep in our aged bosoms li-es 
The Vedas• lore, the wealth we prize, 
There still, like wives at home, shall dwell, 
Whose love and truth protect them well, 
To follow thee our hearts are bent ; 
We need not plan or argument. 
All else in duty's law we slight, 
For following thee is following right. 
0 noble Priore, retraw thy way; 
0, hear us, Rama, as we lay, . 
With many tears and many prayers, 
Our aged heads and swan-white hairs 
Low in the dust before thy feet; 
0, hear us, Rama, we entreat. 
Full many of these who with thee run, 
Their _sacred rites had just begun. 
Unfimshed yet those rites remain; 
But finished if thou turn again. 
All rooted life and things that move 
To thee their deep affection prove. 
To them, when, warmed by love, they glow 
.And sue to thee, some favour show. 
Each lowly bush, each towering tree 
'Would follow teo for love of thee. 
Bound by its root it must remain; 
But-all it can-its boughs complain, 
As when the wild wind rushes by 
It tells its woe in groan and sigh. 
No more through air the gay birds :flit, 
But, foodless, melancholy sit 
Together on the branch and call 
To thee whose kind heart feel for alL' 

As wailed the aaed Brahmans bent 
To turn him back,"'with wild lam'ent, 
Seemed Tamas:l.. herself to aid 
Checking his progress, as they prayed. 
Sumantx:a from the chariot freed · 
With ready hand each weary steed; 
;He groomed them with the utmost heed; 
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. Their limbs h-e bathed and dried, 
Then led them forth to drink aud feed 
At pleasure in the grassy mead 

That fringed the river side. 

CANTO XLVI. 

·THE HAL1'. 

When Rama., chief of Raghu's race, 
Arrived at that delightful place, 
He looked on Sita first, and then 
To Lakshmll!}. spake the lord of men: 
'Now first the shades of night descend 
Since to the wilds our steps we bend. 
Joy to thee, brother I do not grieve 
For our dear home and all we leave. 
The woods unpeopled seem to weep 
Around us, as their tenants creep 
Or fly to lair and den and nest, 
Both bird and beast, to seek their rest. 
Methiuks Ayodhya.'s royal town 
"Where dwt:lls my sire of high renown, 
With all her men and dames to-night 
Will mourn us vanished from their sight. 
For, by his virtues won, they cling 
In fond ttffectioll to their king, 
And thee and me, 0 brave and true, 
And Bharat and S'atrughna too. 
I for my sire and mother feel 
Deep sorrow o'er my bosom steal, 
Le:st mourning us, oppressed with fears, 
They blind their eyes with endless tears. 
Yet Bharat't! duteous love will show 
Sweet comfort in their hours of woe, 
And with kind words their hearts sustain, 
Suggesting duty, bliss, and gain. 
I mourn my parents now no more: 
I count dear Bharat's virtues o'er, 
And his kind love and care dispel 
The doubts I had, and all is well. 
And thou thy duty wouldst not shun, 

· And, following me, hast nobly done ; 
Else, bravest, I should need a band 
Around my wife as guard to stand. ., 
On this first night, my thirst to slake, 
Some water only will I take : 
Thus, brother, thus my will decides, 
Though varied store the wood provides.' 

Thas having said to Lakshmal)., he 
Addressed in turn Sumautra : 'Be 
Most diligent to-night, my friend, 
And with due care thy horses tend.' 
The sun had set: Sumantra tied 
His noble horses side by side, 
Gave store of grass with liberal hand, 
And re.sted near them on the strand. 
Each paid the holy evening rite, 
And when around them fell the night, 
The charioteer, with Lakshma!).'s aid, 
A lowly bed for Rama laid. 
To Lakshman Rama bade adieu, 
And then by. Sita's side he threw 
His limbs upon the leafy bed 
Their care upon the bank had spread. 
When Lakshmal). saw the couple slept, 
Still on the strand his watch he kept, 
Still with Sumantra there conversed, 
And Rama's varied gifts rehearsed. 
All night he watched, nor sought repose~ 
Till on the earth the sun arose : 
With him Sumantra stayed awake, 
And still of Rama's virtues spake. 
Thus, near the river's grassy shore 
Which herds unnumbered wandered o'er, 
Repose, untroubled, Rama found, 
And all the people lay around. 
The glorious hero left his bed, 
Looked on the sleeping crowd, and said 
To LakshmaiJ., whom each lucky line 
Marked out for bliss with surest sign ~ 

' 0 brother Lakshma!}., look on these 
Reclining at the roots of trees; 
All care of house and home resigned, 
Caring for us with heart and mind, 
These people of the city yearn 
To see us to our home return : 
To quit their lives will they consent, 
But never leave their firm intent. 
Come, while they all unconscious sleep, 
Let us upon the chariot leap, 
And swiftly on our journey speed 
Where naught our progress may impede, 
That these fond citizens who roam 
Far from Ikshvaku's ancient home, 
No more may sleep 'neath bush and tree; 
Following still for love <Jf UJe. 
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A prince with tender care should heal 
The self-brought woes his people feel, 
And never let his subjects share 
The burthen he is forced to bear.' 

Then Lakshmal). to the chief replied, 
Who stood like Justice by his side : 
• Thy _tede,· 0 sage, I well com,mend: 
Withoqt delay the car ascend. 
Then Rama to Sumantra spoke: 
• Thy ,rapid steeds, I ~ray thee, yoke. 
Hence to the forest w1ll I go: 
A way: my, lord, and be not slow.' 

Sumantra, urged to utmost speed, 
Yoked to {,he car each generous steed, 
And then, with hand to hand applied, 
He came before the chief and cried : 
'Hail, Prince, whom ·mighty arms adorn, 
Hail,' pravest of the chariot-home l 
With Sita and thy brother thou 
Mayst 'mount: the car is ready now.' 

;J:he hero clomb the car with baste: 
His bow and gear within were placed, 
And qui~k the eddying flood he passed 

·Of Tama~a whose waves run fast. 
Soon as he touched the farther side, 
Thl\t strong-armed hero, glorified, 
He found a road both wide and clear, 
Where e'e~ the timid naught could fear. 
Then, that the crowd might be misled, 
Thus Rafna to Sum antra said: 
'Speed north a while, then hasten hac~, 
Retu~ning in thy former track, 
That so the people may not learn 
The course I follow.: drive and turn.' 

Su!Illintra., at the chief's behest, 
Quick to, the task himself addressed:; 
Then near to ,Rama came, and showed 
'rhe chariot rel).dy for the road. 
With ~ita, then, the princely two, 
Who o'er ~he line. of Raghu threw 
A glp~'Y- ilver bright and newJ 

Upon the chariotstood. . . 
Sumantra !fast and faster drove 
His horses, who in fleetness strove· . ~ 

Still onward to the distant grove, 
The heru:Ut-haunted, :w:ood. 

CANTO XL VII. 

THE CITIZENS' RETURN. 

~he people, when the morn shone.fair, 
Arose to find no Rama there. · 
Then fear and numbing grief subdued 
The senses of the multitude. 
The woe-born tears were running fast 
As all ~round their eyes they cast, 
And sadly lo~ked, but found no trace 
Of Rama, scJa·rching every place. 
Bereft of Bama good and wise, 
With drooping cheer and weeping eyes, 
Each woe-distracted sage gave vent 
To sorrow in his wild lament~ 
' Woe worth the sleep that stole our sense 
With its beguiling influence, 
That n<>w we look in vain for him . 
Of the broad chest and stalwart limb! 
How·could the strong·armed hero, thus 
Deceiving all, abandon us ~ 
His p!Jople so devoted see, 
Yet to the woods, a hermit, .flee? . 
How can he, wont our hearts to cheer, 
As a fond sire his children dear,- . 
How can the pride of Raghu's race 
Fly from us to some desert .place? 
Here let us all for death prepare, 
Or on the last great journey fare.; 1 

Of Rama our dear lord bereft, · 
What profit in our lives is left 7 
Huge trunks of trees around us lie, 
'With roots and branches sere and .dry., 
Come let us set these logs .on .fire 
And throw our bodies on the. pyre. 
What shall we speak?· How can we say 
We followed Rama on his way, 
The mighty chief whose arm is strong, 
Who sweetly speaks, who thinks no wrong 
Ayodhya's. town, with sorrow dumb, 
With<;n~t our lord will see us come, 
And hopless misery will strike 
Elder, and child, and dame alike. 
Forth with that peerless chiefwe.came;. 
Whos,e mighty heart is aye the saroo : 

1 Tho great· pilgrimoge to the Himalayas, in order to dio 
there. 
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How, reft of him we love, shall we 
Returning dare that town to see?' 

Complaining thus with varied cry 
They tossed their aged arms on high, 
Ahd their sad hearts with grief were wrung, 
Like cows who sorrow for their young. 
A while they followed on the road 
Which traces of his chariot showed, 
But when at length those traces failed, 
A deep despair their hearts assailed. 
The chariot marks no more discerned, 
The hopeless sages backward turned : 
' Ah, what is this 7 What can we more 1 
Fate stops the way, and all is o'er.' 
With wearied hearts, in grief and shame 
They took the road by which they came, 
And reached Ayodhya's city, where . 
From side to side was naught but care. 
With troubled spirits quite cast down 
They looked upon the royal town, · 
And from their eyes, oppressed with woe, 
Their tears again began to flow; 
Of Rama reft, the city wore 
No look of beauty as before. 
Like a dull river or a lake 
By Garu~ robbed of every snake. 
Dark, dismal as the moonless sky, 
Or as a sea whose bed is dry, 
So sad, to every pleasure dead, 
They saw the town, disquieted. 
On to their houses, high and vast, 
Where stores of precious wealth were massed, 
The melancholy Brahmans passed, 

Their hearts with anguish cleft : 
Aloof from .all, they came not near 
To stranger or to kinsman dear, 
Showing in faces blank and drear, 

Tha~ not one joy was loft. 

CANTO XLVIII. 

THE WOMEN'S LAMENT. 

When those who forth with Rama went 
Back to the town their steps had bent, 
It seemed that death had ·touched and 

chilled 
Those hearts which piercing sorrow filled.· 
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Each to hls several mansion came; 
And girt by children and his dame, 
From his sad eyes the water shed 
That o'er his cheek in torrents spread. 
All joy was fled : oppressed with cares 
No bustling trader showed his wares. 
Each shop had lost its brilliant look, 
Each householder forbore to cook. 
No hand with joy its earnings told, 
None cared to win a wealth of gold, 
And scarce the youthful mother smiled 
To see her first, her new-born child. 
In every house a woman wailed, 
And her returning lord ~tssailed 
With keen taunt piercing lilre the steel 
That bids the tusked monster kneel : 
' What now to them is wedded dame, 
What house and home and dearest aim, 
Or son, or bliss, or gathered store, 
Whose eyes on Rama look no more 1 
There is but one in all the earth, 
Oue man alone of real worth, . 
L'ikshma:t:t, who follows, true and good, 
Rama, with Sita, through the wood. 
Made holy for all time we deem 
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Each pool and fountain, lake and stream, 
If great Kakutstha's son shall choose 
Their water for his bath to use. 
Each forest, dark with lovely trees, 
Shall yearn Kakutstha's son to please; 
Each mountain peak and woody hill, 
Each mighty flood and mazy rill, 
Each rocky height, each shady grove 
Where the blest feet of Rama rove, 
Shall gladly welcome with the best · 
Of all they have their honoured guest. 
The trees that clustering blossoms bear,' 
And bright-hued buds to gem their hair, 
The"heart of Rama shall delight, 
And cheer him on the breezy height. 
For him the upland slopes will show 
The fairest roots and fruit that grow, 
And all their wealth before him fling 
Ere the due hour of ripening. 
For him each earth-upholding hill 
Its crystal water shall distil, 
And all its floods shall be displayed 
In many a thousand-hued cascade~ 
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Canto L. TJIE HALT UNDER THE INGUDI': 

And lord of all the realm by right,· 
Thr~ugh Kosala pursued his flight. 
Through the. auspicious flood, at last, 
Of Vedasrutt's stream he passed, 
And onward to the place he sped 

. By Saint Agastya tenanted. 
Still on for many an hour he hied, 
And crossed the stream whose cooling tide
Rolls onward till she meets the sea, 
The herd:frequented Gomat£. 1 

Borne by his rapid horses o'er, 
He reached that river's further shore; 
And Syandika's, whose swan-loved stream 
Resounded with the peacock's scream. · 
Then as he joilrneyed on his road 
To his V idehan bride he showed· 
The populous land which Manu old 
To King lksnvaku gave to hold. 
The glorious prince, the lord of men 
·Looked on the charioteer, and then 
Voiced like a wild swan, loud and clear, 
He spake these words and bade him hea:t·: 
• When shall I, with returning feet 
My fathet· and my mother meet 7 
When shall I le~:~d the hunt once more 
In bloomy woods on Sarju's shore 7 
Most eagerly I long to ride 
Urging the chase on Sarju's side, 
For royal saints have 'Seen. nG blame 
In this, the monarch's matchless game.' 

· Thus speeding on,-no rest or stay,
Ikshva.ku's son pursued hil!l way. 
Oft his sweet voice the silence broke, 
And thus on varied themes he spoke. 

CANTO L. 

THI!J H.ALT UNDER THE INGUD1:2 

So through the wide and fair extent 
OfKosala the hero went. 
Then toward Ayodhya back he gazed· 
And cried, with suppliant hands upraised·:. 
'Farewell, dear city, first in place, 
Protected by Kakutstha's race I 

1 Known to European as the-Goomtee.· 
2 A tree, commonly caUe-ct Ingm., 

And Gods, who in thy temples dwell, 
And keep thine ancient citadel!· 
I from his debt my sire will free, 
Thy well-loved towers again will see, 
And, coming from my wild retre,at, 
My mother and. my father meet . 
Then burning grief inflamed his eye, 
As his right arm he raised· 011 high, 
And while bot tears his cheek bedewed, ' . 
Addressed the mournful multitude : 
' By love and tender pity moved.-
Your love for me you. well have proved ;. 
Now turn again with joy, and win. 
Success in all your hands begin~' . 

Before the high-souled chief they bent, 
With· circling steps around· liim went, 
And then with bitter wailing, they 
Departed each his several way. 
Like the great. sun engulfed by night, 
The hero sped beyond their sight, 
While still the people mourned his fate 
And wept aloud disconsolate .. 
The car-borne chieftai_n passed the bound 
Of Kosala's delightful ground, 
Where grain and riches bless the land; . 
And people give with liberal band : ' 
A lovely realm unvexed by fear, 
Where countless shrines and stakes 1 appear~ 
Where mango-groves and gardens grow, 
And streams of pleasant water flow.: 
Where dwells content a well-fed race, 
And countless kine the meadows grace : 
Filled with the voice of praise and prayer::-:· 
Eaeh hamlet worth a monarch's care. · 
Before him three-pathed Ganga rolled 
Her heavenly waters bright and cold ; 
O'er her pure breast no weeds were spread •. 
Her banks were hermit-visited. · · 
The car-borne hero saw the tide· 
That ran with eddies multiplied, 
And thus the charioteer addressed : 
• Here on the bank to-day we rest. 
Not distant from the river, see L 
There grows a lofty Ingudio 
·with blossoms- thick on every· spray:: 
There rest we, charioteer,. to_--day. · 

1 Sacrificial posto lo whicb.tbQ·vl<>tima were Lied. 
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I on the queen· of floods will gaze, 
Whose. holy stream has highes~ praise, 
\"Vltere deero and bird, and glittering snake, 
God, D11itya, bard their pastime take.' 

Sumautra, Lakshmal) gave assent, 
And with the steeds they thither went. 
\-Vhen Rama reached the lovely tree, 
With Sita and with LakshmaiJ., he 
Alighted from the car: with speed 
Sumantra loosed each weary Rteed, 
And, hand to hand in reverence laid, 
Stood near to Rama in the shade. · 
Rama's de;tr friend, renowned by f11me, 
Who of NisMda lineage came, 
Guha, the mighty chief, adored 
Through all the land as sovereign lord, 
Soon as he heard that prince renowned 
Was resting on Nishada ground, 
Begirt by counsellor and peer 
And, many an honoured friend drew near. 
Soon as the monarch came in view 
Rama and Lakshman toward him flew 
Then Guha, at the sight distressed, ' 
His arms around the hero pressed, 
Laid both his hands upon his head, 
Bowed to those lotus feet, and said: 
' 0 Rama, make thy wishes known 
And be this kingdom as thine own~ 
Who, mighty-armed, will ever see 
A guest so dear a11 thou to me 1 ' 

He placed before him dRinty fare 
· Of every flavour, rich and rare 
Brought forth the gift for hon~ured guest · 
And thus again the chief addressed · · ' 
'Welcome, dear Prince, whose a;ms are 

strong; 
These lands and all to thee belong. -. 
Thy_ servants ~e, our lord art thou : 
Begm, ~ood king, thine empire now. 

. See, Vartous food before thee placed, 
~nd cups to drink and sweets to taste. 
:E or thee soft beds- are hither borne 
And for thy horses grass and corn ~ 

To Gulla ~s he pressed and pray~d, 
, ?;hus Raghu s son .his answer made: 
, ~w1.1s aye thy care my heart to pleaSe 
W1Lh houour, love, and courtesies -

' 

And friendship brings thee now to greet 
Thy guest thus humbly on thy feet.' 

Again the hero spake, as round 
The king his shapely arms he wound: 
' Guha; I see that all is well 
Witq thee and those who with thee dwell· 
That heaith and bliss and wealth attend ' 
Thy realm, thyself, and every friend. 

. But all these friendly gifts of thine, 
Bound to refuse, I must decline. 
Grass, bark, imd hide my only wear, 
And woodland roots and fruit my fare, 
On duty all my heart is set; 
I seek the woods, an anchoret. 
A little grass and corn to feed 
The horses-this is all I need. 
So by this favour, King, alone 
Shall honour due to me be shown. 
For these good steeds who brought me here 
Are to my sire supremely dear ; 
And kind attention paid to ~hese 
Will honour me and highly please.' 

Then Guha quickly bade his train 
Give water to the steeds, and grain. 
And Rama, ere the night grew dark, 
Paid evening rites in dress of bark, 
And tasted water, on the strand, [hand. 
Drawn from the stream by Lakshmai).'s 
.And Lakshmai). with observance meet 
Bathed his beloved brother's feet, 
Who rested with Lis Maithil spouse; 
Then sat him down 'neath distant boughs. 
And Guha with his bow sat near 
To Lakshmal) and the charioteer, 
A?d v:ith the prince coiwersing kept 
H1s fu1thful watch while Rama slept. 
As Da~aratha's glorious heir, 
Of lofty soul and wisdom rare, 
Reclining with his Sita there 

Beside the river lay-
He who no troubles e'er had seen, 
Whose life a life of bliss had been
That night beneath the branches green 
_ ~as~ed pleasantly away~ 
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CANTO LI. 

LAKSHMAN'S LAMENT. 

As Lakshmal} still his vigil held 
By unaffected love impelled, . 
Guha, whose heart the sight distressed 
With words like these the prince addre;sed: 
• Beloved youth, this pleasant bed 
Was brought for thee, for thee is spread; 
On this, my _Prince, thine eyelids close, 
And heal fatigue with sweet repose. 
My men are all to labour trained, 
But hardship thou hast ne'er sustained. 
All we this night our watch will keep 
And guard Kakutstha's son asleep. 
In all the world there breathes not one 
More dear to me than Raghu's son. 
The words I speak, heroic youth, 
Are true: I swear it by my truth. · 
Through his dear grace supreme renown 
Will, so I trust, my wishes crown. 
So shall my life rich store obtain 
Of merit, blest with joy and gain. 
While Raghu's son and Sita lie 
Entranced in happy slumber, I 
Will, with my trusty bow in hand, 
Guard my dear friend with all my band. 
To me, who oft these forests range, 
Is naught therein or new or strange. 
We could with equal might oppose 
A four-fold army led by foes.' 

Then royal Lakshmal}. made reply: 
'With thee to stand as guardian nigh, 
Whose faithful soul regards the right, 
Fearless we well might rest to-night. 
But how, when Rima lays his head 
With Sita on his lowly bed,-
How can I sleep ? how can I care 
For life,, or aught that's bright and fair? 
Behold the conquering chief, whose might 
Is match for Gods and fiends in fight ; 
With Sita now he rests his head 
Asleep on grass beneath him spread. 
Won by devotion, text, and prayer, 
And many a rite performed with care, 
Chief of our father's sons he shines 
Well marked, like him, with favouring signs. 

BriEl, briuf the monarch's 'lire will be 
Now his dear son is forced to flee· 
And quickly will the widowed state 
M~urn for her lord disconsolate. 
Each ~ourner the~e has wept her fill; 
The cr1es of angUISh now &.re still : 
In the king's hall each dame, o'ercomo 
With weariness of woe is dumb. 
Tl~is first sad night of grief, I ween, 
W1ll d~ to deatlf each sorrowing queen ; 
Scarce Ill Kausalya left alive ; 
My mother, too, can scarce survive. 
If when her heart is fain to break 
She lingers for S'atrughna's sake,' 
Kausalya, mother of the chief, 
Must sink beneath the chilling grie£ 
That town which countless thousands fill, 
Whose hearts with love of Rama thrill,-:
The world's delight, so rich and fuir,
Grieved for the king, his death will share. 
The hopes he fondly cherished, crossed, 
Ayodhya's throne to Rama lost,-
With mournful cries, Too late, too late I 
The king my sire will meet his fute. 
And when my sire has passed away, 
Most happy in their lot are they, 
Allowed, with every pious care, 
Part in his funeral rites to bear. 
And 0, may we with joy at last,-
These yeurs of forest exile past,-
Turn to Ayodhya's town to dwell 
With him who keeps his promi8e well!' 

While thus the hero mighty-souled, 
In wild lament his sorrow told, 
Faint with the load that on him lay, 
The hours of darkness passed away. 
As thus the prince, impolled by zeal 
For his loved brother, prompt to feel 
Strong yearnings for the people's weal, 

His words of truth outspake, 
King Guha, grieved to see his woe, 
Heart-stricken, gave his tears to flow, 
Tormented by the common blow, · 

Sad,- as a wounded snake. 

-
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CA:NTO LII. 

TBB CROSSING OJ!' GANGA: 

Soon as the shades of night had fled; 
Uprising from his lowly bed, 
Rama the famous, broad of chest, . 
His brother Lakshmal}. thus addresse~: 
, Now swift upsprings the Lord of Light, 
And fled is venerab~e night. . 
That dark-winged bird the 1\:ml now 
Is c~lling from the topmos~ boug?, 
And sounding from the thicket mgh 
Is heard the IJeacock's early cry. 
Come croBs the flood that seHks the sea, 

' . J~h , '1 The swiftly flowwg ~ nav1. 
KinO' Guha heard his speech, agreed, 

And c~lled his minister with speed : . 
• A boat, he cried, 'swifb, strong, and fair, 
With rud'der, oars, and men, prepare, 
And place it ready by the shore -
To bear the pilgrims quickly o'er.' 
Thus Guba spake: his followers all 
Bestirred them at their master's call ; 
Then told the king that ready manned 
A gay boat waited near the strand. 
Then Guha, hand to hand applied, 
With reverence thus to Rama cried:. 
' The boat is ready by the shcre :-
How, tell me, can I aid thee more ? 
0 lord of men, it waits for thee 
To cross the flood that seeks the sea. 
0 godlike keeper of thy vow, 
Embark : the boat is ready now.' 

Then Rama, lorJ of glory high, 
Thus to King Gnha made reply: _ 
' Thanks for thy gracious care, my lord: 
Now let the gear be placed on board.' 
Each bow-armed chief, in mail encased, 
Bound sword and quiver to his waist, 
And then with Sft.a near them hied 
Down the broad river's shelving side; 
Then with raised palms the charioteer, 
In lowly reverence drawing near, 
CTied thus to Rama good and true : 
'Now what remains for me to do 7' 
' 

I D•ughter ol J•lwu, a '••me oi the Ganges. See_p. 62. 

With his right hand, ~hi!? answering, 
The hero touched his fnend : . 

• Go back,' he said, ' and on the kmg 
With watchful care attend. 

Thus far Sumantra, thot1 wast guide ; 
Now' to Ayodhyi turn,' he cried: 
• Hence seek we, leaving steeds and ?ar. 
On foot the wood that stretches far. 

Sumantra, when, with grieving heart, 
He heard the hero bid him part, 
Thus to the bravest of the brave-, 
Ikshvaku's son, his answer- gave: 
• In aU the world men tell of naught, 
To match thy deed, by heroes wro.ught
Thus with thy brother and .thy Wife 
Thrall-like to lead a forest hfe. 
No meet reward of fruit repays 
Thy holy lore, thy saintlike- days, 
Thy tender soul, thy love of truth, 
If woe like this afflicts thy youth. 
Thou, roaming under forest boughs 
With thy dear brother and t~y spouse,. 
Shalt richer meed of glory gam . 
'fhun if three worlds confessed thy reign. 
S~.~d is our fate, 0 Rama; we, 
Abandoned and repelled by thee, 
Must serve as thralls Ktikeyl's will, 
Imperious, wicked, born to ill.: 

Thus cried the faithful chanoteer,_ 
As RaD"hu's son, in rede his peer, 
\Vas fa~t departing on his r.oad,-
And long his tears of anguiSh flowed .. 
But Rama, when those tears were dried, -
His li~s with water purified, 
And in soft. accents, sweet and clear, 
Aaain addressed the charioteer: 
'I

0

find no heart, my friend, like thins;. 
So faithful to Ikshvaku's line. 
Sti]J first in view this object keep, 
That ne'er for- me my sire may weep. 
fc.r he, the world's far-ruling kin~, 
Is olJ; and wild with sorrow's stmg; _ 
With love's great burthen worn and weaK : 
Deem this the cause that thus I speak. 
'Whate'e! the high-souled king decrees 
His loved Kaikeyi's heart to please, 
Yea, be his order what it may, 
Withou& demur thou must obey. 
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For this alone great monarchs reign, 
That ne'er a wish be formed in vain. 
Then, 0 Sumantra, well provide 
That by po check the king be tried ; 
Nor let his heart in sorrow pine: 
This care, my f1:1ithful friend, be thine. 
The honoured king my father greet, 
And thus for me my words repeat 
To him whose senses are controlled, 
Untried till now by grief, and old: 
' I, Sita, Laksbmai.J. sorrow not, 
0 Monarch, for our altered lot : 
The same to us, if her(:1 we roam, 
Or if Ayodhya be our home. 
The fourteen years will quickly fly, 
The happy hour will soon be nigh 
"\Vhen thou, my lord, again shalt see 
Lakshmai.J., the Maithil dame, and me.' 
Thus having soothed, 0 charioteer, 
My father and my mother dear, 
Let all the queens my message learn, 
But to .Kaikeyi chiefly turn. 
With loving blessings from the three, 
From Lakshmai.J., Sita, and from me, 
My mother, Queen Kausalya, greet 
With reverence to her sacred feet, 
And add this prayer of mine: ' 0 King, 
Send quickly forth and Bharat bring, 
And set him on the royal throne 
Which thy decree has made his own. 
When he upon the throne is placed, 
When thy fond arms are round him laced, 
Thine aged heart will cease to ache 
·with bitter pangs for Rima's sake.' 
And say to Bharat: •See thou treat 
The queens with all observance meet: 
What care the king receives, the same 
Show thou alike to every dame. 
Obedience to thy father's will 
Who chooses thee the throne to fill, 
Will earn for thee a store of blies 
Both in the world to come and this.' 

Thus Rama bade Sumantra go 
·with thoughtful care instructed so. 
Sumantra all his message heard, 
And spake aaain, by passion stirred s 
'0, should d~ep feeling mar in aught 
The speech by fond devotion taught, 

Forgive whate'er I wildly speak: 
My love is strong, my tongue is weak. 
How shall I, if deprived of thee, 
Return that mournful town to see 1 
"Where sick ~t heart the people are 
Because their Ra rna roams afar. 
"\V oe will be theirs too deep to brook 
·when on the empty car they look, 
As when from host.s, whose chiefd are slain, 
One charioteer comes home aaain. 
This very day, I ween, is food 
Forsworn by all the multitude, 
Thinking that thou, with hosts to aid, 
Art dwelling in the wild wood's shade. 
The great despair, the shriek of woe 
They uttered when they saw thee go, 
Will, when I come with none beside, 
A hundred-fold be multiplied. 
How to, Kausalya can I say: 
'0 Qu~en, I took thy son away; 
And With thy brother left him well : 
Weep not for him ; thy woe. dispel ' ? 
So faLse. a tale I cannot frame, 
Yet how speak truth and grieve the dame.? · 
How shall these horses, fleet and bold, 
Whom not a hand Lut mine can hold, 
Bear others, wont to whirl the car 
"Wherein Ikshvaku's children are ? 
"\Vithout thee, Prince, I cannot, no, 
I cannot to Ayoclhya go. 
Then deign, 0 Rama, to relent, 
And let me share thy banishment. 
But if no prayers can move thy heart, 
If thou wilt quit me and depart, 
The flames shall end my car and me, 
Deserted thus and reft of thee. 
In the wild wood when foes are near, 
When dangers check thy vows austere, 

. Borne in my car will I attend, 
All danger and all care to end. 
For thy dear sake I love the skill 
That guides the steed and curbs his will : 
And soon a forest life will be 
As pleasant, for my love of thee. 
And if these horses near thee Jwell, 
And serve thee in the forest well, 
They, for their service, will not miss 
The due reward of highest bliss. . . 
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Thine orders; as with thee I stray, 
Will I with heart and head obey, 
Prepared, for thee, without a sigh, 
To lose Ayodhya or the sky. 

· As one defiled with hideous sin, 
I never more can pass within 
Ayodhya, city of our king, · 
Unless beside me thee I bring. 
One wish is mine, I ask no more, 
That, when thy banishment is o'er, 
I in my car may bear my lord, 
Triumphant, to his home restored. 
The fourteen years, if spent with thee, 
Will swift as light-winged moments flee ; 
But the same years, without thee told, # 
Were magnified a hundred-fold. · 
Do not,.kind lord, thy servant leave, 
Who to his master's son would cleave, 
And the same path with him pursue, 
Devoted, tender, just and true.' 

Again, again Sumantra made 
His varied plaint, and wept and prayed. 
Him Raghu's son, whose tender breast 
Felt for his servants, thus addressed: 
•O faithful servant, well my heart 
Knows how attached and true thou art. 
Hear thou the words I speak, and know 
Why to the town I bid thee go. 
Soon as Kaikey(, youngest queen, 
Thy coming to the town has seen, 
No doubt will then her mind oppress 
That Rama roams the wilderness. 
And so the dame, her heart content 
"With proof .of Rama's banishment, 
Will doubt the virtuous king no more 
As faithless to the oath he swore. · 
Chief of my cares is this, that she, 
Youngest amid the queens, may see 
Bharat her son securely reign 
O'er rich Ayodhya's wide domain. 
For mine and for the monarch's sake 
Do thou thy journey homeward take, 
And, as I bade, repeat each word 
That from my lips thou here hast heard.' . 

Thus spake the prince, and strove to cheer_ 
The sad heart of the charioteer, 
And then to royal Guha said 
These word~ mos~ wi~~ 1!-nd spirited; 

• Guha, dear friend, it is not meet 
That people throng my calm retreat , 
For I must live a strict recluse, 
And mould my life by hermits' use. 
I now the ancient rule accept 
By good ascetics gladly kept. 
I go : bring fig-tree juice that I 
In matted coils my hair may tie.' 

Quick Guha hastened to produce, 
For the king's son, that sacred juice. 
Then Rama of his long locks made, 
A.nd Lakshmai).'s too, the hermit braid. 
And the twt. royal brothers there 
With coats of b11rk and matted hair, 
Transformed in lovely likeness stood 
To hermit saints who love the wood. 
So Rama, with his brother bold, 
A pious anchorite enrolled, 
Obeyed the vo\v which hermits take, 
And to his friend, King Guha, spake : 
' May people, treasure, army share, 
And fenced forts, thy constant care : 
Attend. to all: suprElmely hard 
The sovereign1s task, to watch and guard.' 

Ikshvaku's son, the good and brave, 
This last farewell to Guha gave, 
And then, with Lakshmai). and his oride, 
Determined, on his way he hied. 
Soon as he viewed, upon the shore, 
The bark prepared to waft them o'er 
Impetuous Ganga's rolling tide, 
To LakshmalJ. thus the chieftain cried: 
'Brother, embark; thy hand extend, 
Thy gentle aid to Sita lend: 
With care her trembling footsteps guide, 
And place the lady by thy side.' 
When Lakshmai). heard, prepared to aid, 
His brother's words he swift obeyed. 

· Within the bark he placed the dame, 
Then to her side the hero came. 
Next'Lakshmai).'s elder brother, lord 
Of brightest glory, when on board, 
Breathing a prayer for blessings, meet 
For priest or warrior to repeat. 
Then he and car-borne Lakshmal}. bent, 

· Well-pleased, their heads, most reverent, 
Their hands, with Sita, having dipped, . 
As !3cript13~~ ~~de, and wa~er sjpped, _ 
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Farewell to wise Sumantra said, 
And Guha, with the train he led. 
So Rima took, on board, his stand, 
And urged the vessel from the land. 
Then swift by vigorous arms impelled 
Her onward course the vessel held, 
And guided by the helmsman through 
The dashing waves of Gtmga flew. 
Half way across the flood they came, 
"When Sita, free from spot and blame, 
Her reverent hands together pressed, 
The Goddess of the stream addressed: 
• May the great chieftain here who springs 
From Dasaratha, Lest of kings, 
Protected by thy care, fulfit 
His prudent father's royal will. 
"When in the forest he has spent 
His fourteen years of banishment, 
·with his dear brother and with me 
His home again my lord shall see, 
Returning on that blissful day, 
I will to thee mine offerings pay, 
Dear queen, whose waters gently flow, 
Who canst all·biessed gifts bestow. (here, 
For, three-pathed Queen, though wandering 
Thy waves descend from Brahma's sphere, 
Spouse of the God o'er floods supreme, 
Though rolling here thy glorious stream, 
To thee, fair Queen, my head shall bend, 
To thee shall hymns of praise ascend, 
"When my brave lord shall turn again, 
And, joyful, o'er his kingdom reign. 
To win thy grace, 0 Queen divine, 
A hundred thousand fairest kine, 
And precious robes and finest meal 
Among the Brahmans will I deal. 
A hundred jars of wine shall flow, 
When to my home, 0 Queen, I go ; 
With these, and flesh, and corn, and rice, 
·will I, delighted, sacrifice. 
Each hallowed spot, each holy .shrine 
That stands O!l these fair shores of thine, 
Each fane and altar on thy banks 
Shall share my offerings and thanks. 
With me and LakshmalJ., free from harm, 
May he the blameless, strong of arm, · 
Reseek Ayodhya from the wild, 
0 blameless Lady undefiled ! ' ' 

26 

As, praying for her husband's sake, 
The f~tultless dttme to Ganga spake, 
To the right Lank the vessel flew 
.With her whose heart wus right and true. 
Soon as the bark had crosJ>ed the wave, 
The lion leader of the brave, 
Leaving the vessel on the strand, 
With wife and brother leapt to land. 
Then Rama thus the prince addressed 
Who filled with joy Snmitr:t's breast: 
' Be thine alike to guard and aid 
In peopled spot, in lonely shade. 
Do thou, Sumitra's son, precede: 
Let Sit:i walk where thou shalt lead. 
Behind you both my place shall be, 
To guard the M11ithil dame and thee. 
For she, to woe a stranger yet, 
No toil or grief till now has met; 
The fair Videhan will assay 
The pains of forest life to-day. 
To-day her tender feet must tread 
Rough rocky wilds around her spread: 
No tilth is there, no gardens grow, 
No crowding people come and go.' 

The hero ceased : and Lakshmal). led 
Obedient to the words be said : 
And Sita followed him, and then 
Oame Rlighu's pride, the lord of men. 
With Sita walking o'er the sand 
They sought the forest, bow in band, 
But still their lingering glances threw 
Where yet Sumantra stood in view. 
Sumantra, when his watchful eye 
The royal youths no more could spy,. 
Turned from the spot whereon he stood 

· Homeward with Guha from the wood, 
Still on the brothers forced their way 
Where sweet birds sang on every spray, 
Though scarce the eye a path could find 
Mid flowering trees where creepers twined, 
Far on the princely brothers pressed, 
And stayed their feet at length to rest 
Be.neath a fig-tree's mighty shade 
W1th countless pendent shoots displayed, 
Reclining there a while at ease, 
They saw, not far, beneath f~tir trees 
A: lake with many a lotus bright 
That bore the name of Lovely Sight. · 
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Rima his- wife's attention drew, 
And Lakshmat;~'s to-the charming view~ 
• Look brother l~ok how fair the flood 

• ' d l, Glows with the lotus, flower and bu . 
They drank the water fresh and clear, 

And with their shafts they slew a deer. 
A fire of boughs they made in haste, 
And in the flame the meat they placed. 
So Raghu's sons with Sfti shared 
The hunter's meal their hands prepared, 
Then counselled that the spreading tree 
Their shelter and their home should be 

CANTO LIII. 

RiMA'S LAMENT. 
When evening rites were duly paid, 
Reclined beneath the leafy shade, 
To LakshmalJ. thus spake Rama, best. 
Of those who glad a people's breast: 
• Now the first night bas closed the day 
That saw us from our country stray. 
And: parted from the charioteer ; 
Yet grieve not thou, my brother dear. 
Henceforth by night, when others sleep; 
Must we our careful vigil keep, 
·watching for Sita's welfare thus; 
For her dear life depends on us. 
Bring me the leaves that lie around, 
And spread them- here upon the ground; 
That we on lowly beds may lie, 
And let in talk the night go by.' 

So on the ground with leaves o'erspread;. 
He who should press a royal bed', 
Rama •with Lakshma:r:~· thus conversed, 
And many. a pleasant tale rehearsed ; 
' This night the king,' he cried, 'alas ! 
In brokeri sleep will sadly pass. 
Kaikeyi now contel!t should be, 
For mistress of her wish is she. . 
s·o fiercely ahe for empire yearns, 
That. when her Bharat home returns, 
She in her greed. may even bring 
Destruction on our lord the king. 
What can he do, in feeble eld, 
Reft of all aid and me expelled, 
His soul enslaved by love, a thrall 
Obedient to Kaikeyi's call 1 

- As thus I muse upon his woe 
And all his wisdom's overthrow, 
Love is, metbinks, of gre~ter mig~t •: 
To stir the heart than gam and r1ght. 
For who, in wisdom's lore untaught, 
Could by a .beauty's prayer be bought 
To quit his own obedient son, 
"Who loves him, as my sire has done 1. 
Bhatat, Kaikeyi's child, alone 
Will, with his wife, enjoy the throne, 
And blissfullv his rule maintain. 
O'er happy Kosala's domain. 
To Bharat's single lot will fall 
The kingdom and the power and alt, 
When fails the king from length of days~ 
And Rama in the forest strays. 
Whoe'er, neglecting right and gain, 
Lets conquering love his soul enchain, 
To him, like Dasaratha's lot, 
Comes woe with feet that tarry not. 
Methinks at last the royal dame, 
Dear Lakshma!]., has secured her aim, 
To see at once her husband dead, 
Her son enthroned, and Rama :fled. 
Ah me!· I fear, lest borne away ~ 
By frenzy of success, she slay 
Kausalya., through her wicked hate 
Of me, bereft, disconsolate ; 
Or her who aye for me has striven 
Sumitra, to devotion given. 
Hence, LakshmaJ]., to Ayodhya speed', 
Returning in the hour of need. 
With Sita I my steps will bend 
Where Da!].<Jak's mighty woods extend. 
N 0- guardian has Kausalya now : 
0, be her friend and guardian thou. 
Strong hate may vile K~tikeyi lead 
To many a base unrighteous deed, 
Treading my mother 'neath her feet 
When Bharat holds the royal seat. 
Sure in some antenatal time 
Were children, by Kausalya's crime; 
Torn from their mothers' arms away, 
And hence she mourns this evil day. 
She for her child no toil would spare 
Tending me long with pain and care; 
Now in the hour of fruitage she 
Has l'ost that son, ah, woe_ i;> me. 
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0 Lakshmal)., may no matron e'er 
A son so doomed to sorrow bear 
As I, my mother's heart who rend 
With anguish that can never end. 
The Sarika, 1 me1;hinks, possessed 
More love than glows in Rama's breast, 
Who, as the tale is told to us, 
Addressed the stricken parrot thus: 
' Parrot, the capturer's talons tear, 
While yet alone thou flutterest there, 
Before his mouth has closed ·on me' : 
So cried the bird, herself to free., 
Reft of her son, in childless woe, 
My mother's tears for ever flow : 
Ill-fated, doomed with grief to strive, 
What aid can she from me derive 1 
-Pressed down by care, she cannot rise 
From sorrow's flood wherein she lies. 
In righteous wrath my single arm 
Could. with my bow, protect from ha.rm 
Ayodhya's town and all the earth : 
But what is hero prowess worth 1 
Le$t breaking duty's law I sin, 
And lose the heaven I strive to .win; 
The forest life to-day I ·choose, 
And kingly state and power refuse.' 

Thus mourning in that lonely spot 
The troubled chief bewailed his lot, 
And filled with tears, his eyes ran o'er; 
-Then silent sat, and spake no more. 
To him, when ceased his loud lament. 
f..ike fire whose bPilliant might is spent, 
Dr the great sea when sleeps the wave, 
Thus Lakshma:Jil consolation gave : 
'Chief of the brave who bear the bow, 
E'en now Ayodhya, sunk in woe, 
By thy departure reft of light 
Is gloomy as the moonless night. 
Unfit it seems that thou, 0 chief, 
Shouldst so afflict thy soul with grief, 
-So wilt thou Sita's heart consign 
-To deep despair as well as mine. 
Not I, 0 Raghu's son, nor she 
·could live one hour deprived of thee: 
We were, without thine arm to save, 
Like fish· deserted by the wave. -

1 The Main4 or Grocula religio••• a favourite cage·bird', 
easily baughb bo talk, · 

Although my mother dear to meet., 
S'atrughna, and the king, were sweet, 
On them, or heaven,. to feed mine OJ'S 

Were nothing, if thou wert not. by.' 
Sitting at ease, their glances fell 

Upon the beds, constructed well, 
And there the sons of virtue laid 
Their limbs beneath the fig-tree's s11ade. 

CANTO LIV. 

BH~R~DY.lJA'S HERJJfi'l'.MJJIJ. 

So there that night the heroes spent 
Under the boughs that o'er them bout, 
And when the sun his glory spread, 
Upstarting, from the place they sped. 
On to that spot they made their way, [lay, 
Through the dense wood that round them 
Where Yamuna's1 swift waters glide 
To blend with Ganga's h<ily tide. 
Charmed with the prospect ever new 
The glorious heroes wandered through 
Full many a spot of pleasant ground, 
Rejoicing as they gazed around, 
With eager eye and heart at ease, 

·On countless sorts of flowery tFees. 
And now the day was half-way sped 
When thus to LakshmaJJ. Rima said : 
• There there, dear brother, turn thine eyes ; ' . See near Prayag 2 that smoke anse : 
The banner of our Lord of Flames 
:The dwelling of some saint proclaims. 
Near to the plaee our steps we bond 
Where Yamuna and Ganga blend. 
I hear and mark the deafening roar 
When chafing floods together pour. 
See near us on the ground are left 
Dry logs, by labouring woodmen cleft, 
And the tall trees, that blossom near 
Saint Bharadvaja's home, appear.' 

The bow-armed princes onward passed,· 
And as the sun was sinking fast 

·They reached the her.mit's dwelling, seb 
Near where the rushmg waters met. 

1 The Jnmna. 
2 Tho Hindu nR1110 of AllohaL•d· 



TilE RA'JI.&.TAN OF V A'LMlKI. Book II. 

The presence of the warrior scared 
The deer and birds as on he fared, 
And struck them with unwonted awe: 
Then Bharadvaja.'s cot they saw, 
The high-souled hermit soon they found . 
Girt by his dear disciples round: [wrought, 
Calm saint, whose vows had well been 
Whose fervent rites keen sight had bought. 
Duly had flames of worship blazed 
When Rama on the hermit gazed; 
His suppliant hands the hero raised, 
Drew nearer to the holy man 
With his companions, and began, 
Declaring both his name and race 
And why they sought that distant place; 
' Saint, Dasaratha's children we, 
Ran;Ja and Lakshmll'Q, come to thee. 
This my good wife from Janak springs, 
The best of fair Videha's kings ; 
Through lonely wilds, a faultless dame 
To this pure grove with me she came, ' 
:My younger brother follows still 
Me banished by my father's will • 
Snmitra's son, bound by a vow,_:_ . 
He roams the wooa beside me now 
Sent by ,my father forth to rove, ' 
We seek, 0 Saint, some holy grove 
Where lives o~ hermits we may lead, 
And upon fruits and berries feed.' 

When Bharadvaja, prudent-souled 
Had heard the prince his tale unfold' 
Wate.r he bad~ th~m bring, a bull, ' 
And honour-g1fts m dishes-full 
And .drink and food of varied taste, 
Barnes and roots, bef01·e him placed, 
And then the great ascetic showed 
A cottage for the guests' abode 
'fhe s11int these honou:s gladly paid · 
To Rama who had thither strayed 
Then compassed sat by birds and deer 
A.nd m~ny a he;mit resting near. 
The prmc~ received the service kind 
And Silt him down rejoiced in mind' 
Then ~haradvaja silence broke ' 
And thus the words of duty sp~ke , 
' Knkutstha's royal son that th ' 
H d t 

' ou . 
. a s_ l!ought this grove I knew ere now. 

M~ne ears h~ve heard thy story, senb 
Without a sm to banishment. 
Behold, 0 Prince, this ample space . 
Near where the mingling floods embrace 
Holy, anckbeautiful, and 'Clear: ' 
Dwell with us, and be happy here.' 

By Bharadvaja thus addressed, 
Rama whose kind and tender breast 
All living things would bless and save 
In graoious words his answer gave:· ' 

'My honoured lord, this tranquil spot 
Fair home of hermits, suits me not: ' 
For all the neighbouring people here 
Will seek us when they know me near: 
'With eager wish to look on me, 
And the Videhan dame to see, 
A crowd of rustics will intrude 
Upon.the holy solitude. 
Provide, 0 gracious lord, I pray, 
Some quiet home that lies away, 
Where my Videhan spouse may dweil 
Tasting the bliss deserved so well.' . 

The hermit heard the prayer he made : 
A while 'in. earnest thought he stayed, 
A?d then in words li~e these tcrpressed 
His answer to the chief's request : 
'T.m leagues away there stands a hill 
Where thou mayst live, if suoh thy will: 
A holy mount, exceeding fair; -
Great saints have made their dwelling there: 
There great La,ngurs1 in thousands play, 
A~d bears amid the thickets stray ; 
W1~e-known by Chitrakuta's name, 
It rivals Gandhamadan's 2 fame. 
Long as the man that hill who seeks 
Gazes upo~ its sacred peaks, · 
To holy thmgs his soul he gives 
And pure ~om thought of evil lives. 
There, wh1le a hundred autumns fled 
Has inany a saint with hoary bead ' 
Spent his pure life, and won the prize, 
By deep devotion, in the skies: 
Best home, I ween; if suoh retreat, 
Far from the ways of men, be sweet: 
Or let. thy years of exile flee 
Here in this. hermitage with me. • 

1 The Langlir is a large mopkey. 
_! I> mountain said to lie to the e""t of Meru, 
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Thus Bharadvaja.spake, and trained 
In lore of duty, entertained · 
Tho princes and the dame, and pressed 
His friendly gifts on e'ltery guest. 

Thus to Prayag the hero went, 
Thus saw the saint preeminen·t, 
And varied speeches heard and said: 
Then holy night o'er heaven was spread. 
And Rama took, by toil oppressed, 
With S!ta and his brother, rest; 
And so the night, with sweet content, 
In Bharadvaja's grove was spent. 
But when the dawn dispelled the night, · 
Rama approached the anchorite, 
And thus addressed the holy sire · 
"Whose glory shone like kindled fire : 
•Well have we spent, 0 truthful Sage, 
The night within thy hermitage : 
Now let my lord his guests permit 
For their new home his grove to quit.' 

Then, as he saw the morning break, 
In answer Bharadvaja sp~:~ke : 
•Go forth to Chitrakuta's hill, 
Where berries grow, and sweets distil: 
Full well, I deem, that home will suit 
Thee, Rama, strong and resolute. 
Go forth, and Chitrakuta seek, 
Famed mountain of the ·varied Peak. 
In the wild woods that gird him round 
All creatures of the chase are found : 
Thou in the glades shalt see appear 
Vast herds of elephants and deer. 
With SHa there shalt thou delight 

· To gaze ·upon the woody height ; 
There with expanding heart to look 
On river, table-land, and brook, 
And see the foaming torrent rave. 
Impetuous from the mountain cave. 
Auspicious hill_! where all day long 
The lapwing's cry; the Koil's song 

Make all who listen gay: 
Where all is fresh and fair to see, 
Where elephants and deer roam free, 
There, as a hermit, stay.' 

·CANTO LV. 

TBFJ PASSAGE OF Y'AJIU.Ya 

The princely tamers of their foes 
Thus passed the night in calm repose, 
Then to the hermit having bent 
"With reverence, on their way they went. 
High favour Bharadvaja showed, 
And blessed them ready for tho road 
With such fond looks as fathers thro\~ 
On their own sons before they go. 
Then spake the saint with glory bright 
To Rama peerless .in his might: 
•First, lords of men, direct your feet 
Where Yamuna and Ganga meet; 
Then to the swift Kalind! 1 go, · 
Whose westward waves to Ganga flow. 
When thou shalt see her lovely shore 
vYorn by their feet who hasten o'er, 
Then, Raghu's son, a raft prepare, 
And cross the Sun-born river there. 
Upon her farther bank a tree, 
Near to the landing, wilt thou see. 
The blessed source of varied gifts, 
There her green boughs that Fig-tree lifts: 
A tree where countless birds abide, 
By S'yama's name known far and wide. 
Sita, revere that holy shade : · 
There be thy prayers for blessing prnyed. 
Thel)ce for a league your way pursue, 
And a dark wood shall meet your view, 
Where tall bamboo!! their foliage show, 
The Gum-tree and the Jujube grow. 
To Chitrakllta have I oft 
Trodden that path so smooth and soft, 
Wbere burning woods no traveller scare, 
But all is pleasant, green, and f11ir.' 

When thus the guests their road bad 
Back to his cot the hermit turned, [learned 
And Rama, Lakshmll:Q., Sib:i paid ' 
Their reverent thanks for courteous aid. 
Thus Rama spake to Lakshma:Q., wl1en 
The saint had left the lords of men: 
' Great store of bliss in sooth is ours 
On whom his love the hermit showers.' 
As each to other wisely talked, 
The lion lords together walked 

----'--
1 Another name of tho Jumna, daughlor of the Sun. 
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On to &modi's woody shore; 
And gentle Sita went before. 
They reached that Hood, whose waters flee . 
With rapid current to the sea ; . 
Their minds a while to thought they gave, . 
And "counselled how to cross the wave. · 
At'leogth, with logs together laid, 
A mighty raft the brothers mad?· 
Then dry bamboos across were tied, 
And grass was spread from side to side. 
And the great hero LakshmB!]. brought 
Cane and Rose-Apple boughs, and wrought, 
Trimming the branches smooth and neat, 
For Sita.'s use a pleasant·seat. · 
And Rama placed thereon his dame 
Touched with a momentary shame, 
Resembling in her glorious mien 
All-thought-surpassing Fortune's Queen. 
Then Ra.ma hastened to dispose, 
Each in its place, the skins and bows, 
And by the fair Videhan laid . 
The coats, the ornaments, and spade. 
When Sita thus was set on board, . 
And all. their gear was duly-stored, 
The heroes, each with vigorous hand, 
Pushed off the raft and left the "land. 
When half its way the ra·ft had made; 
Thus Sita to Kaliodf prayed: 
'Goddess, whose flood I traverse now, 
Grant that my lord may keep his vow. 
For thee shall bleed a thousanil kine, 
A hundred jars shall pour their wine, 
When Rama sees that town again . 
Where old Iks4vaku's children reign!. 

'.rhus to Kalindi's stream she sued 
And prayed in suppliant attitude .. 
Then to the river's bank the dame, 
Fervent in supplication, came. . . .·· 
They left the raft that brought them o'er,,
And the thick wood that clothed the shora., 
And to the Fig-tree S'yama made . 
Their way, so cool with verdant shade. · 
Then Sita viewed that best of trees, 
And reverent spake in words like these : 
' Hail, hail, 0 mighty tree I Allow 
My husband to complete his YOW ; 
Let us returning, I ~ntreat, 
Kau~alya _and Sumitra meet.' 

Then with her hands together placed 
Around the tree she duly paced. 
When Rama saw his blameless spouse 
A suppliant under holy boughs, 
·The gentle darling of his heart, 
He thus to Lakshmar,t spake apart: 
' Brother, by thee our way be led; 
Let· Sfta close behind thee tread: 
I, be~t of men, will grasp my bow, 
And hindmost· of the three will go. 
What fruits soe'er her-fancy take, 
'Or flowers half hidden in the brake, 
For, Janak's child forget not thou 
To gather from the brake or bough.' 

Thus on they fared. The tender dame 
Asked Rama, as they walked, the name 
'Of ev~ry shrub that blossoms bore, 
Creeper, and tree unseen before: 
And Lakshmat]. fetched, at Sita's prayer. 
Boughs of each tree with clusters fair. 
Then. Janak's daughter joyed to see 
The sand-discoloured river flee, 
Where the glad·ct·y of many a bird, 
The saras and the swan, was heard. 
A league the brothers travellethhrough 
The torest: noble game they slew : 
Beneath·the trees their meal they dressed, 
.And sat them down to eat and rest. 
.A. while in that delightful shade 
Where e1ephants unnumbered strayed, 
·where · peacocks screamed and monkeys 

.. played, · . · 
They wandered with delight. 

~ben by_ the river's side they found 
A pleasant spot of level ground, 
Where all was smooth and fair around, 

Their lodging for the night~ · 

CANTO LVI. 

CHIT RAK UTA. 

'l'ben Rama, when the morning rose, 
Called Lakshma:Q. gently from repose~ 
•Awake, the pleasant voices hear 
Of forest birds that warble near. 
Scourge of thy foes, no longer stay; 

.. The hour is come to speed away.' 
.f. . - -. 
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The slumbering prince unclosed his eyes 
When thus his brother bade him rise, , 
Compelling, at the timely cry, . 
Fatigue, and sleep,. and rest to fly. 
The brothers rose and Sita too ; 
Pure water from the stream they drew, 
Paid morning rites, then fOllowed still 
The road to Chitrakuta's hill 
Then Rama as he took the road 
With Lakshmal}, while the morning glowed, 
To the Videhan lady cried, 
Sita the fail', the lotus-eyed : 
' Look round thee, dear ; each flowery tree 
Touched with the fire of morning see~ 
The Kinsuk, now the Frosts are fled,-. 
How glorious with his wreaths ofred ! 
The Bel-trees see, so loved ofmen, 
Hanging their boughs in every glen, 
O'erburthened with their fruit and flowers : 
A plenteous store of food is ours. 

See, Lakshmal)., in the leafy trees, 
Where'er they make their home, 

Down hangs, the work of labouring bees, 
The ponderous honeycomb, 

In the fair wood before us spread 
The startled wild-cock cries: 

Hark, where the flowers are soft to. tread, 
The peacock's voice replies. 

Where elephants are roaming free, 
And sweet birds' songs are loud, 

The glorious Chitrakuta see: 
. His peaks are in the cloud. [played, 

On fair smooth ground he stands dis-
Begirt by many a tree : • 

0 brother, in that holy shade 
How happy shall we be!' 1 

Then Rima, LakshmaQ:, SH:i, e&Gh 
Spok~ raising suppliant hands this 'Speech 
To him, in woodland dwelling met, 
v almiki, ancient auchoret: 

1 • We have often looked on that green hill: it is the 
holiest spot .of that sect of the Hindu faith who devote 
themselves to this incarnsbion. of Vishnu. The whole 
neighbourhood is Rima's. counnry. Evefy headlnnd 1ha.s 
some legend, every cavern is connected with his name; some 
of t.b& wild fruits are still called SUQ.plutl, being the reputed 
food of the exile. Thouga.nds and thousands annually visib 
the spob, and round the hill is a raised foob~path, on which 
the devotee, wibh naked fceb, trends full of pious a.wo.' 
Calcutt" Revieru: Vol. XXILl. 

' 0 Saint, this mountain takes the mind, 
·with creepers, trees of every kind, 
With fruit and roots abounding thus, 
A pleasant life it offers us : 
Here for a while we fain would stay, 
And pass a season blithe and gay.' 

Them the great saint, in duty trained,. 
With honour gladly entertained: 
He gave his guests a welcome fair, 
And bade them sit and rest them there. 
Rama of mighty arm and chest 
His faithful Lakshman then addressed.: 
• Brother, bring hither from the wood 
Selected timber strong and good, 
And build therewith a little cot : 
My heart rejoices in the spot 
That lies beneath the mountain~s side, 
Remote, with water well supplied.' 

Sumitri's son his words obeyed, 
Brought many a tree, and defLiy made, 
With branches in the forest cut. 
As Rama bade, a leafy hut. 
Then Rama, when the cott~tge stood 
Fair, firmly built, and walled with wood, 
To Lakshma.t;t spake, whose eager mind 
To do his brother's will inclined : 
' Now, Lakshma.t;t, as our cot is made, 
.Must sacrifice be duly paid 
By us, for lengthened life who· hope, 
With venison of the antelope. 
A way, 0 bright-eyed Lakshmar_J, speed: 
Struck by thy how a deer must ~leed :~ 
As scripture bids, we must not shght 
The duty that commands the rite.' 

Lakshman, the chief whose arrows. laid 
His foemen iow, his word obeyed; 
And Rama thus again addressed 
The swift performer of his hest: 
' Prepare the venison thou hast shob,. 
To sacrifice for this ow: cot. 
Haste, brother dear, for this the hour, 
And this the day of certain power.' 
Then glorious Lakshmal)- took the buck · 
His arrow in the wood had struck; 
Bearing his mighty load he came, 
And laid it in the kindled fb.me. 
Soon as he saw the meat was done, 
And that the juices ceased to ru11 
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Froni the broiled carcass, Lakshma!,l then 
Spoke thus to Rama: best of men : 
• The carcass of the buck, entire, 
Is ready dressed upon the fire, 
Now be the sacred rites begun 
To please the God, thou godlike one.' . 

Rama the good, in ;ritual trained, [tramed, 
Pure from the bath, with thoughts res
Hasted those verses to repeat 
'Vhich make the sacrifice complete. 
The hosts celestial came in view, 
Aud Rama to the cot withdrew, 
While a sweet sense of rapture stole 
ThrouO.h the unequalled hero's soul. 
He paid the Visvedevas' 1 due, 
And Budra's right, and Vishl).u's too, 
Nor wonted blessings, to protect 
Their new.bnilt home, did he neglect. 
With voice repressed he breathed the prayer, 
Bathed duly in the river fair, 
And gave good offerings that remove 
The stain of sin, as texts approve. 
And many an altar there he made, 
And shrines, to suit the holy shade, 
All decked with woodland chaplets sweet, 
And fruit and roots and roasted meat, 
With muttered prayer, as texts require, 
Water, and grass aud wood and fire. 
So Rama, LakshmaiJ., Sita paid 
Their offerings to each God and shade, 
And entered then their pleasant cot 
That bore fair signs of happy lot, 
They entered, the illustrious three, 
The well-set cottage, f11ir to see, 
Roofed with the leaves of many a tree, 

And fenced from wind and rain : 
So, at their Father Brahma's call, 

- The Gods of heaven. assembling all, 
To their own glorious council hall 

Advance in shining train. 
So, resting on that lovely hill, 
Near the fair lily-covered rill, 

The happy prince forgot, 
Surrounded by the birds aud deer, 

1 Deibies of a. particular class in which five or ten are 
enumerated. They &re worshippod parbiculariy o.t bhe 
funeral ob:ooqui .. in hono11r of deceased progenitors. 

The woe the longing, and the fear 
. ,That gloqm the exile's lot. 

CANTO LVII. 

SUMANTRA.'S RETURN. 

When Rama reached the southern bank, 
King Guha's heart with sorrow sank: 
He with Sumantra talked, and spent 
'Vith his deep sorrow, homeward went. 
Sumantra, as the king decreed, 
Yoked to the car each noble steed, 
And to Ayodhya's c~ty ~ped . 
With his sad heart disquieted. 
On lake and brook and scented grove- · 
His glance~ fell, as on ~e d_rove: 
City and vt!lage came m v1ew 
As o'er the road his coursers flew. 
On the third day the charioteer, 
When now the hour of night was near, 
Came to Ayodhya's gate, and found 
The city all in sorr~w drowned. 
To him, in spirit qUite _cast down, 
Forsaken seemed the silent town, 
And by the rush of grief oppressed 
He pondered in his mournful breast :. 
• Is all Ayodhya burnt with grief, 
Steed, elephant, and ~an, l:lnd chie£1. 
Does her loved Rama s exile so 
Afflict her with the fires of woe ?' . 
Thus as he mused, his steeds flew fast, 
And swiftly through the gate he passed. 
On drove the charioteer, and then. 
In hundreds, yea in thousands, men 
Ran to the car from every side, 
And • Rama, where is Barna?' cried. 
Sum~ntra said : ' My chariot bore 
The duteous prince to Ganga's shore;.. 
I left him there at his behest, 
And homeward to Ayodhya pressed.' 
Soon as the anxious people knew 
That he was o'er the flood, they drew 
Deep sighs, aud crying, Rama I all 
Wailed, and big tears began to fall. 
He heard the mournful words prolonged, 
As here and there the people thronged; 
' Woe, woe for us, forlorn, undone, 
No more to look on Raghu's sont - ' .. - - - . 
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His like again we ne'er shall see, 
Of heart so true, of hand so free, 
In gifts, in gatherings for debate; . 
When marriage pomps we celebrate. · • 
What should we do t What earthly thing 
Can rest, or hope, or pleasure bring 1' 

Thus the sad town, which Rama kept· 
.As a kind father, wailed and wept. 
Each mansion, as the car went by, 
Sent forth a loud and bitter cry, 
As to the window every dame, 
Mourning for banished Rama, came. 
As his sad eyes with tears o'erflowed, 
He sped along the royal road 
To D11s11ratha's high abode. 
There leaping down his car he stayed ; 
Within the gates his way he made; 
Through seven broad courts he onward hied, 
Where people thronged on every side. 
From each high terrace, wild with woe,· 
The royal ladies flocked below : 
He heard them talk in gentle tone, · 
As each for Rama made her moan: 
'What will the charioteer reply 
ToQueen Kausalya's eager cry? 
Wtth Rawa from the gates he went; 
Homeward alone, his steps are bent. 
Hard is a life with woe distressed, 
But difficult to win is rest, 
If, when her son is banished, still 
She lives bene~tth her load of ill.' 

' 
Such was the speech Sumautra heard 

From them whom grief unfeigned had stirred 
As fires of anguish burnt him through, _ 
Swift to the monarch's hall he drew, 
Past the eighth court: there met his sight· 
The sovereign in his palace bright, 
Still weeping for his son, forlorn, 
Pale, faint, and all with sorrow worn.· 
As there he sat, Sumuntra bent 
And did obeisance reverent, 
And to the king repeated o'er 
The message he from Rama bore. 
The monarch heard, and well-nigh brake 
His heart, but yet no wc.rd he•spake: 
Fainting to earth he fell, and dumb, 
By grief for Rama overcome, 

27 

Rang tlmmgh tho hall a >:tartling cry, 
And women's arms were tossed on high, 
vVheil, with his senses allastmy, · 
Upon the ground the monarch lay. 
Kau~alya, with Sumitra's aid, 
Raised from the ground her lord dismayed ~ 
'Sire, of high fate,' she cried, '0, why 
Dost thou no single word reply 
To Rama's messenger who brings 
News of his painful wanderings? 
The great injustice done, art thou . 
Shame-stricken for thy conduct now ~ 
Rise up, and do thy part: bestow 
Comfort and help in this our woe. 
Speak freely, King; dil:lmiss thy fear, 
For Queen Kaikeyi stands not near, 
Afraid of whom thou wouldst not seek 
Tidings of Rama : freely speak.' 

When the sad queen had ended so, 
She sank, insatiate in her woe, 
And prostrate lay upon the grour.d, 
While her faint voice by sobs was drowned. 
When all the ladies in despair 
Saw Queen Kausalya wailing there, 
And the poor king oppressed with pain,· 
They flocked around and wept aguiu. 

CANTO LVIII. 

RAM.4'S MES.~AGJIJ. 

The king a while had senseless lain, 
When care brought memory !Jack again. 
Then straight he called, the news to hear 
OfRama, for the charioteer. 
With reverent hand to hand applied 
He waited by the old man's side, . 
Whose mind with anguish was distraughb 
Like a great elephant newly caught. 
The king with bitter pain distressed 
The faithful charioteer addressed, 
Who, sad of mien, with flooded eye, 
And dust upon his limbs, stood by : 
•Where will be Rama's dwelling now 
At some tree's (oot, beneath the bough ~ 
Ah, what will be the exile's food, 
Bred up with kiud solicitude? 
Can he, long lapped in pleasant rest, 
Unmeet for pain, by pain oppressed, 
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So~ of earth's king, his sad night spend 
Earth-couched, as one ~hat has no friend~ 
Beliind him, when abroad he sped, 
Cllrs, elephant, and foot were led : 
Then how shall Rama dwell afar ·. 
In· the wild woods where no men are ~ 
How . tell me, did the princes there. 
With Sita good and sof~ and f11ir, 
Ali()'htin<> from the charwt, tread 
Th; fore~t wilds around them spread! 
A ha.ppy lot is thine, I wt:en, 
Whose~yes my two dear sons have seen 
Seeking on foot the forest shade, 
Like the bright Twins to view displayed, 
The heavenly Asvins, when they seek 
The wo'ods that hang 'neath Mandar's peak. 
What words,. Sumantra, quickly tell, 
From Rama, Lakshmat;t, Slta, fell ? 
How in the wood did Ram a eat 1 
What was his bed, and what his seat~ 
Full answer to my questions give, 
F<fr I on thy replies shall live, 
As with the saints Yayati held 
Sweet converse, from the skies expelled.' 

Urged by the lord of men to speak, 
Whose ~<;>bbing voice came faint and weak, 
Thu~ he, while tears his utterance broke 
In answer to the monarch spoke : ' 
'Hear then the words that Barna said, 
Resolved in duty's path to tread. 
Joining his hands, his head he bent · 
And gave this message, reverent : ' 
•Sumantra, to my father go, .. 
Whose lofty mind all people know : 
Bow down before him, as is meet 
And in my stead salute his feet.. ' 
Thl;lD to the queen my' mother bend, 
And give the greeting. that I send: 
Ne'er may _her _steps from duty err, 
And m>ty 1t still be well with her. 
And fldd .this word: '0 Queen, pursue 
Thy vows with faithful heart and true· 
And ever at due season turn ' 
Where holy fires of worship burn, 
Aud, lady, on our lord be~tow 
Such honour as to Gods we owe, 
Be !dud to every queen : let pride 
And thought of self lie cast aside . . ) 

In the king's fond opinion raise 
Kaikeyi, by respect and praise. 
Let the young Bharat ever be 
Loved; hqnoured as the king by thee : 
Thy ki,Pg-ward duty ne'er forget : 
High over all are monarchs set.' 

And Bharat, too, for me address : 
Pr11y. that all health his life may bless. 
Let every royal lady share, 
As ju!ltice bids, his love and care. 
Say to the strong-armed chief who brings 
.Joy to lkshvaku's line of kings: 
' As ruling prince thy care be shown 
Of him, our sire, who holds the throne, 
Stricken in years he feels their weight ; . 
But leave him in his royal state. 
As re~ent heir content thee still, 
Submissive to thy father's wilL' 
];Mma again his charge renewed, 
As the hot flood his cheek bedewed: 
' HolQ: as. thine own my mother dear. 
Who drops for ma the longing tear.' 
Then Lakshmal]., with his soul on fire, 
Spake breathing fast these words of ire: 
'Say, for what sin, for. what offence 
Was royal Rama banished thence1 
He is the cause, the king; poor slave 
To the light charge Kaikeyi gave. 
Let right or wrong the motive be, 
The author of our woe is he. 
Whether the exile were decreed 
Through foolish faith or guilty greed, 
For promises or empire, still 
The king has wrought a grievous ill .. 
Grant that the Lord of all saw fit 
To prompt the deed and sanction it, 
In Rama's life no cause I see 
For which the king should bid him flee. 
His blinded eyes refused to scan -
The guilt and folly of the plan, 
And from the weakness of the king 
Here and hereafter woe shall spring. 
No more my sire: the ties that used 

_ To bind me . to the king are loosed. 
My brother Rama; Raghu's son, 

· To me is lord, friend; sire in one. 
·The love of men how can he win, 

peserting, by the cruel sin, 
. . . 
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Their joy, whose heart is swift to feel 
A pleasure in the people's weal 1 
Shall he whose mandate could expel. 
The virtuous Rama, loved so well, 
To whom his subjects' fond hearts cling
Shall he in spite of them be king 1' 

But Janak's child, my lord, stood by, 
And oft the votaress heaved a sigh. 
She seemed with dull and wandering sense, 
Beneath a spirit's influence. 
The noble princess, pained with woe 
Which till that hour she ne•er could know, 
Tears in her heavy trouble shed, 
But not a word to me she said. 
She raised her face which grief had dried, 
And tenderly her husband eyed, 
Gazed on him as he turned to go, 

·while tear chased tear in rapid flow! 

CANTO LIX. 

DASARATHA'S LAMENT 

As thus Sumantra, best of peers, 
Told his sad tale with many tears, 
The monarch cried, 'I pray thee, tell 
At length again what there befell.' 
Sumantra, at the king's behest, 
Striving with sobs he scarce repressed, 
His trembling voice at last controlled, 
And thus his further tidings told : 
' Their locks in votive coils they wound, 
Their coats of bark upon them bound, 
To Ganga's farther shore they went, 
Thence to Prayag their steps were bent. 
I saw that Lakshmal}. walked ahead 
To guard the path the two should tread. 
So far I saw, no more could learn, 
Forced by the hero to return. 
Retracing slow my homeward course, 
Scar~e could I move each stubborn horse : 
Shedding hot tears of grief he stood 
When Rama turned him to the wood. 
As the ho princes parted thence 
I raised my hands in reverence, 
Mounted my ready car, and bore 
The grief that stung me to the core. 
With Guha all that day I stayed, 
Still by the earnest hope delayed . 

That Rama, ere the time should end, 
Some message from the wood might send. 
Thy realms, great Monarch, mourn the 
And sympathize with R;l.ma's woe. [blow, 
Each withering tree hangs low his head, 
And shoot, and bud, and flower are deud. 
Dried are the floods that wont to fill 
The lake, the river, and the rill. 
Drear is each grove and garden now; 
Dry every blossom on the bough. · · 
Each beast is still, no serpents crawl: 
A lethargy of woe on all. · 
The very wood is. silent; crushed 
With grief for Rama all is hushed. 
Fair blossoms from the water born, 
Gay garlands that the earth adorn, 
An'd every fruit that gleam~:~ like gold, 
Have lost the scent that charmed of old. 
Empty is every grove I see, 
Or Birds sit pensive on the tree. 
Where'er I look, its beauty o'er, 
The pleasance charms not as before. 
I dro>e through fair Ayodhya's street: 
None flew with joy the car to meet. 
They saw that Rama was not there, 
And turned them sighing in despair. 
The people in the ro;tal way 
Wept tears of bitter grief, when they 
Beheld me coming,. from afar; . 
No Rama with me in the car. 
From palace roof and turret high 
Each woman bent her eager eye; 
She looked for Rama, but in vain ; 
Gazed on the car and shrieked for pain: 
Their long clear eyes with sorrow drowned, 
They, when this common grief 'las found, 
Looked each on other, friend and foe, 
In sympathy of levelling woe : 
No shade of difference between 
Foe, friend, or neutral, there was se'en; 
Without a joy, her bosom rent 
With grief for Rama's banishment, 
Ayodhya like the queen appears 
Who mourns her son with many tears.' 

He ended: and the king, dist.reRsed, 
With sobbing voice that lord addres~:~ed : 
'Ah me, by false Kaikeyi led, 
Of evil race, to evil bred, 
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I took no counsel of the sage, ·-
Nor sought advice from skill and age. 
I asked no lord his aid to lend, 
I called no citizen or friend. 
Rash was my deed, bereft of sense,
Slave to a woman's. influence. · 
Surely, my lord, a w?e so great 
Falls on us by the w1ll of Fate: 
It lays the house of R~ghu low, 
For Destiny will have 1t so. · 
I pray thee, if I e'er have done 
An act 'to please thee, yea, but one, 
Fly, fly, and Rima homeward lead: 
My life departincr, counsels speed. 
Fly er~ the pow~r to bid I lack, 
Fly' to the wood : bring R3.ma back. 
I cannot live for even one 
Short hour bereaved of my son. 
But ah, the prince, whose arms are strong, 
Has journeyed far : the wav is lorig : 
Me me upon the chariot place, 
And let rue look on Rima's face. 
Ah me, my son, mine eldest-born, 
\Vhere roams he in the wood forlorn, 
The wielder of the mighty bow, 
Whose shoulders like the lion's show? 
0, ere the light of lifeebe dim, 
Take me to Siti and to him. 
0 R:ima, Lakshmar.t, and 0 thou 
Dear Siti, constant to thy vow, 
Beloved ones, you cannot know 
That I am dying of my woe.' 

The king to bitter grief a prey, 
That drove each wandering sense away, 
Sunk in affiiction's sea, too wide 
To traverse, in his a!lguish cried: 
' Hard, hard to pass, my Queen, this sea 
Of sorrow raging over me : · :. · __ 
No Rima near to soothe mine eye, · ·· • 
Plunged in its lowest -deeps I lie. 
Sorrow for Rima swells the tide, 
And Siti's absence makes it wide: 
My tea:s its foamy fto?d distain, 
:Made ?lll<;>wy by my s1ghs of pain: 
J\iy ones 1ts roar, the arms I throw 
About me are the fish below. 
Kaikeyi is the fire that feeds 
Beneath : my hair the tangled ":eeds: 

Its source the tears· for Rama shed:· 
The hump-back's words its monsters dread; 
The boon I gave the wretch its shqre, 
Till Barna's banishment be o'er. 1 

Ah me, that I should long to set 
My eager eyes to-day 

On Raghu's son, and he be yet 
With Lakshmal}. far away ! ' 

Thus he of lofty glory wailed, 
And sank upon the bed. 

Beneath the woe his spirit failed, 
And all his senses fled. 

CANTO LX. 

KAUSALYA CONSOLED. 

As Queen Kausalya, trembling much, 
As blighted by a goblin's touch, 
Still lying prostrate, half awoke 
To consciousness, 'twas thus she spoke: 
'Bear me away, Sumantra, far, 
Where Rama, Sita, Lakshmal}. are. 
Bereft of them I have no power 
To linger on a single hour. 
Again, I pray, thy steps retrace, 
And me in Da1~<).ak forest place. 
For after them I needs must go, 
Or sink to Yama's realms below.' [rolled 

His utterance choked by tears that 
Down from their fountains uncontrolled, 
With suppliant hands the cb,arioteer 
Thus spake, the lady's heart to cheer: 
•Dismiss thy grief, despair, and dread 
That fills thy soul, of sorrow bred, 
For pain and anguish thrown aside, 
Will Rama in the wood abide. -
And Lakshmal}., with unfailing care 
Will guard the feet of Rama there, 
Earning, with governed sense, the pri~e 
That waits on duty in the skies. 
And Siti in the wild as well 
As in her own dear home will dwell; 
To Rama all her heart she gives, 
And free from doubt and terror lives. 
No faintest sign of care or woe 
The features of the lady show : 

1 The lines containin_g tbis heap of forced metaphors arc 
marked "" sp~rioua by Schlegol. . ·.: 
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:Methinks Videha's pride was made 
-For exile in the forest shade. 

E'en as of old she used to rove 
Delighted ·in the city's grow', 
Thus, even thus she joys to tread 
The woodlands uninhabited. 
Like a young child, her face as fair 
As the young moon, she wanders there. 
What though in lonely woods she stray 
Still Rama is her joy andstay : . 
All his the heart no sorrow bends, 
Her very life on him depends. , 
For, if her lord she might not see, 
Ayodhya like the wood would be. 
She bids him, as she roams, declare 
The names of towns and hamlets there, 
Marks various trees that meet her eye, 
And many a brook that hurries by. . 
And Janak's daughter seems to roam 
One little league away from home 
When Rama or his brother speaks 
And gives the answer that she seeks. 
This, Lady, I remember well; 
Nor angry words have I to tell: 
Reproaches at Kaikeyi shot, 
Such, Queen, my mind remembers not.' 
The speech wnen Sita's wrath was high, 
Sumantra passed in silence by, 
That so his pleasant words might cheer 
With sweet report Kausalya's ear. . 
'Her moonlike beauty suffers not 
Though winds be rude and suns be hot : 
The way, the danger, and the toil 
Her gentle lustre may not soil. 
Like the red lily's leafy crown 
Or as the fair full moon looks down, 
So the Videhan lady's face 
Still shines with undiminished grace. 
What if the borrowed colours throw 
O'er her fine feet no rosy glow, 
Still with their natural tints they spread 
A lotus glory where they tread. 
In sportive grace she walks the ground, 
And sweet her chiming anklets sound. 
No jewels clasp the faultless limb : 
She leaves them all for love of him. 
If in the woods her gentle eye 
A lion sees, or tiger nigh, · 

Or elephant, she fears no ill, .. 
For Hirua's arm supports her still, 
~o lon~er be their fate deplored, . 
Nor thme, nor that of Kosal's lord 
Fo.r conduct Ruch as theirs s~1itll buy 
W1de glory that can never <he. · 
For casting grief and care away 
Delightin<Y in the forest., they ' 
With joyful spirits, blithe and gay, 
Set forward on the ancient way 

Where mighty saints have led; 
Their highest aim, their dearest care 
To keep their father's honour fitir, 

· Observing still the oath he aware; 
They roam, on wild fruit fed.' 

Thus with persuasive art he tried 
To turn her from her grief aside, 

By soothing fancies won. 
But still she gave her sorrow vent: 
'Ah Rama 1,' was her shrill lament, 

'My love, my son, my son I' 

CANTO LXI. 

KA. UsALY A1S LAJfEN'T. 

When, best of all who give delight, 
Her Rima wandered far from sight, 
Kausalya weepin<Y, sore distressed, 
The king her husband thus addreHsed : 
'Thy name, 0 Monarch, far and wide 
Through the three worlds is ~lorified: 
Yet Barna's is the pitying nnnd, 
His speech is< true, his heart is kind. 
How will thy sons, good lord, sustain 

, With Siti all their care and pain~ 
How in the wild endure distress, 
Nursed in the lap of tenderness~ 
How will the dear Videhan bear 
The heat and cold when wandering there, 
Bred in the bliss of princely state, 
So young and fair and delicate ~ 
The large-eyed lady, wont to eat 
The best of finely seasoned mea.t-
How will she n()W her life sustain 
With woodland fare of self-sown grain ? 
Will she, with joys.encompassed kng, 
Who loved the music and the song, 
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In the wild wood endure ·to hear 
The ravening lion's voice. of fear? -
'Vhere sleeps my stro?g-armed hero~ whe;e, 
Like Lord Mahendra s standard, fmr ? 
Where is, by Lakshmal).'s side, his bed, 
His club-like arm beneath his head? · 
When shall I see his flower-like eyes, 
And face that with the lotus vies, 
Feel his sweet lily breath, and view 
His <Ylorious hair and lotus hue? 
The heart within my breast, I feel, 
Is adnmant or hardest steel, 
Or, in a thousand fragments split, 
The loss of him had shattered it, 
When those I love, who should be blest, 
Are wandering in the wood distressed, 
Condemned their wretched lives to lead 
In exile, by thy ruthless deed. 
If, when the fourteen years are past, 
Rama reseeks his home at last, 
I think not Bharat will consent 
To yield the wealth and government. 
At funeral feasts some mourners deal 
To kith and kin the' solemn meal, 
And having duly fed them all 
Some Brahmans to the banquet call. 
The best of Brahmans, good and wise, 
The tardy summoning despise, 
And,. e~ual to the Gods, disdain 
Cups, e en of Amrit, thus to drain. 
Nay e'en when Brahmans first have fed, 
They ioathe the m?al for others spread, 
And from the leavmgs turn with scorn 
As bulls avoid a fractured horn. ' 
So Rama, sovereign lord of men, 
Will spurn the sullied kingship then: 
He, born the eldest and the best 
His younger's leavings will dete;t 
Turning from tasted food away ' 
As tigers scorn another's prey.' 
The sacred post is Used not twice 
Nor elements, in sacrifice. ' 
But once t~e sa~red grass is. spread, 
But once wtth ml the flame 1s fed: 
So Rama's pride will ne'er receive 
The royal power which others leave 
Like wine when tasteless dre()'s are ieft 
Or rites of Soma juice bereft~ ' 

. Be. sure the pride of Raghu's. race 
Will never stoop to such disgrace; 

· The lordly lion will not bear 
That man should beard him in his lair. 
Were all the worlds against him ..ranged . 
His dauntless soul were still unchanged : 
He, dutiful, in duty strong, [wrong. 
Would purge the impious world from 
Could not the hero, brave and bold, 
The archer, with his shafts of gold, 
Burn up the very seas, as doom 
Will in the end all life consume ~ 
Of lion's might, eyed like a bull, 
A prince so brave and beautiful, 
Thou hast with wicked hate pursued, 
Like sea-horn tribes who eat their brood. 
If thou, 0 Monarch, hadst but known 
The duty all the Twice-born own, 
If the good laws had touched thy mind, 
Which sages in the Scriptures find, 
Thou ne'er hadst driven forth to pine 
This brave, this duteous son of thine, 
First on her lord the wife depends, 
Next on her son and last on friends : 
These three supports in life has she, 
And not a fourth for her may be. 
Thy heart, 0 King, I have not won; 
In wild woods roams my banished son; 
Far·are my friends: ah, hapless me, 
Quite ruined and destroyed by .thee.' 

CANTO LXII. 

DASARATBA CONSOLJ!JD. 

" The queen's stern speech the monarch, 
heard, · 

As rage and grief her bosom stirred, 
And by his anguish sore oppressed 
Reflected in his secret breast. 
Fainting and sad, with woe distraught, 
He wandered in a inaze of thought; 
At length the quelier of the foe · 
Gt·ew·conscious, rallying from his woe·. 
When consciousness returned a·new 
Long burning sighs the monaroh drew. 
Again immersed in thou~ht he eyed 
Kausalya standing by his side. 
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Back to his pondering soul was brought 
The direful deed his hand had wrought, 
When, guiltless of the wrong intent, 
His arrow at a sound was sent. 
Distracted by his memory's sting, 
And mourning for his son, the king 
To twe consuming griefs a prey, 
A miserable victim lay. 
The double woe devoured him fast, 
As on the ground his eyes he cast, 
J oin,ed suppliant hands, her heart to touch, 
And spake in answer, trembling much: 
'Kau8alya, for thy grace I sue, 
Joining these hands as suppliants do. 
Thou e'en to foes hast ever been 
A gentle, good, and loving queen. 
Her lord, with noble virtues graced, 
Her lord, by lack of a~ debased, 
Is still a God in woman's eyes, 
If duty's law she hold and prize. 
Thou, who the right hast aye pursued, 
Life's changes and its chances viewed, 
Shouldst never launch, though sorrow
At me" distressed, one bitter word.' [stirred, 

She listened, as with Rorrow faint 
He _murmured forth his sad. complaint : 
Her hrimming eyes with. tears ran o'er, 
As spquts the new-fallen water pour; 
His suppliant hands, with fear dismayed 
She gently clasped in hers, and laid, 
Like a fair lotus, on her head, 
And fultering in her trouble. said: 
'Forgive me; at thy feet I lie, 
With low bent head to thee I cry. 
By thee besought, thy guilty dame 
Pardon from thee can scarcely claim. 
She merits not the name of wife 
Who ch\')rishes perpetual strifs 
With her own husband good and wise, 
Her lord both here and in the skies. 
I know the clainis of duty well, 
I know. thy lips the. truth must tell. 
All the wild words I rashly spoke, [broke ; 
Forth frpm my heart, through augui;;h, 
For sorrow bends the stoutest suul, 
And cancels Scripture's high control. 
Yea, sorrow's might all else o'erthrows, 
The stronrrest apd the worst of foes. 

0 . . . 

'Tis thus with all : we keenJy feel, 
Yet bear the blows our fot:lmen doul, 
But when a slender woe assails 
The manliest spirit bends and quails. , . 
The fifth long night has now begun · . 
Since the wild woods have lodged my son : 
To me whose joy is drowned in t~ars, 
Each day a dreary year appears. 
While all my thoughts on him are set 
Grief at my heart swells wilder yet : 
With doul?led might thus Ocean raves 
When rushing floods increase his waves.' 

.As from Kausaly:l. reasoning well · 
The gentle words of wisdom fell, 
The sun went down with dying flame, 
And da,rkness o'er the landscape came. 
His lady's soothing words in parb 
Relieved the monarch's aching heart, 
Who, wearied out by all his woes, 
Yielded to sleep and took repose. 

CANTO LXIII. 

THIIJ BIIJR,lf/T'S SON. 

But soon by rankling grief oppressed 
The king awoke frow troubled rest, 
And his sad heart was tried again 
With anxious thought where all was pain~ 
Rama and Lakshmal}.'tl mournful fate 
On Dasaratha, good and great 
As Indra, pressed with crushing weight,' 
As when the demon's might assails 
The Sun-God, and his Glory pales, 
Ere yet the sixth long night was spent, 
Since Rama to the woods was sent, 
Tbe king at midnight sadly thought . 
Of the old crime his hand hsd wrought, 
And thus to Queen Kausslya cried 
Who still for Rama moaned and sighed: 
'If thou.art waking, give, I pray,. ·., 
Attention to the words I say. · 
Whate'er the conduct men pursue, 
De good or ill the acts they do, 
Be sure, dear Queen, they find the meed. 
Of wicked or of virtuous deed. · 
A heedless chi!d we call the man 
Whose fee hie jud gmen tfuils t~ sea~ 
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1 Tho southern region is tho abode of Yama bhe Indian 
Pluto, and otd~arted spirits, , .. . _ . 

In that sweet time, when all are pleased, 
My arrows and my bow I seized; 
Keen for the chase, in field or grove, 
Down Sarju's bank my car I drove. 
I longed with all my lawless will 
Some elephant by night to kill, 
Some buffu.low that came to drink, 
Or tiger, at the river's brink. 
When all around was dark and still, 
I beard a pitcher slowly fill, 
And thought, obscured in deepest shade, 
An elephant the 99und had made. 
I drew a shaft that glittered bright, 
Fell as a serpent's venomed bite ; 
I longed to .lay the m.onster dead,_ 
And to the mark my arrow sped. 
Then in the calm of morning, clear 
A hermit's wailing smote my ear: 

· 'Ah me, ah me,' he cried, and sank, . 
Pierced by my arrow, on the bank. 
E'en as the weapon smote his side, · 
I beard a human voice that cried : 
' Why lights this shaft on one like me,-
A poor and harmless devotee? _ · 
I came by night to fill my jar ' ' 
From this lone stream where no men are.
Ah, who this deadly shaft has shot? 
Whom have I wronged, and knew it not~ 
Why should a boy so harmless feel • 
The vengeance of the winged steel ? · 
Or who should slay the guiltless son· 
Of hermits sire who injures none, 
Who dwells retired in woods, and there'· 
Supports his life on woodland fare ? 
Ah me, ah me, why am I slain, 
What booty will the murderer gain? 
In hermit coils I bind my hair, 
Coats made of skin and bark ..I wear. 
Ah, who the cruel deed can praise 
Whose idle toil no fruit repays, 

. As impious as the wretch's crime 
Who dares his master's bed to climb?· 
Nor does my· parting spirit grieve 
But for the life which thus 1 teave;• 
Alas, my mother and my sire,:_ 
I mourn for them when I expire. 
Ah me, that aged, helpless pair, 
Long cherished by my watchful care, 
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How wi11 it be with them this day 
When to the Five 1 I pass away? 
Pierced by the self-same dart we die, 
Mine aged mother, sire, and I. 
Whose mighty hand, whose lawless mind 
Has all the three to death consigned ~ ' 

When I, by love of duty stirred, 
That touching lamentation heard, 
Pierced to the heart by sudden woe, 
I threw to earth my shafts and bow. 
My heart was full of grief and dread 
As swiftly to the place I sped, 
Where, by my arrow wounded sore, 
A hermit lay on Sarju's shore. 
His matted hair was all unbound, 
His pitcher empty on the ground, 
And by the fatal arrow pained, 
He lay with dust and gore distained. 
I stood confounded and amazed: 
His dying eyes to mine he raised, 
And spoke this speech in accents stern, 
As though his light my soul would burn : 
'How have I wronged thee, King, that I 

• Struck by thy mortal arrow die ~ 
The wood my home, this jar I brought, 
And water for my parents sought. 
This one keen shaft that strikes me through 
f:slays sire and aged mother too. 
Feeble -and blind, in helpless pain, 
They wait for me and thirst in vain. [bear, 
They with parched lips their pangs must 
And hope will end in blank despair. 
Ah me, there seems no fruit in store 
For holy zeal or Scripture lore, 
Or else ere now my sire would know 
That his dear son is lying low. 
Yet, if my mournful fate he knew, 
What could his arm so feeble do 1 
The tree, firm-rooted, ne'er may be 
The g1,1ardian of a stricken tree. 
Haste to ruy father, and relate 
While time allows, my sudden fate, 
Lest he consume thee, as the fire 
Burns·up the forest, in his ire. 
This little path, 0 King, pursue: 
My father's cot thou soon wilt view. ---

1 The five elements of which the body cooaisbs, aod to 
which ib reburna. , . . 

28 

There sue for pardon to the· sage 
Lest he should curse thee in his rage. 
First from the wound extract the dart 
That kills rue with its deadly smart, 
E'en as the flushed impetuous tide 
Eats through the river's yielding sido.' 

I feared to draw the arrow out, 
And pondered thus in painful doubt : 
• Now tortured by the shaft he lies, 
But if I draw it forth he dies.' 
Helpless I stood, faint, sorely grieved: 
The hermit's son my thought perc(;jh•ed ; 
As one o'ercome by direst pain 
He scarce had strength to speak again, 
With writhing limb and struggling breath,· 
Nearer and ever nearer death: 
'My senses undisturbed remain, 
And fortitude has conquered pain : 
Now from one fear thy soul be freed, 
Thy hand has made no Brahman bleed. 
Let not this pang thy bosom wriug : 
No twice-born youth am I, 0 King, 
For of a V aisya sire I came, 
Who wedded with a S'udra dame.' 

These words the boy co11ld scarcely say, 
As tortured by the shaft he lay, . 
Twisting his helpless body round, 
Then trembling senseless on the ground. 
Then from his bleeding side I drew 
The rankling shaft, that pierced him through. 
With death's last fear ruy face he eyed, 
And, rich in store of penance, died.' 

CANTO LXIV. 

DASARATHA'S DEATH. 

The son of Raghu to his queen 
Thus far described the unequalled scene, 
And, as the hermit's death he rued, 
The mournful story thus renewed: 
• The deed my heedless hand had wroughb 
Perplexed me with remorseful thought, 
And all alone I pondered still 
How kindly deed might salve the ill. 
The pitcher from the ground I took, 
And filled it from that fairest brook, 
Then, by the path the hermit Rhowed, 
I reached his sainted ~:~ire's abode. 
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I came, I saw: tbe aged pair, · .. 
Feeble and blind, were sitting there, 
Like biFds with clipped wings, side ~y side, 
With none their helpless steps to grnde. 
Their idle ·hours the twain beguiled 
With ·talk of their returning {!bild, 
And still the cbeering hope enjoyed, 
The hope, alas, by me destroyed .. 
Then spoke the sage, as drawing near 
The sound of footsteps reached hi~< ear! 
'Dear son, the water quickly bring; 
Why hast thou made this tarrying ~ 
Thy mother thirsts, and thou hast played, 
And bathing in the brook delayed. 
She weeps because thou earnest not; 
Haste, 0 my son, within .the cot. 
If 8he or I have ever done 
·A thing to pain thee, dearest son, 
Dismiss the memory from .thy mind: 
A hermit thou, be good and kind. 
On thee our lives, our all, depend : 
Thou art thy friendless .parents' friend. 
The eyeless couple's eye art theu. : 
Then why so cold and silent now?' 

:With sobbing voice and bosom wrung 
I scarce could move my faltering tonaue, 
And with my spirit filled with dread" 
I looked upon the sage, and said, _ 
While mind, and sense, and nerve I strung 
To fortify my trembling tongue, 
And Jet the aged hermit know 
His son's sad fate, my fear and woe! 

.'High-minded Saint, not I thy child 
A warrior, Dasaratha styled.· ' 
I bear a grievous sorrow's weiO'hfJ 
Born of a deed which good me~ hate. 
My lord, I came to Sarjtt's shore, 
And. in my hand my bow I bore 
For elephant or beast of chnse 
:hat seeks by night his drinking place. 
There fi·om the stream a sound I .heard 
As if a jar the water stirred. 
An. elephant, I thought, was nigh: 
I a!med, and Jet an ano\v fly. 
Sw1ft to the place I made my way, 
And there a wounded hermit lay 
Gaspil.!g for brealh: the deadly .dart 
Stood quivt}ring in his youthful head._ 

I hastened near with pain owessed; 
He faltered out his last behest, 
And quickly~ as he bade me do, 
From his pierced side the shaft I drew. 
I d-rew the arrow from the rent, 
And up to heaven the hermit went, 
Lamenting, as from ·ear·th he passed, 
His aged parents to .the last. 
Thus uuaware, the deed was dorie ~ 
My hand, unwitting, killed thy son. 
For what remains, O,let me wiR 
Thy pardon for my heedless sin.' 

As the ,sad tale of sin I told, 
The hermit's grief was ancontrolled; 
With flooded eyes, and sorrow-faint, 
Thus spake the venerable saint: 
I stood with hand to baad applied, 
.And listeood as he spoke and sighed: 
' If thou, 0 King, hadst left unsaid 
By thine own tongue this tale of drea~, 
Thy head for hideous guilt accursed 
Had in a thousand pieces burst. 
A hermit's blood by warrior spilt, 
Iti such a case, with purposed guilt, 
Down from his high estate would bri.Pg 

. Even the thunder's mighty King. 
. And he a dart who conscious sends 
Against the devotee who spends 
His pure life by the law of Heaven
That. sinner's head will split in seven. 
Thou livest, for thy heedless hand 
Has wrought a deed thou bast not planned, 
Else thou and all of Raghu's line 
Had perished by tbis act .of thine. 
Now guid'3 us,' thus the hermit said, 
'Forth to the spot where he lies dead. 
Guide us, this day, 0 Monarch, we 
For the last time our son would see : 
The hermit dress of skin he wore 
Rent from his limbs distained with gore; 
His senseless body lying slain, 
His soul jn Yama's dark domain.' 

Alone the mourning pair I led, 
Their souls with woe disquieted, 
And let the dame and hermit lay 
Their hands upon the breathless clay. 
The father touched his son, and pressed 
The bOdy to liis aged breast ; 
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Then falling by the dead boy's side, 
He lifted up his voice, and crietl: 
' Hast thou no word, my child, to say 'l 
No greeting for thy sire· to-day I 
'\Vby art thou angry, darling 1 why 
Wilt thou upon the cold earth lie ? 
If thou·, my son,. art wroth with me; 
Here; duteous child, thy mother see; 
What L no embrace for me, my son 1· 
No word of tender love-not one 1 
Whose gentle voice, so soft and cleal', 
Soothing my spirit,. shall I hear 
When evening comes, with accents sweet. 
Scripture or ancient lore repeat 1 
Who, having fed the sacred fire, 
And duly bathed, as texts require, 
Will cheer, when evening rites are done,. 
The futher mourning fur his- son ~ 
Who will the daily meal prov.ide 
For the poor wretch who lacks- a. guide, 
Feeding the helpless with the best 
Berries and roots, like some dear guest 'l 
How can these hands subsistence find 
For thy poor mother; old and blind 1 
The wretched votaress how sustain, 
Who mourns her child in ceaseless pain 1 
Stay yet a while, my darling; stay, 
Nor fly to Yama's realm to-day. 
To-morrow I thy sire and she 
Who bare thee, child, will go. with thee 1 

Then when I look on Yama, I 
To great Vivasvat's son will cry : 
•Hear, King of justice, and restore 

Our chi.Id to feed us, I implore. 
Lord ofthe world, of mighty fame, 
Faithful and just, admit my claim, 
And grant this single boon, to free· 
My soul from fear-, to one like me: 
Because, my son, untouched by stain, 
By sinful hands thou fallest slain, [those 
Win, through thy truth, the sphere where 
Who die by hostile darts repose. 
Seek the blest home prepared for all 
The valiant who in battle full, 

1 So dying York erioll over thfl body of Suffolk : 
'Ta.ny, dear cousin Suffolk ! 

My soul shall thine keep company to heaven·: 
Tll.rry~ sweeb soul,. for mine, then fly abreasb., 

King B<ll'l"!/ V. -~~t·IV. 0, 

\\'ho face the foe and scorn to yield, 
In glory dying on the tltld. 
Rise to the hea'l"en where Dhnndhumar 
.And Nuhush, mighty heroes, are,. 
'Where J anamejay and tho blest 
Dil!pa, Sagar, S'aivya, rest: 
Home of all virtuous spirits, earned 
By fervent rites and Scripture learned : 
By those whose SllCI'ed fires hnve.glowed, 
Whose liberal hund8 h11ve fields Le:;towed : 
By givers of a thousand cows, 
By lovers of one faithful spouse : 
By those who serve their ma.~ters well,. 
And cast away this earthy shell. 
None of my r11ce can ever know 
The bitter pain of .lasting woe. 
But doomed t~ that dire fate is he 
'Whose guilty hand- has sl11.ughtered th£,c.' 

Thus with wild tears the aged saint 
Made many a time his piteous plaint, 
Then with his wife began to shed 
The funeral water for the dead. 
But in a shape celestial clad, 
Won by the merits of the lad, 
The spirit from the body brake 
And to the mourning parents spake: 
' A glorious hotue in reulms above 
Rewards my care and filial love. 
Yon, honoured parents, soon shall be. 
Partakers of that home with me.' 

He spake, and swiftly mounting high, 
With Iudra near him, to the sky 
On a bright car, with flame that glowed, 
Sublime the duteous hermit rode. 

The father, with his consort's aid, 
The funeral rites with water paid, 
And thus his speech to me renewed 
Who stood in suppliant attitude : 
'Slay me this day, 0, slay me, King, 
For death no longer has a sting. 
Childless am I : thy dart· has done 
To death my dear, my only son. 
Because the boy. I l(}ved so well 
Slain by thy heedless arrow fell, 
My curse upon. thy soul shall press 
'\Yith bitter woe and heaviness. 
I mourn -a slau"'htered child, and thou 
.Shalt feel the pangs that kill rue now. 
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Bereft and suffering e'en as I, .~ 
So shalt thou mourn thy son, and die. 
Thy hand unwitting dealt the blow 
That laid a holy hermit low, 
And distant, therefore, is the time 
When thou shalt suffer for the crime. _ 
The holir shall come when, crushed by woes 

· Like these I feel, thy life shall close : · 
A debt to pay in after days . 
Like his the priestly fee who pay~,· 

This curse on me the hermit laid, 
Nor yet his tears and groans were stayed. 
Then on the pyre their bodies cast [passed. 
The pair; and straight to heaven they 
As in sad thought I pondered long 
Back to my memory came the wrong 
Done in wild youth, 0 lady dear, . 
When 'twas my boast to shoot by ear. 
The deed has borne the fruit, which now 
Hangs ripe upon the bending bough: 
Thus dainty meats the palate please, 
And lure the weak to swift disease. 
Now on my soul return with dread 
The words that noble hermit said, 
That I f()r a dear son should grieve, 
And of the woe my life sbmlld leave.' 

Thus spake the king with many a tear; 
Then to his wife he cried in fear: 
• I cannot see thee, love; but lay 
Thy gentle hand in mine, I pray. 
Ah me, if Rima touched me thus, 
If once, returning home to us, 
He bade me wealth and lordship give, 
Then, so I think, my soul would live. 
Unlike myself, unjust and.mean 
Have been my ways with him, my Queen 
But like himself is all that he, ' 
My nobleson, has done to me•. 
His son, though far from.right he stray, 
What prudent sire would cast away~ 
What banished son would check his ire, 
Nor speak reproaches of his sire 1 
I see thee not: t~ese eyes grow blind, 
And memory qmts my troubled mind. 
Angels of Death are round me: they . 
Summon my soul with speed away. 
What ·woe more grievous can there be 
That1 when from light and life I flee. ' 

. I may not, ere I part, behold · 
My virtuous Rama, true and hold ~ 
Grief for my son, the brave and true, 
Whose joy it was my will to do, 
Dries up my breath, as summer dries 
The last drop in the pool that lies. 
Not men, but blessed Gods, are they 
Whose eyes shall see his face that day; 
See him, when fourteen years are past, 
With earrings decked return at last. 
My fainting mind forgets to think: 
Low and more low my spirits sink. 
Each from its seat, my senses steal: 
I cannot hear, or taste, or feel. 
This lethargy of soul o'ercomes 
Each organ, and its function numbs : 
So. when the oil begins to fail, 
The torch's rays grow faint and pale. 
This flood of woe caused by this hand 
Destroys me helpless and unmanned, 
Resistless as the floods that bore 
A passage through· the river shore. 
Ah Raghu's son, ah mighty-armed, 
By whom my cares were soothed and 

charmed, 
My son in whom I took delight, 
Now vanished from thy father's sight! 
Kausalya, ah, I cannot see; 
Sumitra, gentle devotee I 
Alas, Kaikeyi, cruel dame, 
My bitter foe, thy father's shame l ' 

Kausalya and Sumitra kept 
Their watch beside him as he wepb. 
And Dasaratha moaned and sighed, 
Aud grieving for his darling died. 

,; CANTO LXV. 

2'HE WOMEN'S LAMENT. 

And now the! night had past away, 
And brightly dawned another day; 
The minstrels, trained to play and sing, 
Flocked to the chamber of the king:· 

· Bards, who their gayest ,raiment wore, 
And heralds famed for ancient lore : . 
And singers, with their songs of praise, 
Made rnmJiQ in their (leveral ways: · 
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There as they poured their Plessings choice, 
And hailed their king with hand and voice, 
Their praises with a swelling roar 
Echoed through court and corridor. 
Then as the bards his glory sang, 
From beaten palms loud answer rang, 
As glad applauders clapped their hands, 
:And told his deeds in distant lands. 
The swelling concert woke a throng 
Of sleepjng birds to life and song : 
Some in the branches of the t.rees, 
Some caged in halls and galleries. 
Nor was the soft string music mute; 
The gentle whisper of the lute, 
And blessings sung by singers skilled 
The palace of the monarch filled. 
Eunuchs and dames of life unstained, 
Elich in the arts of waiting trained, , 
Drew near attentive as before, 

-And crowded to the chamber door: 
These skilful when and how to shed 
The lustral stream o'er limb and head, 
Others with golden ewers stood 
Of water stained with sandal wood. 

· And many a maid, pure, young, and fair r 
Her load of early offerings bare, 
Cups of the flood which aU revere, 
And sacred things, and toilet gear. 
Each several thing was duly brought 
As rule of old observance taught, 
And lucky signs on each impressed 
Stamped it the fairest and the best. 
There anxious, in their long array, 
All waited till the shine of day : 
But-when the king nor rose nor spoke, 
Doubt and alarm within them woke. 
Forthwith the dames, by duty led, 
Attendants on the monarch's bed, 
Within the royal chamber pressed 
To wake their master from his rest. 
Skilled in the lore of dreaming, they 
First touched the bed on which he lay. 
But none replied: no sound was heard, 
Nor hand, nor head, nor body stirred. 
They trembled, and their dread increased, 
Fearing his, breath of life had ceased, 
And bending low their heads, they shook 
Like the tall reeds that fringe the brook. 

In doubt and terror down they knelt, 
Looked on his face, his cold hand felt, 
.And then the gloomy truth appeared 
Of all their pearts had darkly feared. 
Kausalya; and Sumitra, worn 
With weeping for their sons, forlorn,. 
Woke not, but lay in slumber deep 
And still as death's unending sleep. 
Bowed down by grief, her colour fled, 
Her wonted lustre dull and dead, 
Kausalya shone not, like a star 
Obscured behind a cloudy bar. 
Beside the king's her couch was spread, 
And next was Queen Sumitr:i's bed, 
Who shone no more with beauty's glow, 
Her face bedewtld with tears of woe. 
There lapped in sleep each wearied queen; 
There as in sleep, the king was seen ; 
And swift the troubling thought came o'er 
Their spirits that he breathed no more. 
At once with wailing loud and high 
The matrons shrieked a bitter cry, 
As widowed elephants bewail .· 
Their dettd lord in the woody vale. 
At the loud shriek that round them rang, · 
Kausalya and Sumitra sprang 
Awakened from their beds, with eyes 
Wide open in their first surprise. 
Quick to the monarch's side they came, 
And saw and touched his lifeless frame; 
One cry, 0 husband! forth they sent, 
And prostrate to the ground they went. 
The king of Kosal'~ daughter! there 

-Writhed, with the dust on limb and hair, 
Lustreless, as a star might lie 
Hurled downward from the glorious sky. 
·when the king's voice in de~tth was stilled, 
The women who the chamber filled, · 
Saw, like a widow elephant slain, 
Kausalya prostrate in her pain. 
Then all the monarch's ladies led 
By Queen Kaikeyi at their head, 
Poured forth their tears, and weeping so, 
Sank on the ground, consumed by woe. 
The cry of grief so long and loud 
Went up from all the royal crowd, 

1 Kauialy,, daughter of tho king of anobher KoO..J, 
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That, doubled by th~ matro~ train; Roamjng the ~ood, unmeet for woe-. 
It made the palace tl£!g agam. Will toil and. trouble undergo. 
:Filled with dark fear and eager eyes, She in. the gloomy nigh~ wit~ fear 
Anxiety and wild surmise; , · . . The cnes. ot:hea.st and h!rd Will hear. 
Echoing with the cries of grief "[chi~ . A~d tr.emblmg m h?r Wild a~arm 
Of sorrowing friends who ·mourned the1r ·will ~lmg to Rama s sheltermg arm. 
Dejected, pale with deep distress, Ah. httle kn'?ws my duteous son 
Hurled from their height of happiness: . That I am widowed and undone-. 
Such was the look the palace wore My Rama of the lotus eye-, . 
'Vhere lay the king who breathed no more. Gone hence, gmae henee, alas, to d1e-. · 

Now, as a loving wife and truEI, 
I, e'en this day, will perish too: 
Around his form these arms will throw, · 

THE EMBALMING. And to the fire with him will go.' 
Kausalya's eyes with tears o'erflowed, Clasping her husband's lifeless clay 
Weighed down by varied sorrows' load; A while the weeping votaress lay, . 
On her dead lord her gaze she bent, Till chamberlains removed her thence 

CANTO LXVI. 

Who lay like fire whose might is spent, · O'ercom.e by sorrow's violence. 
Like the great deep with waters dry, Then in a cask of oil they laid 
Or like the clouded sun on high. Him who in life the W<?rld had swayed. 
Then on her lap she laid his head, And finished, as the lords desired, . 
And on Kaikeyi looked and said: All rites for parted oouls required. 
'Triumphant now enjoy thy reign The lords, all-wise, refused to bum 
Without a thorn thy side to pain. The monarch ere his son's return; 
Thou hast pursued thy single aim, So far a while the corpse they set 
And killed the king, 0 wicked dame. Embalmed in oil, and waited yet. 
Far from my sight my Rama flies, The women heard: no doubt remained, 
.M:y perislied lord has sought the skies. And wildly for the king they plained. 
No friend, no hope my life to cheer, With gushing tears that dwwned each eye 
I cannot tread the dark path here. . Wildly they waved their arms on high, 
Who wonld forsake her husband, who .And each her mangling nails impressed 
That God to whom her love is due, Deep in her head and knee- and breast: 
And wish to live one hour, but she 'Of Rama reft,-who ever spake· 
Whose heart no duty owns, like thee? • The sweetest words the heart to take, 
The ravenous sees no fault: his greed Who firmly to the truth would cling,-
Wi!l e'en on poison blindly feed. Why dost thou leave us, mighty King~ 
Ka:1keyi, through a hump-back maid, How can the consorts thou hast left 
This royal house in death has laid. . Widowed, of Raghu's son bereft, 
King Janak, with his queen, will hear Live with our foe Kaikeyi near, 
Heart-rent lil~e me the tidings drear The wicked queen we hate and fear 1 
Of Rama bam~hed by the king, She threw away the king, her spite . 
Urged by her 1mpious counselling. Drove Rama forth and Lakshmal):'S rrnght;,. 
No so~ h~s he,. his age is great, And gentle Sft:i.: how will she 
And sm~mg w:th th~ dou?le weight, Spare any, whosoe'er it be 1' 
He for_ h1s darhng child wlll pine, Oppressed with sorrow~ tear-distained, 
And pierced with woe hisJife resioon The royal women thus complained. 
Sprung from Videha's monarch, she' Like night when not a star appears, 
A sad and lovely devotee, _ :---.- · Like a sad widow drowned in tears, 
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Ayodbya's city, dark and dim, 
Reft of her lord was sad for him. [fl~d, 
When thus for woe the king to heaven bad 

And still on earth his ·lovely wives 
remained. · 

With dying light the sun to rest h~d sped, 
And night triumphant o'er the bnds

cape._reigned. 

CANTO LXVII. 

THE PRAISE OF KINGS. 

That night 9f sorrow passed away, 
And rose again the God of Day. 
Then all the twice-born peers of state 
Together met for high debate. 
.Javali, lord of mighty fame, 
And Gautam, and. Katyayan came, 
And Markan.Q.eya's reverend age, 
And V amadeva, glorious sage: 
Sprung from Mudgalya's seed the one, 
The other ancient Kasyap's son. 
·with lesser lords these Brahmans each 
Spoke in his turn his several speech, 
And tu).'ning to Vasisbtha, best 
Of household priests, him thus addressed: 
• The night of bitter woe has past, 
Which seemed a hundred years to last, · 
Our king, in sorrow for his son, 
Reunion with the Five bas won. 
His soul is where the blessed are, 
While Rama roams in woods afar, 

·And Laksbman., bright in glorious deeds, 
Goes where his well-loved brother leads •. 
And Bharat and S'atrughna, they 
'Who smite their foes in batt,le fray,· 
Far in the realm of Kekaya stay, 
Where their maternal grandsire's care 
Keeps Raja.griha's city fair. 
Let one of old Ikshvaku's race 
Obtain this day the sovereign's place, 
Or havoc and destruction straight 
Our kingless land will devastate. 
In kingless lands no thunder's voice, 

· No lightning wreaths the heart rejoice, 
Nor dues Parjanya's heavenly rain 
pescend upvn the burning plaiQ.. 

V\nere none is king, the sower's hand 
Casts not the seed upon the land; 
The son agninst the father strives, 
And husbands fail to rule their wives. 

• In kingless realms no princes call 
Their friends to meet in crowded hall; 
No joyful citizens resort 
To garden trim or sacred court. 
In kingless realms no Twice-born care 
To sacrifice with text and prayer, 
Nor Brahmans, who their vows maintain; 
The great solemnities ordain. 
The joys of happier days have ceased: 
No gathering, festival, or fe~tst 
Together calls the merry throng 
Delighted with the play and song. 
In ltingless lands it ne'er is well 
With sons of trade who buy and sell : 
No men who pleasant tales repeat 
Delight the crowd with stories sweet. 
In kingless realms we ne'er behold 
Young maidens decked with gems and gold; 
Flock to the gardens blithe and gay 
To spend their evening hours in play. 
No lover in the flying car · 
Rides with his love to woods afar. 
In kingless lands no welathy swain . 
Who keeps the herd and reaps the grain,. 
Lies sleeping, blest with ample store, 
Securely near his open door. 
Upon the royal roads we see 
No tusked elephant roamiug free, 
Of three-score years, whose head and neck 
Sweet tinkling bells of silver deck. 
We hear no more the glad applause 
"When his strong bow each rival draws, 
No clap of hands. no eager cries 
That cheer each martial exercise. 
In kingless realms no merchant bands 
Who travel forth to distant lands, 
With precious wares their wagons load, 
And fear no danger on the road. 
No sage secure in self-control, 
Brooding on God with mind and soul, 
In lonely wanderings finds his home 
Where'er at eve his feet may roam. 
In kingless realms no man is sure 
He holds his life and. :wealth secure. 
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In kinO"less lands no warriors smite 
The fo:man's host in glorious fight. 
In kingless lands the wise no more, ·'· 
Well trained in Scripture's holy ~pre; 
In shady groves and gardens meet 
To argue in their calm retreat. 
No longer, in religious fear, 
Do they who pious vows revere, 
Bring dainty cates and wreaths of flowers 
As offerings to the heavenly po'Yers, 
No longer, bright as trees in spr!ng, 
Shine forth the children of the kmg 
Resplendent in the people's eyes 
With aloe wood and sandal-dyes. 
A brook where water once has been, 
A grove where grass n~ mor.e !s green, 
Kine with no herdsman s gmdmg hand
So wretched is a kingless land. 
The car its waving banner fears, 
Banner of fire the smoke appears: 
Our king, the bann~r of o.ur pride, 
A God with Gods Is glonfied. 
In kingless lands no law is known, . 
And none may call his wealth his own, 
Each preys on each from hour to hour, 
As fish the weaker fish devour. · · 
ThEin, fearless, atheists overleap 
The bounds of right the godly keep, 
And when no royal powers restrain, 
Preeminence and lordship gain. 
As in the frame of man the eye 
Keeps watch and ward, a careful spy, 
The monarch in his wide domains 
Protects the truth, the right maintains. 
He is the right, the truth is he, 
Their hopes in him the well-born sea •. 
On him his people's lives depend, 
Mother is he, and sire, and friend. 
The world were veiled in blinding night, 
And none could see or know aright, 
Ruled there no king in any state 
The good and ill to separate. 
We will obey thy word and will 
As if our king were living still: 
As keeps his bounds the faithful sea; 
So we observe thy high decree. 
0 best of Brahmans, first ia place, 
· Our kingles~ la~~ !ies d~sol~t.e ~ ... 

~oma scion· of Ikshvaku's race 
Do thou as monarch consecrate.' 

CANTO LXVIII. 

' THE ENVOYS. 

Vasi~htha heard their speech and prayer, 
And thus addressed the concourse there, 
Friends, Brahmans, counsellors, and all 
Assembled in the palace hall: 
' Ya know that Bharat, free from care, 
Still lives in Rajagriha 1 where 
The father of his mother reigns : 
Satrughna by his side remains. 
Let active envoys, good at need, 
Thither on fleetest horses speed, 
To bring the hero youths away : 
Why wasta the time in doll delay?' 

Quick came from all the glad reply : 
• Vasishtha, let the envoys fly.' 
He beard their speecs, and.thus renewed 
His charge before the multitude : 
• Nandan Asok, Siddharth, attend, 
Your ear~, Jayanta, Vijay, lend: 
Be yours, what need requires, to do: 
I speak these words to all of you. 
With coursars of.the fleetest breed 
To Rajagriha's city speed .. 
Then rid your bosoms of drstress, 
And Bharat thus from me address: 
' The household priest and peers .by us 
Send health to thee and greet thee thus : 
' Come to thy father's home with, haste : 
Thine absent time no longer waste.' 
But speak no word of Rama fled, 
Tell not the prince his sire is dead, 
Nor to the royal youth the fate 
That ruins Raghu'a race relate. 
Go quickly hence, and with you bear 
Fine silken vestures rich and rare; 
And gems and many a precious thing 
As gifts to Bharat and the king.' . 

With ample stores of food supphed, 
Each to his home the envoys hied, 

1 R,~~griha, or Girivraja was bhe capital of Aovapabi, 
Bharab'a mat-ernal gr~nd.f~ther, -
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Prepa:red, with steeds of swiftest race, 
To Kekaya's land 1 their way to trace. 
They made all due provision there, 
And every need arranged with care, 
Then ordered by Vasi:;hyha, they 
Went forth with speed upon their way. 
Then northward of Pralarnba, west 
Of Apart:i1a, on they pressed, 
Crossing the Malini that flowed 
With gentle stream athwart the road, 
Tl1ey traversed Ganga's holy waves 
Where she Ha'ltinapurall laves, 
Thence to Panchala3 westward fast 
Through Kurujangal's hmd' they passed. 
On, on their course the envoys held 
By urgency of task impelled, 
Quick glancing at each lucid flood 
And sweet lake gay with flower and l.md, 
Beyond, they passed unwearied o'er, 
W.here ghd birds fill the flood and shore 
Of S'aradal).Q.a racing fleet 
With hea.venly water clear and sweet. 
Thereby a tree celestial grows 
Which every boon 011 prayer bestows : 
To its blest shade they humbly bent, 
Then -to Kulinga's town they went. 
Then, having passed the Warrior':; Wood, 
In Abhikala next they stood, 
O'er sacred lkshumatf5 carne, 
Their ancient kings' ancestral claim. 
They saw the learned Brahmans stand, 
Each drinking from his hollowed hand, 
And through Bahika6 journeying still 
They ~«ached at length Sudaman's hill : 

1 The Kekayas or Kaikayas in bhe t' unjab appear 
amongst the chief nation~ in the war of t.he MahLibhdrata • 
their king being a kinsman of Kri~hna. ' 

2 H&stinapura was bbe capital of the kingdom of Kuru, 
neRr the modern Velht. 

3 The panchalas occupied the upper pert of the Doab. 
4 'Kurujingala and its inhabitants ar6 frequently men

bione,d in tha A[alui.~h6.rata, ~a in the Adi-parv. 3789, 4337, 
<l al. WILooN s V18hl,!u-pura'.!a. Vol. IL P. 176. Da HALL's 
Note. 

6 See As. Res. Vol. XV., p. 420, 421, also lndi•che 
.A.lterthumBI..:unde, Vol I. p. 602, firijtl foot-note.' Wn.sos'e 
Yish"'u·pura~ Vol. L P. 421. Ds. H.u.r.'s edition. The 
Ikehumati was a river in.Kurukshebra. . 
. 6 • The Rihfkas are descrlbe:l in the Maht!oMraba. Karna 

Par_van, with some ~ebail, and comprehend the difTereD.b 
nat10ns of the punjab from bhe Suolej to th@ Indus ' 
Wlil!oN's Vish~u-purd~a. Vol, l. r, 167. ' 
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There Vislu].u's footstep tUI':H!d to see, 
Vipasa 1 viewed, and Saliuali, 
And many a l11ke aud river met, 
Tank, pool, and pond, and rivulet. 
And lions saw, and tigers near, 
And elephants and herds of deer, 
And still, by prompt obedience led, 
Akmg the ample road they sped. 
Then when their course so swift and Ion,., 
Had wot·n theit· steeds though fleet "'and 
To Girivraja's splendid town [strong, 
They came by night, and lighted down. 
To please their waster, awl to gu~.trd 

- The royal race, the liueul right, 
The <>nvoys, spent with riding hard, 

To th~.tt f.,i.t· city came by night. 2 

CANTO LXIX. 

BH A RAT'S DJIE'A .lf. 

The night those messengers of sL~.tte 
Had va~~ within the city's g~>te, 
In dreams the slumbering Bharat saw 
A sight that chilled his :;oul with 1.1 we. 
The dream that dire events foretold 
Left Bharat's heart with horror cold, 
And with consuming woes distraught,. 
Upon his aged sire he thought. 

1 The Beas, Hyphasis, or Blbosis. 
2 1b would ho lu•b l .. uour Oo .. ttempb to verify all tha 

towns und stream~ mentioned iu Cantos LXVIII and LXXII. 
Profe~sor Wilsou olr.Jerve~:~ ( Vish1fu·pur07}a, p. 139. Dr. Hull's. 
Edibion) 'Stute~, a~1d tribet~, und cttic~ have disappeared. 
even from recollcct1on; and some of the natural featurc!i of 
the country, ~veciu.lly tUe rivert1, lu:we undf;lrgoue n total 
alteru.tion ...................... u ............................................. . 

Notwithstanding these {mpediments, however, we should be 
able to identify ab least; mountains and rivera, to a much 
greater extent than is now practicu.ble, if our mu ps were nob 
eo mitterably defective iu their tplenclature. None of our 
surveyortl or geographers have been oriental schvlara. It may 
be doubted 1f any of them have Leen conversnnb with the 
spoken ln.ogungo of tho counory. They have, con!!lequently, 
put down names atl rantlom, uccordioD' to their own 
inaccurate appreciation of "oundt~ ca.relea~ly, vulgarly and 
corruptly uttered; and their m~~op::~ of India are crowded' with 
appellation::~ which bear no similitude whatever either to 
pMt or P.resent denominations. We net!d nob wonder thnb we 
ca.onob dtscover Sanskrit names in Enuli::~h maps when io 
the im~ediate vicinity of Calcutta, ll'aroagore 'repret-~e'nn9 
BnrJ.hana.gar, Dakshinetiwa.r is metamorphoHed into Duokin· 
sore, and Ulubaria into willougbbury .................. TheJ·e is 
scarcely a name in our Indian maps that! does nob alford 
proof of ext.reme indifference to accuracy in nomenclature 
and of an incorrectness in estimating !:!ounds, which is, i1; 
BOme degree, perhaps, a national defect.' 

For. fur~her informll.~i.on regarding the road frfJm Ayodbyi 
to .H.aJn;:nha.. seo J.ddJtnw.:cl .Nott-~. 



210 THE R.lfJJf.:fYA"N OF V.5Lli-IrKI. Jlook II. 

His dear companions, Bwift to trace 
The signs of anguish on his face, 
Drew near, his sorrow to expel, 
And pleasant tales began to tell. 
Some woke sweet music's cheering sound, 
And others danoed in livety ronnd. 
"'With joke and jest they strove to raise 
His spirits, quoting ancient plays; 
But Bharat still, the lofty-souled, 
Deaf to sweet tales his fellows told, 
Unmoved by music, da~ce, and jest, 
Sat silent, by his woe oppressed. 
To him, begirt by comrades near, 
Thus spoke the friend he held most dear: 
' Why l'in"'ed around by friends, art thou 
So silent ~nd so mournful now?' 
• Hear thou,' thus Bharat made reply, 
• What chills my heart and dims mine eye. 
I dreamt I saw .the king my sire 
Sink headlong in a lake of mire 
Down from a mountain high in air, 
His body soiled, and loose his h!iir. 
Upon the miry lake ·he seemed 
1'o lie and welter, as I dreamed; 
With hollowed hands full many a draugh~ 
Of oil he took, and loudly laughed. 
With head cast down I saw him make 
A meal on sesarn urn and cake l 
The oil from every member dripped, 
And in its clammy flood he dipped. 
The ocean's bed was bare and dry 
']'he moon had fallen from the sky: 
A ~d all the world lay still and dead, 
VI' 1th whelming darkness overspread. 
The earth was rent and opened wide, 
The leafy trees were scorched, and died ; 
I B!l w the seated mountains split, 
And wreaths of rising smoke emit. 
The stately beast the monarch rode 
His long tusks rent and splintered showed· 
Aud flames that quenched and cold had Iai~ 
Blazed forth with kindled light again. 
I looked, and many a handsome dame 
Arrayed in brown and sable carne ' 
And bore about the monarch dr:ssed 
On iron stool, in sable vest. ' ' 
_\ ncl then the king, of virtuous mind, 
A blood-r~d wreath around him twined 

1 

Forth on an ass-drawn chariot sped, 
As southward still he bent his head. 
Then, crimson-clad, a dame appeared 
Who at the monarch laughed and jeered; 
And a she-monster, <lire to view, 
Her hand upon his body threw. · 
Such is the dream I dreamt by night, 
Which chills me yet with wild affright~ 
Either the king or.Rama, I 
Or LakshmaQ. now must surely die. 
For w.hen an ass-drawn chariot seems 
To bear away a m11n in dreams, 
Be sure above his funeral pyre 
The smoke soon rears its cloudy spire. 
This makes my spirit low and weak, 
My tongue is slow and loth to speak: 
My lips and throat are dry for dread, 
And all my soul disquieted .. 
My lips, relaxed, can hardly speak,· 
And chilling dread has changed my cheek. 
I blame myself in aimless fears, 
And still no cause of blame appears. 
I dwell upou this dream of ill · 

Whose chauging scenes I viewed, 
And on the startling horror still 
· My troubled thoughts will brood. 
Still to my S6Ul these terrors cling, · 

Reluctant to depart, 
And the strange vision of the kin<>' 

. Still weighs upon my heart.' "' 

CANTO LXX. 

BHARAT'S DEPARTURE. 

While thus. he spoke, the ~nvoys borne 
On horses faint and travel-worn 
Had gained the city fenced around 
vVith a deep moat's protecting bound. 
An audience of the king they gained, 
And honours from the prince obtained; 
The mouarclt's feet they humbly pressed, 
To Bharat next these words addressed : 
'The household priest and peers by us 
Send health to thee· and greet thee thus : 
'Coine to thy father's house with haste: 
Thine absent time no longer waste .. 

. Receive these vestu~:es rich and rare, 
These costly gems and jewels fair, 
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And to thy uncle here present 
Each precious robe and ornament. 
These for the king and him suffice
Two hWldred mil1ions is their price
These-, worth a hundred millions, be 
Reserved, 0 larg!l·eyed Prince, for thee. •· 

Loving his friends with heart and soul, 
The joyfur prince received the whole,. 
Due honour to the envoys. paid, 
And thus in turn his answer made~ 
.'Of Da8aratha tidings tell~ 
Is the. old king my father we111 
Is Rama, and is Lakshrnal}., he-. 
Of the high-soul, from sickness free'?' 

/ And she who walks where duty leads, 
Kausalya, known for gracious deeds, 
Mother of Rima, loving spouse,. 
Bound to. her lord by well kept vows'?' 
And Lakshmal)!'s mother too, the dame, 
Sumitra skilled in duty's claim. 
Who. brave S'atrughn.a also bare, 
Second in age,-her health declare; 
.And she, in self-conceit most sage, 
Wi,th selfish heart most prone to rage~ 
My mother,, fares she well? has she 
Sent message or· eommand to me?'· 

Thus Bharat spake, the migbty·souled', 
A nc\ they in brief their tidipgs told : . 
'All they of whom thou. askest dwell,. 
0 lion lord, secure- and well ~ 
Thine all' the smiles of fortune are: 
Make ready~ let. them yoke the car.' 

Thus.by the ro.yal envoys pressed.,, 
Bharat again the band addressed~ 
• I go with you: no long delay,. 
A single hour I bid yo11 stay.' 
Thus Bh.'lrat, son of him who swayed' 
Ayodhya's realm, his answer made, 
Ana then bespoke his heart to please, 
His m~ther's sire i~. y or~s like these: 
• I go to see my fat~r, kmg, . 
Urged by the envo~ BWIJmomng ~ 
An!l wberi thy soul desires to see 
Thy grandson~ ·will return to thee.' 

The king his grandsire kissed his head. 
And in reply to Bharat said: 
• Go forth, dear child; how blest is she, 
The mother.of a son like thee t 

Greet well thy sire, thy mother greet, 
0 thou whose arms the foe defeut; 
The hou~ehold priest, and all the rest 
Amid the Twice-born chief and best; 
And Rama and brave Lakshmal}.,who 
Shoot the long sl1aft with aim so true.' 

To him the king high honour showed. 
And store of wealth and gifts bestOW(:U,. 
The choicest elephnnts to ride, 
And skins and blankets deftly dyed, 
A thousand strings of golden beads, 
And sixteen hundred mettled steeds; 
Aud boundless wealth before him piled: 
Ga.ve Kekaya to Knikeyl's child. 
And men of counsel, good and tried 
On whose firm truth he aye relied, 
King Asvapati gave with speed 
Prince Bhurat on his way to lead. 
And noble elephants, strong and young;. 
From sires of Iudrasira oprung, . 
And others tall and fair to view 
Of great Airavat's lineage true: 
And well yoked asses fleet of limb 
The prince his uncle gave to him. 
And dogs within the palace. bred, 
Of body vast and massive head, 
With mighty fangs for battle, brave, 
The tiger's match in strength, he gave .. 
Yet Bharat's bosom hardly glowed 
To see the wealth the king bestowed; 
For he would speed that hour away, 
Such care upon his bosom lay: 
Those eager envoys urged him thence, 
A ud that sad vision's influence. 
He left his court-yard, c~owded then 
With elephants aud steeds and men, 
And, peerless in immortal fame, 
To the great royal street he came, 
He saw, as further still he went, · 
The inner rooms most excellent, 
And passed the doors, to him unclose!¥,. 
Where che'lk nor bar his way opposed. 
There Bharat stayed to bid adieu. 
To grandsire and to uncle too, 
Then, with S'atrughnr1 by his side, 
Mounting his car, away he hied. 
The strong-wheeled cars were yoked, and' 
:More than a hundred, rolled. away: [they, 
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Servants, with horse!!, asses, kine, 
Followed their lord in endless line. 
So, guarded by his own right hand, 

Forth hiO'h-souled Bharat hied, 
Surrounded" by a lordly band 

On whom thaking relied. 
Be~ide him sat S'atrughna dear, 

The scourge of trembling foes: 
Thus from the light of Iudra's sphere 

A saint made p8lofect goes. 

CANTO LXXI. 

BHARAT'S RETURN, 

Then Bharat'8 face was eastward bent -
As from the royal town he went. 
He reached Sud~~mt\'s·farther side, 
And glorious, gazed upon the tide; 
Passed HLidinf, and saw her toss 
Her westering billows hard to cross. 
Then old Ikshviku's farrv:ius son 
O'er SatadrtJ.l his passage won, 
Near Ailadhina on the strand, 
And came to Apa:rpa:rya~'s land,. 
O'er S'ili's flood he hurried fast, 
Akurvati's fair stream he passed, 
Crosse,d o'er Xgneya's rapid rill, 
And Salyakartan onward still. 
S'ih\vaha's. swift stream he eyed,, 
True to his vows and purified, 
Then c~ossea the lofty hills, and stood 
In Chaitraratha's migh,ty wood. 
He reached the confluence where meet 
Sarasvati~ and Gangi fleet, 
~nd through BMnu.:vJa forest, spread, 
Northward of Yira~atsya, sped. 
He sought Kahnda s ch,ild who fills 
The soul with joy, begirt by hills, 
Reach,ed _Yamuna, and passing o'er, 
Rested h,ts. army on the shore : 
He gave his horses food and rest 
Bathed reeking _limb and drooping crest. . 
They drank their ~II ~nd bath,ed th,em there, 
And water for their JOurney bare. 

Thence thr9ugh a mighty wood he sped 
AU. 'Yild and uninhabited, . 
As iri fair chariot through the skies, 
Most fair in shape a Storm-God flies. 
At .ArisudMna Ganga, hard 
To cross, his onward journey barred, 
So turning quickly thence he came 
To Pr4gvafs city dear to fame, 
There having gained the farther side 
To Kutikoshtik:t he hied : 
The stieam _b,e crossed, and onward then 
To Dharmavardhan brought his men, 
Thence, leaving TaraT}- on th~ north, 
To Jambuprastha journeyeq forth. 
Then onward to a pleasant grove 
By fair Varutha's town he drove, 
And when a while he there had stayed, 
Went eastward from the friendly shade, 
Eastward of U jjiMna, where · 

_ Th,e Priyak trees are tall and fair, 
He passed, and rested th,ere each steed 
Exhausted with the journey's speed. 
There orders to his men addressed, 
With quickened pace he onward pt'8ssed, 
A while at Sarvatirtha spent, 
Then o'er Uttaniki he went.· 
O'er. many a stream beside h,e sped 
With coursers on the mountains bred, • 
And pa-ssing Hastiprishthak, took 
The road o'er Kutikt\'s fair brook. 
Th,en, a~ Lohitya;s village, he 
Crossed o'er the swift Kapivati, 
Th,en pa-ssed, where Eka&a,la stands, 
The Stha!}umati's flood and sands, 
.A,nd Gomati of fair renown 
By Viuata's delightful town, 
Whert to E;:alinga near he drew, 
A. wood of SM trees charmed the view ; 

. That passed, th,e sun began to rise, 
And Bharat saw with happy eyes, 
Ayodhyll.'s city, built and planned 
By anci{lnt M:ailU's royal hand. 
Seven nights upon the road had passed, 
And when he saw the town at last 
Before him in her beauty spread, 
Thus Bharat to the driver said : 
'This glorious city fr~m afar, -
Wherein pure gt·e>~s and garden11-ar-e, 
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Sooms ~o my eager eyes to-day 
A lifeless pile of yellow clay. , , · 
1!'hrough all her streets where erst a throng 
Of men and women streamed along, 
Uprose the multitudinous roar : 
To-day I hear that sound no more. 
No longer do mine eyes behold 
The leading people, as of old, 
On elephants, cars, horses, go 
Abroad and homeward, to and fro. 
The brilliant gardens, where we heard· 
The wild note of each rapturous bird, 
Where men and women loved to meet, 
In pleasant shades, for pastime sweet,
These to my eyes this day appear 
Joyless, and desolate, and dre11r ; 
Each tree that graced the garden grieves, 
And every path .is spread with leaves.
The merry cry of bird and beast, 
That spake aloud their joy, has ceased: 
Still is the long melodious note 
That charmed us from ~ach warbling throat. 
Why blows the blessed air no more, 
The incense-breathing air that bore 
Its sweet incomparable scent 
Of sandal and of aloe blent ? 
Why are the drum and tabour mute 1 
Why is the music of the lute 
That woke responsive to the quill, 
L.oved by the happy, hushed and still? 
My boding spirit gathers hence 
Dire sins of awful consequence, 
And o~ens, crowding on my sight, 
Weigh down my soul with wild affright. 
Scarce shall I find my friends who dwell 
Here in Ayodhy~ safe and well : 
For surely not without a cause 
l'his crushing dread my soul o'erawes,' . 

Heart-sick, dejected, every sense 
Confused by terror's influence, 
On to the town he quickly swept 
Which King Ikshv~ku's children kept. 
He passed through Vaijayanta'a gate, 
With weary steeds, disJonsolate, 
And all who near their station held, 
His escort, crying Victory, swelled, 
With heart distracted still he bowed 
Farewell to all the following crowd, 

Turned to the driver and beg11n 
To question thus the weary mnn : 
' Why was I brought, 0 ft·ce from blame 
So fast, unknown for what I camo? ' 
Yet fear of ill my heart appals, 
And all my wonted courage falls. 
For I have heard in days gone by 
The changes seen when monarchs die; 
And all those signs, 0 charioteer, 
I see to-day surround me here : 
Each kinsman's house looks dark and "'rim,.. 
No hand delights to keep it trim': "' . 
The beauty vanished, and the pride, 
The doors, unkept, stand open wide, 
No morning rites are offered there, 
No grateful incense loads the air, 
And all therein, with brows o'ercast, 
Sit joyless on the ground and fast. 
Their lovely chaplets dry and dead, · 
Their courts unswept, with dust o'erspread~ 
The temples of the Gods to-day 
No more look beautiful and gay. 
Neglected stands each holy shrine, 
E11ch image of a Lord divine. 
No shop where flowery wreaths are sold 
Is bright and busy as of old. 
The women and the men I mark 
Absorbed in fancies dull and dark, 

· Their gloomy eyes with tears bedewed, 
A poor affiicted multitude.' 

His mind oppressed with woe and dread,. 
Thus Bharat to his driver said, 
Viewed the dire signs Ayodhya showed, · 
And onward to the palace rode. 

CANTO LXXI£. 

BHARAT'S INQUIRY. 

He entered in, he looked around, 
Nor in the house his father fimnd; 
Then to his mother's dwelling, bent 
To see her face, he quickly went. 
She saw her son, so long away, 
Returning after many a day, 
And from her golden seat in joy 
Sprang forward to her darling hoy= 
Within the bower, no longer bright, 
Came Bharat lover of the right, ., 
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And bending wi~h observance sweet 
Clasped his dear mother's lovely feet. 
Long kisses on his brow she pressed, 
And held her hero to her breast, 
Then fondly drewhim to her knees, 
.And questioned him in words li~'e these-~ 
• How many nights have fled, smce thou 
Leftest thy grand sire's home, till now Y 
By flying steeds so swifdy borne, 
Art thou not weak and travel-worn 1 
How fares· the king my father, tell J 
Is Yudhajit thine uncle well? 
And now, my son, at length declare 
l'he pleasures of thy visit there.' . 

Thus to the offspring of the king 
She spake with teuder questioning, 
And to his mother made reply 
Young Bharat of the lotus eye: 
' The seventh night has come and fled 
'.Since from my grandsire's home I sped : 
My mother's sire is well, and he, 
Yudhajit, from all, trouble free. · 
The gold and every precious thing 
Presented by the conqueror king, 
The slower guards behind convey : 
I left them weary on the way. 
Urged by the men my father sent, 
My hasty course I hither bent : 
Now, I implore, an answer deicrn, 
And all I wish to know, explai~. 
Unoccupied I now behold 
This couch of thine adorned with gold, 
And each of King Ikshvaku's race 
Appears with dark and gloomy face. 
The king is aye, my mother dear, 
Most constant. in his visits here. 
To meet my sire I sought this spot: 
How is it that I find him not 1 
I long to clasp my father's feet: 
Say where he lingers, I entreat. · 
Perchance the monarch may be seen 
WJ1e_re dwell~ Kausalya, eldest queen.' 

HIS r~~.ther s fate,. from him concealed, 
Kaikeyi to her son revealed : 
Told as glad news the story sad, · • 
For lust:of sway had made her mad· 
'Thy father, 0 my daz:!ing, know,· ' 
Hu~ gon•l tlae WHY alll1fe must go; 

Devout and famed, of' lofty thought, 
In whom the good their refuge sought.' 

When Bharat pious, pure, and true, 
Heard the sad words which pierced him 
Grieved for the sire:he loved so well (through,? 
Prostrnte upon the ground he fell : · 
Downfall the strong-armed hero~ high 
Tossing his arms, and a sad cry, 
• Ah, woe is. me, unhappy,. slain I" 
Burst from his lips again, again. 
.A ffiicted fDr his father's fate 
By grief's intolerable weight,. 
With every sense amazed and cowed 
The splendid hero wailed alDud : 
• Ah me, my royal father's bed 
Of old a gentle radiance shed, • 
Like the pure sky -when clouds are past., 
.And the u}{)(J~'s light is o'er it cast~ 
Ah, of its wisest lord bere£t, 
It shows to-day fuint radiance left, 
As when the moon has left the sky~ 
Or mighty. Ocenn's d~pths are dry.' 

With choking sobs, with many a tear. 
Pierced to..th.e heart with grief sincere, 
The best of conquerors poured his sighs. 
And with his robe veiled: face and eyes. 
Kaikeyi saw him fallen there, 
Godlike, Rffiicted, in despair, 
Uo;ed e·very art to move him tlwnce, 
And_ tried him thus with eloquence :: 
'Arise, arise, my dearest; why. 
Wilt thou, ·famed Prince, so lowly lie ~ 
Not by such grief as this are moved 
Good men like thee, by aU approved. 
The earth thy father nobly swayed, 
And rites to Heaven he duly paid. 
At length his race oflife was run : 
Thou. shouldst not mourn for him, my son.• 

Long on the ground he wept, and rolled 
From side to side, still unconsoled, . _ 
And then, with bitter grief oppressed, 
Hi~ mother with these words addressed : 
• This joyful hope my bosom fed 
When from my grandsire's halls I sped
' The king will throne his eldest son, 
And sacrifice, as should be done.' 
But all is changed, my hope was vain, 
. .And t4is sad hea~t .is rent in twain. -



Canto LXXll. BHARAT'S. ENQUIRY. 

For my dear father's face I miss, 
Who ever sot~ght his loved ones' bliss. 
But in my ubsence, mother, say, 
What sickness took my sire away 1 

·.Ab, '1111-ppy Rama, happy they 
Allowed his funeral rites to pay I 
The glorious monarch has not learned 
That l his darling hwe returned, 
Or quickly had he hither sped, 
And pressed his kisses on my head. 
Where is that hand whose gentle touch, 
Most soft and kind I loved so much, 
The baud that lov-ed to brush away 
The dl!lst th11t on his darling lay? 
Quick; bear the news to Rama's ear ; 
Tell the great chief that I am here: 
Brother, and sire, and frieud, and all 
Is he, and I his trusty thrall. 
For noble hearts, to virtue true, 
Their sires in elder brothers view. 
To clasp his feet I fain would bow ~ · 
He is my hope and refuge now. 
'\:Vhat said my glorio11s sire, who knew 
Virtue and vice, so brave aud true~ 
Firm in liis vows, dear lady, say, 
What said he ere he pussed away! 
What was his rede to me? I crave 
To hear the last advice he gave.' 

Thus closely questioned by the youth, 
Kaikeyi S!Joke the mouruful truth : 
• The high-souled rnonarcn wept and sighed, 
For Rama, Sita, Lakshmal)., cried, 
Then, best of all who go to bliss, 

.Passed to the world which follows this. 
'Ah, blessed ure the people who 
Shall Rama and his Sft:t view, 
And Lakshmal). of the mighty arm, 
Returning free from scathe and harm.' 
Such were the words, the last of ull, 
Thy father, ere he died, let f~<ll, 
By F~<te and Death's dread coils enwound, 
As some great elephant is bound.' 

He heard, yet deeper in despair, 
Her lips this double woe declare, 
And with sad brow that showed his pain 
Questioned his mother thus again : 
' But where is he, of virtue tried, 
Who fills_Kausalya.'s heart with pride, 

Where is the noble R:ima f wl1ere 
Is LakshmiJI.l brave, und Siti fair?' 

Thus pre~sed, the queen began to tell 
The story as each thing befell, 
And ·gave her sou iu words like these, 
The mouruful news she me~<nt to ple~.~se: 
' The prince is gone in hermit dress 
To DIIQ.Q~<k's might.y wilderness, 
And LakslunuT). brave and Sfta shar&. 
The wanderings of the exile there.' 

Then Bharat's soul with feur was stirred 
Lest Rau1a from the right had erred, 
And je~<lous for ancestral fnme, 
He put this question to the dame : · 
• Hus Rama grasped with lawless hold 
A Brihman's house, or laud, or gold 7 
Has Rama harmed with ill intent 
Some poor or wealthy innocent ? 
Was Rima, faiLhless to his vows, 
Enamoured of auother's spouse ? 
Why was he sent to DtJt}.Qiik's wild. 
Like one who kills an unborn child?' 

He questioned thus: and she began 
To tell her deeds and crafty plan, 
Dcceitful-helirted, fond, and bliud 
As ill the way of wolllankind : 
'No Bniluuan's we~<lth has Rti:ma seized, 
No d11U1e his wuudering fancy pleased: 
His very eyes Le ne'er allows 
To g~<ze upon a neighbour's ~pouse. 
But w heu I heurd the monarch plunned 
'l'o give the realm to Rama's hand, 
I prayed that Rti:ma hence might flee, 
Anq claimed the throne, my son, for thee. 
The king maintained the name he bare, 
And did according to my prayer, 
And Rima, with his brother, sent, 
And Sita, forth to banishment. 
When his dear son was seen no more, 
The lord of earth was troubled sore; 
Too feeble \vith his grief to strive, 
He joined the Elemental Five. 
Up then, most dutiful t maintain 
Thy royal state, arise, and reign. 
For thee, my darling sun, for thee 
All this was planned and wrought by me. 
Come, cast thy grief aud pain aside, . 
With manly courage fodified. 
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This town and realm are all thine own, 
And fear and grief are, here. u_nkno_wn. 
Come with Va~ishtha s gutdmg atd, 

An'd priests in ritual skilled . 
Let the king's funeral dues be pr.~d, 

And every claim fulfilled. 
Perform his obsequies with all 

That suit& his rank and worth, 
Then give t11e mandate to install 

Thyself as lord of earth.' 

CANTO LXXIII.· 

, 
KA.IKEYI REPROACHED. 

But when he heard the queen relate 
His brothers' doom, his father's fate, 
Thus Bharat to his mother said 
With burnin<Y grief disquieted : 

0 • 

' Atas, what boots it now to reign, 
Struck down by grief and well-nigh slain 1 
Ah, both are gone, my sire, and he 
Who 'was a second sire to me. 
Grief upon grief thy hand has made, 
And salt upon my gashes laid : 
For my dear sire has died through thee, 
And Rama roams a devotee. 
Thou earnest like the night of Fate 
This royal house to devastate. 
Unwitting ill, my hapless sire 
Placed in his bosom coals of fire, 
And throu~h thy crimes his death he met, 
0 thou whose heart on sin is set. 
Shame of thy house ! thy senseless deed 
Has reft all joy from Raghu's seed. 
The truthful monarch, dear to fame, 
Received thee as his wedded dame, 
And by thy act to misery doomed 
l'las died by flames of grief consumed. 
Kausalya and Sumitra too 

. The coming of my mother rue, 
And if they live oppressed by woe 
For their dear sons their sad tears' flow. 
Was he not ever good and kind,- . 
That hero of the duteous mind'! · 
Skilled in all filial duties, he 
As a dear mother treated thee. 

Kautiu.lya too, the eldest queen, 
Who fur foresees with insight keen, 
Did she not ever show thee all 
A sister' I! love at duty's call? 
And hast thou from the kingdom chased 
Her son, with bark around his wai;;t, 
To the wild wood. to dwell therein, 
And dost not sorrow for thy sin 1 
The love.;l bare to Raghu's son 
Thou knewest not, ambitious one, 
If thou hast wrought this impious deed 
For royal sway, in lawless greed. 
With him and Lakshmai). far away, 
What power have I the realm ·to sway! 
What hope will fire my bosom, when 
I see no more those lords of men 1 
The holy king who loved the right 
Relied on Rima's power and might, 
His guardian and his glory : so 
Joys Meru in his woods below. 
How can I bear, a steer untrained, 
The load his mightier strength sustained t 
What power have I to brook alone 
This weight on feeble shoulders thrown l · 
But if the needful· power were bought 
By strength of mind and brooding, thought, 
No triumph shall attend the dame . 
Who dooms her son to lasting shame. 
Now should no doubt that son prevent 
From quitting thee on evil bent, . 
But Rima's love o'erpowers my will, 
Who holdt~ thee as )lis mother still. 
Whence did the thought, 0 thou whose eyes 
Are turned to sinful deeds, arise-
A plan our ancient sires would hate, 
0 f,dlen ft·om thy virtuous state 7 
For in the line from which we spring 

. The eldest is anointed king : 
No monarchs frc.m the rule deCline, 
And, least of 1111, Ikshvaku's line. 
Our holy sires, to virtue true, 
Upon our race a lustre threw, 
But wit!} subversive frenzy thou 
Hast marred our lineal honour·now, 
Of lofty birth, a noble line . 
Of previous kings' is also thine ; 
Then whence this hated folly 1 whence 
This ,sudden change that s~als thy senile 7 
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Thou shalt not gain thine impious will, 
0 thou whose thoughts are bent ou ill, 
Thou from whose guilty hand descend 
These sinful blows my life to eud. 

_ Now to the forest will I go, 
Thy cherished plans to overthrow, 
And bring my brother, free from stain, 
His people's darling, home again. 
And Rama, when again he turns, 
Whose glory like a beacon burns, 
In me a faithful slave shall find 
To serve him with· contented mind.' · 

CANTO LXXIV. 
BHARAT'S LAMENT. 

,When Bharat's anger-aharpened tongue 
Reproaches on the queen bad flung, 
Again, with mighty rage possessed, 
The guilty dame be thus addressed : 
• Flee, cruel, wicked sinuer, flee, 
Let not this kingdom harbour thee. 
Thou who bast thrown all right aside, 
Weep thou for me when 1 have died. 
Canst thou one charge against the king, 
Or -the most duteous Rima, bring ? 
The one thy sin to death bas sent, 
The other chased to banishment. 
Our line's destroyer, sin-defiled 
Like one who kills an unhorn child, 
Ne'er with thy lord in heaven to dwell, 
Thy portion shall be down in hell. 
Because thy hand, that stayed for naught, 
This awful wickedness has wrought, 
And ruined him whom all held dear, 
My bosom too is stirred with fear. 
My father by thy sin is dead, 
And Rama to the wood is fled ; 
And of thy deed I bear the stain, 
And fameless in the world remain. 
Ambitious, evil-souled,. in show 
My mother, yet my dit·est foe, 
My throning ne'er thine -eyes shall bless, 
Thy husband's wicked murderess. 
Thou art not Asvapati's child, 
That righteous king, most sage and mild, 
But thou wast born a fiend, a foe 
My father's house to overthrow. 
Thou who bast made Kausalya, pure, 
Gentle, affectionate, endure 

80 

The loss of him who was het· bliss,.;_ 
What worlds await thee, Queen, for thilii ? 
Was it not patent to thy sense 
That Rama was his friends' defence, 
Kausalya's own true child most dear, 
The eldest and his father's peer? 
Men in the son not only trace 
The father's figure, form, aud face, 
But in his heart they also find 
The off~pring of the father's mind ; 
And hence, though dear their kinsmen are, 
To mothers sons are dearer far. 
There goes an ancient legend how 
Good Surubhi, the God-loved cow, 
Saw two of her dear children strain, 
Drawing a plough and faint with pain. 
She saw them on the earth outworn, 
Toiling till noon from early morn, 
And as she viewed her children's woe, 
A flood of tears began to flow. 
As through the air beneath her swept 
The Lord of Gods, the drop~ she wept, 
Fine, laden with delicious smell, 
Upon his heavenly body fell. 
And Indra lifted up his eyes 
And saw her standing in the skies, 
Afflicted with her sorrow's weight, 
Sad, weeping, all disconsolate. 
The Lord of Gods in anxious mood 
Thus spoke in suppliant attitude : 
• No fear disturbs our rest, and how 
Come this great dread upon thee now ~ 
Whence can this woe upon thee fall, 
Say, gentle one who lovest all1' 

Thus spake the God who rures the skies, 
Indra, the Lord supremely wise ; 
And gentle Surabhi, well learned 
In eloquence, this speech returned : 
• Not thine the fault, great God, not thine, 
And guiltless are the Lords divine : 
I mourn two children faint with toil, 
Labouring hard in stubborn soil. 
Wasted and sad I see them now, 
While the sun beats on neck and brow, 
Still goaded by the cruel hind,-
No pity in his savage mind. 
0 Indra, from this body sprang 
These children, worn with mauy a pang. 
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For this sad sight I mourn, for none 
Is to the mother like her son.' 

:ae saw her weep whose offspring feed 
In thousands over hill and mead, 
And knew that in a mother's eye 
Naught with a son, for love, can vie. 
He deemed her, when the tears that came 
From her sad eyes bedewed his frame, 
Laden with their celestial scent, 
Of living things most excellent. 
If she these tears of sorrow shed 
Who many a tl;lousand children bred, 
Think what a life of woe is left 
Kausalya, of her Rama reft. 
An only son was hers, and she 
Is rendered childless now by thee. 
Here and hereafter, for thy crime, 
Woe is thy lot through endless time. 
And now, 0 Queen, without delay, 
With all due honour will 1 pay · 
Both to my brother and my sire 
The rites their sev~ral fates require. 
Back to Ayodhya will I bring 
The long-armed chief, her lord and king, 
And to the woodmyselfbetake 
Where hermit saints their dwelling make. 
For, sinner both in deed and thought r 
This hideous crime which thou hast wrouaht 
I cannot bear, or live to see . 0 

The people's sad eyes bent on me, 
Begone, to Dar.uJakwood retire, (. 
Or cast thy body to the fire 
Or bind around thy neck th~ rope : 
No other refuge mayst thou hope. 
,When Rima, lord of valour true, 
Has gained the earth, his right and due. 
Then, free from duty's bindina debt ' 
My vanished sin shall 1 forget.' · ' 

.. Thus like an elevhant forced to brook 
The goAding of the driver's hook 
Quick panting like a serpent mai;ned 
He fell to earth with rage inflamed. ' 

CANTO LXXV. 

TBI!I ABJURATION. 

A wtu,t:l he lay: he rose at length, • : 
And sl~wly gathering sense and strength,c 

With angry eyes which ~ars bedewed, 
The miserable queen he VIewed, ·
And spake with keen reproach to her 
Before each lord and minister : 
• No lust have I for kingly sway, 
My mother I no more obey : 
Naught of this consecra~ion _knew 
Which Dasaratha kept m VIew, 
I with S'utrughna all the time 
Was dwelling in a distant clime : 
I knew of Rama's exile naught, 
That hero of the noble thought : 
I knew not how fair Sita went, 
And Lakshmai_l, forth to b~>nishment.' 

Thus high-souled B~arat, mid the crowd; 
Li~ted his voice and cr1ed aloud. 
Ka.usalya heard, she raised her head,. 
And quickly to Sumitra said : 
'Bharat, Kaikeyi's son, is here,-
Hers whose fell deeds I loathe and fear:· 
That youth of foresight keen I fain 
Would meet and see his face again.' 
Thus to Sumitra spake the dame, 
And straight to Bharat's presence came 
With altered mien, neglected dress, 
Trembling and faint with sore distress •. 
Bharat, Satrughna by his side, 
To meet. her, toward her palace hied. 
And when the royal dame they viewed 
Distressed with dire solicitude, 
Sad, fallen. senseless on the ground, 
About her neck their arms they wound. 
The noble matron prostrate there, 
Embraced, with tears, the weeping pair, 
And with her load of grief c.ppressed, 
To Bharat then these words addressed : 
'Now all is thine, without a foe, 
This realm for which thou longest so. 
Ah, soon Kaikeyi's ruthless hand 
Has won the empire of the land, 
AQd made my guiltless Rama flee 
Dressed like some lonely devotee. 
Herein what profit has the queen, 
Whose eye delights in havoc, seen? 
Me also, me 'twere surely good 
To banish to the distant wood, 
To dwell amid the shades that hold 
My famous son with liD;lbS like gold. 
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Nay, with the sacred fire to guide, 
Will I, Sumitn!. by my side, 
Myself to the drear wood repair 
And seek the son of Raghu there. 
This land which rice and golden corn 
And wealth of every kind adorn, 
Car, elephant, and steed, and gem,
She makes·thee lord of it and them.' 

With taunts like these her bitter tongue 
The heart of blameless Bharat wrung, 
And direr pangs his bosom tore 
Than when the lancet probes a sore. 
With troubled senses all astray 
Prone at her feet be fell and lay. 
With loud lament a while be plained, 
And slowly strength and sense regained. 
With suppliant hand to hand applied 
He turned to her who wept and sighed, 
And thus bespake the queen, whose breast 
With sundry woes was sore distressed: 
' Why these reproaches, noble dame ? 
I, knowing naught, am free from blame. 
ThoU knowest well what love was mine 
For Ra!lla, chief of Raghu's line. 
0, never be his darkened mind 
To Scripture's guiding lore inclined, 
By ·whose consent the prince who led 
The good, the truthful hero, fled. 
"May he obey the vilest lord, 
Offend the sun with act absorred,t 
And strike a sleeping cow, who lent 
His voice to Rama's banishment. 
May the good king who all befriends, 
And, like his sons, the people tends, 
Be wronged by him who gave consent 
To noble Barna's banishment. 
On him that king's injustice fall, 
Who takes, as lord, a sixth of all, 
Nor .guards, neglectful of his trust, 
His people, as a ruler must. 
The crime of those who swear to fee, 
At holy rites, some devotee, 
And then the promised gift deny, 
Be his wh_o willed the prince should fly. 
When weapons clash and heroes bleed, 
With elephant and harnessed steed, 

· 1 SUryamcha pratimehatu, adversus soJ.;lll L1ingab. AD 
offence expressly forbidden by the Laws of Man11. 

Ne'er, like the good, be his to· fight 
Whose heart allowed t4e prince's flight. 
Though taught with care by one expert 
M11y be the Veda's text pervert, 
With impious mind on evil bent, 
Whose voice approved the banishment. 
May he with traitor lips reveal 
Whate'~r he promised to conceal, 
And bruit abroad his friend's offence, 
Betrayed by generous confidence. 
No wife of equal lineage born 
The wretch's joyless home adorn : 
Ne'er may he do one virtuous deed, 
And dying see no child succeed, 
When in the battle's awful day 
Fierce warriors stand in dread array, 
Let the base coward turn and fly, 
And smitten by the foeman, die. 
Long may htj. wander, rags his wear, 
Doomed in his hand a skull to bear, 
And like an idiot beg his bread, 
vVho gave consent when R:ima fled. 
His sin who holy rites forgets, 
Asleep when shows the sun and sets, 
A load upon his soul shall lie 
Whose will allowed the prince to fly. 
His sin who loves his Master's dame, 
His, kindler of destructive flame, 

·His who betrays his trusting friend 
Shall, mingled all, on him descend. 
By him no reverence due be paid 
To blessed God or parted shade: 
May &ire and mother's sacred name 
In vain from him obedience claim. 
Ne'er may he go where dwell the good, 
Nor win their fame and neighbourhood, 
But lose all hopes of bliss to-day, 
Who willed the prince should flee away. 
May be deceive the poor and weak 
Who look to him and comfort seek, 
Betray the suppliants who complain, 
And make the hopeful hope in vain. 
Long may his wife his kiss expect, 
And pin~) away in cold neglect. 
May he his lawful love despise, 
And turn on other dames his eyes, 
Fool, on forbidden joy& intent, 
Whose will allowed the banishment;, · 

'2Hl 
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His sin who deadly poison throws 
To spoil the water as it flows, 
L11y on the wretch its burden dre'ld 
Who gave consent when Rama tied. 'I 

Thus with his words be undeceived 
Kausalya's troubled heart, who grieved 
For son and husband reft away; 
Then prostrate on the ground he lay. 
Him as he lay half-senseless there, 
Fre~d by the mighty oaths be aware, 
Kausalya by her woe distressed, 
With melancholy words addressed : 
• Anew, my son, this sorrow springs 
To rend my heart with keener stings ;· 
These awful oaths which thou bast sworn 
My breast with double grief have torn. 
Thy soul, and faithful Lakshma~'s too, 
Are still, thank Heaven I to virtue true. 
True to thy promise, thou shalt gain 
The mansions which the good obtain.' 

Then to her breast that youth she drew, 
Whose sweet fraternal love she knew, 
And there in strict embraces held 
The hero, as her tears outwelled. 
And Bharat's heart grew sick and fainb 
With grie~ and oft-renewed complaint, 
And all h1s senses were distrau"ht 
By the great woe that in him ;rou"ht. 

Thus as he lay and still bewailed"' 
With sighs and loud lament 

Till all his strength and reason failed, 
The hours of night were spent, 

CANTO LXXVI. 

He heard the words Vasishtha spoke, 
And ~lumbering resolution woke, 
Then skilled in all the laws declare, 
He bade his friends the rites prepare. 
They raised the body from the oil, 
Aud placed it, dripping, on the soil; 
Then laid it on a bed, whereon 
Wrought gold and precious jewels shone.· 
There, pallor o'er his features spread, 
The monarch, as in sleep, lay dead. 
Then Bharat sought his father's side, 
And lifted up his voice and cried: 
'0 King, and has thy heart designed 
To part and leave thy son behind-~ 
Make Rama flee, who loves the right, 
And Lakshmii'Q. of the arm of might 1 
Whither, great Monarch, wilt thou go, 
And leave this people in their woe, 
Mourning their hero, wild with grief, 
Of Rama reft, their lion chief ~ 
Ah, who will guard the people well 
Who in Ayodhya's oity dwell, 
When thou, my sire, hast sought the sky, 
And Rama bas been forced to fly 1 
In widowed woe, bereft of thee, 
The land no more is fair to see : 
The city, to my aching sight, 
Is gloomy as a moonless night.' 

Thus, with o'erwhelming sorrow pained~ 
Sad Bharat by the bed complained: · 
And thus Vasishtha, holy sage, 
Spoke his deep anguish to assuage : 
' 0 Lord of men, no longer stay; _ 
The last remaining duties pay: .· · 
Haste, mighty-armed, as I advise, 

THJjJ FUNERAL. The funeral rites to solemnize.' 
The saint V11sish~ha, best of all And Bbarat heard Vasishtha's -rede 
Whose word>~ with moving wi~dom fall With due attention, and agr~ed. . 
Bharat, Kai.keyi's son, addressed, ' He summoned straight from every side 
;vhon~ burmng fires of grief distressed: Chaplain, and priest, and holy guide. 
? Prmce, w~ose £'1me is widely spread, The sacred fires he bade them bring 
Enou~h o~ gnef: be comforted. Forth from the chapel of the king, 
The t1me 1s come: arise, and lay Wherein the priests in order due, 
Upon the pyre the monarch's clay.' And ministers, the offerings threw. 
-liib;;;;~;:;-:;;:;::::;-:=-_:___~::::_--.:...· ~ Distraught in mind, with sob and tear, 

1 Bbarab does nob intend these 
person : he merely w!ohea to ro cur~o for any p•rticular . They laid the body on a bier, 
inv~ki~g them on hio own h!d vif t•• hwnd Innocence ~Y And servants, while their eyes brimmed o'er, 
baxu•bmg 'Rim~ e a any share m 

The monarch from -the palace bore. 
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Another band of mourners led 
The long procession of the dead : 
Rich garments in the way they cast, 
And gold and silver, as they passed. 
Then other hands the corse bedewed 
With fragrant juices that exude 
From sandal, cedar, aloe, pine, 
And every perfume rare and fine. 
Then priestly hands the mighty dead 
Upon the pyre deposited. · 
The sacred fires they tended next ; 
And muttered low each funeral text ; 
And priestly singers who rehearse 
The Sa man 1 sang their holy verse. 
Forth from the town in litters came, 
Or chariots, many a royal dame, 
And honoured so the funeral ground, 
With aged followers ringed around. · 
With steps in inverse order bent,1 

Th.e priests in sad procession went 
Around the monarch's burning pyre 
Who well had nursed each sacred fire : 
With Queen Kausalya and the rest, 
Their tender hearts with woe distressed. 
The voice of women, shrill and clear 
As screaming curlews, smote the ear, 
;As from a thousand voices rose 
The shriek that tells of woman's woes. 
Then weeping, faint, with loud lament, 
Down Sarjtl's shelving bank they went. 

There standing on the river side 
;With Bharat, priest, and peer, 

Their lips the women purified 
With water fresh and clear. 

Returning to the royal town, . 
Their eyes with tear-drops filled, 

Ten days on earth they laid them down, 
And wept till grief was stilled. 

CANTO LXXVII. 

PHJ!J GATHJ!JRING OF THJ!J ABHJ!JS. 

The tenth day passed: the prince again 
Was free from every legal stain. 
He bade them on the twelfth the great 
Remaining honour celebrate. 

1 The S~ma-veda, the hymns of which &re ehantod aloud. 
2 Walking from ri~:hb to Iefb. · · 

Much gold he gave, and gems, and food, 
To all the Brahman multitude, 
And goats whose hair was white and fine, 
And many a thousand head of kine : 
Slaves, men and damsels, he bestowed, 
And many a car and fair abode : 
Such gifts he gave the Brahman race, 
His father's obsequies to grace, 
Then when the morning's earliest ray 
Appeared upon the thirteenth day, 
Again the hero wept and sighed 
Distraught and sorrow-stupefied: 
Drew, sobbing in his anguish, near, 
The last remaining debt to clear, 
And at the bottom of the pyre, 
He thus bespake his royal sire : 
' 0 father, hast thou left me so, 
Deserted in my friendless woe, 
When he to whom the charge was given 
To keep me, to the wood is driven 1 
Her only son is forced away 
Who was his helpless mother's stay : 
Ah, whither, father, art thou fled, 
Leaving the queen uncomforted 1 ' 

He looked upon the pile where lay 
The bones half-burnt and ashes grey, 
And uttering a piteous moan, 
Gave way, by anguish overthrown. 
Then as his tears began to well, 
Prostrate to earth the hero fell ; 
So from its seat the staff they drag, 
And cast to earth some glorious flag. 
The ministers approached again 
The prince whom rites had freed from stain : 
So when Yayati fell, each seer, 
In pity for his !ate, drew near. 
S'atrughna saw him lying low 
O'erwhelmed beneath the rush of woe, 
And as upon the king he thought, 
He fell upon the earth distraught. 
When to his loving memory came 
Those noble gifts, that kingly frame,, 
He sorrowed, by his woe distressed, 
As one by frenzied rage possessed : 
'Ah me, this surging sea of woe 
Has drowned us with its overflow: 
The source is Manthara, dire and dark, 
Kaikeyi is the ravening shark : 
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And the graat boon!! th~ monarch. gave 
Le~d conquering might to every wave. 
A\1 whither wilt thou go, an~ leave 
Thy Bbarat in his woe to grie~e, 
Whom ever 'twas thy greatest JOY 
To f~ndle as a tender ?oY 1 
Didst thou pot give with thoughtful car 
Our food, our drink, our robes to_wear. 
Whose love will now for us_prov1de, . ~ 
When thou, our king and SJre, hast died . 
At such a time bereft, forlorn, 
Why is not earth in sunder torn, 
Missing ,her ~onarc~'s firm control, 
His love of right, h1s lofty soul ? 
Ah me, for Rama J;"Oilms afar, 
My sire is ~here the Blessed are: 
How can I live deserted ? I 
Will pass into the fire and die. 
Abandoned thus, I will not brook 
Upon Ayodbya's town to lool\, 
Once guarded by lkshvaku's r&ce: 
The wood shall be my dwelling-place.' 

Then when the princes' mournful trait~ 
Heard the sad brothers thus complain, 
And sa,w their !llisery, at the view 
Their grief bur~t wilder out anew. 
Faint with lamenting, sad and wm:n, 
Each like a bull·with broken horn, 
The brothers in their wild despair 
Lay rolling1 mad with misery, theN. 
Then old V !ISishtha good an<l. true, 
Their rather's priest, all lore who knew, 
Raised weeping Bharat on his feet, 
And .tb,us bespa~e with coun&el meet: 
'Twelve days, mY lord, have past away 
Since flames consJlmed thy fath\lr'll' clay : 
Delay no morE) ; as n1le!! ordain, 
Gather \Vh~t bones may yet rem~in. 
Three col)atant pairs are ever found 
To hem a\1 mortal crE)atures round;~ 
Then mown QOt thua. 0 l:'rin~e. for none 
Their ~lose companionship may ~un.'. 

Sumautra bade Satrgghna r~e. 
And soothed his so~! wi~h counsel wise, 
And skilled ~n tryth, his hearer taught 
How ~Uthings are 1\nd come to naught. 

When rose each hero.fr{)m the ground, 
A lion lord of men, renowned, 
He showed like lndra's flag, 1 whereon 
Fierce rains have dashed and suns have shone. 
They wiped their red .and weepi~g eyes, 
And gently made their sad rephes! 
Then, urged to baste, the roral pa1r . 
Performed the rites that .claimed their care_ --CANTO LXXVIII. -' MANT.BARA PUNISHED. 

S'atruO'hna thus to Bharat spake 
Who longed the forest road to t.ake : . 
• He who in woe was wont to g1ve 
Strength to himself and all that live
Dear nama true and pure in heart, 

~~ , . . 
Is banished by a woman s aru. 
Yet here w~s Lakshma:Q, brave and strong~ 
Could not his miO'ht prevent the wrong ? . 
Could not his ar~ the king restrain, 
Or make the banished free again ? · · 
One Iovin"' right and fearing crime 
Had checked the monarch's sin in time, 
When, vassal of a woman's will, 
His feet approached the path of ill.' 

While LakshmaJ;I's younger brother, dread 
S'atrughna, thus to Bharat said, 
Came to the fronting door, arrayed . 
In glittering robes, the hump-back maid. 
There she, with sandal-oil besmeared, 
In ga~nts meet for queens appeared; , 
And lustre to her form was lent · 
By many a.gem and ornament.· 
She girdled with her broidered zone, 
And many a chain about her thrown, 
Showed like a female monkey round 
Whose body many a string is bound. 
When on that cause of evil fell 
The quick eye o~ the sentinel, 
He grasped her in his ruthless hold, 
And hastening in,' S'atrughna told: 
' Here is the w~cked pest,' he cried, 
' Through whom the king thy father die4~ 
Anct Rama wanders in the · wood : · . 
Do with her as thou deemest good.' 

~ 

1 Birbh and deabh, pleasure and ~n, IO.:S "1\d. gtWl, ; 1 Er01:ted upon " treo or high ttaff in f.ono~~ of Indrllo 
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The warder spoke: and every word 
S'atrughna's breast to fury stirred : 
He called the servants, ~<II and each, 
.And spake in wrath his hasty speech: 
'This is the wretch my sire who slew, 
.And misery on my brothers drew : 
Let her this day obtain the meed, 
Vile sinner, of her cruel deed.' 
He spake ; and moved by fury laid 
His mighty hand upon the maid, 
Who as her fellows ringed her round, 
Made with her cries the hall resound. 
Soon as the gathered women viewed 
S'atrughna in his angry mood, 
Their hearts disturbed by sudden dread, 
They turned and from his presence fled. 
'His rage,' they cried, • on us will fall, 
.And ruthless, be will slay us all. 
Come, to Kausalya let us flee: 
Our hope, our sure defence is she. 
Approved by all, of virtuous mind, 
Compassionate, and good, and kind.' 

His eyes with burning wrath aglow; 
S'atrnghna, shatterer of the foe, 
Dragged on the ground the hump-back maid 
Who. shrieked 11loud and screamed for aid, 
This way and that with no remorse 
He dragged her with resistless force, 
And 9hains and glitte~ing trinket.s burst 
Lay here and there with gems d1spersed,. 
Till like the sky of .Autumn shone 
The palace floor they sparkled on. 
The lord of men, supremely strong, 
Haled in his rage the wretch along: 
Where Queen Kaikeyf dwelt be came, 
And sternly then addressed the dame. 
Deep in her heart Kaikeyf felt 
The stabs his keen reproaches dealt, 
And of Satrughna's ire afraid, 
To Bharat flew and cried for aid. 
He looked and saw the prince inflamed 
With burning rage, and thus exclaimed : . 
'Forgive! thine angry arm restrain: 
A woman never may be slain. 
My hand Kaikeyi's blood would spill, 
The sinner ever bent on ill, 
But Rama, long in duty tried, 
Would hate the impious m11.tricide ·: 

And if he knew thy vengeful blRde 
H!!d slaughtered e'en this hump back maid, 
Never again, be sure, would he 
Speak friendly word to thee or me.' 

When Bharat's speech S'atrughna heard, 
He calmed the rage his breast that stirrod,' 
Releasing from her dire constraint 
The trembling wretch with terror faiut, 
Then to Kaikeyi's feet she crept, 
And prostrate in her misery wept. 
Kaikeyf on the hump-hack gazed, 

And saw her weep and gasp, 
Still quivering, with her senses dazed, 

From fierce S'atrughna's grasp. 
With gentle words of pity she . 

Assuaged her wild despair, 
E'en as a tender hand might free 

A curlew from the snare. 

CANTO LXXIX. -
BHARAT'S COMMANDS. 

Now when the sun's returning ray 
Had ushered in the fourteenth day, 
The gathered peers of state addressed 
To Bharat's ear their new request : 
• Our lord to heaven has parted hence, 
Long served with deepest reverence; 
Rama, the eldest, far from home, . 
And T..akshmal)., in the forest roam. 
0 Prince, of mighty fame, be thou 
Our guardian and our monarch now, 
Lest secret plot or foeman's hate 
Assail our unprotected state. 
With longing eyes, 0 Lord of men, 
To thee look friend and citizen, 
And ready is each sacred thing 
To consecrate our chosen king. 
Come, Bbarat, and accept thine own 
Ancient hereditary throne. 
Thee let the priests this day install 
As monarch to preserve us a.U.' 

Around the sacred gear he bent 
His circling footsteps reverent, 
And, firm to vows he would not break, 
Thus to the gathered. peop!e spake : 
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• The eldest son is ever king: · · 
So rules the house from which we spring: 
Nor should ye, Lords, like men unwi_se, 
With words like these to wrong advise. 
R:ima is eldest born, and he 
The ruler of the land shall be. 
Now to the woods will I repair, 
Fi>'B years and nine to lodge me there. 
Assemble straight a mighty force, 
C~>rB, elephants, and foot and horse, 
For I will follow on his track 
And bring my eldest brother back. 
Whate'er the rites of throning need 
Placed on a car the way shall lead: 
The sacred vessels I will take 
To the wild wood for Rama's sake. 
I o'er the lion prince's head 
The sanctifying balm will shed, 
And bring him, as the fire they bring 
Forth from the shrine, with tt·iumphiug. 
Nor will I let my mother's greed 
In this her cherished aim succeed-: 
In pathless wilds will I remain, 
And Rima here as king shall reign. 
To make the rough ways smooth and clear 
Send workman out and pioneer: 
Let skilful men attend beside 
Our way through pathless spots to guide.' 

As thus the royal Bharat spake, 
Ordaining all for Rima's sake, 
The audience gave with one accord 
Auspicious answer to their lord : 
'Be royal Fortune aye benign 
To thee. for this. good speech of thine, 
Who Wlshest still thine elder's hand 
To rul~ wit~ kingly sway the land.' 

The1r glorious speech, their favouring cries 
Made his proud bosom swell · 

And from the prince's noble ey~ 
The te11rs of rapture fell.l 

CANTO LXXX, 

2'HI!l WAY PRI!lPARED, 

All t?ey who knew the joiner's art 
Or distant ground in every part ; ' 

1 I follow in this stanza. the B b d" . . 
to Schlegel's which gives the beaom. Ia>:" e ltlOn m pref~rence 

r! o JOY to tbt1 courtu~rs. 

E~>ch busied in his several trade, 
To work machines ot· ply the spade; 
Deft workmen skilled to frallle the wheel,· 
Or with the ponderous engine deal ; , 
Guides of the way, and craftsmen skilled 
To sink the well, make bricks, and build; 
.And those whose hands the tree could hew, 
And work with slips of cut bamboo, 
Went forward, and to guide them, they 
Whose eyes before had seen the way. 
Then onward in triumphant mood 
Went all the mighty multitude, 
Like the great sea whose waves leap high . 
w·hen the full moon is in the sky. · 
Then, in his proper duty skilled, 
E~>ch joined him to his several guild, 
And onward in advance they went 
With every tool and implement. 
Where bush and tangled creeper lay 
With trenchant steel they made the way; • 
They felled each stump, removed each stonB, 
And many a tree was overthrown. 
In other spots, on desert lands, 
Tall trees were reared by busy hands. 
Where'er the line of road they took, 
They plied the hatchet, axe, and hook. 
Others with all their strength applied, 
Cast vigorous plants and shrubs aside, 
In shelving valleys rooted deep, 
And levelled every dale and steep. 
Each pit and bole that stopped the way · 
They filled with stones, and mud, and clay; 
And all the ground that rose and fell 
With busy care was levelled well. 
They bridged ravines with ceaseless toil, 
And pounded fine the flinty soil. . 
Now here, now there, to right and left, 
A passage through the ground they cleft,· 
And soon the rushing flood was led -
Abundant through the new-cnt bed, 
Which by the running stream supplied 
With ocean's boundless waters vied. 
In dry and thirsty spots they sank 
Full many a well and ample tank, 
And altars round about them placed 
To deck the station in the waste. _ 
W~th well-wrought plaster smoothly epread, 
W1th bloomly trees that rose o'erhead, 
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With banners waving in the air, 
And wild birds singing here and there, 
With fragrant sandal-water wet, 
With many a flower beside it set, 
Like the Gods' heavenly pathway showed 
That mighty host's imperial road. 
Deft workmen, chosen for their skill 
To do the high-souled Bharat's will, 
In every pleasant spot where grew "' 
Trees of sweet fruit and fnir to view, 
As he commanded, toiled to grace 
With all delights his camping-place. 
And they who read the stars, and well 
Each lucky sign and hour could tell 
Raised carefully the tented shade ' 
Wherein high-minded Bharat stayed. 
W!th ample space of level ground, 
~1th broad deep moat encompassed round; 
L1~e Jv.landar in his towering pride, 
W 1th streets that ran from side to side • 
Enwreathed with many a palace tall • 
S~;rounded by its noble wall ; 
WIth roads by skilful workmen made, 
W!1ere many a glorious banner played; 
With stately mansions, where the dove 
Sat nestling in her cote above 
Rising aloft supremely fair ' 
Like heavenly cars that float in air, 
Each camp in beauty and in bliss 
;M.11tched Indra's own metropolis. 

As s~ines the heaven on some fair night, 
W1th moon and constellations filled, 

The prince's royal road was bright, 
Adorned by art of workmen skilled, 

CANTO LXXXI. 

THE ASSEMBLY. 

Ere yet the dawn had ushered in 
The day should see the march begin, 
Herald and bard who rightly kuew 
Each nice degree of honour due, 
Their loud auspicious voices raised, 
And royal Bharat blessed and praised, 
With sticks of gold the drum they smote, 
Which thundered out its deafening note, 
Blew loud the sounding shell, and blent 
Each high and low-toned instrument. 
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The mingled sound of dl'Um and horn 
Through all the air was quickly borne~ 
And as in Bharat's ear it rang, 
Gave the sad prince another pang. 

Then Bharat, starting from repose, 
Stilled the glad sound::> th11t round hitn rose, 
' 1 am nut king: no more mistake:' 
Then to S'atrughna thus he spake ; 
'0 see what general wrongs succeed 
Sprung from Kaikeyf';; evil dtJed I 
The king my sire has died and thrown 
Fresh miseries on me ulone. 
The royal bliss, on duty based, 

. Which our just high-souled father graced, 
W auders in doubt and sore distress 
Like a tossed vessel rudderle:;s, 
And he who was our lordly stay 
Roams in the forest far away, 
Expelled by this my mother, who 
To duty's law is most untrue.' 

As royal Bharat thus gave vent 
To bitttJr grief in wild lament, 
Gazing upon his face the crowd 
Of pitying women wept aloud. 
His lamentation scarce was o'er, 
When Saint Vasishtha, skilled in lore 
Of royal duty, dear to fame, 
To join the great assembly cnme. 
GirL by disciples ever true 
Still nearer to that hall he drew, 
Resplendent, heavenly to behold, 
Adorned with wealth of gems and gold: 
E'en so a man in duty tried · 
Draws near to meet his virtuous bride, 
He reached his golden seat o'erlaid 
With coverlet of rich brocude, 
There sat, in all the Vedas read, 
And called the messengers, and said : • 
' Go forth, let Brahman' Warrior peer, 
And every C>tptain gather here: 
Let all attentive hither throng : 
Go, hasten : we delay too long. 
S'atrughna, glorious Bharat bring, 

·The noble children of the king,1 
Yudhajit2 and Sumantra, all 
The truthful and the virtuous call.' 

1 The commentator snys • Satrugbnu. w.coJDpanio~e 
other sou:5 of the king/ 

2 Not. Bhnrat ·~ undo, but aome councillQr. 
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·He ended : soon a mighty sound 
Of thickening tumult rose around, 
As to the hall they bent their course 
With car, and elephant, and horse. 
The people all with glad acclaim 
"\Velcomed Prince Bharat as he came: 
E'en as they loved their king to greet, 
Or as the Gods Lord Indral IJJeet. 

The vast a.ssembly shone as fair 
With Bharat's kingly face 

As Dasaratha's self were there 
To glorify the place. 

It gleamed like some unruffled lake 
Where monsters huge of mould 

With many a snake their pastime take. 
O'er shells, sand, gems, and gold. 

CANTO LXXXII. 

THE DEPARTURE. 

The prudent prince the assembly viewed 
Thronged with its noble multitude, 
Resplendent·B.8 a cloudless night 
When the full moon is in his height: 
While robes of every varied hGe 
A glory o'er the synod threw. • 
The priest in lore of duty skilled 
Looked on the crowd the hall that tilled, 
And then in accents soft and grave 
To Bharat thus his counsel gttve: 
• The king, dear son, so good and wise., 
Has gone from earth and gained the skies, 
Leaving to thee, her rightful lord, 
This rich wide land with foison stored. 
And still has faithful Rima stood 
Firm to the duty of the good, 
And kept his father's hest ~<right, 
.As the moon keeps its own dear light. 
Thus sire and brother yield to thee 
This realm from all annoyance free: 
Rejoice thy lords1 enjoy thine own : 
Anointed king, ascend the throne. 
Let vassal princes hasten forth 

From Kerala,I from every sea, 
And bring ten million gems to thee.' 

As thus the sage Vasishtha spoke, 
A storm of grief o'er Bharat broke, 
And longing to be just and true, 
His thoughts to duteous Rawa flew. 
With sob!:' and sighs and broken tones, 
E'en as a wounded mallard moans, 
He mourned with deepest sorrow moved, 
And thus the holy priest reproved : 
'0, how can such as Bharat dare 
The power and sway from him to tear, 
Wise, and devout, and true, and chaste, _ 
With Scripture lore and virtue graced 1 
Can one of Dasaratha's seed 
Be guilty of so vile a deed ? 
The realm and I are Rima's : thou 
Shouldst speak the words of justice now. 
For he, to claims of virtua true, 
Is eldest born and noblest too : 
Nahush, Dilipa could not be 
More famous in their lives than he. 
As Dasaratha ruled of right, 
So Rima's is the power and right. 
If I should do this sinful deed, 
And forfeit I,Jope of heavenly meed, 
My guilty act would dim the shine 
Of old)kshvaku's glorious line. 
Nay, as the sin my mother wrought 
Is grievous to my inmost thought, 
I here, my bands together laid, 
Will greet him in the pathless shade. 
To Rama ~;hall my steps be bent, 
J\fy king. of men most excellent, 
RHghu's illustrious son, whose sw .. y 
Might hell, and earih, and heaven obey.' 

That righteous speech, whose every word 
Bore virtue's stamp, the audience heard; 
On Rama every thought was set, 
And, with glad tears each eye was wet. 
• Then, if the power I still should lack 
To bring my noble brother back, 
I in the wood will dwell, and share 

]'rom distant lands, west, south, and north, 
His banishment with LakshmaQ. there.· 
By every art pe1·suasive I 

1 Satal"ralu, l.;ord of a hundred sacrifices, the per· 
formance of a hundred ASvamedhM or sacrifices of a horse 
entitlin~ the sacrificer to this exalbed dignity. 

To. bring him from the wood will try, 

l Tho modern Malabar. 
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And show him to your loving eyes, 
0 Bnihmans noble, good, and wise. 
E'en now, the road tq make and clear, 
Each labourer pressed, and pioneer 
Ha.ve I sent forward to precede 
The army I resolve to lead.' 

Thus, by fraternal love possessed, 
His firm resolve the prince expressed, 
Then to Sumantra, deeply read 
In holy texts, he turned and said : 
'Sumantra, rise without delay, 
And as I bid my words obey. 
Give orders for the march with speed, 
And all the army hither lead.' 

The wise Sumantra, thus addressed, 
Obeyed the high-souled chief's behest.. 
He hurried forth with joy inspired 
And gave the orders he desired. 
Delight ea'ch soldier's bosom filled, 
And through each chief and captain thrilled, 
To hear that march proclaimed, to briug 
Dear Barna back from wandering. 
From house to house the tidings flew : 
Each soldier's wife the order knew 
And as she listened blithe and gay 
Her husband urged to speed away. 
Captain and soldier soon declared 
The host equipped and all prepared 
With chariots matching thought for speed; 
And wagons drawn by ox and steed. 
When Bharat by Vasish~ha's side 
His ready host of warriors eyed, 
Thus in Sumantra's ear he spoke~ 
• My car and horses quickly yoke.' 
Sumantra hastened to fulfil 
With ready joy his master's will, 
And quickly with the chariot sped 
Drawn by fleet horses nobly bred. 
Then glorious Bharat, true, devout, 
Whose genuine valour none could doubt, 
Gave in fit words his order out ; . 
- For he would seek the shade 
Of the great distant wood, and theFe 
Win his dear brother with his prayer: 
• Sum antra, haste! my will declare 

Thehost be all arrayed. 
I to the wood my way will take, 
To Rama supr>lication make, 

And for the world's advantllge. sake 
Will le11d him home again.' 

Then, ordered thus, the chariotee!!' 
Who listened with delighted ear, 
Went forth and gave his orders clear 

To captains of the train. 
He gnve the popular chiefs the word, 
And with the news his friends he stirred,. 
And not a single man deferred 

Preparing for the road. 
Then Bnilunan, Warrior, Merchant, thrall,. 
Obedient to Sumantra's call, 
Each in his house arose, and all 
Yoked elephant or camel tall, 
Or ass or noble steed in stall,. 

And full appointed showed •. 

CANTO LXXXII.t. 

THE JOURNEY BEGUN. 

Then Bharat rose at early mom, 
And in his noble chariot borne 
Drove fOrward at n. rapiJ pace
Enger to look on Rima's f11ce. 
The priests and lorcls, a fair array, 
In sun-bright chariots led the way. 
Behind, a well appointed throng, 
Nine thousand elephants streamed along. 
Then sixty thousand cars, and then, 
'With various arms,- came fighting men. 
.A hundred thous~~ond archers: sho.wed 
In lengthened line the steeds th.ey rode
A mighty host, the march to grace 
Of Bharat, pride of Raghu's race. 
Kaikeyi and Sumitra came, 
And good Kausalya, dear to tame-: 
By hopes of Ramli's coming cheered 
They in a radilint car appeared. 
On fared the noble host to see 
Rama and Lakshmal).. wild with glee, 
And still each other's ear to please, 
Of Rama spoke in words like these: 
• When shall our happy eyes behold 
Our hero true, and pure, and bold, 
So lu~trous dark, so strong of arm, 
Who keeps the world from woe and harm ~ 
The tears that now our eyeblil!S dim 
Will vanish at the sight of him, 
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As the whole world';;; black shadows fly 
When the bright sun ascends the sky.' 

Conversing thus their way pursued 
The city's joyous multitude, 
And each in mutual rapture pressed 
A friend or neighbour to his. breast. 
Thus every man of high renown, 
And every merchant of the town, 
And leading subjects, joyous went 
Toward Rima in his banishment. 
And those who worked the potter's wheel, 
And artists skilled in gems to deal; 
And masters of the weaver's art, 
And those who shaped the sword and dart; 
And they who golden trinkets made, · 
And those who plied the1fuller's trade ; 
And servants trained the bath to heat, 
And they who dealt in incense sweet; 
l'hysicians in their business skilled, 
And those who wine and mead distilled, 
And workmen deft in glass who wrought, 
And those whose snares the peacock caught ; 
"With them who bored the ear for-rings, 
Or sawed, or fashioned ivory things; 
And those who knew to mix cement, 
Or lived by sale of precious scent; 
And men who washed, and men who sewed, 
And thralls who mid the herds abode ; 
And fishers of the flood, and they 
Who played and sang, and women gay; 
And virtuous Bni.hmans, Scripture-wise,· 
Of life approved in all men's eyes; 
These swelled the prince's lengthened train, 
Borne each in car or bullock wain. 
Fair, were the ·robes they wore upon 
Their limbs where red-hued unguents shone. 
These all in various modes conveyed 
Their journey after Bharat made ; 
. The so~diers' hearts with rapture glowed, 
Followmg Bharat on his road, 
Their chief whose tender love would fain 
Bring his dear brother home again. 
'With elephant, a!ld horse, and car, 
The vast procession travelled far, 
And came where Ganga's waves below 
The town of S'ringavera 1 flow. 

1 Now Sungroor, in the Allahabad Disbricb. 

There, with his friends and kinsmen nigh, 
Dwelt Guba, Rama's dear ally, 
Heroic guardian of the land 
With dauntless heart and ready hand. 
There for a while the mighty f<,rce 
That followed Bharat stayed its course, 
Gazing on Ganga's bosom stirred 
By many a graceful water-bird. 
When Bbarat viewed his followers there, 
And Ganga's water, blest and fair, 
The prince, who lore of words possessed, 
His councillors and lords addressed: 
' The captains of the army call : 
Proclaim this day a halt for all, 
That so to-morrow, rested, we 
May cross this flood that seeks t,he sea. 
Meanwhile, descending to the shore, 
The funeral stream I fairi would pour. 
From Ganga's fair auspicious tide 
To him, my father glorified.' 

Thus Bharat spoke : each peer and lord 
Approved his words with one accord, 
And bade the weary troops repose 
In separate spots where'er they chose. 
There by the mighty stream that day, 
Most glorious in its vast array 
The prince's wearied army lay 

In various groups reclined. 
There Bharat's hours of night were spent, 
While every eager thought he benb 
On bringing home from banishment 

His brother, great of mind, 

CANTO LXXXIV, 

GVI!A'S ANGER. 

King Gpha saw the host spread o'er 
The wide expanse of Ganga's shore, 

. With waving flag and pennon graced, 
And to his followers spoke in haste : 
'A mighty army meets my eyes, 
That rivals Ocean's self in sil!ie : 
Where'er I look my very mind 
No limit to the host can find. 
Sure Bharat with some evil thought 
His army to our land has brought. 
See, huge of form, his flag be rears, 
That like an Ebony-tree appears. 
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He comes with bonds to take and chain, 
Or triumph o'er our people slain : 
And after, Rama wilL be slay,
Him whom his father drove away: 
The power complete he longs to gain, 
And-task, too bard-usurp the reign. 
So Bharat comes with wicked will 
His brother Rama's blood to spill. 
But Rama's slave and friend am I ; 
He is my lord and dear ally. 
Keep here your watch in arms arrayed 
Near Ganga's flood to lend him aid, 
And let my gathered servants stand 
And line with troops the river strand. 
Here let the river keepers meet, · 
Who flesh and roots and berries eat ; 
A hundred fishers. man each boat 
Of the five hundred here afloat, 
And let the youthful and the strong 
Assemble in defensive throng. 
But yet, if, free from guilty thought 
'Gainst Rll.ma, he this land have sought, 
The prince's happy host to-day 
Across the flood shall make its way.' 

He spoke : then bearing in a dish 
A gift of honey, meat, and fish, 
The king of the Nis}?.adas drew 
Toward Bharat for an interview, 
When Bharat's noble charioteer 
Observed the monarch hastening near, 
He duly, skilled in courteous lore, 
The tidings to his master bore : 
' This aged prince who hither bends 
His footsteps with a thousand friends, 
Knows, firm ally of Rama, all 
That may in Dai}.Q.ak wood befall: 
Therefore, Kakutstha's son, admib 
The monarch, as is right and fit: 
for doubtless he can clearly tell 
Where Rama now and Lakshmal}. dwell.' 

When Bharat heard Sumantra's rede, 
To his f~ir words the prince agreed : 
'Go quicldy forth,' he cried, 'and bring. 
Befor·e my face the aged king.'· 
King Guha, with hill kinsmen near, 
Rejoiced the summoning to hear : 

. He nearer dTew, bowed low his head, 
And thus to_royal Bbarat said: 

1 No mansions can our country boast, 
And unexpected comes thy host : 
But what we have I give thee all: 
Rest in the lodging of thy thrall. 
See, the Nisbadas here have brought 
The fruit and roots their hands have sought: 
And we have woodland fare beside, 
And store of meat both fresh and dried. 
To rest their weary limbs, I pray 
This night at least thy host may stay : 
Then cheered with all we can bestow 
To-morrow thou with it mayst go.' 

CANTO LXXXV. 

GUHA AND BHARAT. 

Thus the NisMdas' king besought :l 
The prince with spirit wisdom-fr11ughfl 
Replied in seemly words that blent 
Deep matter with the argument : 
' Thou, friend of him whom I revere, 
With honours high hast mot me here, 
For thou alone wouldst entertain 
And feed to-day so vast a train.' 
In such fair words the prince replied, 
Then, pointing to the path he cried: 
•Which way ~<right will lead my feet 
To Bharadvaja's calm retreat ; 
For all this land near Ganga's streams 
Pathless and hard to traverse seems 1' 

Thus spoke the prince: King Guha heard 
Delighted every prudent word, ' 
And gazing on that forest wide, 
Raised suppliant hands, and thus replied : 
'My servants, all the ground who know, 
0 glorious Prince, with thee shall go 
"\Vith constant care thy way to guide, 
And I will journey by thy side. 
But this thy host so wide dispread 
Wakes in my heart one doubt and dread, 
Lest, threatening Rama good and great, 
Ill thoughts thy journey stimulate.':, 

But when King Guha, ill at ease, 
Declared his fear in words like these, 
As pure as is the cloudless sky 
With soft voice Bharat made reply : 
' Suspect me not : nB'er come the time 
For me to plot so foul a crime l · 



230 THE R..fJJI.tfYAN OF V ..fU.:IrKI. Book II, 

He is my eldest brother, he 
Is like a father dear to me. 
I go to lead my brother thence 
Who makes the wood his residence, 
No thouuht but this .thy heart should frame: 
This simple truth my lips proclaim.' . 

Then with glad cheer King Guha cned, 
With Bharat's answer gratified: 
' Blessed art thou : on earth I see 
None who may vie, 0 Prince, with thee, 
Who canst of thy free will resign 
The Kingdom which unsougl1t is thine. 
For this, a name that ne'er shall die, 
Thy glory through the world~ shall fly, 
Who fain wouldst balm thy brother's pain 
And lead the exile hom~ again.' 

As Guha thus, and Bharat, each 
To other spoke in friendly speech, 
'fhe Day-God sank with glory dead, 
And night o'er all the sky was spread. 
Soon as King Guha's thoughtful care 
Had quartered !ill the army there, 
Well honoured, Bharat laid his head 
Beside S'atrughna on a bed. 
But grief for Rama yet oppressed 
High-minded Bharat's faithful breast
Such torment little was deserved 
By him who ne'er from duty swerved, 
The fever raged through every vein 
And burnt him with its inward pain : 

r So when in woods the flames leap free 
The fire within cousumes the tree. 
From heat of burning anguish sprung 
The sweat upon his body bung, 
As when the sun with fervid glow 
On high Himalaya melts the sno'"· 
As, banished from the herd, a bull 
Wanders alon.e and sorrowful · 

Thus sighing and distressed, 
] n misery and bitter grief 
With fevered heart that ~ocked relief 
Distracted in his mind, the chief ' 

Still mourned found and no rest, 

CANTO LXXXVI. 

GUHA\'! SPEECH. 

Guha. th~ king, acquainted well 
With all that in the wood befell, 

To Bharat the unequalled told 
The tale of Lakshmal}. mighty-souled : 
' With many 1m earnest word I spake 
To Lakshmlll}. as he stayed awake, 
And with his bow and shaft in hand 
To guard his brother kept his stand : 
•Now sleep a little, Lakshmal}., see 
Thi~ pleasant bed is strewn for thee: 
Hereon thy weary body lay,· · 

·And strengthen thee with rest, I pray. 
Inured to toil are men like these, 
But thou hast ;~.ye been nursed in ease. 
Rest, duteous·miuded ! I will keep 
My watch :while Rama lies asleep: 
For in the whole wide world is none 
Dearer to me than Raghu's son. 
Harbour no doubt or jealous fear : 
I speak the truth with heart sincere : 
For from the grace which he has shown 
Will glory on my name be thrown: 
Great store of merit shall I gain, 
And duteous, form no wish in vain. 
Let me enforced by many a row 
Of followers, armed with shaft and bow 
For well-loved Rama's weal provide 
Who lies asleep by Sita's side. 
For through this wood I often go. 
And all its shades conceal, I know: 
And we with conquering 11rms can meet 
A four-fold host arrayed compl<Jte:• 
'"With words like these I spoke, designed 
To move the high-souled Bharat's mi11d, 
But he upon his duty-bent, 
Plied his persuasive argument: 
' 0, how can slumber close mine eyes 
When lowly couched with S!ta lies · 
The royal Rama? can I give 
My heart to joy, or even Jive? 
He whom no mighty demon, no, 
Nor heavenly God can overthrow, 
See, Guha, how he lies, alas, 
With Sita couched on gathered grass. 
By varied labours, long, severe, 
By many a prayer and rite austere, 
He, Dasaratha's cherished son, 
By Fortune stamped, from Heaven was won. 
Now as his son isforced to fly, 
The king ere long will surely die : 
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Reft of his guardian hand, forlorn 
In widowed grief this land will mourn. 
E'en now perhaps, with toil o'erspent, 
The women cease their loud lament, 
And cries of woe no longer ring 
Throughout the palace of the king. 
But ah for sad Kausalya ! how 
Fare she and mine own mother now Y 
How fares the king 1 this night, I think, 
Some of the three in death \viii sink. 
With hopes upon Satrughna set 
My Mother may survive as yet, 
But the sad queen will die who bore 
The hero, fur her grief is sore. 
His cherished wish that would have made 
Dear Rama king, so long delayed, 
• Too late ! too late I' the king will cry, 
And conquered by his misery die. 
When fate has brought the mournful day 
Which sees my father pass away, 
How happy in their lives are they 
Allowed his funeral rights to pay. 
Our exile o'er, with him who ne'er 
Turns from the oath his lips may swear, 
May we returning safe and well 
Again in fair Ayodhya dwell.' 
• Thus Bharat stood with many a sigh 
Lamenting, and the night went by. 
Soon as the morning light shone fair 
In votive coils both bound their hair. 
And then I sent them safely o'er 
And left them on the farther shore. 
With Sita then they onward passed, 
Their coats of bark about them cast, 

Their locks like hermits' bound, 
The mighty tamers of the foe, 
Each with his a:rrows aud his bow, 

Went o'er the rugged ground, 
Proud in their strength and undeterred, 
Lil<e elephants that lead the herd, 

And gazing oft around. 

CANTO LXXXVII. 

GUHA'S STORY. 

That speech of Guh't Bharat he11rd 
With grief aud le11der pity btirred, 

And as his ears the story drank, 
Deep in his thoughtful heart it sank, 
His large full eyes in anguish rolled, 
His trembling limbs grew stiff and cold ; 
Then fell he, like a tree uptorn, 
In woe too grievous to be borne. 
When Guha saw the long-armed chief 
Whose eye was like a lotus leaf, 
With lion shoulders strong and fair, 
High-mettled, prostrate in despair,
Pale, bitterly afflicted, he 
Reeled as in earthquake reels a tree. 
But when Satrughna standing nigh 
Saw his dear brother helpless lie, 
Distraught with woe his head he bowed, 
Embraced him oft and wept aloud. 
Then Bharat's mothers came, forlorn 
Of their dear king, with fasting worn, 
And stood with weaping eyes around 
The hero prostrate ou the ground. 
Kausalya, by her woe oppressed, 
The senseless Bharat's limbs caressed, 
As a fond cow in love and ft.ar 
Caresses oft her youngling dear: 
Theu yielding to her woe she said, 
Weeping and sore disquieted: 
' What torments, 0 my son are these 
Of sudden pnin or swift disease 1 
The lives of us and all the line 
Depend, dear child, on only thine. 
Rama and Lakshmal). forced to flee, 
I live by naught but seeing thee: 
For as the king has past away 
Thou art my only help to.day. 
Hast thou, perchauce, heard evil news 
Of Lakshma:Q., which thy soul subdues, 
Or Rama dwelling with his spouse
My all is he-neath fore~t boughs?' 
· Then slow:y gathering seuse ~tnd strength 
The weeping hero rose at length, -
And words like these to Guha spake, . 
That bade Kausalya comfort take : [where 
'Where lodged the prince that night? and 
Lakshmlll). the brave, and Slta fair? 
Show me the couch whereon he lay, 
Tell me the food he ate, I pray.' 

Then Guha the Nishad11s' king 
Replied to Bharat's. questioniug : 
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• Of all I had I brought the 'test · · 
To serve my good and honoured guest: 
Food of each varied kind I chose, 
And every fairest fruit that grows. 
Rama the hero truly brave 
Declined the gift I humbly gave : 
His Warrior part he ne'er forgot, 
And what I brought accepted not: 
'No gifts, my friend, may. we accept: 
Our law is, Give, and must be kept.' 
' The high-souled chief, 0 Monarch, thus 
With gracious words persuaded us. • 
Then calm and still, absorbed in thought, 
He drank the water LakshmaiJ. brought, 
And then, obedient to his vows, 
He fasted with his gentle spouse. 
So LakshmaiJ. too from food abstained, 
And ~ipped the water that ·remained; 
Then with ruled lips, devoutly staid, 
The three 1 their evening worship paid. 
Then LakshmaJ}. with unwearied care 
Brought heaps of sacred grass, and there 
With his own hands he quickly spread, 
For Rama's rest, a pleasant bed, 
And faithful Sita's too, where they 
Reclining each by other lay. 
Then LakshmaiJ. bathed their feet; and drew 
A little distance from the two. 
Here stands the tree which lent them shade, 
Here is the grass beneath it laid, 
Whtlre Rama and his consort spent 
The night together ere they weut. · 
Lakshmal)., whose arms the foeman quell, 
Watched all the night as sentinel, --

. And kept his great bow strung : 
H1s hand was gloved his arm was braced· 
Two well-filled quive;s at his waist ' 

With deadly arrows, hung. ' 
. I took my shafts and trusty bow, 

And with that tamer of the foe 
Stood ever wakeful near 

And with my followers bo~ in hand 
Behind me ranged, a re~dy band, ' 

Kept watch o'er Indra's peer.' 

-
1 RU..a, Lakshman, and Su,manlra, 

CANTO LXXXVIII. 

'l'HE INGUDI 'l'REPJ. 

When Bharat with each friend and peer 
Had heard that tale so full and clear, 
They went together to the tree 
The bed which Rama pressed to see. 
Then Bharat to his mothers said: 
• Behold the high-souled hero's bed: 
These tumbled heaps of grass betray 
Where he that night with S'ita lay: 
Unmeet, the heir of fortune high 
Thus on the cold, bare earth should lie, 
The monarch's son, in counsel sage, 
Of old imperial lineage. 
That lion-lord whose noble bed • 
With finest skins of deer was spread,
How can be now endure to press 
The bare earth, cold and comfortless ! 
This sudden fall from bliss to grief 
Appearsuntrue, beyond belief: 
My senses are distraught: I seem 
To view the fancies of a dream, 
There is no deity so great, 
No power in heaven can master Fate, 
If Rama, Dasaratha's heir, 
Lay on. the ground and slumbered there ; 
And lovely Sita, she who springs 
Fro!I\ fair Videha's ancient kings, 
Rama's dear wife, by all adored, 

. Lay on the earth beside her lurd. 
Here was his couch, upon this heap 
He tossed and turned in restless aleep : 
On the hard soil each manly limb , 
Has stamped the grass with signs of him. 
That night, it seems, fair S1ta spent 
Arrayed in every ornament, 
For here and there my eyes behold 
Small particles of glistering gold. 
She laid her outer garment here, 
For still ~orne silken threads appear. 
How de~r. in her devoted eyes 
Must be the bed where Rama lies, 
Where she so tender could repose 
And by his side forget her woes. 
Alas, unhappy, guilty me I 
:For w~om the prince was forced to flee, 
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And chief of Raghu's sons and Lest, ~. 
A b'ed like this witli Sita pressed. 
Son of a royal sir.e whqse hand • 
Ruled paramount o'er every land, 
Could he who every joy bestows, 

• 

Whose bodJlike the Jotus shows, · 
The friend of all, who charms the sight, 
Whose flashing eyes are darkly bright, 
Leave the dear kingdom, his by right, 
Unmeet for woe,_the heir of bliss, 
And lie upou a- bed like this ~ 
Great joy and h~ppy fate ~re thin~.. . 
0 Lakshmai,i, ri.1arked \vith'eaQh fair sign, 
Whose faithful footsteps follow still 
Thy brother in }lis hour of ill 
.And blest is Sita, nobly good, 
Who dwells w,ith Rama in the wood. 
Ours is, alas, a doubtful fate 
Of Rama 'reft and desolate: 
My royal sire has gained the skies, 
In woods the high-souled hero lies ; 
The state is wrecked and tempest-tossed, 
A vessel with her rudder lost; 
Yet none in sepret tl_l.ought.llas planned 
With hostile might to se~e the lane! ; 
Thou~h f9~ced ·iri distan~ ~ilds to <!well, 
The nero's arm protects 1,t well. 
Unguarqed,_ with des~rt,ed wall, 
No elepliant or steed m ·stall, 
My father's royaf pity shows 
Her portals opin~ to hei f.oes, 
.Of bold prote()tors L'tllt 11,\1~ bare~ 
Defenceless in her dark despair : 
But still her 'foes the wish restrain, 
As men fr~~ poisone~ cates refrain. 
I from. this our .nlY nights will pass 
Couched on the earth or gathered grass, 
Eat only f~·uit and roots, and wear 
A coat of bark, and matted hair, 
I in the wo.ods will pas:!, content, 
For him the term of banbhment ; 
So shall I stilltmbroken.save 
The promise which the hero gave. 
While I remain for Rama there, 
S'atrughna will n,1y exile. share, 
A n<l Rima iu hi!\ home again, 
'Vith Lakshmal), o'el' A-yodhya rtoign, 
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For him, to rule and guard the state, . 
The twice-born men sli.all consecrate. 
0, may the Gods I serve incline ..,._ 
To grant this earnest wish of mine I 
Jf whfln I bow before his feet 
And with 1dl moving arts entreat; 

He still deny my prayer, 
Then with my brother will I live : 
He must, he must permission give, 

Roaming in forests there.' 

CANTO LXXXIX. 
, 

THE PASSAGM OF (}ANG.J,. 

That night the son-of Raghu lay 
On Ganga's bank till break of day: 
Then, with the eurliest light he woke 
.And thus to brave S'utrughua, spoke: 
'Rise \lP• S'utrug hna, from thy bed: 
Why sleepest thou 7 the night is fled, 
Se11 how the sun who chases night 
Wakes every lotus with his light. 
Arise, arise, 11nd first of all 
'fhe lord of S'ringavera call, 
For he his friendly aid will lend 
Our army o'er the flood to seucl.' 

Thus urged, Sutrughna answered: _'l, 
Remembering R:ima, ·sleepless lie.' • 
As thus the brothers, each to each, 
The, lion-mettled, ended speech, 
Cume Guha, the Nish.tda~' king, 
And spoke with kindly quE'slioning: 
' ~ast thou in comfurt pu~~ed,' he cried, 
• The· night upon the river t>ide? 
'Vilh thee how fures it ? and are these, 
Thy soldiet·s, healthy an<l at ease 1.' 
T\lus .the Nishadas' lord iuquireu 
Iu gentle words which love in~>pin:d, 
And Bharut, Harua's faithful!iluve, 
Thus to the king his auswer gave: 

- • The nigh~ has sweetly paHsed, and we 
Are highly honoured, King, by thee. 
Now ~et thy servan~s boats prepure, 
Our army o'er the stream to bear.' 

The speech of Bh11rat Guhu heard, 
And swift to do l1is Lidding :;tirred. 
\Vithin the town the rnonurch sped
Aud to hi:; ready kiuswen <S<~id : 
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• Awake, each kinsman, ri~e, each friend I 
May every joy your lives attend. 
Gather each boat upon the shore. 
And ferry all the army o'er.' 
Thus Guha spoke: nor they delayed, 
But rising quick, their lord obeyf,d, 
And soon, from every side secured, 
Five hundred hoats were ready moored. 
Some reared aloft the mystic sign,l 
A11d mighty bells were hung in line; -
Of firmest build, gay flags they bore, 
And sailors .for the helm and oar. 
One such kiug Guha chose, whereon, 
Of fail' white cloth, an awning shone, 
And sweet musicians charmed the car,-· 
And bade his servants urge it near. 
Then Bharat swiftly sprang on board, 
And then S'atrughna~famous lord, 
To whom, with many a royal dame, 

. Kausalya and Sumitra came. 
The household priest went first in place, 
'l'he elders, and the Br.ahman race, 
And after them the monarch's train 
Of women borne in many a 'wain. 
Theu high to heaven the shouts of those· 
Who fired the army'R huts,2 arose, 
Wit1J.theirs who bathed alon!! the shore, 
Or to the boats the baggage bore. 
Full freighted with that mighty force 
The boats sped swiftly on their course, 
By royal Guha's servants manned, 
And gentle gales the banners fanned. . 
Some boats a crowd of d11mes conveyed, · 
In other-s noble coursers neighed ; 
Some chariots and their cattle bore 
Some precious wealth and. golden store. 
Acro<s the stream eacll boat was rowed 
There duly disembarked its load, ' 
And lhtn returning on ita way, . 
Sped. here and there in m.erry play. 
Th_en swi_ruming elephants appeared 
W1lh flymg p~nnons high upreared, 
And a:;; the drivers urged them o'er 
Th~: look of winged mountains wore: 
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Some men in barges reached the strand, 
Others on rafts came 11afe to land : · 
Some buoyed with pitchers crossed the tide, 
And others on their arms relied; 
Thus with the help the monarch gave 
The army crossed pu.re Ganga's wave : 
Then in auspicious hour it stood 
Within Pr~tyaga's fa~ous wood. 
The prince. with cheering words addressed 
His weary men, and bade them rest 

Where'er they chose:. and he, . 
With priest and de!lCOQ by his side, -
To Bharadvaja:s-<Iwelling hied 
· That beat of saints to see. · 

CANTO XC. 

THJiJ HliJRMITAGliJ. 

The prince of men a league away 
Saw where the hermit's dwelling lay, . 
Then with his lords his path pursued, 
And left his warrior multitude. 
On foot, as duty taught his mind; 
He left his warlike gear behind : 
Two robes of linen cloth he wore, 
And bade Vasishtha walk before. 
Then ~harat from his lords withdrew 
Whe::_~Bharadvaja came in view, 
And toward the holy hermit went 
Behind Vasish~ha, reverent. 
When Bharadvaja, saint austere, 
S<tw good Vasish~ha drawiug 1,1ear,, 
He cried, upspriuging from his sea~, · 
' The grace-gift brmg, wy friend to greet.' 
When saint Vasishtha near him drew, 
And Bharat paid the reverence due, 
The glorious hermit was aware 
That Dasaratha's son was there. 
The grace-gift, water for their feet 
He gave, and offered fruit to eat ; 
Theu; duty-skilled, with friendly speech 
In seemly order questioned each : 
' How fares it iu Ayodllya uow 
With treasury and army ? how 

l 'fh_e Ri'a.!/iJ:a, a little CJ:P!:tS Viit.b • transverse line at ·each 
extremtLy. 

With kith, and kin and friends most dear, 
With councillor, and prince, and peed' 
But, for he knew the king wa~:> dtJad, ·!, When an _ftrmy mFt.rCb-erl it Wa,. cu~to · ·: 

, Uut.11 m which 1t hUt! "~ent. the rii~~t. . .f:l_ary to buru the Of Da:§aratha uaught he said. 
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Vasisb~ha and the prince in turn 
Would of the hermit's welfat·e learn : 
Of holy fires they fain would hear,_ 
Of pupils, trees, and birds, and deer. 
The glorious saint his answer made 
Th11t all was well in holy shade : 
'!'hen love of H.ama moved his breast, 
And thus he questioned of. his guest: 
:Why art thou here, 0 Prince. ·whose hand 
With kingly sway protects the land 1 
Declare the cause, ·explain the whole, 
For yet some doubt disturbs my soul. 
He whom .Kausalya bare, whose .might 
The foemen slays, his line's delight, 
He who with wife and brother sent 
Afar, now roams in banishment, 
Famed prince, to whom his father spake 
This order for 3 woman's sake : 
' Away ! and in the. forest spend 
Thy life till fourteen years shall end'
Hust thou the wish to hurm him, bent 
On sin ag~tinst tlie innocent ? 
Wouldst thou thine elder's realm enjoy 
Without a thorn that can annoy ? ' 

' With sobbing voice and tearful eye 
Thus Bharat sadly made reply : 
' Ah lost am I, if thou, 0 Saint, 
Canst thus in thought my heart attaint: 
No warning charge from thee I need; 
Ne'er could such crime from me proceed. 
The_ words my guilty mother spake 
When fondly jealous for my sake
Think not that I, to triumph moved, 
Thpse words approve or .e'er approved. 
0 Hermit, I have sought this place 
'fo wi.n the lordly hero's grace, 
To throw me at my brother's feet 
And lead him to his royal seut. 
To this, my journey's aim and end, 
Thou sl;l.ouldst, 0 Saint, thy favour lend: 
Where is the lord-of earth ? do thou, 
Most holy, say, where roams he now?' 

Then, by the saiut V IJsish~ha pressed, 
And all the glithered priests beside, 

To Bharat's dutiful request 
The hermit graciously replied: 

• Worthy of thee, 0 Prince, this daed, 
True son of Raghu's ancient seed. 

I know. thee reverent, well-c6ntrolled, 
The glory of the good of old. 
I graut thy prayer: in this pursuib 
I kuow thy heart is resolute. · 
'Tis for thy sake those words I said 
That wider still thy fame may spt•eud. 
I know where Rima, duty-tried, 
His brother, and his wife aLide. 
Where Chitraku~a's heights arise 
Thy brother R:ima's dwelling lies, 
Go thither with the morning's light, 
And stay with all thy lords to-night: 
For I would show thee honour high, 
.And do not thou my wish deny.' 

CANTO XCI. 

BHARADV fJA.'S FEtlST. 

Soon as he saw the prince's mind 
To res.t that day was well inclined, 
He sought Kaikeyi's son to please 
With hospituble courtesies. 
Then Bharat to the SIJint replied: 
' Our wants are more than s~>tisfied. 
The gifts which honoured stra11gers greet, 
And water for our weary feet . 
Hast thou bestowed with friendly care' 
And every choice of woodland fnre.' : 

Then Bharadvaja spoke, a smile 
Playing upon his lips the while: 
• I know, de11r Priut.-e, thy friendly mind 
Will any fare sufficient find, 
But gladly would I ·entertain 
And banquet all thine armed train: 
Such is my earnest wish: do thou 
This longing of my heart allow. 
Why hast thou hither bent thy way, 
And mnde thy troop:; behind thee stay? 
Why unatteuded ~ couldst thou not 
With friends and army seek this spot?' 

Bharat, with reverent hands raised high, 
To that great hermit made reply : 
' My troops, for awe of thee, 0 Sage, 
I brought not to thy hermitage: 
Troops of a king or monarch's son 
A hermit's home should ever shun. 
Behind me comes a mighty train 
"\Vide ilpreading o'er the ample plain, 
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Where every chief and captnin leads 
Men, elephants, and inettled steeds. 
I feared, 0 reverend Sage, Jest these 
Might harm the holy ground and trees, . 
Springs might ~e marred and cots ~·erthrown, 
So with the priests I came alone. 

'Bring 11ll thy host,' the hermit cried, 
And Bharat, to his joy, complied. . 
Then to the chapel went the sire, 
Where ever burnt the sacred fire, 
And first, in order due, with sips 
Of water purified his lips: 
To ViSvakarma then he prayed, 
His hospit11ble feast to 11id : 
• Let Visvakarma hear my call, 
The God who forms !ilid fashions ali: 
A mighty banquet I. provide, 
Be all my wants this day supplied. 
Lord Indra at their head, the threel 
Who guard the worlds I call to me : 
A mighty host this day I feed, 
Be now supplied my every need. 
Let all the streams that eastward go, 
And those whose waters westering flow, 
Both on the·earth and in the sky, 
Flow hithe~ .11nd my wants supply. 
Be .Mme with ardent liquor filled; 
And some with wine from flowers di!itmled 
While some their fr~sh cool streams ret~i~ 
Sweet as the juice of sugar-cane. · 
I call the Gods, I call the band · · 
Of minstrels that around them stand : 
I call the HaM and. Huhu 
I call the sweet Visvavasu: 
I call the heavenly wives of tl1ese 
With all the bright Apsarases

1 
AlambU8ha of beauty rare . 
The_channcr of the tangled hair, 
GIITitachf 11nd Visvachi f11 ir, 
Heuat and Bbima sweet to view 
Aud lovely Nao-adanta too ' · 
And all the sw:etest nympbs who ~tand 
By Indra or by Brahrua's hand--
I sururuon these with all their train 
And Tumburu to lead the strain. 

l Y am8, Varuva. and Kavera.. 

Here let Ku~era's garden rise 
Which far iu Northern Kuru1 lies·: 
For leaves let cloth and gems entwine, 
And let its fruit be nymphs divine." 
Let Soma2 give the noblest food 
To feed the mighty multitude~ 
Of every kind, for tooth arid hp, 
To chew, to lick, to suck, and sip .. 
Let wreathS;; wbei~e fairest flowers abound 
Spring from th~ trees that bloom around. 
EMch sort of wine to woo the taste, 
And meats of every kind be placed.' · 

Thus spake the hermit self-restrained, 
With proper tone by rules. ordained, 
On deepest meditation bel)t, 

· In holy might preeminent. 
Then as with hands in reverence raised 
Absorbed in thought he eastward gazed, 
The deities he thus addressed · 
Came each in semblance manifest. 
Delicious gales tlmt cooled the frame 
From Malaya and Dardar came; 
That Kissed thdse seented hills and threw 
-Au~picious fragrance where they blew. 
'fhen falling fast in ·sweetest showers 
Came from the sky immortal flowers, 
And all the airy region round . 
With heavenly drums was made to sound. 
Then breathed a soft celestial breeze; 
Then danced the bright Apsarases, -
The minstrels arid the Gods advanced; 
And warbling lutes "the soul entranced. 
The earth and sky that music filled, 
And through each eat it softly thrilled, 
As from the heavenly quills it fell 
With time and turie attempered well. 
Soou as th~ tniustrels oBased to play 
A ud airs celestial died awl\ j, 
The troops of Bh11rat saw amazed 
W111<t Visvakarn1a.'s art Md raised. 
On every side, five leagues around, 
All' smooth a11d level lay the ground, 
' J A happy land· iO: tlie retliote il'ortli Where ' the in· 

ho.hitrmts enjoy a nntura.l perf~tion attended with complete 
hapPiness obtained witlhout exertion. There is ther~_-: no 
vicissitude, nor decrepitude', nor death, nor fear: no· -dis
tinction of.Virttt'e and vice,.none o.f__ the. inequalities denotf!"d 
by the wordS best~~ Wot"Bti, _and intermedi8te, nor tm'v cha!'\b,'6 
reaultin'g from bh0 ~ucce."Sion uf the four ¥uga5:'- see· Muis'a 
Sambi! 1'<:m, Vol I. p. 492. 

2 Xhe Mobli. 
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With fresh green grass that charmed the 
Like sapphires blent with la~:ulite. [sight 
There-the wood-apple bung Its load, ~ 
The mango and the Citron glowed, · 
The Bel and scented Jak were there, 

:And Aonla with fruitage fair. 
There, brought from N,oftHern Kuru, stood, 

. Rich in .delights, the glorious. wciod, 
And many a strean1 was seeri to glide 
With flowering trees along _its side. 
There mansions fose with four wide halls, 
And elephants imd chargers' stalls,· ·. 
And many a house of royal state, 
Triuniphal arc il.nd barinered gate: 
With noble doorways, ~ought the sky, 
Like a pale cloud, ii. palace higH; 
Which far and wide rare fragrance slied, 
With wreaths of wbite engarl.i!ndiid .. 
Square was 1ts shape; its halls were wide, 
with many a .Seat ahd cdiloh supplied, 
Drink of ii.ll kinds, aDd every meat ;_>' 

Such as celestial Gods might e'itt. 
Then fft the bidding of:the seer 
Kaikeyi's strong-armed son drew riear, -". 
And passed within that fair II bode . 
Which with ~he nobl~st jewel~. glowed; 
Then, as Vas1sh~ha foci the way, 
The councillors, in- due a~ay, . 
Followed deligbted jmd ·amazed 
And on the glorious strncture gazed. 
Then !3harail, Rag bu.'s son, drew near. 
The kmgly throne, with prince and peer, 
Whereby tHe ehoin1 in the shade 
Of t~e white candpy 1Va:s laid. · 
Before the throne he humbly bent 
And honoured Rai:nii, reverent, 
Then in his hand the cnouri bore, 
And sat where sits a councillor. 
His ministirs an·ti household priest 
Sat by degrees from chief £o least; 
Then ~tat the captaii:l 6f the host 
And a~l the men he horiotiiM most. 
Then when the saint his <>tdilr gave, 
Each rivet with' encbante'd wave 
Rolled milk and curds divin'elj sweetr 
Befor~ the princely Bhlirat's feet; 
And :dwellings fair' on either side', 

·:With gay white pfaster.beaU:tified, 

Their :heavemiy roo£;; were ~een to lift 
The Brahman Bhnradvaja's gift. ' 
Then stmight by Lord Kuvera sent 
'Gay with celestial ornament · -.' 
Of bright att.ire and jewels' shine, · 
Came twenty ·t11ousan.d nymphs divihe : 
The man OIJ :Whom ~hose beauti~s glll'lCed 
Tb,at moment felt h1s St)UI entranced." . 
With therri from Nand an's blissfull shades 
Came t\Venty' tliouaitnd heavenly niliids. _ .· 
Tumburil, Natlid; Gopa cnnie,. · 
And Sutariu, like rildiFint fl11111e ' • 
The kings of the G11ndharvir tbrong, · 
And ravished_ Bharat ·with their song. 

,..The~ lilpoke the saint, and swift obeyed 
Alambusha, the fairest maid, 
And MiSriike~! bright to view; 
Ramar.ui., Pui.tQ.anka too, 
And danced to him with grttceful e!l'se_ 
The dances of A psarases, · . 
All chaplets that by Gods are worn, 
Or Chaitraratha's groves adorri, 
Bloomed_ by the saint's command arrayed 
On_branches in Pra:y!iga'$ shade.· ·-: . 
Wlietrat,the saint's co-mmand th'e bre~za· 
M~d~~music with the Vilva'tre~s. -: .- >, 
To wave in rhythrn!c bea,t)egau · · 
~li~,boughs o~ each Myrobolan, . 
And ~oly lig-tfees wore the look · " 
Of dancers, as·:their leaflets shook. 
The fa:iP Tiimala, palm'; and pine, . .' 
With· trees that tM<er imd plants that twine, 
The sweetly varying forms displayed 
Of stately darne or bending maid. . 
Here men the· foaming winem:ip quaffed, 
Here drank of milk full m1my a draught, 
A nd tasted meats of every kuid,, 
Well dressed, whatever plelised their mind. 
Then beauteous wom~n1 seven_ or eight, 
Stood ready by each man to· wait : 
Beside the stream' his' liinbs they stripped. 
And iii the cooling water dipped. 
And thim the fair ones, sparkling eyed, 
With soft hand's tubbed his limbs and dried,. 
And sitting on the lovely bttnk 
Held up the winecup as he drank. 
Nor did the grooms forget to feed 
Camel and mule and ooe and steed, 
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For there were stores of roasted grain, 
Of ho'ney and of sugnr-can~. ~ . · · 
So fast the wild excitement spread 
Among the warriors Bharat led, 
That all the mighty army through. 
The groom nq more his charger. kne~, 
And he who drove mig~t see~ m. vam 
To tell his elephant agam. . · 
With every joy and rapture fired! 
Entranced with all the heart de~Ired·, 
Th~ my~iads of the host th.at night 
Revelled delirious with delight. . 
Urged. by the damsels a~ their. side 
In wild delight the warrwrs cned : 
• Ne'er will we seek Ayodhya, no, :: · 
Nor yet to Dal).gak forest go: 
Here will we stay: may happy fate' 
On Bharat and on Rama :wait.' 
Thus cried the army gay and free 
Exu}tiug in their lawless glee, . 
Both infantry and those who rode 
On elephants, or steeds bestrode, 
T<ln thousand voices shouting, 'This 
Is heaven indeed for perfect bliss.' 
With garlanps decked they idly. strayed, 
And danceft. and laughed and sang and.r~yed. 
At length as every soldier eyed, · -~· _ •. 
With food like Amrit satisfied, ~ 
Each dainty cate and tempting rnjlat,- ·,: :· 
No longer had he care to eat.. · . · • 
Thus soldier, 2ervant, dame, and slave 

. ··Received whate'er the wish might:crave, 
As.eaoh in new·wrought c!othes arrayed 
EnJoyed the feast before him laid. 
EaGh man was seen in white attire , 
Unstained by ~pot or speck of mire: . 
None was 'athirst or hungry there, . 

. .And none had dust upon his hair. 
On every Ride in woody dells .· 
Was milky food in bubbling wells 
And there were all-supplying cow~ .. 
And honey dropping from the boughs 

· Nor wanted lakes of flower-made drink 
Wi~h piles of meat upon the brink; 1 

Boiled.' stewe~ and roasted, varied cheer, 
Peacluck and JUngle-fowl and deer 
There ":88 the tiesh of kid and bo~r1 
And d~~11ty eauce in end1ella store, 

With jqice . of flowers concocted well, 
And soup that charmed the taste and·smell, 
Aiid pounded fruits of bitter taste, 
And m·any a batQ was ready placed .. 
Down by each river's: shelving side · 
There stood great basins well .supplied, 
And laid 'therein, of dazzling sheen. 
White brushes for the teeth were seen, _. 
And wimy a covered llo~ wherein 
W iis sandal powdered .tor the skin. 
And mirrors bright with constant care, 
And· piles of new attire were there, 
And store of sandals and of shoes, 
Thousands of pairs, for all to choose : 
Eye-unguents, combs for hair and beard, 
Umbrellas fair and bows appear€d. 
I.oakes·gleamed, that lent digestive aid, I 
And some for pleasant bathing made, 
With waters fair, and smooth incline 
For camels, horses, mulesj and kine. 
There saw they barley heaped on high 

'The coutless cattle. t()·supply: 
The golden grain sh9ne fair and bright 
As sapphires or the llizulite. . 
To all the gathered host it seemed 
As if that m11gic scene·.~hey dreamPd, 
And wonder, as they gazed,. increased . 
At Bharadvaja's gJotious feast. · 
. Thus in the hermit's grove they spent 
That night in joy and merriment, . 
Blest as the Gods who take their ease 
Under. the shade of Nandan's trees . 
Each mi!lstrel bade the saint. adieu, · 
And to his bli~sful mansion ffew, 
And every. stream ·apd heavenly dame 
Returned as swiftly as she came. 

CANTO XCII • 
.~ 

BHARAT'S FAREWELL. 

So Bha~at with his army speet . 
The watches of the night content, 
And glady,_ with the morning's light. 
Drew near his host .the anchorite, , . 
W~en 'Bh!iradvaja saw him stand . · 
W1th hand in reverence joined to hand. 
When fires of worship had been fed, 
He look,e,d upon. the prince and said : 

1 The PQ8' dooo n&b l>eU uo what bhete lake• con>ained. 
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•O blameless son; I pray th.ee· tell,· · There with the good Sumitra Queen 
Did the past night conten.t. thee· well ! Kausalya, sad and worn, was seen 
Say if the feast my care ·silpplied Caressing, :still with sorrow f11int. ' 
Thy ·host vffollowers·gratified. '· The feet of that illustrious saint 

His blinds be joit}.ed:'l;lis head he bent Kaikeyl too; her longings crossed, 
And spoke in answer reverent Reproached "of ·alf, her object lost, 
To the most high and radiant sage ·· Before the f~ll!OUs hern1iL came, 
Who issued· from his hermitage: · And cla'sped his feet,o'erwhelmedwith shamll 
•Well have l passed the night: thy feast With ciJ:clipg ~teps s~.e ~umbly went · · ' 
Gave joy to every man and beast;' . .... .Around the samt preemment, · 
And I, great lord, and every peer Aad stood not far from Bharat's side 
Were satisfied with sumptuous cheer. With heart oppressed, and heavy-eyed. 
Thy banquet hits delighted all . Then the-great seer, who never broke 
From highest chief to meanest thrall, One l;10ly vow, to Bharat-spoke : 
And rich attire and drink and meat 'Speak, R~tghu's son : I faiu would learn 
Banished the thought of toil and heat. The story of each queen in turn.' 
And now, 0 Hermit good and great, Obedient to the high requtlst 
A boon of thee I supplicate. By Bharadvaja thus addressed, 
To Rama's side my st~ps I bend: His reverent hands together laid, 
Do thOu with friendly eye commend. He, skilled in speech, his answer made ~ 
0 tell me how to guide my feet 'She wb,om, 0 Saint, thou seest here 
To virt.uous Rama's lone retreat : A Goddess in her form ~<ppear, 
Great Hermit, I entreat thee, say . · Was the chief consort of the· king, 
How far from here and which the way.' Now worn with fast and sorrowing. 

Thus by fraternal love inspired As Aditi in days of yore 
Th\l chieftain of the. saint inquir!)d : · The all_-preserving Vishi;tu bore, .• 
Then thus replied ,the glorious seer . Kausaly.;l, bore with happy fate · 
Of matchless might, of vows austere: . Lon~ :Rama of the liou's gait: 
'Ere the fourth league. from here be passed . She wlio .. transfixed with torturing pangs; 
Amid a forest wild and vast, · · · ' : On ·her left arm so fondly hangs, 
Stand!l Chitrakuta's. mountain tall, - As ·when· her withering leaves decay 
Lovely with wood ·and waterfall. · · Droops by the wood the Cassia spray, 
North of the .tnountain thou wilt see Sumitra, pained with woe, is she, ' 
The beauteous stream Mandakini, The consort second of the three·: 
Where sw;u·m ·the waterfowl below Two princely sons the lady bare, 
And gay trees on the. margin grow:· .- Fair as the Go~s in heaven are t{lir. . 
Then w1ll a lea~y cot betwe!Jn · · · And she, the Wicked dame through whom~ 
The river and the hill be seen : My brothers' lives are wrapped in glo0111, · 
'Tis Rama's, and the princely pair And ~ouming for his ?ft'spring dear, ·, 
Of brothers live for certain there.. The kmg has sought h1s he~<veuly sphere,-
H..,nce to the south thine an,ny lead, Proud, f?olish-l:l~a.rt~; IIW~ to ire, 
And then more southward- stili proceed, Self-fanc1ed darhng c;>f I]Jy s1re, 
So shalt thou find his lone retreat,· . Kaikeyi, must ambitious quee.n, 
And there the SOil of Raghu meet.' Unlovely with her lovely ~ien,_ . 

Soon as the ordered march they knew, My. mothe.r she, whose Ii.ilpwus w1U 
The widows of the monarch flew, ' • Is ever bent on doeds of ill, 
Leaving their cars, most, ~eet .to rider,." In whon~ the root ~nd spring I Sfl~ 
Aud flocked to BharadvaJa's s1de. . Of all this woe whwh crush.,~; wo.: 
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Quick breathing lik.e a ·furious sl]ake, 
With tears and sobs the hero spake, 
With ~eJJened eyes ~glow Wittl rage. 
And BharaJvlj.ja, mighty sage;~ c · 

Supreme in- wi~Jom, !Jalm ati4 grave, 
In words like these good. cou.rw~l gave: 
'0 Bharai, hear the wQ!'ds tsay ; · 
On her the fault thoq mqst not. lay : -- · · 
F'.>r many a blessing yt)t will spring 
From b~nished Rima's wandering.' . -.:.:, 
And :j3~arat, ~ith that promis~ clwerei\-, 
Went circling rouqd t.hat saint reverl)d, 
He h~ill~iy bade farew!Jil, ~n4 then 
Ga. ve orders tq !)ollect 1:\is Ul!JD. · 

Pro1ppt a~ t\le suol!lJ!>lW thq\1sands flew, 
To cars whiph n~ble cours!Jr~ prew, 
Bright-gleallliog, gloriops ~q \>ehold, 
Adorned with we~l~h of ~ur\tishe~ gold. 
Then female elephants and n1~.le, 
Gold-g\rt\1ed, with ~ag(! that w()oed the ~~~:1~, 
March~d with ~heir bright bells' tin~ling 

chime · · 
Like clouds when ends the summer time: 
Some cars \~~rEl ~ug~ ll\!d ~ome ~yere iigh~, 
For heavy draught \)r rapiq flight, · 
Of. costly rrice, of every ki~d, 
With cloud~ of infantry behinq. 
The d~mes, K·~usalylj. at their hea<:{, 
'\Yere m the noblest chariots \ed 
A~d every g~n.tle bosorq lieat · ' 
W 1tb h. ope the ba11ished pJ,"ince to meet. 
Th_e royal ~harat, glory·.crow~ed, · 
Wtth a_ll h1s retinue al'Ounq, 
Borue Ill a beauteous litt\lt' rode 
Like the you~1g moon. and suo, tha:~ glowed. 
The army as at st\·ea\l,led, along, · 
C!lrS,. elephants~ i11 \l\l,d~eS$ throng, 
S~1011ed, lll!lrl)hmg OJ,ltts sout\lwa~d way, 
Ltke autumn clo~~s i~ lot;~g array. 

CANTO XCIII. 

CHITRAKUT IN SIGHT: 

!-;s thr~ugh the wood~ its w~y pursued 
I h_at mtghty bau.nered multitude, 
~~ld elepbauts iu terror fled · 
\\ 11h all the sta~;tle~ herd,t; they led, 

Bo.ok ~1· 

'And bears and qeer w~re ~eel! o~ hill, . 
· In fot:est glade, by .~:\T~'.Y rrll. • 

Wide as tpe sea frOfll coast_t.Q coast, . 
The high-soujed ~~~rat's.U\ighty host 
Coyere~ the e~trtTt·a~ cl9qdy traitis 
Obscure the sky whei!'fall the rains. 
The statjlly l}lephants he ll;ld,. • 
And countless !!teeds th\l. -Ia1,1d o'~spreaq, 
So,clos,ely cr()wdefl. t!Jat. between 
Their serri~(i ra11'1r!! ~o gro.und was !leen. 
Then whim tl:le host lJ,~d travef!e4 far., 
Aud stee~f! \V~4€l wOf!l whp drew the, Cl\r; 
The g1oriOus Bh~ra.~ thus aq(iressed · 
Vasisntha, of his lords tlJ,e best: 
' The spot, metl1i11ks, lYt} no \Y behojd 
Of w.\:\icll the holy heqnit told, . 
For, as his words described, I trace 
Each s~veraf featur~. of the place : . 
Before us. Chitr~~:kuta. ·shows, 
Mandi.~in1 ~eside us apws: . . 
Afar umbrageous woods arise. . 
Like dar~sorue 9lowls that veil the skies. 
Now tread tl:lese lli9.UQtain-beasts of lll.ina 
On·Chitrakuta's fair incline. 
The" ti·ees ~he.ii: ~~;~iu ~f bloSSO,IUS, shed . 
On tabl~:lan,ds 'tl~n,e~:~th · t:P,eD,l. spr~asl, 
As from bla,a4 clp-qds tile 6o,ods descend 
'Yhel! th~. h()t days of sum~;Uer end. 

· Satrughna, loo~, the \Dounta,~n s~e 
Where heavenly mi~st~;els wand.er (ree, 
And hor~·~s br9ws~ PIJDE!a.th tile steep, 
Countless as Uionsters ~\1 t~JE;l d~ep. 
Scare<! by my host the. D,l9"'ntain dee_r 
l::!~arting with tempes.t sp~~d appear 
Like th,e lo~Jg liaws of c~oud thli,t fly 
In autu}\Hl th~ough, the windy sky. 
See, every wa~:rio~· shows his h~.a!1 
With fragra,nt blooms eng a~ landed ; 
All look .like southern soldiers who 
Lift up tl;leir shi~~Ws of; a~ui-.e hu~,' 
This lonely wood beoaath tlw ·l;l.i)l, 
Th~t was so <ia.r:k at;~d d.re!tr a.l;l,d stiU, 
Covered.w\t.\1 m~!J in El.I;Jdles_s stl,'e!J.~ 
Now li~e Ay9dhya's city se!lru.s. . 
T~e dust. wbich. COqlltless hoofs excite 
Onscurefi thE!. sl•y and v~j4; ~he light; 
But se<J, swift winds thos~ clouds dispel 
As if th~y ~:;tJ:9vEl. to p\ease J)le .. well. · .. 



Canto XCIV. 

See, guided in their swift career 
By many a skilful charioteer, 
Those cars by fleetest coursers drawn 
R11ce onward _over glade imd lawn. 
Look, startled as the hiJst comes near 
The lovely peacocks fly in fear, 
Gorgeous as if the fairest blooms 
or earth had glorified their plumes. 
Look where the sheltering covert t;hows 
The trooping deer, both bucks and does, 
That occupy in countless herds 
This mountain populous with birds. 
Most lovely to my mind appears 
This place which every charm endears: 
Fair as the road where tread the Blest : 
Here holy hermits take their rest. 
Then let the army onward press 

· And duly search each green recess 
For the two lion-lords, till we 
Rama once more and LakshmalJ. see.' 

Thus Bharat spoke : and hero bands 
Of men with weapons in their hands 
Entered the tangled forest: theu 
A spire of smoke appeared in ken_ 
Soon as they saw the rising smoke 
To Bharat they returned and spoke : 
•No fire where men are not: 'tis clear 
That Raghu's sons are dwelling here. 
Or if not here those heroes dwell 
Whose mighty arms their foeman quell, 
Still other hermits here must be 
Like Rama, true and good as he.' 

His ears attentive Bharat lent 
To their resistless argmnent, 
Then to his troops the chief who broke 
Hi11 foe's embattled armies spoke ; 
'Here let the troops in silence stay ~ 
One step beyond they must not stray. 
Come Dhrish~i and Sumantra, you 
With me alone the path pursue.' 
Their leader's speech the warriors heard, 
And from his place no soldier stirred. 
.And Bharat bent his eager eyes 
Where curling smoke was seen to rise. 

. The host his order well obeyed, 
And halting there in alienee stayed 
Watching where from the thicket's shade 
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They' saw the smoke appear. 
And joy through all the army ran, 
•Soon shall we meet,' thought every man 

'The prin_ce we hold ao dear.' ' 

CANTO XCIV. 

,. 
OBITRAKUTA. . 

There long the son of Raghu dwelt 
And love for hill and wood he ftllb. 
Then his Videhan spouse to please 
And his own heart of woe to ease, 
Like some Immortal-Indra so 
Might Swarga's charms to S'nchi show
Drew her sweet. eyes to each delight 
Of Cbitraku~a's lovely height : 
'Though reft of power and kingly sway, 
Though friends and home are far away, 
I cannot mourn my altered lot, 
Enamoured of this charming spot.· 
Look, darling, on this noble hill 
Which sweet birds with their music fill. 
Bright with a thousand metal dyes 
His lofty summits cleave the skies. 
See, there is a silvery sheen is spread, 
And there like blood the rocks ure red. 
There shows a streak of emerald green, 
And pink and yellow glow between. 
There where the higher peaks ascend, 
Crystal and flowers a.nd. topaz blend, 
And others flash thetr hght afar 
Like mercury or some fair star: 
\Vith such a store of metals dyed 
The king of hill .. is gloriHed. 
There through the wild birds' populous home 
The harmless bear and tiger roam: 
Hyrenas range the woody slopes 
With herds of deer and antelopes. 
See love the trees that clothe his side 
All' lovely in their summer pride, 
In richest wealth of leaves arrayed, 
With flower and fruit and light and shade • 
Look where the young Hose-ttpple glows; 
What loaded boughs the Ma~go shows; 
See, waving in the western wt~d 
The light leave~ of ihe Tamrmnd; 
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And mark that giant Peepul through 
The feathery clump of tall bamboo.1 

Look, on the level lands above, 
Delighting in successful love . 
In sweet enjoyment many a pa1r 
Of heavenly minstrels revels there, 
'While overhanging boughs support 
Their swords and mantles as they sport: 
Then see that pleasant shelter where 
Pl11y the bright Daughters of the Air.2 

The mountain seems .)vith bright cascade 
A ud sweet rill bur~ting from the shade, 
Like some majestic elephant o'er· · 
Whose burning head the torrents pour. 
Where breathes the man wl;w would not feel 
Delicious languor o'er him steal, 
As the youug moruing breeze that springs 
From the cool cave with baliny wings, 
Breathes round him laden with the scent 
Of bud and blo~som dew-besprent 7 
If many autumns here I spent 
With thee, my d11rling innocent, 
And Lakshman, I should never know 
The torture of the fires of woe, 
This varied scene so charms my sight, 
This mouut so fills me with deli()'ht "' . 
Whet~ flowers in wild profusion spring, 
And ripe fruits glow and sweet birds ·sing. 
My beauteous one, a double good 
Springs_from my dwelling in the wood: 
Loosed 1s the bond my sire that tied, 
And Bharat too is gratified. 
My darling, dost thou feel with me 
Delight from every charm we see, 

. 1 These ten lines are a sub:-ltitution for, and nob a transla~ 
~ton ~f bhe text. which Cn.rey and Marshman thus render: 

Thts mou1_1tmn adorned with mBngo,l jumboo,2 u.sun~ 
3
1 
\o~~ra:t ptala,5 _PUnusa,6 dhava,7 unkotba,S bbuvya,9 tini~ 

Blfl ;. Vt wa,ll bindookll,l~ bumhoo, 13 ka.shmaree 14 uri~ 
stn,lo vurrma,l6 mlld/woka,l7 tilaka 18 vuduree 19 ~mlu.ka 
2U n•'li':,2l vetrn,22 dhunwuna,23 ve~jaka,24 and other tre~ 
nhlfon mg fi?wers, and fr11its, and the most delightful shade 

ow char~mg does It appear t' , 
l :M~~ngrfoi'B, ~ Euge~lia Jnmbolifera.3 Terminnlia. alata 

bomenboM.4 Thts tt·ee lS nob a.scerbo.ined 5 Chir .. S . d . 
6 Artocnrpus inte;rrifoJlia. 7 Grislea tom~ntosa ~nJ~l ap~ a. 
he:'<Rt-J~tl\lum. 0 Avcrrboa ClU'imhola 10 D rb . . o.a_n~IUm 
Bi!ot,ll (E,,.Je marmeJos l:J D' ' 0. ergta UJ6In60• 
kn1Jwn.l 1-"'Gmelina Arh~rea l~O~!JY';'U~ m~lanoxyl_?n.l3 Well 
8\'8 tapia.l7 Has.<~in In tifoli~ 18 ':fol: u: npona.rl8..16 Cr~to
P,.~Iuz jujuhn.20 Phyllanth~s ·emblica::l N~:~~0ot·.19 ~~;r
t;'~~ln.ruus rotang.2~ Echttes .antidysenterica.2d: Th~e~itr: 

1 J'idyd<)/..,,.s., Spirit& of Air, sj-I~h• .. 

Of which the mind and every sense 
Feel the enchanting influence ? 
My fathers who have passed away, 
The royal saints, were wont to say 
That life in woodland shades like this 
Secures a king immortal bliss. 
See, round the hill at random thrown, 
Huge masses lie of rugged stone 
Of every shape and mauy a hue, 
Yellow'and white and red and blue. 
But all is fairer still by uight ; 
Ench rock reflects a softer light, 
When the whole mount from foot to crest 
In robes of lambent flame is dressed ; 
When from a million herbs a blaze 
Of their own luminou'> glory plays, 
And clothed iu fire each deep ravine, 
Each pinnacle and crag is seen. 
Some parts the look of mansions wear, 
And others are as gardens fair, 
While others seem a massive block 
Of solid undivided rock, 
Behold those pleasant beds o'erlaid 
With lotus leaves, for lovers made, 
Where mountain birch and costus throw 
Cool shadows on the pair below. 
See where the lovers in their play . 
Have cast their flowery wreaths away, 
And fruit and lotus buds that crowned 
Their brows lie trodden on the ground. 
North Kuru's realm is fair to see, 
Vasvaukasara,l N alinf, 2 

But rich in fruit and blossom still 
More fair is Chitrakuta's hill. 
H~re shall the years appointed glide 
W1th thee, my beauty, by my side, 

And Lakshman ever near ' 
Here shall I live in all delio-ht 
M11ke my ancestral fame ~or~ bright, 
Tread iu their path who walk aright, 

And to my oath adhere.' 

1 A lake attached either to Amaravati the residence of 
lodra, or Alaka that of Kuvera. 

2 Tho Gange. o! heaven, -· 
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CANTO XCV. 
~ . ~ 

MAND.1KIN1. 

Then Rama, like the lotus eyed, 
Descended from the mountain side, 
And to the Maithil hdy showed 
The lovely stream that softly flowed, 
And thus Ayodhya's lord addressed 
Hi~; bride, of dames the loveliest, 
Child of Videha's king, her face 
Bright with the fair moon's tender grace : 
' How sweetly glides, 0 darling, look, 
Mandakini's delightful brook, · 
Adorned with islets, blossoms gay, 
And sarases and swans at play ! 
. The trees with which her banks are lined 
Show flowers and fruit of every kind : 
The match in radiant sheen is she 
Of King Kuvera's Nalinf.l 
My heart exults with pleasure new 
The shelving bank and ford to view, 
Where gathering herds of thirsty deer
Disturb the wave that ran so clear. 
Now look, those holy hermits mark 
In skins of deer and coats of bark ; 
With twisted coils of matted hair, 
The reverend men are bathing there, 
And as. they lift their arms on high 
The Lord of Day they glorify ; 
These best of saints, my large-eyed spouse, 
Are constant to their sacred vows. 
The mountain dances while the trees 
Bend their proud summits to the breeze, 
And scatter many a flower and bud 
From branches that o'erhang the flood. 
There flows the stream like lucid pearl, 
Round islets here the currents whirl, 
And perfect saints from middle air 
Are flocking to the waters there. 

- See, there lie flowers in many a heap 
From boughs the whistling breezes sweep, 
And others wafted by the gale 
Down- the swift current dance and sail. 
Now see that pair of wild-fowll'ise, 
Exulting with their joyful cries : 

1 N o.1ini, as here. may be the name of any lake covered 
with lotuses. · -

Hark, darling, wafted from afar 
How soft their pleasant voices are. 
To gaze on Chitraku~a's hi.ll, 
To look upon this lovely rill, 
To bend mine eyes on thee, dear wife, 
Is :;;weeter than my city life. 
Come, bathe we in the- pleasant rill 
Whose dancing waves are ntJver still, 
Stirred by those beings pure from sin, 
The sanctities who bathe therein: 
Come, dearest, to the stream de~cend, 
Approach her as a darling friend, 
And dip thee in the silver flood 
Which lotuses and lilies stud. 
Let this fo~ir hill Ayodhya seem • 
Its silvan .things her people deem. 
And let these waters as they flow 
Our own beloved Sarj(t show. 
How blest, mine own dear love, am I; 
Thou, fond and true, art ever nigh, 
And duteous, faithful LakshmaJ;!: stays 
Beside me, and my word obeys. 
Here every day I bathe me thrice, 
Fruit honey, roots for food suffice, 
And ~e'er my thgughts with longing stray 
To distant home or royal sway. 
For who this charming brook can see 
Where herds of roedeer wander free, 
And on the flowery-wooded brink 
Apes elephants, and lions drink, 

No'r feel all sorrow fly 1' 
Thus eloquently spoke t~e pr.id~ 
Of Rao-hu's children to h1s bnde, 
And w"andered happy by her side 

. Where ChitrakU~a azure-dyed 
U prears his.peaks on high. 

CANTO XCVI.t '• -.., THB MAGIC SHAFT. 

Thus Rama showed t«f J !malt's child 
The varied beauties of the wild, 
The hill, the brook and each fair spot. 
Then .turned to seek their leafy cot. 
North of the mountain Rama found 
A cavern in the sloping ground, 

1 This _canto ie allowed, by Indian comment~f1~n~, to b• 
811 interpolation. lb cannob be the work of Vdlmilu. 
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Chnrming to view, its floor was strown 
With many a mass of ore and stone, 
In secret shadow £tr retired 
Wllere g11y birds sang with joy inspired, 
And trees th~<ir graceful bmnches sv.:ayed 
WiLh loads of blossom downward weighed. 
Soon 11S he saw the cave which took 
Each living heart and chained the look, 
Thus Rima spoke to Sfta who 
G~zed wondtJring on the silvan view : 
' Does this fair cave beneath the height, 
Videh11n lady, charm thy sight? 
Then let us resting here a while 
The languor of the way beguile. 
Thnt block of stone so smooth and square 
Was set for thee to rest on there, 
And like a thriving Kesar tree 
This flowery shrYb o'ershadows thee.' 
Thua Rima spoke, and Janak's child~ 
By nature ever soft and mild, 
In tender words which Jove betrayed 
Her. answer to the hero made : 
'0 pride of Raghu's children, still 
My pleasure is to do thy wiU. 
Enough for me thy wish to know: 
Far hast thou wandered to nnd fro.' 

Thus Sfti sp11ke in gentle tone, 
And went obedient t_, the stone, · 
Of perfect face nnd f11ultless limb 
Prepared to rest a while with him. 
And Rima, as she thus replied, 
1'urned to his spouse again and cried:. 
'Thou seest, love, this flowery shade 
For silvatl creatures' pleasure made. 
How the gum streams from tr~es and plants 
Torn by the tusks of elephants l , ' 
Through all the f?res.t clear and high · 
Resounds the shrill CiCil}a's· cry, 
Hark how the kite above U>~ moans 
And calls her youuo-.in piteous toue~ · 
So may my haples; mother be · · • ·· ' 
Still mouming iu her home for me. 
There mounte~ on ~hat lofty Sal 
The loud BhrmgraJ I repeats his call : · 
How sw~etly now he tunes his throat 
Responsive to the Koil's note. 

I A fine bird with a strong sweet note, • d b 
imi~ative poy,·en~. , n grea_ 

Or else the bird that now has sung 
May be himsel_f th~ Koil's young, 
Linked with such winning sweetness are 
The notes he pours irregular. 
See, round the blooming Mango clings 
That creeper with her tender rings, 
So in ~hy love, when none is near, 
Thine arms are thrown round me, my dear.' 

Thus in his joy he cried ; and she, -
Sweet speaker, on her lover's knee, 
Of faultless limb and perfect face, 
Grew closer to her lord's embrace. 
Reclining in her husband's ai·ms; 
A godd~s in her wealth of charms, 
She filled his loving breast anew . 
With'inighty joy that thrilled him through. 
His finger on the rock he laid, 
Which veins of sanguine ore displayed, 
And painted o'er his darling's eyes 
The holy sign in mineral dyes. 
Bright on her brow the metal lay 
Like. the young sun's first gleaming ray, 
And showed her in ~er beauty fair 
As the soft light of rooming's air, 
Then from the Kesar's laden tree 
He picked fair blossoms in his glee, 
And as he decked each lovely tress, 
His heart o'eJ.fiowed with happiness. 
So resting on that rocky seat 
A· while ·they spent in pastime sweet, 
Then onward neath the shady boughs 
Went Rama with his _Maithil spouse. 
She roaming in the forest shade 

-Where every kind of creature strayed 
Observed a monkey wandering near, 
And clung to Rama's arm in fear. 
The hero Rama fondly laced 
His mighty arms around her waist, 
Consoled his beauty in her dread, 
And scared the monkey till he .fled. 
Th{it holy m1trk of sanguine ore 
That.~leamed on Siti's brow before, . 
Shone by' that close embrace impressed 
Upon th,& hero's ample chest. 
Then Sfta, when the beast who led 
The monkey troop, afar had fled, · 
Lnughed loudly in light-hearted glee 
That mark on Rama's chest to see, 
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A clump of bright Asokas fired 
The forest in their bloom attired: 
The restless blossoms as they gleamed 
A host of threatening monkeys seemed. 
Then Sita thus to Rama cried, 
As longingly the flowers she eyed: 
'Pride of thy race, now let us go 
Where those Asoka blossoms grow.' 
He qn his darling's. pleasure bent 
With his fair goddess thither went 
And roamed delighted through the wood· 
Where blossoming Asokas stood, 
As S'iva with Queen Uma roves 
Through Himavan's majestic groves. 
Bright with purpureal glow the pair 
Of happy lovers sported there, 
And each upon the other set 
A flower-inwoven coronet. 
There many a crown and chain they wove 
Of blooms from that Asoka grove, 
And in their graceful sport the two 
Fresh beauty o'er the mountain threw. 
The lover let his love survey 
Each pleasant spot that round them lay, · . 
Then turned they to their green retreat 
'Where all was garnished, gay, and neat. 
By brotherly affl:lction led, · 
Sumitra's son to meet them sped, 
And showed the labours of the day 
Done while his brother was away. 
Th_ere lay ten black-deer duly slain 
With arrows pure of poison stain, 
Piled in a mighty heap to dry, 
With mtmy another carcass uigh. 
Ar.d Lakshma1J.'S brother saw, o'erjoyed, 
The work that had his hands employed, 
Then to his consort thus he cried: 
• Now be the general gifts supplied.' 
Then Sita, fairest beauty, placed 
The food for living things to taste, 
And set before the brothers meat 
And honey that the pair might eat. 
The~ ate the meal her hands supplied, 
Their lips with w<:<ter purified : 
Then J auak's daughter sat at lasl; 
And duly·made her own repast. 
The other venison, to be dried, 
Piled up in heaps was set aside, 

And Rama told his 'wife to stay · 
Anc.l drive the flocking crows away. 
Her husband saw her much distressed 
By one more bold than all the rest, 
Whose wings where'et• he chose could fly 
Now pierce the earth, now roam the sk/ 
Then Rama laughed to see her stined 
To anger by the plaguing bird : 
Proud of his love the beauteous dume 
With burnit;tg rage was all aflame. 
Now here, now there, again, ag11in 
She chased the crow, but all in vain, 
Euraging her, so quick to strike 
With. beak and wing and claw alike: 
Then how the proud lip quivered, how 
The dark frown marked her angry brow I 
When Rami\ saw her cheek aglow 
With passion, he rebuked the crow. 
But bold in impudence the bird, 
With no resl?ect for R:ima's word, 
Fearless agam at Sita flew : 
Then Rama's wrnth to fury grew. 
The hero of the mighty arm 
Spoke o'er a shaft the mystic charm, 
Laid the dire weapon on his bow 
And launched it at the shamell:lBB crow, 
The bird, empowered by Gods to spring 
Through eal;'th itself on rapid wing, 
Through the three worlds in terror fled 
Still followed by that arrow dread. 
Where'er he flew, now here now there, 
A cloud of weapons filled the air. · 
Back to the high-souled prince he fled 
And bent. at Barna's feet his head, 
And then, as Sita looked, begun 
His speech in accents of a man : 
• 0 pardon, and for pity's sake 

_ Spare, Rtma, spare my life to take I . 
Where'er I turn, where'er I flee, 
·No shelter from this shaft I see.' 

The chieftain heard the crow entreat 
Helpless and pro~trate at his. feet, 
A ud while soft ptty moved h1s breast, 
With wisest .speech the bird addressed: 
• I took the troubled Sfta.'s part, 
And furious anger filled my heart, 
Then on the string my arrow lay 
Charmed with a spell thy life to slay. 
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'fhou seekellt now my feet, to crave 
:Forgiveness and thy life to save. 
So shall thy prayer have due respect: 
The suppliant I must still protect. 
But ne'er in vain this dart may flee: 
Yield for thy life a part of thee. 
What portion of thy body, say, 
Sh11ll this mine arrow rend away? 
Thus far, 0 bird, thus far alone 
On thee my pity may be shown. 
Forfeit a part thy life to buy : 
'Tis better so to live than die.' 
Thus Rama spoke: the bi.rd of air 
Pondered his speech with anxious care, 
And wisely deemed it good to give 
One of his eyes that he migh. live. 
To Raghu's son he made reply: 
'0 Rama, I will yiG!d an eye~ 
So let me in thy grace confide 
And live hereafter single-eyed.' 
Then Rama charged the shaft, and lo, 
Full in the eye it smote the crow. 
And the Videhau lady gazed 
Upon the ruined eye am11zed. 
The crow to Rima humbly bent, 
Then where his funcy led he went. 
R~ma with Lakshmn!IJ by his side 
With needful work was occupied. 

CANTO XCVIL 

LAKSHMAN'S ANGER. . . . 
Thus Rama showed his love the rill 
Whose waters ran beneath the hill 
Then resting on his mountain seat' 
Refreshed her with the choicest meat. 
So there reposed the happy two: 
Then Bharat's army nearer drew. 
Rose to the skies a dusty cloud · 
The soun~ of trampling .feet wa~ loud. 
The swelling roar of marching men 
Drove the roused tiger from his den 
An~ scared amain the serpent ra<ie ' 
FlyJr~g to hole and hidin"'-place 
The h~rds of deer in terr~r fled: . 
The mr was filled with birds o'erhead 
The bear began to leave his tree,· ~ 
The mo!Jkey to the cave to flee. . 

Wild elephants-were all amazed 
Ar. though the wood around them blazed. · 
The lion oped his ponderous jaw, 
The buffalo looked around in awe. 
The prince, who heard the deafening sound, 
And saw the silvan creatures rouud 
Fly wildly startled from their rest, 
The glorious Ltkshmlll) thus addressed: 
'Sumitnl.'s noble son most dear, . 
Hark, Lakshmar.t, w_hat a roar I hear, 
The tumult of a commg crowd, 
Appalling, deafening,· deep, and loud! 
The diu that yet more fearful grows 
Scares elephants aud buffaloes, 
Or frightened by the lions, deer 
Are flying through the wood iu fear. 
I fain would know who seeks this place: 
Comes prince or monarch for the chase~ 
Or does some mighty beast of prey 
Frighten the silvau herds away 1 
'Tis hard to reach this mountain height, 
Yea,.e'e? f<1r birds iu airy flight. 
Then fam, 0 Lakshman, would I know 
What cause disturbs th~ forest so.' 

Lakshma!J in haste, the wood to view, 
Climbed a high Salthat near him grew, 
T~e forest all around he eyed, 
First gazing on the eastern side. 
Then northward when his eyes he ben!> 
He saw a.mighty armament 
Of elephants, and cars, and horse,. 
And men on foot, a mingled force, 
And banners wavin"' in the breeze · 
And spoke to Ram~ w01·ds like tb~se : 
'Quick, quick, my lord, put out the fir&~· 
I~et Siti to the cave retire. 
Thy coat of mail around thee throw, 
Prepare'thine arrows and thy bow.' 

In eager haste thus Lakshma:g. cried. 
And Rama, lion lord, replied: 
' Still closer be the army scanned, 
And say who leads the warlike band.' 
Lakshma1;1. his answer thus returned. 
As furious rage within him burned, 
Exciting him like kindled fire 
To scorch the army in his ire : 
' 'Tis Bbarat: be bas made the throna · 
By consecrating rites his own : . · ... 
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To gain the whole dominion thus 
He comes in arms to slaughter us. 
I mark tree-high upon his car 
His flagstaff of the Kovidar,l 
I see his glittering banner glunce, 
I see his chivalry ad vance : 
I see his eager warriors shine 
On elephants in lengthened line. 
Now· grasp we each the shafts and bow, 
And higher up the mountain go, 
Or in this place, 0 horo, stand 
With weapons in each ready hand. 
Perhaps beneath our might may fall 
This leader of the standard t8ll, 
And Bharat I this day may see 
Who brought this mighty woe on thee, 
Sita, auJ me, who drove away 
My brother ft·om the royal sway. 
Bharat our foe at length is nigh, 
And by this hand shall surely die : 
Brother, I see no sin at all 
If Bharat by my weapon fall. 
No fault is his who slays the foe 
Whose hand was first to strike the blow : 
\Vith Bbarat now the crime begius 
Who against thee and duty sins. 
The queen athirst for royal sway 
'Viii see her dfirliug son to-day 
Fall by this h(lnd, like some fair tree 
Struck by an elephant, slain by me. 
Kaikeyi's self shall p<:lrish too 
W1th kith and kin and retinue, 
And earth by my avenging deed · 
Shall from this mass of sin be freed. 
This day my wrath, too long restrained, 
Shall fall upon the foe, unchained, 
M11d as the. kincll.od flame that speeds 
Destroying through the grass and reeds. 
This day mine arrows keen and fierce 
The bodies of the foe shall pierce : 
The woods on Chitrakutn's side 
Shall run with torrents crimson-dyed. 
The wandering beasts of prey shall feed 
On heart-cleft elephant and ~teed, 
And drag to mountain caves away 
The bodies that my arrows slay .. 

1 ·Bauhio.ea .va.riegata, a species of eJxmy. 

Dou~t not that Bharat and his trnin 
Shall in this mighty wood be ~:~biu : 
So shall I pay the debt my bow 
And these my deadly arrows owe.' 

CANTO XCVIII. 

LAKSHM.Hf CALJlh:D. 

Then Ri.ma nobly calm allayed. 
The wrath that LakshmHl)'s bosom SWIL)'ed :: 
'What need have we the sword to wield 
To beud the bow or lift the shield, ' 
If Bharat brave, and wise and n-ood . "' , 
Himself has sought this shelteritw wood 1 
I sware my father's will to do, "' 
.And if I now my brother slew 
Wha~ gain in kingship should I find, 
Despised and scorned by all maukiud 1 
Believe me, e'eu as I would shriuk 
From poisoned meat or deudly drink, 
No power or treasure would I win 
By fall of frieud or kith or kin. 
Brother, believe the words I speak: 
For your dear sakes 11lone I seek 
Duty and pleasure, weulth and gain, 
A holy life, a happy reign. 
If royal sway my heart de8ires, 
:My brothers' weal the wish in~:~ pi res: 
Their bliss aud s11fety is my cure, 
By this uplifted bow I swear. 
'Twere uot so hard f.>r u1e to guin 
This broad l~tnd girdled by the main, 
But even Iudra's royal might 
Should ne'er be mine iu duty's spite. 
If any bliss my soul can see 
Deprived of dear S'atrughnu, thee, 
And Bharat, may the flame destroy 
With ashy gloom the selfish joy. 
Far dem·er than this life of mine, 
Knowing the custom of out· line, 
His heart with fond affection fraught, 
Bharat Ayodhya's town resou~rht, 

0 0 
And heanng when he carne that I, 
With thee and Si.ta, forced to tly, 
With matted hair and hermit drt<sS 
Am wandering in the wilderuel:l~, 
While grief his trcubled senseH ;;torms, 
Aud teuder love his bosom warmR, 
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From e'•ery thought of evil clear, 
Is come to meet his bt·other here. 
Some grievous words perchance he spoke 
Kaikeyi's anger to provoke, 
Then won the king, and comes to lay 
Before my feet the royal sway. 
Hither, methinks, in season due 
Comes Bharat for an -interview, 
Nor in his secret heart has be 
One evil thought 'gainst thee or me. · 
What has he done ere now, reflect I 
How failed in love or due resp~ct 
To make thee doubt his faith and lay 
This evil to his charge to-day? 
Thou shouldst not join with Bharat's name 
So harsh a speech and idle blame. 
The blows thy tongue at Bharat deals, 
My sytnpathizing bosom feels. 
How, urged by stress of any ill, 
Should sons their fu.ther's life-blood spill, 
Or brother slay in impious strife 
A brother dearer than his life ? 
If thou these cruel words bast said 
By strong desire of empire led, 
:My brother Bharat will I pray 
To give to thee the kingly sway. 
'Give him the realm', my speech shall be, 
• And Bharu.t will, methinks, agree.' 

Thus spoke the prince whose chief delight 
Was duty, and to aid the right: 
And L!iltshmaJ;t keenly felt the blame·, 
And shrank within himself for shame: 
.And then his answer thus returned 
With downcast eye and cheek that burned : 
'Brot_her, ~ween, to see thy face 
Our sire himself has sought this place.' 
Thus La!tshmaJ;t spoke and stood ashamed 
And Rarna saw and thus exclaimed · ' 
• It is the strong.armed monarch: h~ 
Is co.me; methinks, his sons to see, 
To hid. us both the forest quit 
For jo.ys for which he deems us fit : 
He thinks on all our care and pain, 
And no~ would lead us home again. 
My glonous fc1ther hence will bear 
Sita who claims all tender care. 
1 see two coursers fleet as storms 
Of noble breed and lovely forms. ' 

I see the beast of mountain size 
Who bears the king our father wise, 
The aged Victor, march this way 
In front of all the armed array. 
But doubt and fear within me rise. 
For when I look with eager eyee 
I see no white umbrella spread, 
World-famous, o'er the royal head. 
Now, Lakshmal}., from the tree descend, 
And to my' words attention lend.' 

Thus spoke the pious prince: and he 
Descended from the lofty tree, 
And reverent hand to hand applied, 
Stood humbly by his brother's side. 

The host, compelled by Bharat's care, 
Tl;le wood from trampling feet to spare, 
Dense crowding half a league each way 
Encamped around the mountain lay. 
Below the tall hill's shelving side 
Gleamed -the bright army far and wide 

Spread o'er the ample space, 
By Bharat led who firmly true 
In duty from his bosom threw 
All pride, and near his brother drew 

To win the hero's grace. 

CANTO XCIX. 

BHARAT'S APPROACH. 

Soon as the warriors took their rest 
Obeying Bharat's high behest, 
Thus Bharat to Satrughna spake : 
'A band of soldiers with thee take, 
And with these hunters o'er and o'er 
The thickets of the wood explore. 
With bow, sword, arrows in their bands 
T..oet Guha with his kindred bands 
'\Vithin this grove remaining trace 
The children of Kakutstha's race. 
And I meanwhile on foot will through 
Tl~is neighbouring wood my way pursue, 
W1th elders and the twice.born men, 
And every lord and citizen. 
There is, I feel, no rest for me 
Till Rama's face again I see, 
Lakshm!l:Q., in arms and glory great, 
And S'ita born to happy fate: 
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No rest, u,ntil his cheek as bright· 
AR the f~ir moon rejoice my sight, 
No rest until I see the eye · 
With which the lotus petals vie; 
.Till on my bead those dear fuet rest! 
With signs of royal rank impressed; 
None, till my kingly brother gain 
His old hereditary reign, 
Till o'er his limbs and noble head . 
The consecmting drops be shed. 
How blest is Janak's daughter, true 
To every w.ifely duty, who 
Cleaves faithful to her husband's side 
Whose realm is girt by Ocean's tide I 
This mountain too above the rest 
E'en as the King of Hills is blest,
Whose shades Kakutstha's scion hold 
As Nan dan charms the Lord of Gold. 
Yea, happy is this tangled grove 
Where savage beasts unnumbered rove, 
Where, glory of the vVarrior race, 

. King Rama finds a dwelling-place.' 
Thus Bharat, strong-armed hero, spake, 

And walked within the pathless brake. 
O'er plH{ns where gay trees blomned he went, 
Through boughs in tangled net-work bent, 
And th€m from Rama's cot appeared 
The banner which the flame upreured. 
And Bharat joyed with every friend 
To mark those smoky wreaths ascend: 
•'Here Rama dwells,' he thought; 'at last 
The ocean of our toil is passed.' 

Then sure that Rima's hermit cot 
Was on the mountain's side · 

He stayed his army on the spot, 
And on with Guha hied. · 

CANTO C. 

THE MEETING. 

Then Bharat to S'atrughna showed 
The spot, and eager onward strode, 
First bidding Saint Vasish~ha bring 
The widowed consorts of the king. 
As by fraternal love impelled 
His onward course the hero held, 
Sumantra followed close behind 
S'atrughna with an anxious mind: 
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Not Bharat's self more fain could be 
To. look on Rima's face than he. 
As, speeding on, the spot he neared, 
A mid the hermit~' homes appeared · 
His brother's cot with leaves o'erspread, 
And by its side a lowly shed. 
Before the shed great heaps were lefo 
Of gathered flowers aud billets cleft, 
Auq on the trees hung grass and Lark 
Rama and Lakshma1,1's path to mark : 
And heaps of fuel to provide 
Against the cold stood ready dried. 
The long-armed chief, as on he w .. nt 
In glory's light preeminenb, 
With joyous words like these addressed 
The brave S'atrughna and the rest; · 
'This is the place, I little doubt, 
Which Bharadvaja pointed out,· 
Not far from where we stand must be 
The woodland stream, Mandakini. 
Here on the mountain's woody aida 
RoalD elephants in tusked pride, 
And ever with a roar and cry 
Each other, as they meet, defy. 
And see those smoke-wreaths thick and dark : 
The prese.nce of the flame they mark, 
Which hermits in the forest strive 
By e~ery art to keep alive. 
0 happy me! my task is done, 
And I shall look on Raghu's son, 
Like son;Je great saint, who loves to treat 
His elders with all reverence 1neet.' · 

Thus Bharat reached that forest rill, 
Thus roamed on Chitraku~a's hill ; 
Then pity in his breast awoke, 
And to hi~:~ friends the hero spoke: 
'Woe, woe upon my life and birth I 
The prince of men, the lord of earth 
Has sought the lonely wood to dwell 
Sequestered in a hermit's cell. ~ 
Through rue, through me these sorrows f111l 
On him the splendid lord of all : ' 
Through me resigning earthly blias 
He hides him in a home like this. 
Now will I, by the world abhorred, 
Fall at the dear feet of my lord, 
And at fair SHa.'s too, to win 
His pard~n. for n~y heinous si~1.' 
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As thiis he sadly mourned and sighed, 
'l'be son of DHsar!ltba spied 
A bower of leafy branches made, 
Sacred a1id lovdy in the shade, 
Of fair proporlions large and tall, 
Well roofed with boughs of palm and Sal, 
Arranged in order due o'erhead 
Like grass upon an altar spread. 
Two glorious bows were gleaming there, 
Like Iudra's 1 in the rainy air, 
Terror of foemen, backed with gold, 
Meet for the mightiest hand to hold: 
And quivered arrows cast a blaze • 
Bl'ight gleaming like the Day-god's rays: 
Thus serpents with their eyes aglow 
Adorn their capital below.2 
Great swords adorned the cottage, laid 
E11ch in !l case of gold brocade ; 
There hung the trusty shields, whereoa 
With purest gold the bosses shone. 
The brace to bind the bowman's arm, 
The glove to shield his hand from harm. 
A lustre to the cott11ge lent 
From many a golden ornamer.t: 
Safe was the cot from feHr of men 
As from wild beasts the lion's den. 
The fire upon the altar burned, 
That to the north and east was turned. 
Bharat his eAger gl~tnces bent · 
And guzed within the cot intent i 
In deerHkin dress, with matted hair, 
Rima his chief was sittin,. there: 
"With· lion-shoulders bro11J"' and strong, 
W1th _lotus eyes, arms thick and long, 
The righteous sovereign, who should be 
Lord paramount from sea to sea 
High-minded, born to lofty fute ' 
L~l.te Br~thma's self supremely great; 
Vi 1th Lukshm"Q. by his side and her 
Fair Sit.a, fur his minister. ' ' 
And Blwrat gazing. overcome 
By sorr?w [ot· a. wl~ile was dumb, 
Then, y1eldmg t<? hts woe, be ran 
To Rama.aud w1th sobs began: 
1 He who a royal seat should fill " 
With subjecls round to do his will , 

My elder br6ther,-see bini here, 
With silvan creatures waiting near. 
The high-souled hero, wont to wear 
The costliest robes exceeding fair, 
Now banished, in a.deerskin dress, 
Here keeps the path of righteousness. 
How brooks the sou of Rughu now 
The matted locks which load his bro,v, 
Around whose princely head were twined 
Sweet blossoms of the rarest kind 1 
'fhe priuce whose merits grew, acquired 
By rites performed as he desired, 
Would now a sto.re of merit gain 
Bought by his body's toil and pain. 
Those limbs to which purfl sandallenb 
The freshness of its fragrant scent, 
Exposed to sun, and dust, and rain, 
Are now defiled with many a stain. 
And I the wretched cause why this 
Falls.on the prince whose right is bliss? 
Ah me, that ever I was born 
To be the·people's hate and 8Corn!' 

Thus Bharat cried : of anguish sprung, 
Great drops upon his forehead hung. 
He fell o'erpowered-his grief was such
Ere he his brother's feet could touch, . 
As oo the glorious prince he gazed 
In vain his broken voice he raised:· 
1 Dear lord '-through te11rs and sobbing 
The oilly words his lips could frame. [came, 
And brave S'ntrughna wept aloud, · 
As low at R.ama's feet he bowed, 
Then Rama, while his tears ran fast, 
His arms around his brothers cast. 
Guha., Sumantra came to meet 
The priuces in ·their wild retreail.. 

Vrihaspati a.ud S'ukra bright 
Their g~etj_ng thus rejoice to pay 

To the !lear Thrd who brings the night, 
• And, the great God who rules the day. , 

Then wept the dwellers of the shade, 
Whose eyes the princes, meet to ride 

On mighty elephants, surveyed; · 
And cas~ all thought of joy aside. 

1 The rain~ow is called the bow of Indra .. _ . -
2 lll>ogavat,, the abode of bhe NogM or Serpent raoe; ... -
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CANTO CI. 

BH.ARAT QUESTIONED. 

Then Rima gazed, and scarcely knew 
Bharat so worn and changed in hue, 
He raised him, kissed him on the head 
Embraced him, and thus kindly suid: ' 
' 'Where was thy father, brother dear, 
That thou art come to seek me here 1 
Uumeet, if he be living yet, 
Thy feet within the wood to set. 
I pruy thee now the cause declare 
Why thou hast len the kingdom there, 
W1th matted loci's and deerskin dress 
To roam the di~tant wilderuess. • 

Thus questioned by tl1e prince; at ·length 
Kaikeyi's son regained his strength, 
And· hand to hand in reverence laid, 
To Rama thus his answer made: 
'The great-armed monarch, 0 my lord, 
Has dared to do a thing abhorred, 
Left us, and grieving for his son, 
A home among the Gods has won. 
.My mother Queen Kaikeyi gave 
The order to the king her ·~lave; 
And at the bidding of the dame 
He wrought the sin which mars his fame. 
Athirst for sway, her hopes are cro.;sed, 
She mourns her son, her husband lost, 
And through her impious crime will go 
For punishment to hell below. 
Now 0 my lord, forgive me all~ 
Be gracious to thy lowly thrt.tll : 
Anointed king, accept to-day 
Like Indra's self, the royal sway. 
Be gr,!lcious, Prince, to lord and peer. 
And widowed queens who seek thee here. 
Accept the kingdom thine b.y right, 
And so thy faithful friends delight. 
Let the broad land no longer be 
All widowed and forlorn of thee: 
Let the full moon of autumn reign 
Triumpht.tnt o'er the night again. 
These lords and I before thee bend ; 
0 Rama, to our prayer attend; 
0 do not thou this grace deny : 
Thy brother, pupil, slave am I. 

Look on this venerable ring, 
Advisers of our sire the king, 
From age to age so honomed ~ thou . 
Shouldst grant their supplication now,' 

As weeping thus the h€t·o prayed, 
His head at Rama's feet he J11id. 
Like a mad elephant he ;ighed : 
And Rama gazed and thus replied: 
'How, brothet·, can a mnn of worth 
True to his vows, of noble birth;_ ' 
A man like me, commit a sin 
The lordship of the land to win 1 
No slightest shade of fault I see, 
0 tamer of thy foes, in thee. 
But ne'er Hhouldst thou in childish thou"M 
The queen thy mother blame in auD"ht. 

0 

0 brother wise and siuless, !mow 
0 

The sucred laws would huve it so. 
That_from good ~ife and son require 
Obedtence to thetr lord and sire. 
And we are all the king's for thus 
'l'he virtuous ever reckon ~s : 
Yea bl·other, be it known to thee 
His wives, and sons, and pupils ~e. 
His is the rig-ht, if he deem fit 
T 

~ • 
o bid me, thl'oned as monarch, sit 

Or in a coat of bark expel, ' 
And deer8kin, in the wood to dwell, 
Aud 0 remember, best of all 
Who act as claims of duty call, 
As to a virtuous sire is due, 
Such honour claims a mother too. 
So they whose Jives have ever been 
By duty led, the king and queen, 
St.tid, 'Rli!na, seek the forest shade': 
And I (what could I else?) obeyed. 
Thou must the royal power retain, 
And o'er the fumed Ayodhya reign: 
I dressed in bark my days will spend 
Where Dal).qak's forest wild8 extend., 
So Dasaratha spoke, our king, 
His &ha~e to each apportioning 
Btfore hts honoured servants' eyes: · 
Then, heir of bliss; he sought the skies. 
The righteous molll:lrch's honoured will, 
Whom all revered, mu&t guide thee still. 
And thou must still enjoy the shllre 
/>-ssigned thee hy our father's care. 
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~o I till twice seven years are. spent 
Will roam this wood i11 banishment, 
Contented with the lot· which he, 
My hicrh-souled sire, bas given me. ·· 
The charge the monarch gave, endeared 
To all mankind by alt revered, • 

Peer of the Lord Supreme, 
Far better richer fur in gain ' . Of every blessing than to re1gn 

O'er all the worlds, I deem.' 

CANTO CII. 

BHARAT'S TIDINGS. 

He spoke: and Bharat thus replied! 
' If, false to every claim beside, 
I ne'er in kingly duties fail, 
What will my royal life avail 1 
Still should the custom be observed, 
From which our line has never swerved, 
Which to the younger son ne'er gives 
The kingdom while the elder lives. 
Now to Ayodhya rich and fair 
With me, 0 Raghu's son, repair; 
And to protect and gladden all 
Our bouse, thyself as king install. 
A king the world's opinion deems 
A m1m: to me a God he seems, , 
Whose life in virtuous thoughts and deeds 
The lives of other men exceeds. 
When I in distant Kekaya stayed, 
And thou hadst sought the forest shade 
Our father died, the saints' delight ' 
So con~tant in each holy rite. ' . 
Scarce with thy wife and Lakshman thou 
Hadst journeyed forth to keep the vow 
'When mourning for his son, forspent, ' 
To heavenly rest the monarch went. . 
Then up, 0 lord of men, away 1 
His funeral rites of water pay: 
I and S'atrughna, ere we came 
Neglected not the sacred claim' 
But in the spirit-world, they s~y 
Tha~ gift alone is fresh for aye ' 
WhiCh best _beloved hands have poured; 
And thou. lus dearest art, my lord. . 

For thee he longed, for thee he grieved, 
His every thought on thee was beut, 

And crushed by woe, of thee bereaved, 
He thought of thee as hence he weut.' 

CANTO CIII. 

'l'HFJ FUNFJRAL LIBATION. 

When Rama heard from Bharat each 
Dark sorrow of his mournful speech, 
And tidings of his father deud, 
His spirits fell, his senses fled. 
For the sad words his brother spoke 
Struck on him like a thunder stroke, 
Fierce as the bolt which Indra throws, 
The victor of his Daitya foes. 
Raising his arms in anguish, he, 
As w ben the woodman hews a tree 
With its fair flowery branches crowned. 
Fainted and fell upon the ground. 
Lord·ofthe earth to earth he sank, 
Helpless, 11s when a towering bank 
·with sudden ruin buries deep 
An elephant who lay asleep. 
Then swift his wife and brothers flew, 
And water, weeping, o'er him threw. 
As slowly sense and strength he gained; 
Fast from his eyes the tears he rained, 
And then in accents sad and weak 
Kakutstha's son began to speak, 
And mourning for the monarch dead, 
With righteous words to Bharat said : 
'What calls me home, when he, alas, 

.. Has gone the way which all must pass.Y 
Of him, the best of kings bereft 
What guardian has Ayodhya left~ 
How may I please his spirit 1 how. 
Delight the high-souled monarch now; 
Who wept for me and weut above 
By me ungraced with mourning love 1 
Ah, happy brothers! you have paid 
Due offerings to his parting shade. 
E'en when my banishment is o'er, 
Back to my home I go no more, 
To look upon the widowed state 
Reft of her king, disconsolate. 
E'en then, 0 tamer of the foe, 
If to Ayodny:i's town I go, 
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Who will direct me as of old, 
Now other worlds our father hold? 
From whom, my brother, shall I hear 
Those words which ever charmed mine ear 
And filled my bosom with delight 
Whene'er he saw rue act aright 1' 

Thus Rama spoke : then nearer came 
And looking on his moonbright dame, 
'Sita, the king is gone,' he said: 
'.And Lakshm11r;t, know thy sire is dead, 
And with the Gods on high enrolled : 
'!'his mournful news bas Bharat told.' 
He spoke: the' noble youths with sighs 
ltuined i:lown the torrents from their eyes. 
And then the brothers of the chief 
'With words of comfort soothed his grief: 
• Now to the king our sire who swayed 
The earth be due libations paid.' 
Soon as the monarch's fate she knew, 
Sharp pangs of grief smote Sita through: 
Nor could she look upon her lord 
With eyes from which the torrents poured. 
And Rama strove with tender care 
To soothe the weeping dame's despair, 
And then, with piercing woe distressed, 
The mournful LakshmllQ. thus addressed: 
'Brother, I pray thee brmg for me 
The pressed fruit of the Ingudi, 
And a bark mantle fresh and new, 
That I may pay this offering due. 
First of the three shall Sita go, 
Next thou, aud I the la~;t: for so 
Moves the funeral pomp of woe.' 1 

Suruantra of the noble mind, 
Gentle and modest, meek and kind, 
Who, follower of each princely youth, 
To Rarua dung with constant truth, 
Now with the royal brothers' aid 
The grief of Rama soothed and stayed, 
And lent his arm his lord to guide 
Down to the river's holy side. 
'fhat lovely stream the heroes found, 
With woods that ever blossomed crowned, 

1 c The order of the procession on these occMiona is 
that the cliildreo precede according to age, then the women 
aud afoer that the wen according t.o age, the youngest firsb 
and the eld8!3t lasb : when they descend into the water this 
iJ reversed and reeumed when they come ou b of it.' 
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And there in bitter sorrow bent 
Their footlilteps down the fair dtJscent. 
Then where the stream that swiftly flowed 
A pure pellucid shallow showed, 
The funeral drops they duly shed, 
Aud 'Father, this be thine,' they said. 
But he, .the lord who ruled the land, 
Filled from the stream his hollowed hand, 
And turning to the southern side 
Stretched out his arm and weeping cried : 
'This sacred water clear and pure, 
An offering which shall aye endure, 
To thee, 0 lord of kings, I give: 
Accept it where Lhe spirits Jive I ' 

Then, when the solemn rite was o'er, 
Came Rima to the river shore, 
And offered, with his brothers' 11id, 
Fresh tribute to his father's shade. 
With jujube fruit he mixed the seed 
Of Ingudis from moisture freed, 
And placed it on a spot o'erspread 
With sacred grass, and weeping said : 
'Enjoy, great King, the c,.!te which wa 
Thy children· eat and ofter thee I 
For ne'er do blessed Gods refuse 
To ·sh11re the food which mortals UAe.' 

Then Rama turned him to retrnce 
The path that brought him to the place, 
And up the mountain's pleasant side 
Where lovely lawns lay fair, he hied. 
Soon as his cottage door he gained, 
His brothers to his breast he strained. 
From them and Sita in their woes 
So loud the cry of weeping rose, 
That like the roar of lions round 
The mountain rolled the echoing sound. 
And Bharut's army shook with fear 
The weeping of the chief>! to hear. 
• Bharat,' the soldiers cried, • 'tis plain, 
His brother Rama meets again, 
And with these cries that round us ring. 
They sorrow for their sire the king.' 
Then leaving car aud wain behind, 
One eager thought in every mind, 
Swift toward the weeping, every man, 
As each could find a passage, ran. 
Some thither bent their eaaer course 
With·car,·and elephunt, a1:d horse, 
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And youthful captains on their feet . 
With longing sped their lor~ to meet, 
As though the new-come prmce had been 
An exile for long years !lnseen. 
Earth beaten in their frantic zeal 
By c1attering hoof and rumbling wheel, 
Sent forth a deafening noise as loud 
As heaven when black with many a cloud, 
'l'hen, with their consorts gathered near, 
Wild elephants in sudden tear 
Rushed to a distant wood, and shed 
An odour 'round them as they fled. 
And every silvan thing that dwelb 
Within those shades the terror felt, 
Deer, lion, tiger, boar, and roe, 
Bison, wild-cow, and buffalo. 
.And when the tumult wild they heard, 
With trembling pinions flew each bird, 
From tree, from thicket, and from lake, 
Swan, kui:l, curlew, crane, and drake. 
With meri the ground was overspread, 
With startled birds the sky o'erhead. 
Then on his sacrificial ground 
The sinless, glorious chief was found. 
Loading with curses deep and loud 
The hump-back and the queen, the crowd. 
Whose cheeks were wet, whose eyes were 
In fond aftO,otion ran to him. (dim 
While the big tears their eyes bedewed 

1 

He looked upon the multitude ' 
And then as sire and mother do, 
His anns about his loved ones threw. 

Some to .his ~eet with reverence pressed, 
Some m hts arms he strained : 

Each friend, with kindly words addressed 
Due share of honour aained ' 

Then, by their mighty .:oe o'~rcome 
The weeping heroes' cry ' 

Filled, like the roar of many a drum 
Hill, cavern, earth, and sky. ' 

CANTO CIV. 

TH/l MEETING WITB TBJ/1 QUEJ!JN!J. 

Vasishtha with his soul athirst 
To l_ook again on Rama, first 
In !me the royal widows placed 

/And theu. the way behind them' traced: 

The ladies moving; faint and slow, . 
Saw the fair stream before them flow, 
And ·by the bank their steps were led 
Which the two brothers visited: 
Kausalya with her faded cheek 
And weeping eyes began to speak, 
And thus in mournful tones addreesed 
The queen Sumitra and the rest: 
' See, in the wood the bauk's descent, 
Which the two orphan youths frequent, 
WhoRe noble spirits never full, 
Though woes surround them, reft of all, 
Thy son with love that never tires 
Draws water hence which mine requires. 
'l'his day, for lowly toil unfit, 
His pious task thy son should quit. • 

As ou the long-eyed lady strayed, 
On holy grass, whose points were laid 
Directed to the southern sky, 
The funeral offering met her eye. 
When .Barna's humble gift she spied 
Thus to .the queens Kausalya cried: 
The gift of Rama's hand behold, 
His tribute to the king high-souled, 
Offered to him, as texts require, 
Lard of lkshvaku's line, his sire: 
Not such I deem the funeral food 
Of kings with godlikE! might endued. 
Can he wlro knew all pleasures, he 
Who ruled·the earth from sea to sea 
The mighty. lord ·of_monarchs, feed ' 
On lugudi's extracted seed 1 
In all the 'world there cannot be 
A woe, I ween; more sad to see, · 
'l'han that my glorious son should make 
His fttneral gift of suoh a cake. 
'l'he anQient text I oft have heard 
This day is true in every word : . 
•Ne'e.ri do the blessed Gods refuse 
To eat the food their children use.' 

'l'he l11dies soothed -the weeping dame: 
To Rama's hermitage they came, 
A.nd there the hero met their eyes 
bke a God fallen from the skies. 
Him joyless, reft of all, they viewed · 
And tears their mournful eyes bedewed, 
The truthful hero left his seat 
And clasped the ladies' lotus feet, 
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And they with soft hands brushed away 
The dust that on his shoulders lay. 
Then Lakshmaf.!, when he saw each: queen 
With weeping eyes a?d troubled m1en, 
Near to the royal lad1es drew 
And p!iid them gentle reverence too, 
He, Dasaratha's offspring, sig~ed 
The heir of bliss by Fortune kmd, 
Received from every d!ime no less 
Each mark of love and tenderness. 
And SiM. came and bent before 
The widows, while her eyes ran o'er, 
And pressed their feet with many a tear. 
They when th!ly saw ~he !ady dea~ 
Pale wot·n with dwelling m the wild, 
Emb~aced her as a darling ch~ld: 
• Daughter of royal Janak, br1de 
Of Daaaratha's son,' they cried, 
• How couldst thou, offspring of a king, 
Endure this woe and suffering 
In the wild forest7 When I trace 
Each sign of trouble on thy face-:-
That lotus which the sun h:as dned, 
That lily by the tempest tr1e~, • · 
That gold whereon the dust IS spread, 
That muon whence all the light is fled~ 
Sorrow assails my heart, alas! 
As fire consumes the wood an? grasR.' 

Then Rima, as she spoke distressed, 
The feet of Saint V ~<sishtha p:essed, 

Touched them with reverential love, 
Then near him took his seat: 

Thus Indra clasps in realms above 
The. Heavenly Teaclter's 1 feet •. 

Then with each counsellor and peer, 
· Bbarat of duteous mind, 
With citizens and captains near, 

Sat humbly dcwn Lehin~. . 
Whert with his hands to h1m upraised, 

In devotee's attire, 
l3harat upon his brother gazed 

Whose glory shone like fire, 
As wh~n the put·e Mahendra bends 

To the great Lord of Life •. 
Among his noble crowd offn~nds 

This an11:ii>us thought was nfe: 

.1 v rih88pati, the pr-ptor of. th& GOO., 

• What words to Raghu's son to-day 
Will royal Bharat spe11k, 

Whose heart has been so prompt to pay 
Obeisance fond and meek 1 ' 

Then ste!idfast Rama, Lakshmal). wise, 
Bharat for truth renowned, . 

shone like three fires that heavenward rise 
With holy priests arouud. 

._ 
CANTO CV, 

~'SBPEECH. 
A while they sat, each lip compressed, 
Then Bharat thus his chief addressed: 
• My mother here was made conteQt a 
To me was given the government. 
This n·ow, my lord, I yield to thee : 

. Enjoy it, from all trouble free. 
Like a great bridge the floods have rent, 
Impetuous in their wild descent, 
All other hands but thine in vain 
Would strive the burthen to maintain. 
In vain ·the ass wit.l.i steeds would vie,' 
With Tarkehya,l birds that wing the sky; 
So, lord of men, my power is slight 
To rival thine imperial might. 
Great joys his happy days attend 
On whom the hopes of men depend, 
But wretched is the life he leads 
Who still the aid of others needs. 
And if the seed a man has sown, 
With ca.re and kindly uurtu~e g~ow.n, 
Rear its hu"'e trunk and sprmg m time 
Too bulky f~r a dwarf to climb, 
Yet, with perpetual blosso.m gay, 
No fruih upon its boughs display,, . 
Ne'er can that tree, thus nursed m vam, 
Approval of the virtuous gain. 
The simile is meant to be 
Applied, 0 mighty-armed, to thee, 
Because·, our lord and leader, thou 
Protectest not th.v people now. 
0, be the longing wish fulfilled. 
Of every chief of house and gmld, 
To see again their sun-bright lord 
Victorious to his realm restored I 

\ 
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As thou returnest through the crowd 
Let roars of elephants be loud, 
And each fair woman lift her voice 
And ·in her new-found king rejoice.' 

The people all with lopging moved, 
The words that Bharat spoke approved, 
And crowding near to Rama pressed 
The hero with the same request. . 
The steadfast Rama, when he "":iewed 
His alorious brother's mournful mood, 
With each ambitious thought controlled,. 
Thus the lamenting prince consoled: 
• I caimot do the things I will, 
For Rama is but mortal still. . 
Fate with supreme, resistless law 
This way and that its slave will draw. 
All gathered heaps must waste aw1.1y, 
All lofty lore and po~ers decay .. 
Death is the end of hfe, and all, 
N o\v firmly joined, apart must fall. 
One fear the rivened fruit must kno~, 
To fall upon the earth halo'~ ; 
.So every man who draws h1s breath 
Must fear inevitable death. . 
The pillared mansion, high, compact, • 
Must fall by Time's strong hand attacked ; 
So mortal men. the gradual prey 
Of eld and ruthless deatp, decay. 
The night that flies no more returns : 
Yamuna for the Ocean yearns: 
Swift her impetuous waters flee, 
But roll not backward from the sea. 
The ~ays and nights pass swiftly by 
And 'steal our moments as they fly, 
E'en as the sun's unpitying rays 
Drink up the floods in summer blaze. 
Then for thyself lament and leave 
For 'death of other men to grieve, . 
For if thou go or if thou stay, 
Thy life is short.er day by day. 
Death travels with us : death attends 
Our steps until out· journey ends, · · 
Death, when the traveller wins the goa), 
Returns wiLh the returning soul. 
The fl.uwing hair grows white and thin, 
And wrinkles mark the altered skin. 
'l'he illt> of age man's strength assail: 
Ah, what can mortaLpower_a.v.ailt · 

' -

Men joy to see the sun arise, 
They watqh him set with joyful eyes: 
But ne'er reflect, too blind to see, · 
How .fast their own brief moments flee. 
With lovely change for ever new · 
The seasons' sweet return they view 
Nor think with heedless hearts the while 
That lives decay as seasons smile. 
As haply on the boundless main 
Meet drifting logs and part again, 
So wives and children, friends and gold, 
Ours for a little time we hold : 
Soon by resistless laws of fate 
To meet no more we separate. 
In all this changing world not one 
The common lot of all can shun : 
Then why with useless tears deplore . 
The dead whom tears can bring no more! 
As one might stand upon the way 
And to a troop of travellers say_: 
' If ye allow it, sirs, I too 
Will travel on the road with you': 
So why,should mortal man lament 
When on that path his feet are bent 
Which all men living needs must tread, _ 
Where sire and ancestQrS have led? 
Life flies as torrents downward fall 
Speeding away without recall, 

• So virtue should our thoughts engage, 
For bliss 1 is mortals' heritage. 
By cefiseless care and earnest zeal 
For servants and for people's weal, 
By gifts, by duty nobly done, 
Our glc.rious sire the skies has won. 
Our lord the king, o'er earth who reigned, 
A blissful home in heaven has gained 
By wealth in ample largess spent, 
And many a rite magnificent; 
\Vith constant joy from first to last 
A long and noble life he passed, . 
Praised by the good, no tears should d1~ 
Our eyes, 0 brother dear, for him. 
His human body, wqrn and tried 
By length of days, he cast aside, 
And gained the godlike bliss to, stray 
In Brahma's heavenly home for aye. ----



Can!o CVI. · BHARAT'S SPEECH.-,.J 

For such the wise as we are, deep 
In Veda lore, should never weep. 
Those who are firm and ever wise 
Spur~ vain lament and idle sighs. 
Be self-possessed : thy grief restrain : 
Go, in that city dwell again. 
Return, 0 best of men, and be 
Obedient to our sire's decree, 
While I with every care fulfil 
Our holy futher's righteous will, 
Observing in the lonely wood 
His charge approved by all the good.' 

Thus Rama of the lofty mind 
To Bharat spoke his righteous speech. 

By every arguip.ent designed . 
Obedience to his_ sire to teach. 

. CANTO cVI. 

BHARAT'S SPEECH, 

Good Bharat, by the river side, 
To vi~tuous Barna's speech replied, 
And thus with varied lore addressed 
The prince, while nobles round him pressed: 
'In all this world whom e'er can we 
Find ~qual, scourge of foes, to thee 7 
No ill upon thy bosom weighs, 
No thoughts of joy thy spirit raise. 
Approved.art thou of sages old, 
To whom thy doubts are ever told. 
Alike in death and life, to thee 
The same to be and not to be. 
The man who such a soul can gain 
Can ne'er be crushed by woe or pain. 
Pu.re as the Gods, high-minded, wise, 
Concealed from thee no secret lies. 
Such glorious gifts are 11ll thine own, 
And birth and death to thee are known, 
Thut ill can ne'er thy soul depress 
With all-subduincr bitterness. . 0 

0 let my prayer, dear brot~er,_ win 
Thy pardon for my mothers sm, 
Wrought for my sake who willed it not 
When absent in a distant spot. 
Duty alone with binding chains 
The V!lngeance due to crime restrains, 
Or on the einner I should lift 
;My hand in retribution swift. 

3~ 

-~ Can· I who know the rigM, and sprin<>' 
FromDasaratha, purest king- o 

Can I commit a heinous cl'ime, 
Abhorred by all through endless time 1 

. The aged king I dare not blame, 
Who died so rich in holy fame, 
My honoured sil·e, my parted lord, 
E'en nli! a present God adored. 
Yet who in lore of duty skilled 
So f<>ul a crime has ever willed, 
And dared defy both gain and right 
To gratify a woman's spite 1 
When death draws near, so people say, 

. 'l'he sense of creatures dies away; 
And he has proved the ancient saw 
By acting thus in spite of law. 
But 0 my honoured lord, be kind, 
Dismiss the trespass from thy mind, 
The sin the king committed, led 
By haste, his consort's wrath, and dread. 
For he who veils his sire's oftence 
'Vith tender care and reverence-
His sons approved by all shall live : 
Not so their f11te who ne'et· forgive. 
Be thou, my lord, the noble son, 
And the vile deed my sire has done, 
Abhorred by all the virtuous, ne'er 
Resent, lest thou the guilt too shru·e, 
Preserve us, for on thee we call, 
Our sire, Kaikey{, me and all 
Thy ciLizens, thy kith and kin ; 
Preserve us and reverse the sin. 
To live in woods a devotee 
Can scaroe with royal tasks agree, 
Nor can the hermit's matterl hair 
Suit fitly with a ruler's care. 
Do not, my brother, do not still 
Pursue this life that suits thee ill. 
Mid duties of a king we count 
His consecration paramount, 
That he with ready henrt and hand 
May keep his people and his land. 
'Vhat Wttrrior born to royul sway 
From certain good would turn away, 
A doubtful duty to pursue, .· 
'l'hat mocks him with th~ distant view ? 
Thou wouldst to duty cleave, and gain 
The meed that follows toil and pain. 

251 
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In thy great task no labour spare : 
Rule the four castes with justest care. 
:Mid all the fOur, the wise prefer 
The order of the householder :1 

Canst thou, whose thoughts to duty cleave, 
The beE~t of all the orders leave ~ 
My better thou in lore divine, 
My birth, my sense must yield to thine : 
While thou, my lord, art here to reign, 
How shall my hands the rule maintain 1 
0 faithful lover of the right, · 
Take with thy friends the royal might, 
Let thy sires' realm, from trouble free, 
Obey her rightful king in thee. 
Here let the priests and lords of state 
Our monarch duly consecrate, 
With prayer and holy verses blessed 
By Suint Vasisbtha and tP.e rest. 
Anointed king by us, again 
Seek fnir Ayodhya, there to reign, 
And like imperial Indra girt 
By Gods of Storm, thy might assert. 
From the three debts2 acquittance earn, 
And with thy wrath the wicked burn, 
O'er all of us tny rule eKtend, 
And cheer with boons each faithful friend. 
Let thine enthronement, lord, this day 
Make all thy lovers glad and gay, 
And let all those who bate thee flee 
To the ten winds for fear of thee, 
Dear lord, my mother's words of hate . 
With thy sweet virtues expiate, 
And from the stain of folly clear 
The father whom we both revere. 
BL"Other, to me comp~>ssion show, 
I pray_th~ewith my bead bent low, 
And to the~e friends who on thee call,
As the Great F11ther pities all. 
But if my tears and prayers be vain, 
And thou in woods wilt still remain, _ 
I will with thee my path pursue 
And make my home in forests too.' 

Thus Bh1n•at strove to bend his will · 
With suppliant head, but he, . 

Earth's lord, inexorable stilt 

Would keep, his sire's decree. 
The firmness of the noble chief 

The wondering people moved,· 
And rapture mingling with their grief, 

All wept and all approved. 
• How firm his steadfast will,' they cried, 

' Who keeps his promise thus! 
Ah, to Ayodhya's town,' they sighed, 

' He comes uot back with us.' · 
The holy priests, the swains who tilled 

The earth, the sons of trade, 
And e'en the mournful queem:t, were filled' 

With joy as Bharat prayed, · 
And ~ent ~heir heads, tb~ir weeping stilled 
A while, h1s prayers to aid. · ' 

CA~TO CVII. 

RIMA'S SPEECH. 

Thus, by his friends encompassed round, 
He spoke, and Rama, far renowned,· 
To his dear brother thus replied, 
Whom holy rites had purified : 
'0 thou whom Queen Kaikeyi bare. 
The best of kings, thy words are fair. 
Our royal father, when of yore 
He wed her, to her father swore 

- The best of kingdoms to confer, 
A noble dowry meet for her ; 
Then, grateful, on the deadly day 
Of heavenly Gods' and demons' fray, 
A future boon on her bestowed 
To whose sweet care his life he owed. 
She to his mind that promise bro~Jght, 
And then the best of kings besought 
To bid me to the> forest flee, 
And give the rule, 0 Prince, to thee. 
Thus bound by oath, the king our lord 
Gave her those boons of free ~>ccord, 
And bade me, 0 thou chief of men, 
Live in the woods four years and ten. 
I to this lonely wood have hied 
With f11ithful "Lakshma!]. by my side, 

1 The four reiigiou!-1 orders, referable to different times 
of life a.~e, :that of the student, thati of the householder thu.tJ 
of the anchori~e, ami that_ of the mendicant.· . ' 

And Sita by no fears deterred, 
Resolved to keep my father's word. 
And thou, my no')le bro~her, t~? : ... 
Shouldst keep our-fathers prom1se t1 u~ · · · 2 T-o Gods, moo, and Manes. -
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Anointed ruler of the state 
'Maintain his word inviolate. 
From his great debt, d~ar brother, free 
Our lord the king for love of me, 
Thy mo.ther's breast with joy iuspil'e, 
And froru all woe preserve thy sire. 
' Tis said, near Gaya's holy towu ' 
Gaya, great saint of ,high renown, 
This text recited when he paid 
Due rites to each aucestral shade: 

• A son is born his sire to free 
From PuVs infemal pains: 

Hence, saviour of his father, he 
The name of .Puttra gains.' 2 

Thqs numerous son8 are sought by prayer, 
In Scripture. trained with graces fnir,. 
That of the number one some day 
May funeral rites at Gaya pay. 
The mighty saints who lived of old 
This holy doctrine ever hold. 
.Then, best of men, our sire release 
:From pains of hell, and give him peace. 

· Now Bharat, to Ayodhya speed, 
The brave S'atrughna with thee lead, 
Take with ti)ee all the twice-born wen, 
And please each lord and citizen .. 
I now, 0 King, without delay 
To Dandak wood will bend my way, 

. And. LakshmaiJ. and the Maithil darue 
Will follow still, our path the same. 

Now, Bharat, lord of men be thou, 
· And o'er Ayodhya reign: 

The silvan world to me shall bow, 
King of the wild domain. 

yea, let thy joyful steps be bent 
To that fair town to-day, 

And I as happy and C?ntent, 
· To Dandak wood Will stray. 

The whit~ "umbrella o'er thy brow 
Its cooling shade shal\ throw: 

1 Gay~ ;0 a very holy ciby in Behar. Every good .Hindn 
ought once in his life to ruak.e funeral offermgs m GayS. m 
honour of hie ancestors. · 

2 Put is the name of that region of hell to which men 
are doomed who leave no son to perfo~ tb_e funeral TlteS 

which are necessary tO as~ure the bap.pm~ of the dep~rted. 
Putra, the common word for a son, JB sa.1d by_ the hJghesb
nnthority to be derived. from Put DoDd tru debverOl'. 

I to the shadow of the Lough 
And leafy trees will go. 

Satrughn11, for wi~e plans renowned, 
Shall still ou thee attend ; 

And T...a.kshlUiiQ, ever f:~ithful found, 
Be my familiar frieuJ. 

Let us hi8 sons, 0 brother d81U', 
The path of right pursue, 

And keep the kiug we all revere 
Still to his promise true.' 

CANTO CVI!I. 

J£. VfLI'S SPEECH. 

Thus Ram a soothed his brother's grief: 
Then virtuous Javali, chief 
Of twice-born sages, thus replied 
In words that virtue' I! law defied: 
• Hail, Ragbu's princely so!l, dismi:qs 
A thoU:aht so weak and vam as tins. 
Canst thou, with lofty heart endowed, 
Think with the dull ignoble crowd 1 
For what are ties of kindred 1 can 
One profit by a brother ma!11 
Alone the bube first opes his eyes, 
And all alone at last he dies, 
Th~ man, I ween, has little sense 
Who looks with foolish reverence 
On father's or on mother's nmne : 
In others none a right may claim. 
E'en as a' man may leave his home 
And to a distant village roam, 
Then from hill lodging tur~ away 
And journey on t~e followmg day, 
Such bt·ief possession mortals hold 
In Hire and mother, house and !?old. 
And never witl the good and w1se 
The brief uncertain lodging prize .. 
Nor, best of men, shouldst thou disown 
Thy sire's hereditary throne, 
And tread the rough and stony ground 
Where hardship, danger, woes abouud_ 
Come, let Ayodhya ri~h and bri~bt 
See thee entl1roned w1th every ntc ~ 
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Her tresses bound in single braid 1 

She waits thy coming long delayed. 
0 come, thou royal Prince, and share 
The kingly joys that wait thee t.here, 
Andlivejn bliss transcending pnce 
As Indra lives in Paradise. 

__ The parted king is naught to thee, 
Nor right in living man has he-: 
The king is one, thou, Pt·ince of men, 
Another art: be counselled then. 
Thy royal sire, 0 chief, has sped 
On the long path we all must tread. 
The common lot of all is this, 
And thou in vain art robbed of bliss, 
For those-and only those-I weep 
Who to the path of. duty· keep ; 
For here they suffer ceaseless woe, 
And dying to destrucLion go. · 
With pious care, each solemn day, 
Will men their funeral offerings pay: 
See, how the useful food they waste : 
He who is dead no more can taste .. 
If one is fed, his strength renewed · 
Whene'er his brother takes his food, 
Then offerings to the parted pay: 

_Scarce will they serve him on his way. 
By crafty knaves these ru'es ,were fr11med, 
An_d to eufurce men's gifts proclaimed: 
• G1ve, worship, lead a life austere,. -
Keep lustral rites, quit pleasures here/ 
There is no future life : be wise 
And do, 0 Prince, as I advise.' . 
Enjoy, my lord, the present bliss, _ . 
And t~ings ~nseeu from thought dismiss. 
Let th1s advJCe thy bosom move . · 
The counse} sage which 111l appr~ve; 
To Bhar11t s e11ruest prayer incliue, 
And take the rule so justly thine,' 

-<JANTO CIX. 

THE PRAISES OF TRUTH, 

By sage Javali thus addressed · 
Rama of tmthful hearts the b~st . ' 

. l ~b Wf\S. t:.he cust.om of Ioc~ian women _when. mo.urnin~ 
for .tho~r absent husbands to bmd their hair· in- a .long· alp_ gle 
bra1d. · - . . 

Carey and Marshman tr~nslate, 'the one-tailed city,,' _ 

With perfect skill and wisdom high 
Thus ~o his ::;peech made fit reply : 
' Thy words that tempt to bliss are fuir, 
But virtue's garb they falsely wear. 
For he from duty's path who strays 
To wander in forbidden ways, 
Allured by doctrine false and vain, 
Praise from the good can never gain. 
Their lives the true and boaster show, 
Pure and impure, and high and low. 
Else were no mark to judge between 
Stainless and stained and high and mean ; 
They to whose lot fair signs may f11ll 
Were but as they who lack them all, 
And those to virtuous thoughts inclined 
Were but as men of evil mind. 
lf in the sacred name of right 
I do this wrong in dut.y's spite; 
The path of virtue meanly quit, 
And this polluting sin commit, 
What man who marks the bounds between 
Virtue and vice with insight keen, 
Would rank me high in after time, 
Stained with this soul-destroying crime 1 
Whither could I, the sinner, turn, 
How hope a seat in heaven to earn, 
If I my plighted promise break, _• 
And thus the righteous path forsake 1 
This world of ours is ever led 
To walk the ways which others tread, 
And as their princes they behold, 
The subjects too their lives will mou1d .. 
_That truth and mercy still must be 
Beloved of kings, is Heaven's decree, 
Upheld by truth the monarch reigns, 
And truth the very world sustains, 
Truth evermore has been the love 
Of holy saints and Gods above, 
And he whose lips are truthful here 
Wins after death the highest sphere. 

-As from a serpent's deadly tooth, 
'N e shrink from him who scorns the. truth, 

/For holy truth is root aud spring · • 
Of jnstice and each holy thing, · 
A might that every power trauoends, · 
Linked to high bliss that never ends. 
T1'ilth is all virtue's surest base, -
:Supreme in worth· and first in place. ·· 
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Oblations, gifts mon offer here, 
Vows, sacrifice, and rites austere, 
And Holy Writ, on truth depend : 
So men must still that truth defend. 
Truth, only truth protects the land, 
By truth unharmed our houses stand; 
Neglect of truth makes men distressed, 
And truth in highest heaven is blessed. 
Then how can I, rebellious, break 
Commandments which my father spake
I ever true and faithful found, 
And by m~ word of honour bound ~ 
My fathers bridge of truth shall stand 
Unharmed by my destructive hand: 
Not folly, ignorauce, or greed 
My darkened soul shall thus mislead. 
Have we not heard that God and shade 
Turn from the hated offerings paid 
By him whose false and fickle mind 
No pledge can hold, no promise bind~ 
Truth is all duty: as the soul, 
It quickens and supports the whole. 
The good respect this duty: hence 
Its sacred claims I reverence. 
The W arrioi"s duty I despise . 
That seeks the wrong in virtue's guise: 
Those claims I shrink from, which the base, 
Cruel, and covetous embrace. 
The heart oonceives the guilty thought, 
Then by the hand the siu is wrought, 
And with the pair is leagued a third, 
The tongue that speaks the lying word, 
Fortune and land· and name and fame 
To man's best car~1:~we right and claim ; 
The ·good will aye to''tihth adhere, 
And its high laws mus·t·,·.,Uen revere, 
Base were the deed thy lip!ll. would teach, 
Approved as best by subtle ~peech. · · 

- Shall I my plighted prumise break; 
That I these woods my home would make 1 
Shall I, as Bharat's words advise, 
My father's solemn charge despise? 
Firm stands the oath which then before 
My father's face I soothly swore, 
Which Queen Kaikeyl's anxious ear 
Rejoiced with highest joy to •hear. 
Still in the wood will I remain, 
With food prescribed my life sustain, · 

And please with fruit and roots and flowers 
Ancestral shades and heavenly powers. 
Here every sense contented, still 
Heeding the bounds of good and ill, 
My settled course will I pursue, 
:Firm in my faith and ever true. 
Het·e in this wild and far retreat 
Will I my noble task complete ; 
And Fire and Wind and :Moon shall be · 
Partakers of its fruit with me. 
A hundred oflering~:~ duly wrought 
His rank o'er Gods for lndra bought, 

·And mighty saints their heaven secured 
By torturing years on earth endured.' 

That scoffing plea the hero ~purnod, 
And thus he spake ouce more, 

Chiding, the while his bosom burned,· 
Javali's impious lore: 

' Justice, and courage ne'er dismayed, 
Pity for all distressed, 

Truth, loving honour duly paid 
To Brahman, God, and guc~t

In these, the true and virtuous say, 
Shopld lives of men be pas8ed: 

They form the right and happy way· 
That leads to heaven at last. 

My father's thoughtless act I chide -
That gave thee honoured place, 

Whose soul, from virtue turned aside, 
Is faithless dark, and lf:,ase. 

We rank the Buddhist with tho thief, 1 

And all the impious crew 
Who share his sinful disbelief, 

And hate the right and true. · 
Hence never should wise kings who scok 

To rule their people well, 
-Admit, before their face to speak, 

The cursed infidel. 
B~t twice-boru men in days gone by, _ 

Of other sort than thou, · ,, -
Have wrought good· deeds, whose glories 

Are fresh among us now: [high 

1 'Ibe verses in a. different metre with which som 
cantos end are all to be reg&rded with suMp\cion. Schlego1 

•~grots that he did nob exclude them ~II from· bio edition. 
'l·hes~~lioeo &r\\IIIIWifestly spuriou•,' Sco AdditiQ>I/d NoW., 
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This world they conquered, nor in _vain 
They strove to win the skies : 

The twice-born hence pure lives maineain, 
And fires of worship rise. 

-Those wh!l in virtue's path delight, 
And with the virtUO\lS live,

Whose flames of holy zeal are bright, 
Whose hands are swift to give, 

Who injure none, and good and mild 
In every grace excel, _ · 

Whose lives by sin are undefiled, . 
We love and honour well.' 

Thus Rama spoke in righteous rage 
Javali's speech to !.:hide, -

'When thus again the virtuous sage 
lu ~ruthful words replied : 

'The atheist's lore I use no more, 
Not mine his impious creed: 

H.is words and doctrine I ablwr, 
Assumed at time of need, 

E'en as I wse to speak with thee, 
The fit occasion came 

Tlv.1t bade me use the atheist's 'plea 
TQ turn thee from thine aim. 

The atheist creed I disavcw, 
Unsay the words of sin, 

.And use_ the faithful's lunguage 'now . -
Thy fi.i.vour, Prince, to win,' _ 

"CANTO CX. 

THE SONS OF iKSHVAKU.l 

'Then spake Vasishtha who perceived . 
That Ratna's soul was wroth and grieved : 
• Well knows the sage Javali all · 
The changes that the wotld befall;· 
And but to lead thee to revoke · 
'fhy purpose were the words he spoke. 
Lord of the world, now hear from me 
How first this world. began to be. 

•· First water was, and naught· beside; · 
There earth was formed that stretches wide 
Then with the Gods from out the sume • · 

·--The Self-existent Brahmi ·came. ·-

1 This !!"oealogy is a repebition with slighb variation of 
tl!,•b gmm 111 .Book 1. CANTO LXX. . . . 

Then Brahma l..in a boar's disguise · 
Bade from the deep this e11rth arise; . 
Then, with his sons of tranquil soul, 
He made the world and framed the whole. 
From subtlest ether Brahma rose ; 
No end, no loss, no change he knows. 
A son had he, Marichi styled, 
An4 K11syllp was Marichi':; ohild. 
From him Vivasvat sprang: from him 
Manu, whose f~ltne shall ne'"r be dim. . 
Manu, who life to mortals gave, 
B~got Ikshvaku good and brave; 
First. of Ayodhya's kings was he, 
Pride of her famous dynasty. 
From him the glorious Kukshi sprang,. 
Whose fame through all the regions rang. 
Riv.al of Kuksbi's ancient fame, 
His heir the great Vikukshi came. 
His son was Var.ta, lord of might~ 
Hi~ A,nan,r.tya, strong in fight. 
No famine marred his blissful reign, 
No drought destroyed the kindly grain ; 
A mid th~ sons of virtue ohief, 
His happy realm ne'er held a thief, 
His son was Prithu, glorious name, 
From him the wise Trisanku oame: 
Embodied to the skies he went 

'·For love of tru.th preeminent. 
He left a son renowned 11faJ', 
Known by thfi name of Dhundhnmir. 
His son succeeding bore the name 
Of YuvanMva dear to fame. 
He· passed ~tway. Him followed then 
!fis son Mandhat.a, king ofmen. 
fhs son was blest in high emprise, 
Susandhi, fortunate and wise. 
Two rioble sons had he to wit . , 
Dhruvasandhi and Prasenajit. 
Bharat was Dhruvasandhi's son : . 

. His ~lorious arm the conquest won.· 
.Agamst his son Kirig Asit, rose 
In ~eroe array his royal foes, · 
Ha1bayas, Talajanghas styled, 
And ~.sivindhus fierce and wild. 
Long .time he strove, but forced to yield 
Fled from his kingdom and the field. · 

---::-
1 In Gorresio's recension ident.ified with Vishnu. Seo 

Muir's Sanshri! Te;ce., Vol. I~· pp • . 29, 30. ' 
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The wives he lcfL had both conceived
So is the aucient tale believed :-
One, of her rival's hopes ~<fraid, 
Fell poison in the viands l11id. 
It chanced that Chyavan, Bhrigu's child, 
H11d wandered to the pathless wild 
Where proud Himalaya's lovely height 
Det11ined him with a strange delight. 
Then came the other widowed queen 
With lotus eyes and be,uteous mien, 
Longing a noble son to bear, 
And wooed the suiut with earnest prayer. 
When thus Kalind{, fairest dame 
With revereut supplicution Cltllle, 
To her Lhe holy sage replied : 
•O royal lady, from thy side 
A glorious son shall spring ere l•1ng, 
RightP-ous nud true and brave and strong ; 

, He, scourge of foes and lofty-souled, 
His ancient race shall still uphold.' 

Then round the sage t.he lady went, 
And bade farewell, most reverent. 
Back to her home she turned once more, 
And there her promised son she bore. 
Becau~e her rival mixed the bane 
To render her conception vain, 
And her unripened fruit destroy, 
Sagar she called her re~cued boy.I 
He, when he paid that solemn rite,2 

· Filled living creatures with affright : 
Obedient to his high decree 
His countless SOliS dug out the sM. 
Prince Asamauj was Sagar's child .: 
But him with cruel sin defiled 
And loaded with the people's hate 
His father banished from the state. 
To Asamanj his consort. bare 
Bright Ansun~;l.n his valiant heir. 
Ansuman's son. DiHpa famed, 
Begot a son Bhag{rath named. 
From him reuowned K~kutstha came·: 
Thou bearest still the liueal name. 
Kakutstha's son was Raghu :thou· 
Art styled the son of Raghu now. 
From him c11me Purushad1tk Lold, 
Fierce hero of gigantic mould : 

1 From sa wit~t aod gara poison. 
2 See Book I. ·C<!<TO XL. 

Kalmashnp:ida's nnme he bore, 
Becau::;e hia feet were spotted o'er. 
S'11nkhan his son, to manhood grown, 
Died sadly with this host o'erthrown, 
But ere he perished sprang f1•om him 
Sudarsan, f11ir in face and limb. 
From beautiful Sudartlau came 
Prince Agnivan:p1, bl'igbt as flame. 
His son was S'ighmga, fo1' speed 
Unmatched ; 1H1d Maru was his seed. 
Prasnsruka was Mam's child : 
His son was Ambar{>lha styled. 
Nahush was Ambur{sha's heir 
\Vith haud to strike and heart to dare. 
His son was good Nabbag, from youth 
Renowned for piety and tr·uth. 
From gre11t Nabhag spra.ng children two, 
Aja and Suvrat pure and true. 
From Aja Dasaratba came, 
Whose vit·tuous life W/IS free from bl11ma. 
His ddest son art thou : his throne, 
0 famous Rama, is thine own. 
Accept the sway so justly thine, 
And view the world with ey~:~s benign. 
For ever in Ikshvaku's race 
The eldest takes his father's place, 
And while he lives no son beside 
As lord and l<ing is s•mct.ified, 

The rule by Raghu's children kept 
Thou must not spurn to-day. 

This realm of peerle~s wealth hCcept, 
And like thy father sway.' 

CANTO CXI. 

COUNSEL q•o BHAR.4 T. 

Thus ~aid V asishtha, and again 
To Hama spake in duteous strain : 
' All men the light of life who see 
With high respect should look on three : 
High honour ne'er must be denied 
To father, mother, holy guide. 
First to their sires their bir·t.h they owe,· 
N nrsed with m"tern"l love they grow : 
Their holy guides fair knowledge te,.ch : . 
So meu shoul,J love llnd honour each. 
Thy sire and thou have learned of me, 
The sacred guide of him and thee, .-
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And if my word thou wilt obey " 
Thou still wilt keep the virtuous way. 
See, with the chiefs of every guild 
And.all thy friends, this place is filled; · 
All these, as duty bids, protect ; 
So still the righteous path respect. 
0, for thine aged mother feel, . 
Nor spurn the virtuous dame's appeal: 
Obey, 0 Prince, thy mother dear, -
And still to virtue's path adhere. 
Yield thou to Bharat's fund request, 
With earnest supplication pressed, 
So wilt thou to thyself be true, 
And faith and duty still pursue.' 

Thus by his ~aintly guide addressed 
"With pleas in sweetest tones expressed, 
The lord of men in turn replied 
To wise V 11sish~ba by his side; 
' The fondest son's observance ne'er 
Repays the sire and mother's care : 
The constant love .that food provides, 
And dress, and every need besides : 
Their pleasant words still soft and mild,. 
Their nurture of the helpless child: 
The word which Dasaratha spake, 
My king and sire, I ne'er will break.' 

Then Bharat of the ample chest 
The wise Sumantra thus addressed : 
• Bring sacred grass, 0 charioteer, 
And strew it ou the level here. 
For I will sit and watch his face 
Until I win my .brother's grace. 
Like a robbed Bn!.hman will I lie, 1 

Nor taste of food nor tum my eye, 
In front of Rama's leafy cot, 
And till he yield will leave him not.' 

When Bharat saw Sumantra's eye 
Looked up to Rama for reply, _ 
The prince himself in earter haste 
'l'be sacred grass in orde:' placed. 
Him great ~nd ~Iighty Rama, best 
Of royal saints, m turn addressed : 
•,What, Bharat, have I done that thou 
Besiegest me, 2 a suppliant n~w ~ 

ThU& stretched, to force redress for wroncrl! 
To men of Brahman birth belongs, "' 
Not those upon whose kingly head 
The consecrating drops are shed, 
Up, lord of men ! arise, and quit 
'this fearful vow for thee unfit. 

-· Go, brother, seek Ayodhya's town, 
Fair city of supreme renown.' 

But Bharat, as his seat he took, 
Cast all around an eager look: 
• 0 people, join your prayers with mine, 
And so his stubborn heart incline.' 

And all the people anewered thus: 
• Full well is Rama known to us, 
Right is the word he speaks, and he 
Is faithful to his sire's decree; 
Nor can we rashly venture now 
:To turn him from his purposed vow.' 

Then Rama spoke : ' 0 Bharat, heed , __ 
Thy virtuous friends, and mark their red e.··· 
Mark well what I and these advise, 
And duty view with clearer eyes. 
T'!"ty hand on mine, 0 hero, place, 
Touch water, and thy sin efface.' 

Then Bharat rose: his h .... nd he dipped, 
And purifying water sipped: 

. 'Elich citizen,' he cried, • give ear, 
Attend, each counsellor and peer. . . 
My mother planned, by me untaught, · 
To win the sway I never sought: 
Ne'er Raghu's son could I despise, 
In duty's lore supremely wise. 
Now if obedience to our sire 
This dwelling iu the woods require, 
I, till the destined years be spent, 
Will d}Vell alone in banishment.' 

The virtuous Rama, wonder-stirred, 
The faithful speech of Bharat heard,·· 
And thus the hero's feelings found 
Due utterance, as he gazed around : 

:' Still to my father's word I hold, 
Whate'er he bought, or pledged, or sold: 
Ne'er shall his living promise be - ·-
.Annulled by Bharat or by me. 
Not thus my task will J evade, 

1 A pracbicti which hM frequenbly been described under My exile on another laid : -
the 1mm~ of dhern•-, by European bravellere in Indi:.. • ·l\'Iost wise was Queen Kaikeyi's rede, 
· • 2 Compare ~Iilbon's 'besuching or besieging.' _· ___ · , ._. - . And just and good .ll!Y- father's deed. 
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Dear Bharat's patient soul I know, 
How reverence due he loves .to show ; 
In him, high-souled and faithful found 
Must each auspicious grace abound. ' 
When from the woods I turn again 
I \vith his aid shall nobly reign, 
With one so good, of peerless worth, 
A glorious lord of happy earth. . 
Her boon Kaikeyi sought and .won: 
I, as my father swore, have done: 
And 0, do thou, my brother dear, 
The monarch's name from f11lsehood clear.' 

CANTO CXII. 

THE SANDALS. 

High wonder mingled with delight 
Took the great sages at the sight, 
Thrilling their breasts who came to view 
The meeting of the peerless two. 
The saints and sages' holy train_ 
Departed to their home ao-ain, 
Aud high each holy voice"' was raised, 
And thus the glorious brothers praised. 

'High fate is his, the sire of two 
Most virtuous sons, so brave and true: 
With wonder and with joy intense 
Our ears have beard their conference. 
Then the great sages, longing all 
·To see the ten-necked tyrant I fall, 
•ro Bharat, bravest of the brave, 
Their salutary counsel gave: 

' 0 thou of lofty lineage born, 
Whom wisdom, conduct, fame adorn, 
Thou: for thy honoured father's sake 

· Shouldst Rama's righteous counsel take. 
All del)ts· to Queen Kaikeyi paid, 

7 Thy srt!e his home in he~:~.ven has made, 
So virtuous Rama we would see 
From filial obligi!tion free.' 
Thus gave each royal sage advice, 

· High saint, and b~:~.rd of Par11dise; 
Then quickly vanishing from view 
Each to his proper home withdrew. 

1 Ten·beaded, teo-necked, t.en faced aro commoo epi
tbefls of Rava~ the gillllb king of L~okd. ' 
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Then R!ima's face his rapture ~ho~ed 
And his full heart with joy o'erflowed: 

·'Vhile, as the sages parted thcbce 
He paid his humble reverence. ' 

Then ?harat shook in every limb 
As supphant thus he spake to him: 
' The duty of a king respect, 
Held .by our race in high respect: 
And 0, thy gracious ear incline 
To heed my mother's prayer and mine. 
The mighty realm to rule and gulird 
For me alone is task too hard. 
No power have I the love to gain 
.Of noble, citizen, and swain. 
All those w~o know thee, warrior, friend, 
On thee their eager glHnces bend · 
As labouring hinds who till the plain 
Look fondly for the Lord of llain. 
0 wisest Prince, thy realm secure 
And m11ke its firm foundations su;e, 
Kakutstha's son, thy mighty arm 
Can keep the nation free from harm.' 
He spoke, and fell in sorrow drowned 
At Rama's feet upon the ground, 
And there the hero sued and sirrhed 

0 ' 
And ' Hear me, Raghu's son,' he cried. 

fhen Rama raised him up, and pressed 
H1s brother to his loving breast, 
And sweetly as a wild swan cried 
To Bbarat dark and lotus-eyed : 
'So just and tr~e thy generous soul, 
Thy hand may well this earth control: 
B~t many a sage his aid will lend, 
With coun~ellor, and peer, and friend: 
With these advise: their counsel ask 
And Ao perfurtn thy arduous taHk. ' 
The moun his beauty may forcro 
The cold forsake the Hilis ofS~ow, 
And Ocean o'er his banks may sweep, 
But I my father's word will keep. 
Now whether love of thee or greed 
Thy mother led to plan the deed, 
Forth from thy breast the mE>mory throw 
And filial love and reverence show.' ' 

Thus spa~<e ~aua•llya's son : again 
Bh"rat replted Ill humble strain 
To him who m11tcbed the sun in miabt 
And lovely as the young moon'Hiight ~ 
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• Put, noble· brother, I entreat: 
Tbes~ sandals on thy blessed feet: 
These, lord of men, with gold-bedecked, 
The realm and people will protect.' 

Then R.ama, as his brother prayed, 
Beneath his feet the sandals laid, 
And these with fond affection gave 
To Bbarat'a band, the good and brave. 
Then Bharat bowed his reverent bead 
And thus again to Rama·said: 
'Through fourteen seasons will I weur 
The hermit's dress and matted hair : 
With fruit and root'! my life sustain; 
·And still beyond the realm remain, 
Longing for thee to come again. 
The rule and all affairs of state 
I to these shoes will deleg,,te .. 
And if, 0 tamer of thy foes, . 
When fourteen years have reached their 

clo~e, 
l eee thee not that day return, 
The kindled fire my frame shall burn."' 
The~ Rama to his bosom drew 

Dear Bbarat and S'atrughna too: 
'Be, never wroth,' he cried, ' with her, 
Kaikey['s guardian minister: . 
Thill, glory of Ikshvaku's line, 
Is Sita's earnest prayer and ruine:' 
He spoke, and as the big tears fell, 
To b1s dear brother bade farewdl. 
Round Rama, Bharat strong and bold 

_ In humble reverence paced, 
When the brighl: sandals wrought with. 

gold 
Above his brows were placed. 

The royal elephant who led 
The glorious pomp he found 

And on the monster's mighty head 
Those sandals duly bound. 

Then noble Barna, born to swell 
The glories of his race 

, -To all in order bade fam~ell 
With love and tender grace-

To brothers, counsellors, and peers -
.Still firin 1 in duty proved, ' 

F1rm, as the Lord of Snow uprears 
His !pountains unremoved. 

No queen, for choking sobs and sighs, 
Could say her last adieu: 

Then Rama_ bowed, with flooded eyes, 
And to h1s cot withdrew, 

CANTO CXIII. 

BHARA7"S RETURN. 

Bearing the sandals on his head 
Away triumphant Bharat sped, 
And clomb, S'atrughna by his side 
The car wherei.n_he wont to,ride. ' 
Before the mighty _army went 
The_lords for counsel emiuent, 
Vas1sh~ha,- Vamadeva next, 
Javali, pure with prayer and text. 
Th~n from that lovely river they 
Tu_rned eastward on their homeward way~ · 
W1th reverent steps from left to right 
They circled Chitritku~a's height, 
And viewed his peaks on every side 
Wit~ stains of thousand metals dyed. 
Then Bharat saw, not far away, 
Where Bharadvaj11's dwelling lay, 
And when the chieftain bold and sage 
Hnd reached that holy hermitage, 
Down from the car he sprang to greetJ 
The saint, and bowed before his feet. . 
High rapture filled the hermit's breast, 
Who thus the royal prince addressed : 
'Say, Bharat, is thy duty doue 1 
Hast thou with Rama met, my sou?' 

The chief whose soul to virtue clave 
This answel' to the hermit gave: 
1 I pr11yed him with our holy guide~ 
But Raghu's son our prayer denied, 
And long besought by both of us 
He answered Saint V asishtha thus ~ 
1 True to my vow, I still will be . 
Observant of my sire's decree: 
Till fourteen years complete their course 
That promise shall remain in force.' 
The saint in highest wisdom taught, 
These solemn words with wisdom fraught, 
To him in lore of language learned 

. Most eloquent himself ~eturned ;. 
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'Obey my rede: leb Bharat hold 
This ~air of sandals decked with gold: 
They m Ayodhya shall ensure 
Our welfare, and our bliss secure.' 
When Rama heard the royal priest 
):Ie rose, and lookin..,. to the east 
Consigned the sand~ls to my hand 
That they for him might guard the land. 
Then from the hiah-souled chief's abode 
I turned upon my homeward road 
Dismissed by him, and now this pair 
Of sandals to Ayodhya bear.' 

To hiin t,he _h~r!Dit thus replied, 
. By Bharat s ttdmgs gratified: 
'No marvel thoughts so just and true 
Tho~ best of ~11 who right pursue, ' 
Should dwell1n thee, 0 Prince of men 
As ~aters gather in the glen. ' 
He ts not dead : we mourn in vain: 
Thy blessed father lives again 
Whose noble son we thus behold 
Like Vi~:tue's self in human mould.' 

He ceased : befi>re him Bharat fell 
To clasp his f~et, and said farewell: 
His reverent steps around him bent, 
A?d onward to Ayodhya went. 
Ht~ host of follwers stretching far · 
With many an elephant and car, 
W aggon and steed, a mighty train, 
Traversed their homeward way auain 
0 ' 0 • 

er holy Yamuna they sped 
Fair stream, with waves enu~rlanded 
And then once more the riv~rs' quee~ 
The blessed Ganga's self was, seen, 
Then making o'er that flood his way 
Where crocodiles and monsters lay, • 
The king to S'ringavera drew 
His host and royal retinue. 
His onward way he thence pursued, 
And soon renowned Ayodhya viewed. 
Then burnt by woe and sad of cheer 
Bharat addressed the charioteer: 
'Ah, see, A~odhya dark and sad 
Her glory gone, once bright and' glad: 
Of joy and beauty reft, forlorn, 
In silent griEilf she seems to mourn. • . 

--: 

CANTO C.X:IV. ' 

BHARAT'S J)NPARTllRI!J. 

Deep, pleas.ant was lohe chariot's sound 
As royal Bharat, far renowned 
W~1ir!e.d by his mett!ed courser~ fus~ 
W1thm Ayodhya's City passed. 
There dark and drear was every home 
Where cats and owls had space to l'oam. · 
As when the shades of miduicrht fall 
With blackest gloom, and co:'er all · 
As Rohil).f, dear spouse of him ' 
Whom Rahu hates,1 grows faint and dim, 
When, as she shines on hiCYh alone · 
The demon's shade is o'er her thro~n: 
As burnt by summer's heat a rill 
Sc~rce t~ickling ~rom her parent hill, 
W1th dyt~g fis~ m pools half dried, 
And fmntmg b1rds upon her side : 
As sacrificial flames arise 
When holy oil their food suppliee 
But .when no more the fire is fed' 
Sink lustreless and cold and dead: 
Like some brave host that filled the plain 
With harness ~:ent and captains slain, • 
When warrior, elepbimt, and steed 
Mingled in wild confusion bleed: 
As when, all spent her store of worth 
Rocks from her base the loosened earth • 
Like a sad fallen star no more • 
Wearing the lovely light it wore: 
So mournful in her lost estate 
Was that sad town disconsol~~ote. 
Then car-borne Bharat, good and brav~ 
Thns spake to him the steeds who drav~ • 
' Why are Ayodhy3.'s streets so mule i • 
Where is the voice of lyre and lute 1 
Why sounds not, as of old, to-day 
The music of the minstrel's lay 1 , 
'Where (l.l'e the wreaths they used to twine! 
Where are the blossoms and the wine 1 
Where is the cool refreshin"' scent 
Of sandal dust with aloe b~nt? 
The elephant's impatient roar 
The din of cars, I hear no m;re : 
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No more the h<irse's pleasant neigh 
Rings out to meet ·me on my way. 
Ayodhya's youths, since Rama's flight, 
Have lost their relish for delight: 
Her men roam forth no more, nor care 
Bright garlands round their necks to wear. 
All-grieve for banished Rama: feast, 
And revelry and song have ceased: 
Like a black night when floods pour down, 
So dark and gloomy is the town. 
When will he come to make them gay 
Like some auspicious holiday~ 
When will my brother, like a cloud 
At summer's close, mnke glad the crowd ? ' 

Then through the streets the hero rode, 
And passed within his sire's abode, 
Like some deserted lion's deri, 
Forsaken by the lord of men. 
1'hen to the inner bowers he came, 
Once happy home of many a dame, 

Now gloomy, sad, and drear, 
Dark ns of old that sunless day 
When wept the Gods in wild dismay i 1 

There poured he many a tear .. 

CANTO CXV. 

NANDI GRiM. 2 

Then when the pious chief hnd seen 
Lodged in her home each .ll'idowed queen 
Still. with hi~ burning grief oppressed ' 
His holy guides he thus addressed :· 
'I go to N andigd.m: adieu, 
This day, my lords to all of you: 
I go, my load of grief to be .. r, 
Reft of the son of Raghu, there. 
The king my sire, alas, is dead, 
And Rama to the £>rest fled · · 
There will l wait till he, rest~red, 
Shall rule the realm, it~ rightful lord.' 
· They he~rd the high-souled prince's 

And thus With ready a~swe: eaob [8peech, 
or. those .great l~rds their chief addressed, 
W1th Samt V~tsJsh~ba and the rest: 

l ' Once,' snys tho Commentntor Tirt:-b-.,...,., :-in_t_b:_~ b-a-thl-e 
between t.lte Galls and demons the Gods were van uished 
aud l:lhe sun ~n.~ overthrown by Rahu. At the r~ uest 0 { 
tko Gods Atn undertook the management of the 1 ,_ week.' - _ eun wr a 

~ Now Nundga.on, in Oudh. 

'Good are the words which .thou hast said 
By brotherly affection led, . ' 
Like thine own self, a faithful friend, 
True to thy brother to the end : 
A heart .like thine must all approve, 
Which naught from virtue's path can move., 

Soon <~.S the words be loved to hear 
Fell upon Bharat's joyfuLear, 
Thus to the charioteer he spoke : 
'My car with speed, Sumautra, yoke.' 
Then Bharat with delighted mien, 
Obeisance paid to every queen, 
And. with S'atrughna by his side 
Mounting the car away he hied, 
"With lords, and prie~>ts in long array 
The brothers hastened on their way, 
And, the great pomp the Brahmans led 
With Saint .V ~tsishtha at their head, 
Then every face was eastward bent 
As on to Naudigram they went. 
Behind the army followed, all 
Unsummoned by their leaders' call, 
And steeds and elephants and men 
Streamed forth with every citizen. 
As Bharat in his chariot rode 
His heart with love fraternal glowed, 
And with the sandals 011. his he11d 
To Nnndigram he quickly sped. 
Within the town he swiftly pressed, 
}:,lighted, and his guides addressed: 
'To me in trust my brother's hand 
Consigned the lord8hip of the land,. . 
Wheo. be these gold-wrought sandals gave 
As emblems to protect: and save.'.- . -
Then ~harat bowed, and from his head 
The sacred pledge deposited, 
And thus to all the people cried 
Who ringed him round on every side: 
' Haste, for these sandals quickly bring 
The Cll.llopy that shades the king. · 
Pay ye to them all reverence meet 
As to my elder brother's feet, . . 
For they will right and law maintain 
Until King Rama come again. 
My broLher with a loving mind 
Th~se sandals to my charge consigned: 
I till he come will guard with care 
The sacred trust for Raghu's heir. 
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My watchful task will soon be done, 
The pledge restored to Raghu's son ; 
Then :;;hall I see, his wnnderings o'er, 
These sandals on his feet once more. 
My brother I shall meet at last, 
The burthen from my shoulders cast, 
To llama's hand the realm restore 
And )!erve my elder as before. 
When Ram!!. takes again this pair 
Of sandals kept with pious care, · 
And ,here his glorious reign begins, 
I shall be cleansed from all my sins, 
When the gl~td people~s voices ring 
With· welcome to the new-made king, 
Joy. wil~ be mine four-fold as great 
As if supreme I ruled the state.' 

Thus humbly spoke in sad lament 
The chiefiu famll preeminent : 
Thus, by his reverent lords obeyed, 
At Nandignim the khrgdom swayed. 
·With hermit's dress and m1•tted hair 
He dwelt with all his ar·my there .. 
The sandals of his brother's feet 
Installed upon the royal seat, 
He, all .. his powers to them referred, 
Aff~tirs of state administered. 

Iu. every !)are, in every task, . . 
When golden store was brought, 

He first, as though their rede. to ask, 
Those royal sandals sought. 

CANTO CXV~. 

'' PHlll HERMIP'S SPIJJEOH. 

When Bharat took his homeward road 
Still E,ama in the wood abode : 
But soon be marked the fear and care 
That darkened all the hermits there. 
For all who dwelt before the hill 
Were sad with dread of coming ill: 
Each l)oly brow was liued by thought, 
And Barna's side they often sought... . 
With gathering frowns the prince ~hey eyed, 
And then withdrew and talked as1de.-
· Then Raghu's so~ with anxious breast 
the leader of the samts addressed : . 

' Cau aught that I have done displease, 
0 reverend Sage, the devotees 1 
Why are their loving looks, 0 s11y, 
Thus sadly chRnged or turned a w11y ? 
H>ts Lakshml•l). through his want of heed 
Offended with unseemly deed ? 
Or is the genLie Sita, she 
Who loved to honour you and me
Is she the cause of this oflimce, 
Failing in law ly reverence 1' 

One sage, o'er whom, exceeding old, 
Had many a year of penance rolled, 
Trembling in every aged limb 
Thus for. the rest replied to him : 
' How could we, 0 beloved, blame 
Thy lofty-souled Videhan dame, 
Who in the good of all delights, • 
And more than all of anchorites ? · 
But yet through thee a uurnbing dread 
Of fiends among our band has spread ; 
OIJstruot.ed by the demons' art 
The trembling hermits talk apart. 
For Ravar,t's brother, overbold, 
Named Khara, of gigantic mould, 
Vexes with fury fierce and fell 
All those in J an11stluin 1 who dwell. 
Resistless in his cruel deeds, 
Ou flesh of men the monster feeds : 
Sinful and arrogant is he, 
And looks with special hate on thee. 
Since tl;iou, beloved son, hast m~tde 
Thy home within this holy shade, 
The fiends have vexed with wilder rage 
The dwellers of the hermit1tge. 
In many .a wild and dreadflll form 
Around the trembling saints they sw11rm, 
With hideous shape and foul disgui~e 
Their terrify our. holy eyes. 
They make our loathing souls endure 
Insult and scorn and sights impure, 
And flocking round the altars stay 
The holy rites we love to pay. 
In every spot throughout the grove 
With evil thoughts the monsters rov~, 
Assailing with their secret might 
Each unsuspecting anchorite. 

1 A part of the great Da~~k foresb. 
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, Ladle and dish away they fling, 
Our fires with floods extinguishing, 
And when the sacred flame should burn 
They trample on each water-urn. 
Now when they see their sacred wood 
Plagued by this impious brotherhood, 
The troul.led saints away would roam 
And seek in other shades a home : 
Hence will we fly, 0 Rama, ere· 
The cruel fiends our bodies tear. 
Not far away a forest lies 
Rich in the roots and fruit we prize, 
To this will I and all repair 
And join the holy hermits there ; 
Be wise, and with us thithedlee 
Before this Khara injure thee. 
Mighty art thou, 0 Rama, yet 
Each d11y with peril is beset, 
If with thy consort by thy side 
Thou in this wood wilt still abide.' 

He ceased : the words the hero spake 
The hermit's purpose failed to break : 
To Raghu's son farewell he said, 
And blessed the chief and comforted ; . 
Then with the rest the holy eage 
Departed from the hermitage. 

So from the wood the saints withdrew, 
And Rim11 bidding all adieu 

In lowly reverence bent: 
Instructed by their friendly speech, 
Blest with the gracious love of,each, 

To his pure home he went. 
Nor would the son of Raghu stray 
A moment from that grove away 

Fron1 which the saints had fled. 
Atld many a hermit thither came 
Attrncted by his saintly fnme 

A lid the pure life he led. 

CANTO CXVII. 

ANASUYA~ 

But 1iwelli• g in t~at lonely spot. 
Left by the hermits pleased him not. 
'I met tho faithful Bharat here,· 
The town~u·en, and my mother dear:, 

The painful memory lingers yet, 
And stings me with a vain regret. 
And her'e the host of Bharat camped; 
And many a courser here has stamped, 
And elephants with ponderous feet . 
Have trampled through the calm i't>treat.• · 
So forth to seek a home he hied, 
His spouse and Lakshmal) by his side. 
He came -to Atri's pure retreat, 
Paid reverence to his holy feet, 
And f1·om the saint such welcome won . 
As a fond father gives his son. 
The noble prince with joy unfeigned 
As a dear guest he entertained, 
And cheered the glorious Lakshmafi too. 
And Sita with observance due. 
Then Anasuya at the call 
Of him who sought the good of all, 
His blameless venerable spouse, 
Delighting in her holy vows, 
Came from her chamber to his side: 
To her the virtuous hermit cried : 
'Receive, I pray, with friendly grace 
This dame of Maithil monarchs'_race: 
To Rama next made known his wife, 
The devotee of saint.liest life: 
•Ten thousand years this votaress bent 
On sternest rites of penance spent; 
She -.when the clouds withheld their rain,: 
And drought ten years consumed the plain, 
Caused grateful roots and fruit to grow 
And ordered Ganga here tq flow : 
So from their cares the saint!! she f1·eed, 
Nor let these checks their rites impede. 
She wrought in Heaven's behalf, and made 
Ten nights of one, the Gods to aid: 1 

Let holy' Anasuya be 
An honoured mother, Prince, to thee •. 
Let thy Videhan spouse draw near 
To her-whom all that live revere, 
Stricken in years, whose loving mind -
Is slow to wrath and ever kind.' 

He ceased: and Rama gave assent, 
And said, with eyes on Sita bent: 

1 Whe~ the saint -Mi~f;la.vya had doomed ~ome •~inti& 
1Vife, who was Ana.sUyli's friend, to become_ a w1dow on bb&. 
morrow. .- ; ... 
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• 0 Princess, thou hast heard with me 
This counsel of the devotee : 
Now that her to~ch thy soul may bless, 
Approach the samtly votaress: 
Come to the venerable dame, 
Far known by Anasuya's name: 
The mighty things that she has done 
High glory in the world have won.' 

Thus spoke the son of Raghu: she 
Approached the saintly devotee, 
Who with her white lock~. old and frail 
Shook like a plantain in the gale. ' 
To that true spouse she bowed her head, 
And_' Lady, I am Sita,' said: . 
Raised suppliant hands and prayed her tell 
That all was prosperous and well. 

'rhe aged matron, when she saw 
Fair,Sita true to duty's law; 
Addressed her thus: 'High fate is thine 
Whose thought::; to virtuA still incline. 
Thou lady of the noble mind, . . 
Hast kin aud state and wealth resigned 
To follow Rama forced to tread 
Where solitary wood~;~ are spread. 
Those women gain high spheres above 
Who still unchRnged their husbands love, 
Whether they dwell in town or wood, 
Whether their ·hearts be ill or good. 
Though wicked, poor, or led away 
In love's forbidden paths to stmy 
The noble matron still will deem' 
Her lord a deity supreme. 
Regarding kin and friendship, I 
Can see uo better, holier tie, 
And every penance-rite is dil:(l 
Beside the joy of serving him. . 
But dark is this to her whose mind · 
Promptings of idle fnncy bliud, 
Who led by evil thoughts away 
Makes him who should commund ohey~ 
Such women, 0 dear Maithil dame, 
Their virtue Jose and honest fame, 
Enslaved by sin and folly, led 
In these unholy paths to tread. 
But they who good and true like thee 
The present and the future see, 
Like men by holy deeds will rise 
To mansions in the_blis~ful skies. 

So keep thee pure from t.nint of sin, 
Still to thy lord be trutl, 

And fame aud nwrit shRlt thou win, 
To thy devo~iou due.' 

CANTO CXVIII. 

.ANASU~.t~ GIF1'S. 

Thus by the holy dame addressed 
Who bani~hed envy from her breastt 
Her lowly reverence Sita paid, 
.And·softly thus her answer made: 
• No marvel, best of datnes, thy speech 
The duties of a wife should teach: 
Yet I, 0 lady, also know 
Due reverence to my lord to show. 
Were he the me;tnest of the base, 
Unhonoured with a si11gle grace, 
My husb~tnd still I ne'er would leave, 
But firm through all to him would cleave: 
Still rather to a lord like mine 
Whose virtueR high-exalted shine, 
Compassionate, of lofty soul, 
With every sense in due control, 
True in his love, of righteous mind, 
Like a dear sire and mother kind. · 
E'en as he ever loves to treat 
KausalyO. with observance meet, 
H11s his behaviour ever been 
To every other honoured queen. 
Nay, more, a Aoulil~ reverence shows 
The noble Rama e'en to those 
On whom the king hi~ father set 
His eyes one moment, to forget. 
Deep in my he11rt the words are stored, 
Said by the mother of my lord, 
When from my home I tnrned away 
In the lone feurful woods to stray. 
The cour.sel of my mother deep 
Impressed upon my soul I keep, 
When by the fire I took my stand, 
And Rama ~;lasped in his my hand. 
And in my bosom cherished yet, 
My friends' advice I ne'er· forget: 
Woman her holiest offering pays 
When she her husband's will obeys. 
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Good Savitri her lord obeyed, 
• Awl a high saint in heaven was made,· 

And for the self-same virtue thou 
Hust heaven in thy possession now. 
And she with whom no dame could vie, 
Now a brighb Goddess in the sky, 
Sweet Rohit;li the Moon's dear Queen, 
'Vithout her lord is never seen: 
And many a faithful wife beside 
:For her pure love is glorified.' 

Thus Sfta spake: soft rapture stole, 
Through .A.nasuya's saintly soul: 
Kisses on Sita's bead she pressed, 
And thus the Maithil dame addressed: 
• I by long rites and toils endured 
Rich store of merit have secured: 
From this my wealth will I bestow· 
A blessing ere I let thee go. 
So right and wise and true e!ich word 
That from thy lips mine ears have heard, 
I love thee : he my pleasing task 
To grant the boon that thou shalt ask:' 

Then Sita marvelled much, and while 
Played o'er her lips a gentle smile, 
'All has been done, 0 Saint,' she cried, 
And naught remains to wish beside. 

She spake; the lady's meek reply 
Swelled Anasuya's rapture hivh: 
'Sit:i,' she s11id, 'my gift to-day 
Thy sweet contentment shall rep~ty. 
Accept this precious robe to we11r 
Of he11venly fabric, rich and rare ' 
Tl . ' 

lESe gems thy hmbs to ornament 
This precious balsam sweet of scet;t 
0 Maithil dame, this gift of mine · 
Shall make _thy l_imbs with beauty shine, 
And breathmg o ~r t?y frame dispense 
Its. pure and las tmg mfl.uence. 
Tins balsam on thy fair limbs spread 
New radiance on thy lord shall shed 
As I~!'ksht!'l's beauty lends a grace ' 
To "\ tshl)u s own cel\)stia\ face ' 

Then 81\:i took the girt the dame 
Bestowed pn her in friendship's name 
The balsam, gems, and robe divine ' 
And g11rlnnds wreathed of bloomy 'twine. 
Then ~at het: clown, with reverence me t ' 
At sawtly Anasuy<i's f~et. e ' 

The matron rich in ·rites and vows 
Turned her to Hama's Maithil spouse,. 
Aud questioned thus in turn to hear 
A pleasant tale to charm her ear: 
'Siui, 'tis said that Raghu's son 
Thy hand, mid gathered suitors, won. 
I fain would hear thee, lady, tell 
The story as it all befell : 
Do ~ou repeat each thing that passed, 
Reviewing all from first to last.' 
. Thus spake the dame to SHa: she 

Replying to the devotee, · 
'Then, lady, thy attention lend,' 
Rehearsed the story to the end : 
'King Janak, just and brave and strong, 
Who loves the right .and hates the wrong,. 
Well skilled in w bat the law ordains . 
For Warriors, o'er Videha reigns. 
Guidino one morn the plough, his hand 
Marked out for rites the sacred land, 
When, as the ploughshare cleft the earth, 
Child of theking I leapt to birth. 
Then as the ground he smoothed and cleared,: 
He saw me all with dust besmeared, 
And on the new-found babe, amazed 
The ruler ofVideha gazed. 
In childless love the monarch pressed 
The welcome infant t.o his breast : 
'My daugl~ter,'·thus he cried, • is she:' 
And as his child he cared for me. 
Forth from the sky was heard o'erhead 
As 'twere a human voice that suid : 
'Yea, even so: great King, this child 
Henceforth thine own be justly styled.' 
Videh11's monarch, virtuous-souled, 
Rejoiced o'er n1e with joy untold, 
D\)lighting in his new-won prize, 
The darling of his heart and eyes. 
To his chief queen of saintly mind 
The precious treasure he consigned, 

_ And b,y her, side .she saw me grow, 
Nursed 'vith the love which mothers know; 
Then as he saw the seasons fly,. 
And knew my marriage-time was nigh, · 
My sire was vexed with care, as sad 
As one who mourns the wealth he had: 
'Scorn on the maiden's sire mus.t .. Vlait . 
From melt of high and low estate:-
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The virgin's father all despiee, 
Though Indra's peer, who rules the skies.' 
More near he saw, and still more near, 
The scorn that filled his soul with fear, 
On trouble's billowy ocean tossed, 
J~ike one .whose shattered bark is lost. 
My father knowing how I came, 
No daughter of a mortal dame, 
In all the regions failed to see 
A bridegroom meet to match with me. 
Each way with anxious thought he scanned, 
And thus at length the monarch planned: 
1 The Bride's Election will I hold, 
With every rite prescribed of old.' 
It pleased King V aru~ to bestow 
Quiver and shans and heavenly bow 
Upon my father's sire who reigned, 
When Daksha his great rite ordained. 
Where was the man might bend or lift 
With utmost toil that wondrous gift 7 

. Not e'en in dreams could mortal king 
Strain the great bo"w or draw the string. 
Of this tremendous bow possessed, 
My truthful father thus addressed 
The lords of many a region, all 
Assembled at the monarch's call: 
1 Whoe'er this bow can manage, he 
The husband of my child shall be.'· 
The suitors viewed with hopeless eyes 
That wondrous bow of mountain size, 
Then to my sire they bade adieu, 
And all with humbled hearts withdrew. 
At length with Visvamitra .came 
This son of RHghu, dear to· fame ; 
The royal sacrifice to view 
Near to my father's home he drew, 
His brother Lakshma~ by his side, 
Rama, in deeds heroic tried. 
My sire with honour entertained 
The saint in lore of duty trained, 
Who thus in turn addressed the king: 
1 Rania and LakshmiiQ. here who spring 
From royal Dasaratha, long 
To see thy bow so passing .strong.' 

Before the prince's eyes w11s l!iid 
That marvel, as bhe Bd.hman prayed. 
One moment on the bow ha gazed, 
Quick·to the notch the string ha raised,. 
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Then, in the wondering people's view, 
The cord with mighty force he drew. 
Then with an awful crash as loud 
As thunderbolts that cleave the cloud, 
The bow beneath the matchless strain 
Of arms heroic snapped in twai.n. 
Thus, giving purest water, he, 
My sire, to Ram11 offered me. 

. The prince the oftered gift declined. 
Till he should learn his father's mind ; 
So horsemen swift Ayadhya sought 
And back her aged monarch brought. 
Me then my sire to Hama gave, 
Self-ruled, the bravest of the brave. 
And Urmila, the next to me, 
Graced with all gifts, most fair to see, 
My sire with Raghu's house allied, 
And gave her to be Lakshma~'s uride. 
Thus from the princes of the lund 
Lord Rama won my maiden hand, 
And him exalted high above 
Heroic chiefs I truly love.' 

CANTO CXIX. 

THN FORMST. 

When Anastiya, virtuous-souled, 
Had heard the tale by Sit-a told, 
She kissed the lady's brow and laced 
Her loving arms around her waist. 
' With sweet-toned words distinct and clear 
Thy plea8ant tale has charmed mine ear, 
How the great king thy father held 
That Maiden's Choice unparalleled. 
But now the sun has sunk from sight, 
And left the world to holy Night. 
Hark I how the leafy thickets sound 
With gathering birds that twitter round: 
They sought their food by day, and all 
Flock homeward when the shadows f11ll. 
See, hither comes the hermit band, 
Each with hi~ pitcher in his hand: 
Fresh from the bath, their locks are wet, 
Their coats of bark are dripping yet. 
Here saints their fires of worship tend, 
And curling wreaths of smoke ascend: 
Borne on the flames they mount above, 
Dark as the brown wings uf the dove. 
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The distant 'trees, thoueth well-nigh. bare, 
.. 0 . • 

Gloom thickened by the evemng a1r, 
And in the faint uncertain light 
Shut the horizon from our sight. 
The beasts that prowl in darkness rove 
On every side about the grove, 
And the tame deer, at ease reclined 
Their shelter near the altars find. 
The night o'er all the sky is spread, 
With lunar stars engarlanded, 
And ri8en in his robes of light 
The moon is beautifully bright. 
Now to thy lord I bid thee go: 
Thy pleasant tale has charmed me so: 
One thing alone 1 needs must pray, · 
Before me first thyself array : 
Here in thy heavenly raiment shine, . 
And glad, dear love, these eyes of mine.' 

Then lilte a heavenly Goddess shone 
Fair Sita with that ruiment on. 
She bowed her to the matron's feet, 
Then turned away her lord to meet. 
The hero prince with joy surveyed 
His Sita in her robes arrayed, 
As glorious to his arms she came 
With love-gifts of the saintly dame. 
She tuld him how the s~tint. to· show 
Her fond affection would bestow 
That gnrland of celestial twine, 
Those ornaments and robes divine. 
Then llama's heart, nor Lakshman's less 
Was filled wit!~ pride and hnppiness, ' 
For_ honours h1gh had Sita gained, 
Wh10h mortal dames have scarce obtained 
There honour~d .by each pious sage · 
Who dwelt Wlthm the hermitage 
Beside his darling well content ' 
Tliat sacr:d night the hero spent. 

The pnnces, when the night had fled 
F~reweU too all the hermits said ' 
''' h? gazed up?n .the distant sb~de, 

. • The1r.l_ustral n,tes and offerings paid. 
Tho samts 11·ho made their dwellinet th 
In. wo~ds like these addressed the p" · .ere , 0 p , urr. 

.. .rmces, m~nsters fierce and fell ' 
Around that d1stant· furest dwell· . 
On "blood from hum 11n veins they feed 
Alld vartous' fomnf 1u1sume at need '· 

' 

With savage beasts of fearful power 
Tha'fhuman flesh and blood· devour. 
Our holy saint-s they rend and tear 
"When met alone or unaware, 
And eat them in their cruel joy : 
These chase, 0 Rama, or destroy. 
By this one path our hermits go · 
To fetch the fruits that yonder grow: 
By this, 0 Prince, thy feet should stray 
Through pathless forests· far away.' · 
. · Thus by the reverent s!lints addressed, 
And by their prayers auspicious blessed, 

He left the holy crowd: 
His wife and brother by his side, 
Within the mighty wood be },ied. 
So sinks the Day-God in his pride 

Beneath a bank of cloud. 

BOOK III.~ 

CANTO I. 

THIJJ HERMITAGE.· 

When Rama, valiant hero, stood 
In. the vast shade of Dur;t<Jak wood, 
H1s eyes on every side he bent 
And saw a hermit settlement 
Where coats of bark were hu'ng arou;1d, 
And holy grass bestrewed the ground. 
Bright with Brahmanic lustre glowed 
That circle where the saints abode: 
Like the hot sun in heaven it shone 
Too dazzling to be looked upon. ' 
Wild creatures found a refuge where 
The court, well-swept, was bright and fair, 
And countless birds and roedeer made 
Their dwelling in the f1·iendly shade . 
Beneath the boughs of well-loved trees 
Oft danced the gay Apsarases. r 
Around .was many an ample shed 
w~lerein the hotJ fire was fed ; 
W1thsacred grass and skins of deer, 
Ladles and sacrificial gear, 

1 Heavenly nymphs. · 
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And roots and fruit, a~d wood to burn, 
And many a brimming water-urn. 
Tall trees their hallowed branches spread,. 
Laden with pleasant fruit, o'er head; 
And gifts which holy laws require,l 
And solemn offerings burnt with fire, a 
And Veda chants on every side 
That home of hermits sanctified. 
There many a flower its odour shed, 
And lotus blooms the lake o'erspred. 
There, clad in coats of bark and hiJe,
Their food by roots and fruit supplied,
Dwelt many an old and reverend sire . 
Bright as the sun or Lord of Fire, 
All with each worldly sense subdued, 
A pure and saintly multitude. 
The Veda chants, the saints who trod 
The sacred ground and mused on Gocl, 
Made that delightful grove appear 
Like Brahrna's own most glorious sphere, 
As Raghu's splendid son surveyed · 
That hermit home and tranquil shade, 
He loosed his mighty bow-string, then 
Drew nearer to the holy men. 
With keen celestial sight endued . 
Those mighty saints the chieftain viewed, 
With joy to meet the prince they came,. 
And gentle Sita dear to fame. 
They looked on virtuous Rima, fair

. As Soma3 in the evening air, 
And Laksbma~ by his brother•s side. 
And Sita long in duty tried, 
And with glad blessings every sage
Received them in the hermitage. 
Then Rama's form and stature tall 
Entranced the wondering eyes of all,
His youthful grace, his strength of limb, 
And garb that nobly sat on him •. 
To Lakshmlll) too .their l~oks they. raised, 
And upon Sita.'s beauty gazed 
With eyes that closed not lest their sight . 
Should miss the vision of delight. 
Then the pure hermits of the wood, 
Rejoicing in all creatures' good, . 

1 The bali o" preMnb of food ba all created being•. 
2 The cla;ified butter &c. casb into the Mcred fire. 
3 The Moon··God : ' be is,' saya the commentator ' the 

special deiby of Brtlhmaos.' 

Their guest, the glorious R~tma, .led 
Within a cot with leaves o'erhead. 
With highest honour all the best . 
Of radiant saints received their guest~ 
"\Yith kind observance, as is meet, 
And gave him water for his feet. · 
To highest pitch of rapture wrought 
Their stores of roots and fruit they brought. 
They poured their blessings on his. head, 
And 'All we have is thine,' they S11id. 
Then, reve1·ent hand to hand applied, 1· . 

Each duty-loving hermit cried : 
' Th.e king is our p~·otector. bright 
In fame, maintainer of the right. 
He bears the awful sword and hence 
Deserves an elde~'s reverence, 
One fourth of Indra's essence, he 
Preserves his realm frorn d"angcr free. 
Hence honoured by the world, of right 
The king enjoys each choice delight. 
Thou sbouldst to us protection give, 
For in thy realm, dear lord, we live: 
Whether in town or wood thou be, 
Thou art our king, thy people we. 
Our wordly arms are laid asi~':· . 
Our hearts are tamed and pun tied. 
'l'o thee our guardian, we who earn 
Our only wealth by penance turn.' · 

Then the pure dwellers in the shade 
To· Ra"hu's son due honour paid, 
And L.kshma"Q< bringing store ol roo~s, 
And many a flower, aod woodland frmts. 
And others strove the prince to please 
With all attentive courtesies. 

CANTO II. 

• VIR.iDHA. ,. 

Thus entertained he passed the night, 
Then, with the morning's early light, , 
To all the hermits bade adieu • 
Anq sought his onward y;ay anew. 

J 'Beenuae be. w~ &n' inf.!a'P11o.bioo of t.h~ cltJit,y,' "ay• 
the commentator, 'otherwi~e such honour. yo.id by 'u1non or 
the sacerdo'tW. casW t.o one of t.ho D:.lhtary wo d W 
improper.~ . , .. ·. . ""' · 
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He pierced t.he mighty forest where 
l~oamed many a deer and pard and bear~ 
1 ts ruined pools he scarce could see 
For creeper rent and prostrate tree, 
Where shrill oicala's cries were heard, 
And plaintive notes of many a bird, 
Deep in the thickets of the wood . . 

·With Lakshmal}. and his spouse he stood, 
' There in the horrid shade he saw 

A giant passing natw·e's law: 
Vast as some mountain-peak in size, 
With mighty voice and sunken eyes, 
Huge, hideous, tall; with monstrous face, 
Most ghastly of his giant race. 
A tiger's hide the Rtkshas wore 
Still reeking with the fat and gore : 
Huge-faced, like Him who rules the dead, 
All living things he struck with dread. 
Three lions, tigers four, ten deer 
He·e~,rrie~ on his iron spear, 
Two wolves, an elephant's head beside . 
With mighty tusks which blood-drops dyed. 
When on the three his 6erce eye fell, 
He charged thorn with a roar and yell · 
As furious as the grisly King 
When stricken worlds are perishing. 
Then with a mighty roar that shook 
The earth beneath their feet, he took 
The trembling Sfta to his side. 
Withdrew a littlo space, and cried : 
' Ha, short-lived wretches I ye who dare 
In hermit dress with mutted hair ' 
Armed each with arrows, sword 'and bow· 
Through DHI).gak's pathless wo~d to go: '. 
How with one darue, I bid you tell 
C11n you among ascet.ics dwell1 ' 
Who _are y~, sitiners, who'despise 
The r1ght, m holy men's discruise 2 
The greatViritlha, day by day · 
Through this deep-tancrled wood I stray · 
And ever, armed with trusty steel ' 
~' s?i~e a saint to make my meal. ' 
Ih1s wmwm young and fuir of frame 
Shull be the conq~ering giant's dame : ' 
Your blood, ye tlun&s of evil life 
:My lips shall quaff fu battle strife~' 
, . He sp?ke: and Janak's haplesl! child, 
Scared by his speech so fierce and wild 

• 

Trembled for terror, as a frail 
Young plantain shivers in the gale. 
When R.ama. saw Vinidha. clasp , 
Fair Sit4. ~n his mighty grasp, 
Thus with pal~ lipa that terror driea 
The hero to his brother cried: 
'0 see Viradha's arm enfold 
My darling in its cursed hold,
The child of Janak best of kings, 
My spouse whose soul to virtue clings, 
Sweet princess, with pure glory bright, 
Nursed in the lap of soft delight. 
Now fulls the blow Kaikeyi meant, 
Successful in her dark intent: 
This day her cruel soul will be 
Triu!Jlphant over thee and me •• 
Though Bharat on the throne IS set, 
Her greedy eyes look fnrther yet: 
Me from·my home she dared expel, 
Me whom all creatures loved so well. 
This fatal day at length, I ween, 
Brings triumph to the younger queen, 
I see \Yith bitterest grief and shame 
Another touch the Maithil dame. 
Not loss 'ot sire and royal power 
So grieves me as this. mournful hour.' 

'Thus in his anguish 'cried the chief: . 
Then drowned in tears o'erwhelmed by grief, 
Thus Lakshmal}. in his anger spake, 
Quick panting like a spell-bound snake: 

'Canst thou, my brother,Indra's peer, 
When I thy minister am near, 
Thus grieve like some forsaken thing, 
Thou, every creature's lord and king? 
My vengeful shaft the fiend shall slay, 
And earth shall drink his blood to-day. 
The fury which my soul at first 
Uponusurping Bharat nursed, 
Ou this Viradha will I. wreak 
As Indra splits the mountain peak 
Winged by this arm's impetuous might 

My shaft with deadly force 
The monHter in the chest shall smite, 

And fell his shattered corse.' 



CANTO II!, 
, 

VIRADRA ATTACKED, 

Viradha with a fearful shout " 
That echoed through the wood, cried out: 
'Wha~ men are ye, I bid you say, 

And w~1ther would ye bend your way7' 
To h1m whose mouth shot fiery flame 

The hero told his race and name: 
' Two Warriors, nobly bred are we 
And through this wood we' wander 'free. 
But who art thou, how born 'and styled 
Who roamest here in DI\J).gak's wild?' ' 

To Rama, bravest of the brave 
!I is answer thus Viradha gave: ' 
4 Hear, Raghu's son, and mark me wen· 
And I my name and race will tell. ' 
Of S'atahrada born, I spring · 
From Java as my sire, 0 King: 
Me, of this lofty lineage, all 
Giants on earth Viradha call. 
The rites austere I long maintained 
From Brahma's grace the boon have gained 
To bear a charmed frame which ne'er 
Weapon or shaft may pierce or tear. 
Go as ye came, untouched by fear, 
And .leave with me this woman here: 
Go, swiftly from my presence flj, 
Or by this hand ye both shall die.' 

!hen Rama wit~ his fierce eyes red 
W1th fury to the giant said: 
Woe to'thee, sinner, fond and weak, 

• 'Vho madly thus thy death wilt seek., 
Stand, for it waits thee in the fray: 
With life thou ne'er shaH flee away.' · 

He spoke, and raised the cord whereon . 
A pointed arrow flll.shed and shone, 
Then, wild with anger, from his bow 
He launched the weapon on the foe. 
Seven times the fatal cord he drew, 
And forth seven rapid arrows flew; . 
Shafts winged with gold that left the wind · 
And e'en Suparl}.a'a I self behind. 
Full on the giant's breast they smote, 
And purpled like the peacock's throat, 

' i The King oi birds. 

Passed throu_gh .his niighty hulk and came 
To eal'th agam hk.e flakes of flame. . 
The fiend the Ma1thil dame unclasped. 
I11 his ~erce .hand his spear he graflped: 
And wild With ~~~~e, pierced through and 
At Rima and Ius brother flew. (throu ..... h 
So loud the roar which chilled with fear"' ' 
·So massy was the monster's spear ' 
He seemed, like Indra's flagstnff, dt·ead 
As the dark God who rules the dead 
On huge Viradha fierce as He 1 • 

Who s';llites, and worlQs have .cea8ed to be 
The _prmcely brothers poured It main 

1 

Their fiery flood of arrowy rain. 
U~m~ved he stood, 1tud opening wide 
H1s d1re mouth laughed unterrified, 
And ever as the monster g11peJ 
Those a~wws from his jaws escaped 
Preserv111g still his lift: unharmed · 
B~ Br.ahma's saving promise ch~t·med, 
His mtghty ~pear aloft in air 
He raised, and rushed upon the pair 
From Rima's bow two arrows flew ' 
And cleft that massive speltr in two 
Dire as the flumi.ng levin sent ' 
From out the cloudy firmament. 
Cut by tJ:!e shafts he guided well 
To earth the giant's weapon fell·: 
As when from Meru's BUmmit, riven 
By fiery bolts, a rock is driven 
Then swift his sword each wa;rior drew 
Like a dread serpent black of hue ' 
And gathering fury fur the blow' 
Rushed fiercely on the giant foe. 
Around each prince an arm he cast 
And held the dauntless heroes fast.' 
Then! though hi~ gashes gaped and Lied, 
Bearmg the twam he turned and fled. 

Then Rima saw the giant's plan 
And to his ·brother thus be()'an · ' 
'0 Lakshmal}., let Viridha "'stili 
Hurry us onw11rd as he will 
For look, Sumitra's son, he' goes 
Along the path we freely chose.' 

He_.spoke : the ;over of the night 
Upraised them With ternfic might, 

1 Kiddnial:ayamopamam, reoembliog Yoma the dostroyor, 
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Till· to his lofty shoUlders· swung, · 
Lik~ children to his neck they clung. 
Then sending far his fearful roar, 
The princes through the wood he. bore,...,. 
A wood like some vast cloud to VJeW, 
"Where birds of every plumage flew, 
And mighty trees o'erarching threw 

Dark shadows on the gr•>und; · 
Where snakes and silvan creatures made 
Their dwellinu and the jackal strayed · 

Through t;;gled brakes around-. · -
CANTO IV •. 

TIR4'JJHA'SDEATH~ 

But Sfti viewed with wild affright 
The heroes hurried from her sight. . 
She tossed her shapely arms on high, 

.• 

And shrieked aloud her bitter cry; . 
• Ah, the dread giant bears _away 
The princely R~ma as his prey".. . 
Truthful and pure, and good and .grea~, .. 
And LakshmalJ. shares his brother's fate. 
The bdndled tiger and th~ bear 
My_ mangled limbs fo_r food will tear. 
T~<ke me, 0 best of g1ants, me, 
And le~<ve thE! sons ofRaghu free.' 

Then, by avenging fury ~purred, 
Her mournful cry the heroes heard, 
And hastened, fur the lady's Bilka, 
The wicked monster's life to take. 
Then Laksbman with resistless stroke · 
The foe's left a~m that held him broke, 
And Rima. too, as swift to smite, 
Smashed with his heavy hand the right. . 
With broken arms a.nd tortured frame 
To earth the fainting gi!int came, 
Like a huge cloud, or mighty roQk _ 
Rent, sundered by the levin's shock. . . . 
Then rushed they on, apd ()rushed and beat 
Their foe with arms and fists and. fel)t, 
And nerved each mighty limb to pound 
And bray him 01:1 the level ground .. 
Keen arrows. and each biting blade · 
'Vide rents in l;>r.east and &ide had made ; -
~ut crushed a~d torn and mangled, still .. 
IQ.e ruonster.ltved they could not kill. 

When :Rama saw:no at'u'lsrmight slay 
The fiend who like a mountain lay, 
The glorious hero; swift to sa"\'e 
In danger, thus his counsel gave: 
• 0 Prince of men, his charmed life 
No arms may take in battle strife: 
Now dig we in this grove a pi~ 
His elephantine bulk to fit, 
And let' the hollowed earth enfold 
The monster of gigantic mould.' 

This said, the son of Raghu pressed 
His foot upon the giant's breast. . 
With joy the prostrate monster heard 
Victorious Rima's welcome word, · 
And straight Kakutstha's son, the best. 
Of Men, in.'words like these addressed: 
'I yield, 0 ·chieftain; overthrown · · 
By might tliat vies with Indra's own. 
Till now my folly-~linded eyes' 
Thee, hero; failed to recognize .. 
Happy Kausalya! 'blest to be 
The mother of a son like thee I 
I know tliee well; 0 chieftain, now: 
Rama, the prince of men; art thou: · . 
There stands the high-born Maithil dame, 
There Lakshma:Q., lord of mighty fame. 
My name was Tumburu? for song . 
Reno\vned among the mins~rel throng·:· 
Cursed by' Kuvera's sternJodecree 
I wear the hideous shape you· see. 
But whe·n I sued, his grace to crave, 
The glorious_ God this answer gave: 
• When Raffia, Dasaratha's son, 
Destroys thee and the fight is won, 
Thy proper shape once more assume, . 
And heaven again shall give thee room.' 
Wheri tbu.S the angry God replied, · 
No prayers could turn his wrath aside, 
And thus on me his fury fell . _ 
For loving Ra~bM:s 2 charms too welL_ 
Now through thy favour am I freed · 
F1·om the stern fate the God decreed, 

1 Somewhat inconsistently with this pat't ·of tM stnry
Tumburu is menti()ned in Book 11. Ca.nto Xll as one of.the_ · 
Glllldharvas or hen.venly minstrels summoned to perform a.b 
Bharadvajo.'a feaab, ' · 

2 ·&a..;hl,[ ~p~a.~;- in Book I. Canto LXIV as ti>G 
temptress oi Viahvllmitra. . _ • • 



Canto .v. , 
SARABIIA.YG A. 

And saved, 0 tamer of the foe, 
By thee, to heaven again shall go. . 
A league, 0 Prince; beyond this spot 
Stands holy Sarabhanga's cot : 
The' very sun is not more bright 
Than that most glorious anchorite:· 
To him; 0 Barna, quickly turn, 
And blessings from the hermit earn. 
First under earth my body throw, 
Then: on thy way·rejoicincr go. 
Such is the law ord11ined 

0

uf old 
For giants when their days are toiJ: 
Their bodies laid in eatth, they rise 
To homes eternal in the skies.' 

Thus, by the rankling dart oppressed, -
Kakut.,tha's offspring he addressed: 
In earth his mighty body lay, , : 
His spirit tled to heaven away .. 

Thus spake Viradha ere he died ; 
And Rarna. to. his brother cried : 
'Now dig we in. this grove,a pit 
His elephantine bulk- to fit, .. 
And lE:t .the hollowed earth enfold · 
This mighty giant fierce and bold.' 

This said, the valiant hero put 
Upon the giant's neck his foot. · · 
His spade obedient Lakshma:Q. plied, 
And dug a pit both deep and wide 
By lofty-souled Viradha's side. 
Then R11ghu's son his fuot withdrew, 
And down the· mighty form they threw; 
One awful shout of joy he gave 
And sank into the open grave. 

· The heroes, to their purpose tr.ue, 
In fight the cruel demon. slew, 

And radiant with delight 
Deep in the hollowed eal'th they cast 
The ,monster roaring to the last, 

In their resistless might. 
Thus when they SllW the warrior's steel 
No life-destroying blow might deal, 
,· The pair, for lore renowned, 
Deep in the pit their hands had made 
The unresisting giant laid, . 

And killed him neath the ground. . 
Upon himself the monster brought 
From Rima's hand the death he sought· 
Wi~h strong ;desire to- gaiu: 

And thus the rover of the night 
Told R.l.ma, as they strove in tl••ht, 
That swords might rend and arr~ws smito 

Upon his breast in vain. 
Thus Rima, when his speech he hettrd, 
The giant's mighty form interred, 

Which mortal arms defied. 
With thundering crash the giant full, 

. And rook and cave and forest dell 
With echoing roar replied. 

The pdnces, when their task was dune 
And freedom from the peril won, 
Rejoiced to see him die. 
T~en.in the boundless wood they strRye,l, 
Ltke the great sun 1md ruoon displayed 

Triumphant in the sky.l 

CANTO V. 

sfRABHANOA. 

Tijen R:irna, having slain in fight 
Viradha qf terrific might, 
With gentle words his spouse con~olcd 
And clasped her in his loving holJ. 
Then to his brothet· nobly brave 
The valiant prince his counsel guve: 

. 'Wild are these woods around us spread, 
And hard and t·ough the ground to tread : 
We, 0 my brother, ne'er have viewed 
So dark and drear a solitude: 
To S'arabhanga let us haste, · 
Whom weulth of holy works has graced.' 

Thus Rima spoke, and took the ro11d 
To S'arabhanga's pure abode. 
But .near that saiut who~e lu:;tre vied 
With gods, i)y penance puri!ied, 
With startled eyes. the prince behelJ 
A wondrous sight unpllt'allele<L 
In splendour like the fire and .HUll 

He saw. a great and glorious one. 
Upon a noble car he rode, 
And many a God behind him glowed: 
Aml e&rth beneath his f<=let unpresBed z 
The monarch of the skies confe~~ed. 

1 The Condusion of this cnnto is all a. vain rer-etition ; 
;t is manifestly 8puriouiJ and o. very fooblo imitation of 
Vd.lmiki's style. See Additionnl Noi.M, 

- 2 'Even when he had altghted.' I!IBys t.he commcntawr. 
The !ceo of Godo do ooo touch the g<ouod. 
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Ablaze with gems, no dust mig~t dim 
The bright attire that cover~d h. un •. 
Arrayed like him, on every stde 
Hioh saints their master glorified. 
Ne~r, borne in air, appeared in view. 
His car which tawny coursers drew,_ 
Like silver cloud, the moon, or sun 
Ere yet the day is well begun. , • 
Wreathed with gay garlands, o er h1s head 
A pure white canopy was spread, 
And lovely nymphs stood nigh to hold 
Fair chouris with their sticks of gold, 
Which, waving in each gentle hand,. 
The forehead of their monarch fanned. 
God, saint, and bard, a radiant ring, 
Sang glory to thei~ heavenly King: .. 
Forth into joyful lauds they burst 
As lndra with the sage conversed. 
Then Rama, when his wondering eyes 
Beheld the monarch of the skies, 
To Laksbmal]. quickly called, and showed 
The car wherein Lord Indra rode: 
• See, brother, see that air-borne car, 
Whose wondrous glory shines afar: 
Wherefrom so bright a lustre streams 
That like a f11lling sun it seems. 
These are the steeds whose fame we know, 
Of heavenly race through heaven they go:. 
These are the steeds who bear the yoke 
Of S'akra, 1 Him whom all invoke. 
Behold these youths, a glorious b11nd, 
Toward every wind a hundred stand :. 
A sword in each right hand is borile, 
And rings o( gold their arms adorn. 
What might in every broad deep chest 
And club-like arm is manifest! 
Clothed in attire of crimson hue. 
They show like tigers fierce to view .. 
Great chains cf gold each warder deck 
Gleaming like fire beneath his neck. ' 
The age of each fair youth appears 
Some score and five of human years : 
The ever-blooming prime which they. 
\Vho live in heaven retain for aye: 
Such. mien these lordly beings wear, 
Herotc youths, most bright and fair .. 

·1 A uameof Indra. 

Nm~, brother, in this spot, I pray, 
With the Videhan lady stay, 
Till I have certain knowledge whq 
This being is, so bright to view.' 

He spoke, and turning from the spot: 
Sought S'arabhanga's hermit cot •. 
But when the lord of S'achi 1 saw 
The son of Raghu near him draw, 
He hastened of the sage to take 
His leave, and to his tollowers spake; 

• See, Rama bends his steps this way,. 
But ere he yet a word can say, 
Come, fly to .our celestial sphere~ 
It is not meet he see me here. 
Soon victor and triumphant he 
In fitter time shall look on me. 
Before him still a great emprise, 
A task too bard for others, lies.' 

Then with air marks of honour hi~b 
The Thunderer bade the saint good-bye, · 
And in his car. which coursers drew 
Away to heaven.the conquet·or flew. 
Then Rama, Lakshmal}., and the dame; 
To S'11rabhanga nearer came, 
Who sat beside the holy flame. 
Before the ancient sage they bent, 
And clasped his feet most reverent ; · 
Then at his invitation found 
A seat beside him on the ground. 
Then Rama prayed the sage would deign· 
Lord Indra's visit to explain; 
And thus at length the holy man 
In answer to his prayer began : 

'This Lord of boons has sought me here 
To wa(t me hence to Brahma's sphere,. 
Won by my penance long and stern,-. 
A home the lawless ne'er can earn. 
But when I knew that thou wast nigh, 
To Brahma's world I could not fly 
Until these longing eyes were blest 
With seeing thee, mine honoured guest. 
Since thou, 0 Prince,.hast oheered my sight, .. 
Great-hearted lover of the right, . · · 
To heavenly spheres will I repair · 
And bliss supreme that ·waits me there. 

, 
1 Sachi is the consorb of Indra.c 



Ca11jo VI. RJ!t!A'S PROMISE. 281 
For I have won, dear Prince, my way 
To those fair worlds which ne'er decay 
Celestial seat of Brahtn;i's rei ern ; ' 
Be thine, with me, those worlds to gain,' 

Then master, of all sacred lore 
• Spake Rama to the s11int once rr:ore: 

~I, even I, illustrious sage, 
Will make those worlds mine heritage: 
But now, I pray, some horne assi()'n 
Within this holy grove of thine.'" 

Thus Rama, lndra's peer in mi<Yht 
AddresBed the aged anchorite ; 

0 
' 

And he, with wisdom well endued, 
To Raghu's son his speech renewed : 

'.Sutikshr,1.a's woodland home is near, 
A glorious saint of life austere, 
True to the path of duty : he 
With highest bliss will prosper ~hee. 
Against the stream thy course must be 
Of this fair brook Mandakin(, 
Whereon light rafts like blossoms glide ; 
Then to his cottage turn aside. . 
There lies thy path : but ere thou go, 
r_.ook ori me,. dear.one, till I throw 
Aside this mould that girds me in, 
As casts the. snake his withered skin.' 

He spoke, the fire in order laid, 
With holy oil due offerings made, 
And Sarabhanga, glorious sire, 
Laid down his body in the fire. 
Then rose the fl~me above his head, 
On skin,: blood, .flesh, and bones it fed, . 
Till forth, tran~formed, with radiant~hd.e :-.~ 
Of tender youth, he rose anew. · 
Far-shining in his bright attire 
Came S'arabhanga from the pyre : 
Above the home of saints, and those 
Who feed the quenchless flame,l he rose : 
Beyond the seat of Gods he passed, 

-And Brahma's sphere was gained at last. 
The noblest of the twice-born race, 
For holy works supreme in place, 
The Mighty Father there beheld 
Girt round by hosts unparalleled;; 

-1 The spheres or mansions gained by those who have duly 
performed the sacrifices requi.J"ed of them. Differenb eitua. 
tions are assigned to the:re spheres, &omo placing them near 
the sun, others nea!. the moon. . .. 

38 

And Brabma joying at the sight 
Welcomed the glorious anchorite. 

CANTO VI. 

, 
RAXA'S PROXIS!D. 

When he his heavenly home had found, 
The holy men who dwelt around 
To Rima flocked, whose martial fame 
Shone glorious as the kindled fin me: 
Vaikhanasas 1 who love the wild, 
Pure hermits Balakhilyas 2 styled, 
Good Samprakshalas,3 saints who live: 
On rays which moon and daystar crive: 
ThQse who with Ieavt<s their lives ~ustain, 
And those who pound with stones their 
And ~hey who lie in pools, and those [gntin: 
\Vhose corn, save teeth, no winnow knows:' 
Those who for beds the cold e11rth u,..e, 
And those who every couch refuse: 
And those condemned to ceaseless pains, 
Whose single foot their weight sustains: 
And those who sleep neath open skies, 
Whose food the wave or air supplies, 
And hermits pure who spend their nights 
On ground prepared for sacred rites; 
Those who on hills their vigil hold, 
Or dripping clothes around them fold : 
The devotees who live for prayer, 
Or the_five fires 4uuflinching bear. 
On contemplation all intent, 
With li@.~ that heavenly know lodge lent, 
They came to Rima, B11iut and Blige, 
In S'arabhanga'>~ herruitage, 
The hermit crowd around him pressed, 
And thu.~ the virtuou~ chief addressed : 
'The lordship of the earth is thine, 
0 Prince of old Ikshvaku's line. 

• 

Lord of the Gods is lndra, so 
Thou art our lord and guiJe below. 

1 Hermits who live upon roots which t.bey dig out of 
the earth : lit~ro.Hy digr;trl, dtrived from tho prefix t-i o.od 
khan LO dig. 

2 Genero.Uy, divine;peraono.ges nf the height of a mn.n's 
thumb, produced from Hro.bmi•'s hair: here, according to 
the commentator followed by Oorre~to. hermits who wbon 
they bo.ve ohtn.ined fresh food throw away wbu.b t.hoy ho.d 
laid up before. 

· 3 Sprung from the Wo.'"lhin~9 of Vish11u'a feeb. · 
4 Four firue buroiwi round them, and tho MUn above. 



THE R-£M-dA'Jt OP VSLMI'KI. 'Boola 111. 

Thy name, the glory of thy migbb, 
Througho11t the triple world are bright : 
Thy filial love so nobly shown, 
Thy truth and virtue we.H are known, 
To thee, 0 :lord, for help we fly, 
And on thy love of right rely : 
With kindly patience hear us speak,, 
And grant the boon we humbly s~ek, 
That lord of earth were most unjust, 
Foul traitor to his solemn trust, 
Who should a sixth of alll require, 
Nor"guard his people like a sire. 
But he who ever watchful strives 

-To guard his subjects' wealth and' lives, 
Dear as himself or, dearer still, · · 
His sons, with earnest heart and will,~ 
That king, 0 Raghu's son, secures· · 
High fame that endless years endures, 
And he to Brabma's world shall rise: · 
M11de glorious in the eternal skie·s. · 
Whate'er, by duty won, the meed 
Of saints whom roots and berries feed, 
One fourth thereof, for tender care 
Of subjects, is the monarch's share. 
These, mostly of the Brahman race, 
Who maka th? wo?d their dwelling-place, 
Altho~gh a ~nend m thee they view, 
Fall friendless neath the giant crew. 
Come; R:ima, come, and see hard by 
The holy hermits' corpses lie 
Where many a tangled path~ay. shows 
The_ murderous work of cruel foes. · 
These wicked fiends the hermits kill 
Who live on Chitrakuta's hill 
And IJio?d of slaughte~ed sain'ts has dyed 
Mandakmi and Pampa's side. 
No longer can we bear to see 
The death of saint and devotee 
Whom through the forest day by day 
These Rakshases uupitying slay. 
'!'9 thee, o. Prince, we fl.ee, and crave 
Thy gu11rdJan help our lives to save. 
From these fierce rovers of the niaht 
Defend each stricken anchorite. " 
Through~ut th~ world 'twere vain to seek 
An arm hke thtne to aid the weak. 

:' I 'U.o hx ollowed to the king by the La f 
· · W8 o Manu. 

0 Prince, we pray thea hear our call, . 
And from these fiends preserve us all.' 

The son of Raghu heard the plaint 
Of penance-loving sage and saint, 
And the good prince his speech renewed 
To all the hermit multitude : 

'To me, 0 saints, ye need not sue: 
I wait the bests of all of you. • 
I by mine own occasion led 
This mighty forest needs must tread, 
And while I keep my sire's decree · 
Your lives from threatening foes will free, 
I hither came of free accord 
To lend· the aid by you implored, 
And ·richest meed my toil shall. pay, 
While here in forest shades I stay. 
I long in battle strife to close, 
And slay these fiends, the hermits' foes~ 
That saint and sage may learn aright. 
My prowess and my bmther's might.' 

Thus to the saints his promise gave 
That prince who still to. virtue clave. 
With never-wandering thought: . 
And then- with LakshmaQ. by· his side,. 
'With flenance-wealthy men to guide, 

SutikshQ.a's home he sought. 
-. 

CANTO YII. 

- SUTl'KSHN .d. 

So ~~~h.u's.son, his foemen's dread', 
With S'fta and his brother sped, 
Girt round by many a twice-born sage, 
To good SutikshJJ.a's hermitage. 1 

Through woods for many a league he passed, 
O'er rushing rivers fu!J and fast,. 
Until a mountain fair and bright 
As lofty Meru rose .in sight. . 
Within its belt of varied wood 
Ikshvaku's sons and Sita stood, 
'Vhere trees of every foliage bore 
Blossom and fruit in endless store. 
There coats of bark, like garlands strung, 
Be~ore a lonely cottage hung, · 

1 Near the celebrated Ramagiri or- Rruna.'sHill,_no:w
Rif'm-tek, near Nagpore-the scene of the Yakslaa'e exile 1D 
the MeiWlger Cloud. 
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And there a hermit, dust-besmeared, 
A lotus on his breast, appeared. 
Then Rama with obeisance due 

- Addressed the sage, as near he drew: 
• My name is Rama, lord; I seek 
Thy presence, saint, with thee to speak. • 
0 sage, whose .merits ne'er decay, 
Some word unto. thy servant say.' 

The sage his eyes on Rama Lent, 
Of virtue's friends preeminent.; 
Then words like these he spoke, and pressed 
The son of Raghu to his breast : 
• Welcome to thee, illustrious youth, 
Best champion of the rights of truth! 
By thine approach this holy ground 
A worthy lord this day has found. 
I could not quit this mortal frame 
Till thou sbouldst come, 0 dear to fame: 
To heavenly spheres I would not rise, 
Expecting thee with eager eyes. 
I knew that thou; unkinged, hadst made 
Thy home in Chitrakuta's shade. 
E'en now, 0 Rama, Indra, lord 
Supreme by all the Gods adored, · 
King of the Hundred Otferings,l said, 
When he my dwelling visited, -
That the good works that 1 have done 
My choice of all the worlds have won. 
Accept this meed of holy vows, 
And with thy brother and thy spouse, 
Roam, through my favour, in the sky 
Which saints celestial glorify.' 

To that bright sage, of penance stern, 
The high-souled Rama spake in turn, 
As Vasava2 who rules the skie& 
To Brahma's gracious speech replies: 
• I of myself those worlds will win, 
0 mighty hermit pure from sin: 
But now, 0 saint,- I pray thee tell 
Where J: within this wood may dwell: 
For I by S'arabhanga old, · 
The son of Gautama, was told 
That thou in every lore art wise, 
And seest all with loving eyes.' 

1 A hundred Ahoam<tlha• or sacrifices of a horse raiso 
the sac"?cer to ~he dignity ~~ lndra. 

lllDdra. 

Thus to the saint, whose glories high 
Filled all the world, he made reply: 
And thus again the holy man 
His pleasant speech with joy began : 
'This calm retreat, 0 Prince, is blest 
With many a charm : here t11ke thy rest. 
Ht:re roots and kindlJ fruits abound, 
And hermits love the holy ground. 
Fair sil'l'an beasts and gentle deer 
In herds unnumbered wander here: 
And 11s. they roam, secure from harm, 
Our eyes with grace and beauty charm : 
Except the beasts in thickets bred, 
This grove of ours has naught to dread.' 

The hermit's·speech when R:ima heard,
The hero ne'er by terror stirred,-
On his great bow his hand he laid, 
And thus in turn his answer made: 
• 0 saint, my darts of keenest steel, 
Arm~d with their murderouH barbs, would 
Destruction mid the silvan race [deal 
That flocks around thy dwelling-place, 
Most wretched then my fate would be 
For such dishonout· shown to thee: 
And only for the briefest stay 
Would I within this grove delay.' 

He spoke and ceased. With pious care 
He turned him to his evening prayer, 
Performed each customary rite, 
And sought his lodging for the night, 
With Sita and his brother laid 
Beneath the grove's delightful shade, 
First good Sutikslll).a, when he saw 
The shades of night around them draw, 

With hospitable care 
The princely chieftains entertained 

· With store of choicest food ordained 
For holy hermit's fare. 

CANTO VIII .. 

THI!J B I!JRMI-TAGE. 

So Rama and Sumitra's son, 
When every honour due was done, 
'Slept through the night. When morning 
The heroes from their rest a woke. (broke, 
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Betimes the son of Ragbu rose, 
'Vith gentle Sita, from repose, 
And sipped the cool delicious wave 
Sweet with the scent the lotus gave, 
Then to the Gods and sacred flame 
The heroes and the lady came, 
And bent their }leads in honour meeb 
Within the hermit's pure retreat. 
When every stain was purged away, 
They saw the rising Lord of Day: 
Then to Sut!ksht).a's side they went, 
And softly spoke, most reverent: 

• Well have we slept, 0 holy lord; 
Honioured of thee by all adored: 
Now leave to journey forth we pray: 
These hermits urge us on our way.
We haste to visit, wandering by, 
The ascetics' homes that roundyou lie 
And roaming Dat).gak 's mighty wood 

1 

To view each Sllintly brotherhood. . 
For thy permission now we sue 
·with these high s11iuts to dut/true, 
By penance taught each sense to tame -
I 11 lustre like the smokeless flame. ' . 
Ere on·our. brows the sun can·beat 
With fierce intolerable heat . 
Like some unworthy lord who wins 
His power by tyranny and sins 
0 saint, we fuin would part.' The three 
Bent humbly to the devotee. 
H? raised the prit!ces as they pressed 
H 1s feet, and stramed them to his breast · 
And then the chi .. f of devotees . ' 
Bespake them both in words like these • 
• Go with ~hy brother, Rama, go, • 
Pursue thy path untouched by woe. 
G~ wi_th thy faithful Sita, she • 
Sltll hke a shadow .follows thee, 
~oam Daw~ak wood observing w~ll 
'I he vle~sant homes where hermits dwell -
Pure samts v:hose ordered souls adhere , 
To penance ntes and vows austere. 
There plenteous roots and berries gr 
And noble trees their blossoms sh ow, 
And gentle deer and birds of air ow, 
In peaceful troops are gathered th 
There see the full-blown lotus studre. 
The bosom of the lucid flood 

' 
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And watch the joyous mallard· shake 
The reeds that fringe the pool and lake. 
See wi~h delighted eye the rill . 
Leap sparkling from her parent bill, 
And hear the woods that round thee lie 
Reecho to the peacock's cry. 
And as I bid thy brother, so, 
Sumitra's ·child, I bid thee. go. 
Go forth, these varied beauties see, 
And then once more return to me .. ' 

Thus 'spake the sage SutikshiJ.Il : both 
The chiefs assented, nothing loth. 
Round him w~th circling steps they paced, 
Then for the road prepared with haste. 
There Sita stood, the dame long-eyed, 
Fair quivers round their waists she tied, 
And gave each prince his trusty bow. 
And sword which ne'er a spot might know. 
Each took his quiver from _her hand, 
And clanging bow and gleaming brand: 
Then from the hermits' home the two 
Went forth each woodland scene to view. 
Each beauteous in the bloom of age, 
Di~missed by th(l.t illustrious sage, 
With bow arid sword accoutred, hied 
Away, and Sita by theirside. 

CANTO IX. 

, , 
SlTA'S SPEECH. 

' . 

Blest by the sage, when Raghu's son 
His onward journey had begun, , 
Thus in her soft tone Sita, meek 
With modest fear, began to speak: 
'One little slip the great may lead 
To shame that follows lawless deed: 
Such shame, my lord, as still must cling 
To faults from low desire that spring. 
Three several sins defile the soul, 
B?rn of desire that spurns control : 
First, utterance of a lyitJg word, • 
Then, viler both, the next, and third : 
The lawless love of other's wife, . 
The thirst of blood uncaused by strife, 
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The first, 0 Ragbu'iJ son, in thee 
None yet has found, none e'er shall see. 
Love of another's dame destroys 
All merit, lost for guilty joys : 
Rama, such crime in thee, I ween, 
Has ne'er been found, shall ne'er be seen: 
The very thought, my princely lord, 
Is in thy secret soul abhorred, 
For thou bast ever been the same 
Fond lover of thine own dear dame, 
Co11tent with faithful heart to do. · 
Thy father's will most just and true: 
Justice, and faith, and many a grace 
In thee have found a resting-place. 
Such virtues, Prince, the good may gain 
Who empire o'er each sense retain; 
And well canst thou, with loving view 
Regarding all, each sense subdue. · 
But for the third, the lust that strives, 
Insatiate still, for others' lives,-
Fond .thirst of blood where hate is none,- · 
This, 0 my lord, thou wilt not shun. 
Thou hast but now a promise made, 
The saints of Dandak wood to aid; 
And to proteet their lives from ill 
The giants' blood in fight wilt spill : 
And from thy promise lasting fame 
Will glorify the forest's name. 
Armed with thy bow and arrows thou 
Forth with thy brother jonrneyest· now, 
While as I think how true thou art 
Fears for thy bliss assail my heart, 
And all my spirit at the sight . 
Is troubled .with a strange affright. 
I like it not-it seems not good-----' 
Thy going thus to DaQ.Q.ak wood: 
And I, if thou wilt mark me well, 
The reason of my fear will tell. 
:I.'hou with thy brother, bow iu hand, 
Beneath those ancient trees wilt stand, 
And thy keen arrows will not spare 
Wood-rovers who will meet thee there. 
For as the· fuel foQd supplies 
That bids the dormant flame arise, 
Thus when the warrior grasps his bow 
He feels his breast with ardour glow. r ! 
Deep in a holy grove, of yore, · · 
Where bird and. beast from strife (or bore, .. 

Suchi beneath the sheltering boughs, 
A truthful hermit, kept his vows. 
Then lndra, Sach('s heavenly lord, 
Armed like a warrior with a sword, 
Came to his tranquil home· to spoil 
The hermit of his holy toil, 
And left the glorious weapon there 
Entrusted to the hermit's care, · 
A pledge for him to keep, whose mind 
To ferv.ent zeal was allresig ned. 
He took the brand: with utmost heed 
He kept it for the warrior's need : 
To keep his trust he fondly strove 
When roaming in the neighbour·ing r1rove : 
Whene'er for roots and fruit h<J str:_yed . 
StilL by his side he boro; the blade : 
Still on his SI.Wred charge intent, 
He took his treasure when he went. 
As day by day that brand he wore, 
The hermit, rich in merit's store, 
From peuance rites each thought withdrew,· 
An!i fierce and wild his spirit grew. 
With heedless soul he spurned the ricrht, . 
And found in cruel deeds delight. 

0 

. 

So, living with the sword, he fell, 
A ruined hermit, down to hell. 
This tale applies to those, who deal 
Too closely with the warrior's steel : 
The steel to warriors is the toame 
As fuel to the smouldering flame. 
Sincere affection prompts my speech : 
I honour where 1 fain would teach. 
Mayst thou, thus armed with shaft and how, 
So dire a longing never know · 
As, when no hatred prompts the fray, 
These giants of the wood to slay : 
For he who kills without offence 
Shall win-but little glory thence. 
The bow the warrior joys to bend 
Is lent him for a nobler end, 
That he may save and succour thoRe 
Who watch in woods when pressed by foes. 
What, matched with woods, is bow or Bteel 7 
What, warrior's arm with hermit's zeal 7. 
We with such might have naught to do: 
The forest rule £hould guide us too. 
But when Ayodhya hails thee lord, 
Be then thy warrior life restored : 
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So sh11ll thy sire I and mother joy They, fed on roots and fruit, who spend 
Their lives where bosky wilds extend, 
My timid love, enjoy no rest 

In bliss thnt naught may e'er destroy. 
And if, resigning empire, thou 
Submit thee to the hermit's vow, 
The noblest gaia•from virtue springs, 
And virtue joy unending brings. 

By these malignant -fiends distressed. 
, These make the flesh of man their meat: 
' The helpless Sllints they kill and eat. 

All earthly blessings virtue sends: 
On virtue all the world depends. 
Those who with vow and fasting tame 
To due restraint the mind and frame, 
Win by their labour, nobly wise, 
The highest virtue for their prize . 

. Pure in the hermit's grove remain, 
True to thy duty, free from stain. 
But the three worlds are open thrown 
'fo thee, by whom all things are known. 
·who gave me power that I should dare 
His duty to my lord declare ? 
'Tis WOII!an's fancy, light as air~ 

That moves my foolish breast .. · 
Now· with thy brother counsel take, 
Reflect, thy choice with judgment make, 

And do what seems the best.' 

CANTO X. 

I 
· R4MA'S REPLY. 

The words that Sita uttered, spurred 
By truest love, the hero heard: · 
Then he who ne'er from virtue strayed 
To Janak's child his answer made: 
'In t~y wise speech, sweet love, I find 
T~ue IUIJ>~ess of thy gentle mind, 
Well sk~l.ed the war;ior's path to trace, 
Thou ·pride of Janak s anCient race. · 
What fittii1g answer shall I frame 
To thy good words, my honoured dame ~ 
Thou sayst the warrior bears the bow 
That misery's tears may cease to flow. 
A~d those pure saints who love the shade 
Of Dal)gak wood are sore dismayed · 
T~ey soug~t me of their own accord, 
W Jth suppliant prayers my aid implored: 

1 Oorrcsio observes bhab Do.Ba.ratha w d ad . 
hMl been ihformed of hie death. 1 h.as e and that SiM 
titutes for the words of tho text , ~hy 18 ~~?llation he s~ba
Thie i.a quito ~tupertluous. Da.Saratha. tho a IO~s. and mm~, 
took " loving int.ei"O:jt in tlha fortiunu of ~g~~~ h~aven still 

--· 

The hermits sought my side, the chief 
Of Brahman race declared their grief. 
I heard, and from my lips there fell 
The words which thou rememberest well: 
I listened as the hermits cried, 
And to their prayers I thus replied: 

'Your favour, gracious lords, I claim, 
O'erwhelmed with this enormous shame 
That Brahmans, great and pure as you, 
Who should be sought, to me should sue." . 
And then before the saintly crowd, 
' What can I do?' I cried aloud. 
Then fmm the trembling hermits broke 
One long sad cry, and thus they spoke: 
'Fiends of the wood, who wear at will 
Each Yaried shape, afflict us still. 
To thee in our distress we fly: 
0 help us, Rama, or we die. 
When sacred rites of fire are due, 
When changing moons are full or new, 
These fiends who bleeding flesh devour -· 
Assail us with resistless power. 
They with their cruel might torment 
The hermits on their vows intent: 
We look around for help and see 
Our surest refuge, Prince, in thee. 
We, armed with powers of penance, migh~ 
Destroy the rovers of the night : ·. · 
But loth were we to bring to naught , 
The merit years of toil have bought. . 
Our penance rites are grown too hard, 
By many a check and -trouble barred, . 
But .though our saints for food are slain · 
The withering curse we yet restrain. 
Thus _many a weary day distressed 
By g1ants .who .this wood infest, 
We see at length deliverance, thou 
With Lakshmal). art OJ:Ir guardian now.' 

As thus the troubled hermits prayed, 
I promi&ed, dame, my ready aid,· 
And now-for truth I hold most dear
Still to my word mu~t I adhere. 
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My love, I might endure: to be 
Deprived of I.Jakshmai]., life, and thee, 
But ne'er deny my promise. ne'er 
To Brahmans break the oath I sware. 
1 n1Ust,. enfo"rced by high constraint, 
Protect them all. . Each suffering saint 
In me, unasked, his help had found ; 
Still more in one by promise bound, 
I know thy words, mine own dear dame, 
From thy sweet bear.t's affection came : 
I thank thee for thy gentle speech, 
For those we love are those we teach. 
'Tis like thyself, 0 fair of face, 
'Tis worthy of thy noble race: 
Dearer than life, thy feet 11re ,set 
In righteous paths they ne'er forget.' 

Thus to the Maithil monarch's child, 
Hi::t own dear wife, in accents mild 

The high-souled hero said : · 
Then ~o the holy groves which lay 
Beyond them fair to see, their way 

The bow-armed chieftain led. 

CANTO XI, 

.A.GA.STYA. 

Rama went foremost of the three, 
Next Sita., followed, fair to see, 
And Lakshmal}. with his bow in hand 
Walked hindmost of the little band. 

. As onward throtJkh the wood they went, 
With great delight th_eir eyes were bent 
On rocky heights _bes1de the way 
And lofty trees w1th. bloss?ms gay ; 
And streamlets runmng fa~r and titst 
The royal youths with Sita passed. 
They watched the saras and the drake 
011 islets of the stream and lake, 
And gazed delight~d on the floods 
Bright with gay b1rds and lotus buds, 
They saw in startled herds the roes, 
The passion-frenzied buffaloes, 

. Wild elephants who fiercely tore 
The tender trees, and many a boa];. 
A lenath of woodland way they passed, 
And ;henthe sun was low at last 
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A lovely stream-fed lake they spied, 
Two leagues across from side to !!ide. 
Tall elephants f1·esh beauty gave 
To grassy bank and lilied wave, 
By many a s'Yan and saras stirred, 
Mallard, and gay-winged water-Lird. 
From those sweet waters, loud and long, 
Though none was seen to wake the song, 
Swelled high the singer's music blent 
With .each melodious instrument. 
Rama and car-borne Lakshmal} heard 
The charming strain, with wonder stirred, 
Turned on the margent of the lake 
To Dharmabhrit I the sage, and spake: 

' Our longing souls, 0 hermit, burn 
This music of the lake to learn : 
We pray thee, noblest sage, explain 
The cause of the mysterious strain.' 
He, as the son of Rnghu prayed, 
With swift accord his answer made, 
And thus the hermit, virtuous-souled, · 
The story of the fair lake told: 

'Through every age 'tis known to fame, 
Panobapsaras 2 its glorious name, 
By holy M:ii}Qilkarl}i wrought · 
With power hia rites austere had bought. 
For he, great vot1trist, intent 
On strictest rule his stern life spent. 
Ten thouRand years the stream his bed,· 
Ten thousand years on air he fed. 
Then on the blessed Gods who dwell 
In heavenly homes great terror fell : 
They gathered all, by Agni led, 

. And counselled thus disquieted: 
' The hermit by &Acetic pain 
The seat of one of us would gain.' 
'thus with their hearts by fear oppressed 
In full assembly spoke the Blest, 
And bade five loveliest nymphs, as fair 
As.lightning in the evening air, 
Armed with their winning wiles, seduce· 
From his stern vows the great recluse. 
Though lore of earth and heaven he !'new, 
The hermit from his task they drew, 

1 One of bhe hermil>! who bnd followod llama. 
2 The Jake of the five !lymph&. 



And made the great ·ascetic slave 
'l'o conquering lqve, the Gods to save. 
Each of the heavenly five became, 
Bound to the sage, his wedded dame ; 
And he, for his beloved's sake, . 
Formed a fair palace neath the lake. 
U uder the flood the ladies live, 
To 'joy and ease their days they give, 
And lap in bliss the hermit wooed 

· }'rom penance rites to youth renewed. 
So when the sportive nymphs within 
Those secret bowers their play begin, 
You hear the singers' dulcet tones 

,Blend sweetly with their tinkling zones.' ; 
'How wondrous are thflse words of thine! ' 

' Cried the famed chiefs of Raghu's line, 
As thus they heard the sage unfold 

· The marvels of the tale he told. 
As Ram[!. spake, his eyes were bent 

Upon a hermit settlement 
'With light of heavenly lore endued, 
With sacred grass and vesture strewed. 
His wife and brother by his side, 
Within the holy bounds he hied, 
And there, with honour entert.ained 
'By all the saints, a white remained. 
In time, by due succession led, 
Each votary's cot he visited, · 
And then the lord of martial lore. 
Returned where he had lodged before. 
Here for the months, content, he stayed, 
Ther~ for a year his visit paid : · 
Here for four months his home would fix, 
There, as it chanced, for five or six. 
Here for eight months and there for three 
The son of Raghu's stay would be : 
Here weeks, there fortnirrhts more or less 
He spent in tranquil happin~ss. ' 
As there the hero dwelt at ease 
Among those holy devotees, 
In days untroubled o'er his head 
Ten circling years of pleasure fled. 
S<>- R~gh.u's son in duty trained 
A wh1le 10 every cot remained 
Then with his dame retraced the road 
To .good Suliksln].a's calm aboue. 
Hatled by the saints with honours due 
Near to the hermWs_ home he drew, 

And there the tamer of his foes · 
Dwelt for a time in sweet repose. 
One day within that holy wood 
By saint Sutiksh!}.a Rama stood, 

.'Book Ill. 

And thus ,the prince with reverence meek 
To that high sage began to· speak : 

• In the wide woodlands that extend 
Around.us, lord most reverend, · 
As.frequent voice of rumour tells, 
Agastya, saintliest hermit, dwells. 
So vast the wood, I cannot trace 
The path to. reach his dwelling place, 
Nor, searching unassisted, find 
That hermit of the thoughtful mind. 
I with my wife· and brother fain 
Would' go, his favour to obtain, 
Would seek him in his lone retreat 
And the great saint with reverence greeb. 
This one desire, 0 Master, long 
Cherished within my heart, is strong, 
That I may pay of free accord 
My duty to that hermit lord.' 

As thus the prince whose heart was bent 
On virtue told his firm intent, 
The good Sutiksh!}.a's joy rose high, 
And thus in turn he made reply : 

The very thing,. 0 Prince, which thou 
'Hast sought, I wished to urge but now, 
Bid thee with wife and brother see 
Agastya, glorious devotee, 
I count this thing an omen fair · 
That thou shouldst thus tlt.y wish declare, 
And I, my Prince, will gladly teach 
The way Agastya's home to reach. 
Southward, dear son, direct thy feet 
Eight leagues beyond this still retreat ; 
Agastya's hermit brother there 
Dwells in a home most bright and fair. 
'Tis on a knoll of woody ground, 
With many a branching Pip pall crowned: 
There sweet birds' voices ne'er are mute, 
And trees are gay with :a_ower and fruit. 
There many a Jake gle~o~ms bright and cool, 
And lilies deck each pleasant pool, 
While swan, and crane, and mallard's wings 

·Are lovely jn the water-springs. · 

I Tho holy fig-tree. 
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There for one night, 0 R-ama, stay, 
Atid with the dawn pursue thy way. 
Still farther, bending southward, by 
The thicket's edge thy course must lie, 
And thou wilt see, two leagues from thence 

-Agastya's lovely residence. 
Set in the woodland's fairest spot, 
All varied foliage decks the cot : 
There Sita, LakshtuaQ. thou, at ease 
May spend sweet hours neath shady trees, 
For all of noblest growth are found 

: Luxuriant o~ that bosky ground. 
If it be still thy firm intent 
To see that saint preeminent, 
0 mighty counsellor, this day 
Depart upon thine onward way.' 

. , The hermit spake, and Rama bent 
··His head, witli LakshmaJ,l, reverent, 
And then with him and Janak's child 
Set out to trace the forest wild. 

· He saw dark woods that fringed the road, 
'And distant hills like clouds that showed, 
'And,. as the way he followed, met 
With many a lake and rivulet. 
So passing on with ease where led 
The path Sutikshi,la bade him tread, 
The hero with exulting breast 
His brother in these words addressed: 

~· 'Here, surely, is the home, in sight, · 
· Of that illustrious anchorite: 

Here great Agastya's brother leads 
A life intent on holy deeds. 
Warned of. each guiding mark and sign, 
I see them all herein combine: 
I see the branches bending low 
Beneath the flowers and fruit they show. 
A soft air from the forest springs, 
Fresh from the odorous grass, and brings 
A spicy fragrance as it flees 
O'er the ripe fruit of Pippa! trees. 
See, here and there around us high 
Piled up in heaps cleft billets lie, 
And holy grass is gathered, bright 
As strips of shining lazulite. 
Full in the centre of the shade 
The hermits' holy fire is laid : 
I see its smoke the pure heaven streak 
Dense as a big cloud's dusky peak. · 

S9 

The twice-born men their steps retrace 
Fn•m each sequestered bathiug-placo, .· 
And each his &acred gift_ has brought 
Of blossoms which his hands have sought.• 
Of a'l these signs, dear brother, each 
Agrees with good Sut.iksill)a's speech, 
And doubtless in this holy bound 
Agastya's brother will be fouud. 
Agastya once, the worlds who viewed 
With love, a Deathlike fiend subdued, 
And armed with mighty power, obtained 
By holy works, this grove ordained 
To be a refuge and defence 
From all oppressors' violence. 
In days of yore within this place 
Two brothers fierce of demon race, 
Vatapi dire and Ilval, dwelt, 
And slaughter mid the Brahmans dealt. 
A Brahman's form, the fier.d to cloak,. 
Fierce llval wore, and Sanskrit spoke 
And twice-born sages would invite 
To ilolemnize some funeral rite. 
His brother's flesh, conce·•led within 
A ram's f~lse shape and boJ.'rOWdd skin,
As men are wont at fuuet·al feast8,-
He .dressed, and fed those gathered priests. 
The holy men, unweeting ill, . · . 
Took of the food and ate their fill, 
Then Ilval with a mighty shout 
Exclaimed 'Vatapi, issue out.' 
Soon as his brother's voice he beard, 
The fiend with ram-like bleating stirred: 
Rending in pieces every fr11me, · 
Forth from the dying priests he came. 
So they who changed theit· forms 11t will 
Thousands of Brahmans dared to kill,
Fierce fiends who loved Pach cruel deed, 
And joyed on bleeding flesh to feed. 

· Agastya, mighty hermit, pressed 
To funeral banquet like the rest, 
Obedient to the Gods' appeal 
Ate up the monster at a meal. 
''Tis done, 'tis done,' fierce II val cried, 
And water for his hands supplied: 
Then lifting up his voice he srmlle: . 
'Forth, brother, from thy prison break.' 
Then him who called the fieud, who long 
Had wrought the suffering Brahmans wrong, 
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Thus thoughtful-souled Agastya, best 
Of hermits, with a smile addressed: 
• How, Rakshas, is the fiend empowered 

'To issue forth whom I devoured? 
Thy brother in a. ram's disguise 
Is gone where Yama's kingdom lies.' 

When from the words Agastya said 
He knew his brother fiend was dead, 
His soul on fire with vengeful rage, 
Rushed the night-rover at the sage. 
One lightning ~lance of fury, hot 
As lire, the glorious hermit shot, _ 
As the fiend neared him in his stride, 

_ And straight. consumed to dust, he died.
In pity for the Brahmans' plight 
Agastya wrought this deed of miaht: 
This grove which lakes and fair t~ees urace 
In his great brother's dwelling place.'"' 

As Rima thus the tale rehearsed, 
And with Sumitni's son conversed 
The setting sun his last rays shed,' 
And evening o'er the land was spread. 
A while the princely brothers stayed 
And even rites in order paid, 
Then to the holy grove they drew 
-A~d hailed the saint with honour due. 

- Wtth courtesy was Ramu met 
By th11t illustrious anchoret 

_ And for one night he rested there 
Regaled with fruit and hermit fare. 

• But when the night had re110hed its close 
And the sun's glorious· circle rose ' 
The son of Rao-hu left his bed ' 

-'And to the he:"mit's brother said. 
' Well rested in thy hermit cell · 
1 stan~, 0 saint, to bid farewel'l ; 
F"r wtth thy leave 1 journey hence 
Thy brother saint to reverence • 
' Go, Rima go,' the sage repli~d : 
Then fmrn the cot the chieftain h · d 
And while the ple11sant grove he ~ie~ed 
The path the he~mit showed pu d 
Of 1 f 

, rsue . 
every e11 , of chano-ing hue 

Plants, trees by hund~eds rou~d h' 
"With joyous eyes he looked on al!Im grew. 
Then J Ilk, I the wild rice, and S:il .2 , 

l ThE" bread-fruit tre-e A t . ' : 
2 A fino timbor tree s't r OCf\t'pb u" mtegrifolia. . , lorea ro uata. 

He saw the red Hibiscus glow, 
He saw the flower-tipped creeper throw 
The glory· of her clusters o'er -
Tall trees that loads of blossom bore. 
Some, elephants l1ad prostrate laid, 
In some the monkeys leapt and played, . 
And through the whole wide forest rang 
The charm of gay birds as they sang. 
Then Rama of the lotus eye 
To LakshmaJJ. turned who followed nigh, 
And tim~ thll hero youth impressed 
With Fortune's favouring sings, addressed: 

• How soft the leaves of every tree, 
How t11me each bird and beast we see I 
Soon the fair home shall we behold 
Of that great hermit tranquil-souled. 
The deed the good Aga~tya wrought 
High fame throughout the world has bought: 
I see, I see his calm retreat . 
That balms the pain of weary feet. 
Where white clouds rise from flames beneath, 
Where bark-coats lie with many a wreath, 
Where silvan things, wade gentle, throng, 
And every bird is loud in song. 
With ruth for suffering creatures filled, 
A deathlike fiend with ruighf, he killed, 
And gave this southern realm to be 
A refuge, from oppression free. 
Th~re stands his home, whose dreaded might 
Has put the giant crew to flight, 
Who view with envious eyes afar 
The peaceful shades they cannot mar. 
Since that most holy saint has made 
His dwelling in this lovely sh11de, 
Checked by his might the giant brood 
Have dwelt in peace with souls subdued. 
And all this southern realm, within 
Whose bounds no fiend may entrance win, 
Now bears a name which naught may dim, 
Made glorious through the worlds by him. 
When Viudhya, best of hills, would stay 
The journey of the Lord of Day, 
Obedient to the saint's behest 
He bowed for aye his.bumbled crest. 
That hoary hermit, world-renowned 
For holy deeds, within this ground 
H~s set his pure and blesRed- home, 
'W her~ gentle silvan cre~tures roam. 
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Agastya, whom the worlds revere, 
Pure saint to whom the good are dear, 
To us his gue~ts all grace will show, 
Enriched with blessings ere we go. 
I to this aim each thought will turn, 
The favour of the saint to earn, 
That here in comfort may be spent 
The last years of our banishment. 
Here sanctities and high saints stand, 
Gods, minstt;els of the heavenly band; 
Upon Agastya's will they w11it, 
And serve him, pure and temperate. 
The liar's tongue, the tyrant's mind 
Within these bounds no home may find: 
No cheat, no sinner here can be: 
So holy and so good is he. ' 

. Here birds and lords of serpent race, 
Spirits and Gods who haunt the place, 
Content with scanty f11re remain, 
As merit's meed they strive to gain. 
Made perfect here, the saints supreme, 
On cars that mock the Day-God's gleam,
Their mortal bodies cast aside,-
Sought heaven transformed and glorified. 
Here Gods to living things, who win 
Their favour, pure from cruel sin, 
Give roy11.l rule and many a good, 
Immortal life and l'pirithood. 
Now, Lakshmal).. WO:l are near the place: 
Do thou precede a little space, 
And tell the mighty saint that I 
With Sita at my side am uigh.' 

CANTO XII. 

THE HEAVENLY BOW. 

He spoke: the younger prince obeyed: 
W"ithin the bounds his way he made, 
And thus addressed, whom fir:;t he met, 
A pupil of the anchoret: 

• Brave Rama, eldest born, who springs 
From Dasar .. tha, hither brings 
His wife the lady Sita: be 
Would fain the holy hermit see. 
L11kshma~ am I-if happy fame 
E'tlr to thine ears bas brough"t the name-

His younger brother, proinpt to do 
His wiU, devoted, fond, and tme. 
We, through our royal sire's decree, 
To the dread woods wet·e forced to flee. 
Tell the great Master, I entre11t, 
Our earnest wish our lord to greet.' 

He spoke: the hermit rioh in store 
Of fervid zeal and sacred lore, 
Sought the pure shrine whioh held the fire, 
To bear his message to the sire. 
Soon as he reached the saint most bright 
In sanctity's surpassing might, 
He cried, uplifting reverent hands: 
' Lord Rima near thy cottage stands.: 
Then spoke Agastya'8 pupil dear 
The message for his lord to hear: 
1 Rama and LakshmaJ]., chiefs who spring 
From Dasaratha, glorious king, 
Thy hermitage e'en now have sought. 
And lady Sita with them brought. 
The tamers of the foe are here 
To see thee, Master, and revere. 
'Tis thine thy further will to s11y: 
Deign to command, and we obey.' , 
· When from his pupil's lips he knew 

The pref!ence of the princely two. 
And Sita born to fortune high, 
The glorious hermit made reply: 
'Great joy at last is mine this day 
That Rima hither finds his way, 
For long my soul has yearned to see 
The prince who comes to vi~it roe. 
Go forth, go forth, ~tnd hither bring 
The roy11l three with welcoming: 
Lead Rima in and place him near: 
Why stauus he not already here r 

Thus ordered by the bennit, who, 
Lord of his thoughts, all duty knew, 
His reverent bands together laid. 
The pupil answered and obeyed. 
Forth from the place with speed be ran, 
To Lakshmal). came and thus began: 
1 Where is he1 Let not R:l.ma wait, 
But speed, the sage to veucrate.' 

Then with the pupil Lakshmal}. went 
Across tl1e hermit settlement, 
And showed him Rima where he stood 
With Janak's daughter iu the wood. 
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The pupil then. his messAge spake 
Which the kind hermit bade him take 
Then led the honoured Rama thence 
And brough~. him in with reverence. 
As nio-b the roy>.! Rama came 
With ''L!<kshman aud the Maithil dame, 
He viewed the l~erds of gentle deer, 
Roaminar the garden free from fear. 
A~ thro~gh the sacred gi'Ove he trod 
He viewed the seat of 1uauy a God, 
Bruhma and Agui,l S·m and Moon, 
And Hig who sends e teh golden boon ;2 
Here Vishl}.u's stooJ, theN Bhaga's3shrine, 
And' there M>£hendra's; Lord divine; 
Hera His who formed thi; earthly frame,' 
His there from whom all beings came,o 
Vliyu's,6 and His who loves to hold 
The great noo~e, Vurul}.7 mighty-souled: 
Here was the V a~us '8 shrine to see, 

. Here that of sacred Gayatri,9 . 
The King of serpentslO here had place, 
And he who rules the feathered race.ll 
H~re Kartikeya,l2 warrior lord, 
And th<~re was Justice' King adored. 
Then· with di~ciples girt about _. 
The mighty saint himself came out: 
Through fierce devotion bright as flame 

. Before the rast the Master carne : 
And then to Lakshm~tl}, fortune-blest, 
Rtma these hasty words addressed: 
'Behold, Agastya's self draws near, 
The mighty ~uint whom nll revere: 
With spirit ruised I meet my lord 
With richest wealth of pdnance stored.' 

The strong-armed hero spake, and ran 
. Forward to meet the sunbright man. 
Before him, as he came, he bent 
And clasped his feet most re~erent 
Then rearin~ up his stately height' 
Stood suppliant by the anchorite 
While Lakshma!).'s strength and Sita's grace 
Stood by the pride of Raghu's race, 

•I Tho ?<>d of firo. 2 Kuvera, the God of riches 
3 The StJn, 4 Brahm\ the creator 5 g· ' 
6 The Wind.God. 7 The God of bh~ sea. tva. 
.8 A aiMS of donu~gods, etght in number 
9Th& holiest De.xb of the Veda~ deified• 

10 l'ilsqld, ll Garu~. I~ Tho War:Ood. 

The sage his arms round Rama threw 
And·welcomed him with honours due, 
Asked,, was all well, with question sweet, 
And bade the hero to a seat. 
With poly oil he fed the flame, 
He brought the gifts which strangers claim, 
And kindly waiting on the three 
With honours due to high degree, 
He gave with hospitable care 
A simple hermit's woodland fare. 
'fhen sat the reverend father, first 
Of hermits, deep in duty versed, 
And thus to suppliant R<l.ma, bred 
In all the lore of virtue, said: 
• Did the f~:~lse hermit, Prince, neglect 
To hail his guest with due respect, 
He mu,st,-the doom the perj11red meet,...., 
His proper flesh hereafter eat. 
A car-borne king, a lord who sways 
The earth, and virtue's law obeys, . 
Worthy of highest honour, thou 

-Hast sought, dear guest, my c_ottage now.' 
He spoke:- with fruit and hermit fare, 
·with every bloqm the branches bare, 
Agastya graced his honoured guest, 
And thus with gentle words addressed 1 
'Accept this mighty bow, divine, 
Whereon red gold and diamonds shine: 
'Twas by the Heavenly Artist planned 
For Vish!).u's own almighty hand ; 
'fhis God-sent shaft of sunbright hue, 
Whose dead,ly flight is ever true, 
By Lord Mahendra given of yore: 
This quiver with its endless store, 
Keen arrows, hurtling to their aim 
Like kindled fires that flash and flame: 
Accept, in gold-en sheath encased, 
This sword with hilt ofrich gold graced, 
Armed, whilom, with this best of bows 
Lord Vishnu slew his demon foes, 
And mid ti1e dwellers in the skies 
Won brilliant glory for his prize. 
The bow, the quivers, shaft, and sword 
Receive from me, 0 gloriuus lord: . 
These conquest to thine ar~ sh_all ?nng. 
As thunde·r to. the thunders Kmg. . 

The splendid hermit bade him take 
The noble wt:fapons as he spake, 
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And as the prince accepted each 
In words like these renewed his speech : 

CANTO XIII. 

.AGASTYA'S COUNSEL. 

'0 Rama, great delight I feel, 
Pleased, Lakshmal), with thy faithful zeal, 
Thut you within these shades I see 
vVith Sita come to honour me. 
But wandering through the rough rude wild 
Has weuried Janak's gentle child: 
With labours of the wuy oppressed 
The Maitbillady longs for rest. 
Young, delicate, and soft, and fair, 
Such toils as these untrained to bear, 
Ht:r wifely love the dame has led 
The forest's troubled ways to tread. 
Here, Rama, see that ·naught anuoy 
Her easy hours of tranquil joy: 
A glorious task has she assayed, 
To follow thee through woodland shade. 
Since first from Nature's band she cawe, 
A woman's mood is still the same, 
When Fortune f,ltniles, her love to show, 
And leave her lord in want and woe. 
No pity then her heart can feel, 
She arms her soul with warrior'S" steel, 
Swift as the storm or Feathered King, 
U ncertaiu as the lightning's wing. 
Not so thy spouse: her purer mind 
Shrinks from the faults of womankind: 
Like chaste Arundhati 1 above, 
A paragon of fuithfullove. 
Let these blest shades, dear Rama, be 

-A home for LaksluuaQ., her, and thee.' 
With raised hands reverently meek 

He heard· the holy hermit speak, 
And humbly thus addressed the sire 
Whose glory shone like kindled fire: 

'How blest am I, what thanks I owe 
·.That our great Master deigns to sho\V 
·His favour, that his heart can be 
· Content with LakshmaQ., Sita, me. 

. i One of the Pleia.deo generally regarded as the model 
, of wifely excellonco. 

Show me, I pray, some spot of ground 
Where thick trees wave,.nd sprino-s abound, 
Thut I may raise my hermit cell 

0 

And there in tranquil pleusure.dwelL' 
Then thus replied Agasty!l, bes~ 

Of hermits, to the chief's request: 
When for a little he bud bent 
His thoughts, upon that prayer int.ont; 

• Beloved son, four leagues away 
Is Panchava~i, bright and gay: 
Thronged with its deer, most fair it looks 
With berries, fruit, and wuter-brooks. 
There build thee with thy brother's 11id 
A cottage in the quiet shude, . , 
And faithful to thy sire's behest, 
Obedient to the sentence, rest. 
For well, 0 sinless chieftuin, well 
I know thy tale, how all befell: 
Stern penance and the love I bore 
Thy roy11l sire supply the lore. 
To me long rites and fervid zeal , 
The wish that stirs thy heart reveal, 
And hence my guest I bade thee be, 
That this pure grove might shelter thee. 
So now, thereafter, thus I speak : 
The shades of Panchavu~i seek; 
That tranquil spot is hright and fair, 
And Sita will be happy there. 
Not f11r remote from here it lies, 
A grove to charm thy loving eyes. 
God a var!'s pure stream is nigh : 
There Siti's days will sweetly fly. ~ 
Pure, lovely, rich in many a charm, 
0 hero of the mighty arm, 
'Tis gay with every plant and fruit, 
And throngs of gay birds never mute. 
Thou, true to virtue's path, hast might 
To screen each trusting anchorite, 
And wilt from thy new home defend 
The hermits :who on thee depend. 
Now yon,ler, Prince, direct thine eyes 
Where dense Madhuka 1 woods arise: 
Pierce their dark shade, and issuing forth 
Turn to a fig-tree on the north : 

1 The MadbUka, or, 88 ibis now CI\Jled, Mahuwd,_i~ th.e 
BRSSia Ja.ti~olia., a treo from whobe blots~owe a eplntl 11 
e.xtoract.ed. 
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Then onwnrd up a sloping mead 
Flunked by 11 hill the way will lead: 
There P~tuchavl1ti, ever gay 
With. ceasele;;s bloom, thy steps will stay.' 

The hermit ceased: the priucely two 
With set:mly honours bade adieu: 
"With reverential awe each youth 
Bcnved to the suint whose '"ord was truth, 
And then, dismissed with SHa, they 
To Panchavati took their way. 
Thus when euch royul priuce had grasped 
HiR warrior's mighty bow, and clasped 

His quiver to his side, 
With W11tchful eyes uloug the road 
The glorious s11iut Agastya showed, 
Dauutlesl! in fight the brothers strode, 
And Sita with them hied. 

CANTO XIV. 

I 
JATAYUS. 

Then as the son of RagllU made 
His way to Panchav11Ws shade, 
A mighty vulture he beheld 
Of siz" aud strength unparalleled. 
The princes, when the bird they saw, 
Appro11ched with reverence 11nd awe, 
And as his ginnt fnrm they eyed, 
'Tell who thou art,' in wonder cried. 
The bird, liS though tl~eir hearts to gain, 
Addressed them thus 111 gentlest strain: 
'In me, dear sons, the frieud behold 
Your royal fatherloved of old.' 

He spoke: nor long did Rama wait 
His sire's dear friend tn venerate: 
He bade the bird declare his name 
And the high race of which he came. 
When Raghu's son had spo,ken, he 
D~clared his name _and pedigree, 
Hts words prolongnJg to di~close 
How 111! the things that be arose : 
' 'List while I tell, 0 Raghu's son 
The fir~t-born Fn~hers, on~ by one,' 

· Grea~ LJrds of Ltfe, whence all in earth 
. ~.nd all in heaven derive their birth. 

F ~rst Ka1:da_m heads the gloriouR race 
Where Vilmt holds the second place, 

With S'esha, Sansray next in line, 
And Bahuputra's might divine. 
Then Sthai)U and Marfchi came, 
Atri, and Kratu's forceful frame. 
Pulasty11. followed, nex~ to him 
Angiras' uame shall ne'e1· be dim. 
Pracheta~, Pulah next, and then 
Duksha, Vivasvat praised of men: 
Arishtanemi next, and last 
Kasyap in glory unsurpassed. 
From Daksha;-fame the tale has told
Three-score bright daughters sprang of old: 
Of these fair-waisted nymphs the great · 
Lord Kasyap sought aud wedded eight, 
Adi ~i. Diti, Kalaka, 
Tamra, Danu, and Analli, 
And Krodhavasa swift to ire, 
And Manu 1 glorious as her sire. 
Then when the mighty Kasyap cried 
Delighted to each tender bride: 
'Sons shalt thou bear, to rule the three 
Great words, in might resembling me,' 
Aditi, Diti, and Danu 
Obeyed his will as consorts true, 
And Kalaka; but all the rest 
Refused to hear their lord's behest. 
First Aditi conceived, and she, 
Mother of thirty Gods ;,nd thrall. 
The Vasus and Aditya:; bare, 
Rudras, and Asvins, heavenly pair. 
Of Diti sprang the Daityas: fame 
DeliO"bts to laud their ancient name. 
In d~ys of yore t.heir empire dread 
O'er earth and woods and ocean spread. 

I •1 would have doubted whether M""u could h•ve 
been the right reading here, hub that it occurs ag-ain in 
ven~e 29, where ib is in like manner folluwed in verse 31 Dy 
AnL'lli, so that it would certainly seem that the name Mnntl 
is intflnded-bo stand for a female, the daughter of Dnk~ha. 
Tho Ga.uga. rec6nsion. followed by Signor Gorre:-;io (Ill. 20, 
12), adopts an entirely different reading at the end_ of the 
line, viz. Balam Atibaldm api, "·BaM and Atif•shi,'' tmtend 
of Mann and An ald. 1 see that P-rofessor Roth s v. a.rtdu· 
ces the authority of the Amara Kosha and of the Commen
tator on pdnini for stating t.hat the word sometimes means 
"the wife of Manu." ln the following text of the Mababhi.· 
rata I. 2553, also, Mn.nu appears to be the name of a fe11;1ale: 
.Anavadydm, .Manum, Vanadm, .. ·hurdm. JtO.raafJ'.kprtYdtn 
AnllpCtm, Subha!JiLrn. Bhasrm iti Prddha -eyajdyatal!" pr3.db& 
(daughter of Daksha.) _bore Ana.vady3~ Manu~ Vanes, M"~ .. 
gan~priya.. Anupa. Subhagll, and Bbasi. .Muir'• Scmsl:l'it 
Te;ct, Vol. I. p. 116. 
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DamJ. was mother of a child, 
0 hero, Asvagriva styled, 
And Narak next and Kalak came 
Of Kalaka, celestial dame. 
OfTamra, too, five daughters bright 
lu deathless glory sprang. to light. 
Ennobling fame still keeps alive 
The titles of the lovely five: 
Immortal honour still she claims 
For Kraunchi, Bbasi, S'y.,nf's names, 
And wills not that the world forget 
S'uki or Dhritarash~r{ yet. 
Then Kraunchi bare the crane and owl, 
And BMsi tribes of water fowl: 
Vultures and hawks that race through air 
With storm-fleet pinions S'yeni bare. 
All swans aud geese on mere and brook 
Their birth from Dhritarashtri took, 
Aud all the river-haunting brood 
Of ducks, a countless multitude. 
From S'uld Nala sprang, who bare 
Dame Viuata surpassing fair. 
From fiery Krodhavasa ten 
Bright daughters sprang, 0 King of men : 
Mrigf and MrigamanJa named, 
Hari and Bhadramada famed, 
S'arduli, Sveta fair to see, 
M:it.anof bright, and Surabhi, 
Bara~>a

0

marl<ed with each fair sign, 
And Kndruma. all maids divine. 
Mrigf, 0 .Priuce without a peer, 
Was mother of the herds of deer. 
The bear, the Yak, the mountain roe 
Their birth to Mrigamanda owe ; 
And Bh~tdr,.mada joyed to be 
Mother of fair Ira vati, 
Who bare Airavnt,t huge of mould, 
Mid w11rders of the earth enrolled. 
From Hari lordly lions trace, 
With monkeys of the wild, their race. 
From the great dame S'arduH ~tyled . 
Sprang pards, Langurs,2 and ttgers wtld. 

1 The elephant of Indra. 
2 aolan1ff.l..a&, described as a kind of monkey, of a black 

colour, and having a tail like a cow . 
3 Eight! elephants attached to the four quarters and JO• 

termedia.te points of the compMs, to support and guard the 

earth. h b G 4 Some scholar& identify the centaurs wit t e an-
. dharvas. 

Matangi, Prince, gave birth to all 
Matangas, elephants strong and tall, 
And Sveta bore the beasts who stand 
One at each wind, earth's warder b11nd.l 
Next Surabhi the Goddess bore 
Two heavenly maids, 0 Pdnce, of yore, 
Gandharvi-dear to fame is she-
And her- sweet sister Rohil)(. . 
With kine this d<tughter filled each mead, 
And bright Gandharvi bore the steed. 2 

Surasa bore the serpents: 3 all 
The snakes Kadru thP.ir mother call. 
Then Manu, high-souled Kasyap's 2 wife, 
To all the race of men gave life, 
The Brahmans first, the K~hatriya caste, 
Then V 11isyas, and the S'U.dras last. 
Sprang from her mouth the Brahm11n race 1 
H~r chest the Kshatriyas' uatlll pbce: 
'l'he Vaisyas from her thighs, 'tis said 
The S'udras ft·om her feet were bred. ' 
From Anala all trees that hang 
Their fair fruit-laden branche~ sprang. 
The child of beauteous S'uki bore 
Vinata, as I taught before: 
And Sur11sa and Kadru were 
Born of one dame, a noble p11ir. 
Kadru g11ve birth to countless sn11kes. 
That roam the e11rth in wood~ and brakes, 
A rill}. and G11ru~ swift of fl.i~ht 
By Viuata were given to light,· 
And sons of Arll!J. red as morn 
Sampati first, then I Wlls born. 
Me then, 0 turner of the foe, 
Ja~ayus, son of Syeni, know. 
Thy ready helper will I he,-
A nd guard thy house, if thou agree: 
When thou and Lakshmar,t urge the chase 
By Sit<i.'s side shall be my place.' 

1 The hooded serpents, snys the comm"n~·n.tor Tirbba, 
were the otT~pring of SurMii : all others of Katlrt1. 

2 "The text reads KI\Syapa, "o. deqcendant o£ KaHyapn.," 
who according to Ram. IL 10, 6, ought to be Vivaavat. Hub 
&.'tit is et~beri. in the precedin~ part of t.hia p1L~sag-o Ill. 14, 
11 f. that ~bnu Wl\8 one of Kn8yap&'" eight wiw·l'!, wn mul'lb 
here read KaHyo.pa. The Gn.u~a rPeension read~ (1Jl. ~.3U) 
Manur mamlllhyaTM ~ha tatluiir:nayitmit~ R:ialuu·11, juqff'nrl 
of the corresponding line in the Bombn.y edition,' ,.A,fuir'& 
SaMicrit 1'ezt, Vol. J.p. 117 • 
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With ~ourteous thanks for promised aid, Selected with observant care 

The prince, to rapture stirred, 
Bent low and due obeisance paid, 
· Embra~ed the royal bird. 

A spot with every charm 'most f'air, 
- , He ~tood within that calm retreat, 

He often in the days gone by 
• H,.d heard his father tell 

llow, liuked with him in friendship's tie, 
He loved J atayus well. 

. He hastened to his trust-ed friend 
· His darling to confide, 
And through the wood his steps to bend 

By strong Jatayus' side. 
On to the grove, with Lakshmai}. near, 

The prince his way pursued,· · 
To free those pleasant shades from fear 

And slay the giant brood. 

CANTO XV. 

Arrived at Panchavatf's shade 
Where silvan life and. serpents strayed, 
Rama in words like these addressed 
Lakshmal). of vigour unrepressed : 

' Brother, our home is here: behold 
The grove of which the hermit told: 
The bowers of Panchavatf see 
Made fair by every bloo~ing tree. 
Now, brother, bend thine eyes around · 
With skilful glance survey the ground; 
Here be some spot selected, best 
Approved for gentle hermits' rest, 
Where thou, the Maithil dame and I 
May dwell while seasons sweetly fly. 
Some pleasant spot be chosen where 
Pure waters gleam and trees are f,;ir, 
Some nook where flowers and wood are found 
And sacred grass and springs abound.' -

Then L,.kshman Sita standin(l" by 
Raised reverent h·~nds, and mad~ reply: 

'.A hundred years shall flee, and still 
W11l I obey my brother's will: 
Select thyself a pleasant spot· 
Be mine the care to rear the ~ot ' 
The glor!ous chieftain, pleased t~ hear 
That lovmg speech that soothed his ear 

' 

A shade for hermits' home most meeb, 
And thus Sumitr:i.'s son addressed, 
While his dear hand in his he pre~sed : 

• See, see this smooth and lovely glade 
Which flowery trees encircling shade : 
Do thou, beloved Lakshmm~ rear 
A pleasant cot to lodge us here. 
I see beyond that feathery brake 
The gleaming of a lilied lake, . 
Where flowers in sunlike glory _throw 
Fresh odours from the wave below. 
Agastya's words now find we true, .· · 
He told the charms which here we view:: 
Here are the trees that blos:som o'er · -
Godavari's most lovely shore, 
Whose pleasant flood from side to side 
With swans and geese is beautified, -
And fair banks crowded with the deer 
That steal from every covert near. 
The peacock's cry is loud and shrill 
From many a tall and lovely hill, 
Green-belted by the trees that wave 
Full blossoms o'er the rock and cave. 
Like elephants whose huge fronts glow 
WiLh painted streaks, the mountains show 
Long lines of gold and silver sheen 
With copper·'s darker hues between. 
WiLh every tree each hill is graced, 
Where creepers blossom interlnced. 
Look where the Sal's long branches sway, 
And palms their fanlike leaves display; 
The date-tree and the Jak are near, 
And their long stems Tamalas rear. 
See the tall Mango lift his head, 
Asokas all their glory spread, 
The Ketak her sweet buds unfold, 
And Champacs hang their cups of gold.1 

1 The original verses n•erely name the trees. I bA.ve 
~en obliged bo amplify slightly and to omib some quas ve~su 
d1cere non eet ; e. g. the tini:a. (Dalbergia ougeiniensJ,S), 
p1tnn«:91.1 (Rotbleria tinctoria) tilaka (not na.med), syandana 
(Dalhercria oug-einiensis again) va.ndllna (unknown) nipa (Na.u · 
clea Kadamba) lakv.cha (Artcearpa"~ lacuchR}, dhava [Grislea 
tomentosal ASva.karna [another name for the S:\1], Sami 
[Acacia Suma] khadira [Mimosa catechu] kinlu/oo (Butoa 
frondosa]pdtala. [~ignonia suaveolens]. 
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The spot is pure and pleasant : here 
Are multitudes of birds and deer. 
0 LakshmaQ., with our f11ther's friend 
What happy hours we here shall spend!' 

Thus spoke the prince who lent a grace 
To fortune, pride of Ra.;hu's race. 
.Then in that spot whoa~ ple11sant ~hade 
Gave store of ft·uit, conteut he stayed. ·_ 
vVIth Laks~mllQ. and his Maithil spouse .. 
He spent hts days neath shelteriua bou'-'hB 
As happy as a God on hio-h 

0 0 1 

Lives in his mansion in the sky. 

He spoke : the oonquerin<T Lakshman 
Obedient to his brother's w~rd. [he~rd 
Raised by his toil a cottage stood ' 
To shelter Ra.ma in the wood. _ 
Of ample_size, with leave~ o'erlaid, 

CANTO XVI. Of hardened earth the walls were made. 
The strong bamboos his hands had felled 
For pillars fair the roof upheld, 
And ~after,, beam, and lath supplied WINTER. 
Well mterwrought from side to side. While there the high-souled hero spenfJ 
Then gam~ 1 boughs he deftly spread His tranq,uil hours in sweet content, 
Eulaced With knotted cord o'erhead, The glowmg autumn p11ssed, and then 
Well thatched above from ridge to eaves Came winter so be!Qved of men. 
With holy grass, and reed, and leaves. One morn, to bathe, at break of day. 
The mighty chief with careful toil . To the fair stream he took his way. 
Had Cleared the ground and smoothed the Behind hiru, with the Maithil.dame 
Where now, his loving labour done [soil Bearing a pitcher LakshmaQ. came,' 
Rose a fair home for Raghu's son. ' And as he went the mighty man 
~hen when his ..york was duly wrought, Thus to his brother chief began: 
Godavari's sweet stream he sought 'The time is come, to thee more dear 
Bathed, plucked the lilies, and a s~re Than all the months that mark the year: 
Of fruit and berries homeward bore. The gracious seasous' joy and pride 
Then sacrifice he duly paid, By which the rest are glorified. 

1 

And wooed the Gods their hopes to aid, A robe of hoary rime is spread _ 
And then to Rama proudly showed O'er earth, with corn engarlandea.-----
The cot prepared for his nbode. The streams we loved no longer please, 
Then Raghu's son with Sita gazed But near the fire we take our ease. 
Upon the home his hands had raised, Now pious m(ln to God and shade 
And transport thrilled his bosom through _ _ Offer young corn's- fl'eeh sprouted blade, 
His leafy hermitage to view. And purg~away their sins with rice 
The glorious son of Raghu round Bestowed in humble sacrifice. 
His brother's neck his arms enwound

1 
Rich stores of milk delight the swain, 

And thus Legan his sweet address And hearts nre cheered that longed for gain. 
Of deep-felt joy and gentleness: :- Proud kings whose breasts for conquests 
'Well pleased am I, dear lord, to see Lead baunered troops to smite the foe. (glow 
This noble work performed by thee. Dark is the north: the Lord of Day 
For this,-sole grace I can bestow,- To Yaroa's south 1 bas turned away: 
About thy neck mine arms I throw. And she-sad. widow-shines no more, 
So wise art thou, thy breast is filled Reft of the bridal mark 2 she wore. 
With grateful thoughts, in duty skilled, Himalaya's hill, ordained of old 
Our mighty father, free from stain, The treasure-house of frost and cold, 
In thee, his offspring, lives again.' -

1 Acacia Suma. 
1 Tbe south is supposed t>o be tho residoru:e of ~ho 

dopartod. II The- oun. _ _ 
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. Scarce conscious of the feebler glow, 
]a truly now the Lord of Snow. · 
Warmed by the noontide's genial rays 
Dolightful are the :glorious days: 
But how we shudder at the chill 
Of evening shadows and the rill : 
How weak the sun, how cold the breeze I 
How white the rime on grass and trees I 
The le11Ves are sere, the woods have J.ost 
Their blossoms killed by nipping frost. 
Neath open skies we sleep uo more: 
December's nights with rime are hoar: 
Their triple watch I in length exteoos 
With hc..urs the shortened daylightlends. 
No more the moon's sun-borrowedrays 
Are bright, involved in misty haze, 
As when upon the mirror's sheen 
The breath's obscuring cloud is seen.' 
E'en at the full the fuint beams fail 
To struggle through the darksome veil~ 
Changed like her hu~, they want the grace 
That purts not yet from Sfta's face. · 
Clod is the western wind but 'how 
Its piercing chillis heightened now 
Blowi~g at e~riJ: morning twice ' 
As furious w1th 1ts breath of ice 1 
See how the dewy .tears they w~ep . 
The barley, wheat, and woodland ste.ep,. 
Where, as the sun goes up th~ sky. 
The curlew and ~he saras cry. . · 
See :where the ~ce plants scarce uphold 
The1~ full ea;s t_mged with paly gold, 
Be~dmg the1r r1pe heads slowly down 
F!ilr as the date tree's flowery crown. 
Tho~gh now the sun has mounted high 
Seekmg. the forehead of the sky, 
Such. m1st obscures his struggling beams,. 
No b1gger than_ the moon he seems. 
Though weak at first, his rays ut length 
Grow pleasant in_ their noonday strength,: 
At_td wher? a whtle they chance to 'fall· 
Flmg ,a famt splendour over all. . . 
s~?· 0 er the woods where grass' is wet ,' 
\\ 1th hoary drops that clio"' ther t · 
'Yith soft light clothing ea~th an~ t~~"'h. 
~here ste11ls a tender glory now. "' 
. hl Theuigbb is dividod into bhr~ watch•• of 1. h · 
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Yon elephant who longs to drink, 
Still standing on the river's brink, 
Pluqks back his trunk in shivering haste 
From the cold wave he fain would taste. 
The very fowl that haunt the mf!re 
Stand doubtful on the bank, and fear 
To dip them in the wintry wave 
As cowurds dread to meet the brave. 
The frost of night, the rime of dawu 
Bind flowerless trees and glades of lawn: 
Benumbed in apathetic chill 
Of icy chains they slumber still. 
You hear the hidden saras cry 
From floods that_ wrapped in ·Vapour lie,. 
And frosty-shining sands reveal 
Where the unnoticed rivers steal. 
The hoary rime of dewy night, · 
And suns that glow with tempered light · 
Lend fresh cool flavours to the rill 
That sparkles from the topmost bill. 
The cold has killed the lily's pride: 
Leaf, filament, and flower have died: 
With chilling breath rude winds have blown, 
The withered stalk is left alone. 
At this gay time, 0 noblest, chief, 
The faithful Bharat, worn by grief, 

·Lives in the royal town where b~ . 
Spends weary hours for love of thee. 
From titles, honour, kingly sway, · 
From every joy·be turns away: 
Couched on cold earth, his days are passed 
With scanty fare and hermit's f11st. 
This moment from his humble bed 
He lifts, perhaps, his ·weary head, 
And girt by many a follower- goes 
To bathe where silver S•<rju flows. 
How, when the frosty mo ·n is dim, 
Shall Sarju be a bath for him 
Nursed with all love and tender c11re,. 
So delicate and young and fair 7 
How-bright his hue! his brilliant eye 
With the broad lotus leaf may vie. 
B.y fortune stamped for happy fate, 
H1s graceful form is tall and ~;traight. 
In duty skilled his words are truth: 
l!e proudly rules each lust of youth. . ... 
'I hough his strong arm smites dowu tile foe~ 
In gentle speech his accents flow, .. , 
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Yet every j<>y has he· resigned - _ 
And cleaves to thee with heart and mind. 
Thus by the deeds that he has done . 
A home in heaven has Bb.arat won 
For in his life he follows yet • 
Thy steps, 0 banished anohoret. 
Thus faithful Bharat, nobly wise. 
The proverb ofthe world belies ~ 
'No men, by mothers' guidance led, 
The footsteps of their fathers tread.' 
How could Kaikeyi, blest to be 
Spouse of tha king our sire, and. se& 
A son like virtuous Bharat, blot. 
Her glory with so fouLa plot !'. _ 

_Thus in. fraternal love he: spoke, . 
Ahd from his lips reproaches bl'oke ~ _ 
But Rima grieved to hear him chide 
The absent .mother, and replied : · 

'Cease, 0 .beloved, cease to blame.· 
Our royal father's l!econd dame. 
Still speak of Bharat first in plaaa 
Of old lkshviku'·s princely race. . . 
My heart, so firmly bent but now 
.To dwell in.woods and keep my vow. 
Half melting as I hear thee speak 
Of Bharat's love, grows. soft and weak .. 
With tender joy I bring to mind 

:His speeches ever sweet and kind, 
That.dear as Amrit took the sensa 
With most enchanting influence. 
A h, w h(ln shall I, no more to part, 
Meet Bharat of the mighty heart? 
When, 0 my brother,- when shall we. 
The good ~tnd brave S'atrughna. see! 
Thus as he poured his-fond lament 
The son of Raghu onward went: 
They reachtd the river, and the three
B~tthed them in fair Godavari. 
Libations of the stream they paid 
To every deity and shade, 
With hymns of praise, the Sun on high 
And sinless Gods to glorify. 
Fresh from the purifying tide 

Resplende1\t H.ama came, · 
With Lakshmal}. ever by his side, 

And the sweet Maitbil dame. 
So Rudra shines by worlds adored, 

In glory .updefiled, -

When Nandi :t stands beside his lord 
And King Himalaya's child.2 ' 

CANTO XVIr. 

!U.RP.J.NAKHJ. . 
. The bathing and the prayer were o'er::: 
He turned him from the grassy shore 
And with his brother and his spouse 
Sought his fair home beneath the boughs.. 
Sfta and Lakshmar;t by his side~ 
On to his cot the hero hied, 
And after rites at morning due 
Within the leafy shade withdrew, 
Then, honoured hy the devotees1 

As royal Rama sat at ease, 
With S:ita near him, o'er his head 
A canopy of green boughs apread, 
,He shone as shines the Lord of Nighfl 
By Chitra'sa.side, his dear delight. 
With Lakshma1,1. there he sat .and told 
Sweet stories of the days of old, 
And as the pleasant time he spent 
With heart upon each tale intent,. 
A giantess, by fancy led, 
C11me wandering to his leafy shed. . 
Fierce Surpa~,~.akba,.-her of yore 
The Ten-necked tyrant's mother bore,- . 
Sa.w Rama with his noble. mien 
Bright as the Gods in heaven are seen ; 
Him from whose brow a glory gleamed. 
Like lotus leaves his full eyes beawed.~ 
Long-armed, of elephantine gait. 
With hair close coiled in herwit plait ~ 
In youthful vigour, nobly frame~!, 
By glorious marks a king proclaimed: 
Like some bright lotus lustrous-hued, 
.With young Kandarpa's 4 grace endued ~ 
As there like Indra's self he shone, 
She loved the youth she gazed upon. 
She grim of eye and foul of f~tce 
Loved his sweet glance and forehead's grace : 

1 The chiof chamberlain and att~ndanb of Siva. or Budra. 
2 Utru( or purvo.ti, tho consort of Siva. 
3 A ebar, one of the favouritul of liho Moon. . 

4 The God of lovo. 
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She of unlovely flgure, him · · 
Of stately form and shapely limb: .. 
She whose dim locks disordered hung, ·J 

Him whose bright hair on high brows clung: 
Sl1e whose fierce accents counselled fear, 
Him whose soft tones were sweet to hear: 
She whose dire form with age was dried, 
Him radiant in his youthful pride: 
She whose false lips maintained the wrong, 
Him in the words of virtue strong: 
She cruel-hearted, stained with sin, 
Him just in deed and pure within: 
She, hideous fiend, a thing to hate, 
Him formed each eye to captivate: 
Fierce passion in her bosom woke, 
And thus to Raghu's son she spoke: 

' With matted hair above thy brows, 
With bow and shaft and this thy spouse, 
How hast thou sought in hermit dress 
The giant-haunted wilderness 7 
What dost thou here? The cause explain; 
Why art thou come, and what to gain 1 

As Surpal}akha. questioned so, 
Rama, the terror of the foe, 
In 11nswer to the monster's call 
With fearless candonr told her 'au. 
1 King Dasaratba reigned of old 
Like Gods celestial brave and b~ld 
1 am his eldest son and heir, ' 
And Rama is the name I bear. . 
This br~ther, Laksbmal)., younger born, 
Most fli1thful love to me has sworn. 
My wife, this princess, dear to fame 
Is Sita the Videhan dame. . ' 
Obedient to my sire's behest 
And by the queen my mother pressed 
To keep the law and merit win ' 
I sought this wood to barbour in. 
But speak, for I of thee in turn . 
Thy name and race, and sire would learn 
Thou art of giant race I ween , • 
Changing at will thy form and mien . 
Speak truly, and the cause declare • 
That bids· thee· to these shad~s repair , .· 

Thus Rama. spoke: the demon heard, 
~nd ~bus r~phed by passion spurred : 
Of gumt ra?e, what form soe'er 

My fancy wills, 'tis mine to wear. . .· 

Named SurpaJJakha here I stray, 
And where I walk spread wild dismay. 
King Raval). is my brother: fame 
Has taught perchance his dreaded name. 
Strong KumbhakarJJa slumbering deep 
In chains of never-ending sleep: · 
Vibhishal}. of the duteous mind, 
In needs unlike his giant kind : 
Du~haJ) and Khara, brave and bold 
Whose.fame by every tongue is tcld: 
Their might by mine is far surpassed 
But when, 0 best of men, I cast 
These fond eyes on thy form, I see 
My chosen love and lord in thee. 
Endowed with wondrous might am I: 
Where'er my fancy leads 1 fly .. 
The poor misshapen Sita leave, 
And me, thy worthier bride receive. 
Look on my beauty, and prefer · · 
A spouse more meet than one like her : 
I'll eat that ill-formed woman there: 
Thy brother too her fate ·shall share. 
But come, beloved; tho!l shalt roam 
With me through all our woodland home: 
Each varied grove with me shalt seek, -
Aqd gaze upon each mountain peak.' . 

As thus sbe spoke, the monster gazed 
With sparkling eyes where passion blazed: 
Then he, in lore of language learned, 
This answer eloquent returned : 

CANTO XVIII. 

~HIIJ MUTILATION. 

On her ensnared in Kama's net. 
His eyes the royal Rama set, · 
And thus, her passion to beguile, 
Addressed her with a gentle smile : · 

'I have a wife: behold her here, · 
My Sita ever true and dear: 
And one like thee will never brook 
Upon a rival spouse to look. 
13ut there my brother LakshmaJ) stands : 
Unchained is he. by nuptial bands: 
A youth ber6ic, loved of all, 
Gracious and gallant, fair lilld tall. 
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With winning looks, most nobly bred 
Unmatched till now, he longs to wed: 
Meet to enjoy thy youthful charms, 
0 take him to thy loving arms. 
Enamoured on his bosom lie, 
i'air damsel of the radiant eye, 
As the warm sunlight loves to rest 
Upon her darling Meru's breast.' 

The hero spoke, the monster heard, 
While passion still her bosom stirred. 
A way. from. Rama's side she broke, 
And thus in turn to Lakshmal}. spoke: 
• Come," for thy bride take me who shine 
In fairest grace that suits with thine. 
Thou by my side from grove to grove 
Of Dal}.qak's wild in bliss shalt rove.' 

Then Lakshmai]., skilled in soft address; 
Wooed by the amorous giantess, · 
With art to turn her love aside, 
To Stirpal}.akhi thus replied: 

• And can ao high a dame agree 
The slave-wife of a sla":e to be! 
I, lotus-hued l in good and ill 
Am bondsman to my brother's wilL 
Be thou, fair creature radiant-eyed, 
My honoured brother's younger bride: 
With faultless tint and dainty limb, 
A happy wife, bring joy to him. 
He from his spouse grown old and grey, 
Deformed, unt~;ue, will turn away, 
Her withered charms will gladly leave, 
And to his fair young darling cleave. 
For who could be so fond and blind, 
0 loveliest of all female kind, 
To love another dame and slight 
Thy beauties rich in all delight 1' 

- Thus Lakshmal}. praised in scornful jest 
The long-toothed fiend . with loathly breast, 
Who fondly heard his speech, nor knew 
His mocking words were aught but true. 
Again inflamed with Jove she fled 
To Rama in his leafy shed 
Where Sfta rested by his side, 
And to the mighty victor cried: 

• What Rama canst thou blindly cling ' ' . To this old false misshapen thmg 1 
Wilt thou refuse the charms of youth 
l!,or withered breast and grinning tooth ! 

Canst thou this wretched creature prize 
And look on me with scornful eyes? 
This aged crone this very hour 
B~fore thy face will I devour: 
Then joyous, from all rivals free · 
Through Dal}.qak will I stray V:ith thee.' 

She spoke, and with a glance of flame 
Rushed on the fawn-eyed MaithiJ dame· 
So would a horrid meteor mar · 
Fair Rohil}.f's soft-beaming staJ'. 
But as the furious fiend drew near 
Like Death's dire noose which chills with 
The mighty c~ief her purpose stayed, [fear, 
And spoke, hts brother to upbraid: 
'Ne'er should we jest with creatures rude, 
Of savage race and wrathful mood, , 
Think, Lakshmal}., think how nearly slain 
My dear Videhan breathes again, 
Let not the hideous wretch escape 
Without a mark to mar her shape. 
Strike, lord of men, the monstrous fiend, ' 
Deformed, and foul, and evil-miened.' · 
He spoke: then Lakshma1,1.'s wrath rose high 
And there before his brother's eye, ' 
He drew that sword which none could stay, 
And cleft her nose and ears away. 
Noseless and earless, torn and maimed, 
With fearful shrieks the fiend exclaimed, 
And frantic in her wild distress 

. Resought the distant wilderness. 
Deformed, terrific, huge, and dread, 
As on she moved, her gashes bled, 
And groan succeeded groan as loud 
As roars, ere rain, the thunder. cloud, 
Still on the fearful monster passed, 
While streams of blood kept falling fast, 
And with a roar, and arms outspread 
Within the boundless wood she fled. 
To Janasthan the monster flew: 

Fierce Khara there sbe found 
With chieftains of the giant crew 

In thousands ranged around. 
Before his awful feet she bent 

And fell with piercing cries, 
As ·when a bolt in swift descent 

Comes llashing from ths skies. 
There for a while with senses dazed 
Silent she lay and scared: 
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At length her drooping head she raised. 
A nd all the tale declared, 

How Rima, Lakshma:r:t, and the dame 
Had reached that lonely place : 

Then told her injuries and shame, 
And showed her bleeding face. 

CANTO XIX. 

'l'HID ROUSING OF KHARA. 

When Khara saw his sister lie 
With blood-stained limbs and troubled eye· 
Wild fury in his bosom woke, • 
And thus the monstrous giant spoke; 

· 1 ;Arise, f?Y sister; cast away 
Th1s numbmg terror and dismay, 
.And straight the impious hand declare 
That marred those features once so fair. 
For who his finger tip will lay · 
On the black snake in childish play, 

~ Ahd unattacked, with idle stroke · 
;His poison-laden fang provoke 1 

· Ill-fated fool, he little knows· · 
Death's noose around his neck lie throws 

'Wh? rashly_ met thee, and a draught ' 
Of life-destroying poison quaffed. 
Strong, fierce as death, 'twas thine to choose 
Thy \vay at will_, eac~ shape to use ; 
In power and might hke one of us: [thus~ 
What hand has maimed and marred thee 
What God or fiend this deed has wrought 
What _bard or _sage oflofty thought ' 
Was armed w1th power supremely great 
Thy form to mar and mutilate '! 
In all the worlds not one I see 
Would da1:e a deed to anger me :. 
Not Indra s self, the Thousand-eyed 
Bene~·th whose _hand fierce Pika 1 dled; 
My hfe-destroymg darts this day 
His guilty breath shall rend away 
E'en as ~he thirsty wild swan drt~i;.s · 
Each m•lk.:arop that the wave ·retainE 
~hose blood in foaming streams shall.burst 
0 _er the dry ground which lies athirst 
When by_ my shafts transfixed and sl;in 
He fal~s upon the battle plain! 

l A demon elain by Indra, · 

From whose dead eerpse siiall birds of air 
The mangled flesh and sinews tear, 
And in their gory feast delight, 
When I have slain him in the fight 'l 
Not God or bard or wandering ghost, 
No giant of our mighty hos• 
Shall step between us, or avail 
To save the wretch when I assail. 
Collect each .scattered sense, reeall 
Thy troubled thoughts, and tell II)e aU. 
What wretch attacked thee in the way 
And quelled thee inc victol'ious fray.1 • • 

His breast with burning fury fired~ 
Thus Khara of the. fiend inquired : 
And then with many a tear and sigh 
Thus SurpaJ}.akM made reply: 
'. 'Tis Dasaratha's sons, a pair 
Strong, resolute. and yoru~g, ·and fair ~ . 
In coats of.dark and blackdeer"s hide~ 
And like the radiant lotus eyed ; 
On be~riea root~ and fruit they feed, 
And hves of sa1utly. virtue lead : . 
With ordered senses. undefiled, · . 
Ra;na and Lakshma:J;k are they.styled·. 
Fa1r as the Minstrels' Kingl are they, · 
And stamped_with signs ofregal sway~ 
I know not if the heroes trace 
Their line from Gods .or Danav2 race. 
There by these ~vonderiug eyes between· 
The noble youths a dame was seen 
Fair, blooming, young, with dainty waisll,. 
And .all h~r bright apparel graced. 
For h.e.r w1th ready heart and mind · 
The royal pair their strength combined, 
And brought me to this last distress 
Like sou)e lost woman. eomfortleas. ' 
Pei:fidiou~ wretch l :my' soul is fain 

. Her foammg blood and theirs to drain. 
0 let ~e hea_d the vengeful fight, 
And w1th th1s hand my murderers smite. 
Come,.brother, hasten to fulfil · 
This longing of.. my eager will. · 
On to the battle!. Let me drink . 
Their lifeblood as to earth they sink: 

Then. Kh_ara, by his sister pressed; 
Inflamed wtth fury, gave his best 

. 1 Chib~ratha,.King .of bhe Gandharvas. 
· 2 'l'ltllWIQ. · . " "" ~ 
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To twice seven giants of his crew 
Fierce as the God of death to vi;w: 

'Tw? men equipped with arms, who wear 
Deerskm and bark and matted hair 
Leading ~-beauteous dame, have strayed 
To the wild gloom of DaQ.\hk's shade. 
These men; this cursed woman slay, 
And hasten back without delay, 
That this my sister's lips m11.y be · 
Red with the lifeblood of the three. 
Giants, in~ wounded sister longs 
To. take this vengeance for her wrongs. 
With speed her dearest wish fulfil, · 
And with your might· these {)features kill. 
Soon as your matchless strength shall lay 
These brothers dead in battle fray, · 
She in triumphant joy willlau"h, 
And their hearts• blood delighted quaff.' 

The giants heard the words he said, 
And ~orth with S'urpalJ.akha sped, 
-As mighty clouds in autumn fly 
U1·ged by the wind along the sky. 

CANTO XX. 

'l'HB GlANTSi.DIM.'l'H. 

Fierce S'urpaJJ.akha with her traia
To Rama's dwelling came again, 
And to the eager giants showed 
Where Sita and the youths abode, 
Within the leafy cot they spied 
The hero by his consort's side,· 
And faithful Lakshmai;L ready still 
To wait upon his brother's will. 
Then noble Rama raised his eye 
And saw,the giants standing nigh, · 
And then, as nearer still they pressed. 
His glorious brother thus addressed: 
Be thine a. while, my brother dear, 
To watch o'er Siti's safety here, 
And I will slay these creatures who 
The footsteps of my spouse pursue.' 

He spoke, and reverent LakshmaJJ. heard 
Submissive to his brother's word~ -
The son of Ra<>'hu, virtuous-souled, 
Strung his gre:t bow adorned with gold, -

And, with the weapon in his hand 
Addressed him to the giant baud:' 
• Rama and Lakshrna1,1 we, who spring 
From Dasaratba, mighty king; 
We dwdl a while with l::iita here 
In Dal}.gak forest wild and drear. 
On woodland roots and fruit we feed 
And Jives of strictest rule we lead. ' 
Say why would ye our lives oppress 
Who sojourn in the wilderness. 
Sent hither by the hermits' prayer -
With bow and darts unused to spare, 
For vengeance am I come to slay 
Your sinful baud in battle fray. 
Rest as ye are : remain content, 
Nor-try the battle's dire eveut. · 
Unless your ofiered lives ye spurn, 
0 rovers of the night, return.' 

They listened w bile the hero spoke, 1 

And fury in each breast a woke. ' 
The Brahman-slayers raised on high 
Their mighty spears and made reply:: 
They spoke with eyes aglow with ire, 
While Rama's burnt with vengeful tire, 
And answt:red thus in fury wild, 
That .peerless chief whose tones were mild: 

'Nay thou hast angered, ovel'bold, 
Khara our lord, the mighty-souled, 
And for thy sin, in battle strife 
Shalt yield to us thy forft:it life. 
No power hast thou aluno to stand 
Against the numbers of our band. 
'Twere vain to match thy single might : 
Against us in the front of fight. 
When we equipped for fight advance 
With brandished pike and mace and lance, 
Thou, vanquished in the despllrate field, 
T_hy bow, thy strength, thy life shalt yield.' 

With bitter words and threatening UJieu
Thus furious spoke the fierce fourteen, 
And raising scymitar and spear 
On Rama rushed in wild career. 
Their levelled spears the giant crew 
Against the matchless hero threw. 
His bow the son of Haghu bent, , 
And twice seven shafts to meet them sent, 
And every javelin sundered ft:ll 
By the bright darts he ai!lled so well. 
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The hero saw : his anger grew 
To fury : from his side he drew . 
Fresh sunbright arrows pointed keen, 
Jn number, like his foes, fou.rteen. 
His bow he grasped, the strmg he drew, 
And gazing on the giant. crew, 
As lndra casts the levin, so 
Shot forth his arrows at the foe. · 
The hurtling arrows, stained with gore, 
Through the fiends' breasts a passage tore, 
And in the earth lay buried deep 
As serpents through an ant-hill creep. 
Like trees uptorn by stormy blast 
The shattered fiends to earth were cast, 
And there with mangled bodies they, . 
Bathed in their blood and breathless, lay. 

With fainting heart and furious eye 
The demon saw her champions die. 
With drying wound that scarcely bled 
Back to her brother's home she fled. 
Oppressed with pain, with loud lament 
At Khara's feet the monster bent, 
There like a plant whence slowly come 
The trickling drops of oozy gum, 
With her grim features pale with pain 
She poured her tears in ceaseless r~~oin. 
Th~>re routed Surpai).akM lay, 

And told her brother all, 
The issue of the bloody fray, 

Her giant champions' fall. 

CANTO XXI. 

TB1JJ ROUSING OF KHARA, 

Low in the dust he saw her lie 
And Khara's wrath grew fierC:, and hicrh 
Aloud he cried to her who came 0 

' 

Disgracefully with baflled aim: 
' I sent with thee at thy requesb 
The bravest of my giants, besb 
Of all who feed upon the slain: 
W~y art t~ou weeping here again ~ 
Stlll to thetr master's interest true 
My faithful, noble, loyal crew, ' _ 
Though slaughtered in the bloody fray 
Would yet their monarch'ts word obey; 

Now I my sister, fain would know 
The ca~se of this thy fear and woe, 
Why like a snake thou writhest there, 
Calling for aid in wild despair, 
Nay, lie not thus in-lowly guise: 
Cast off thy weakness and arise 1' 
. With soothing words the giant chie£ 
Assuaged the fury of her grief. · 
Her weeping eyes she slowly dried 
And to her brother thus replied: 
• I sought thee in my shame and fear 
With severed nose and mangled ear: 
My gashes like a river bled, 
I sought thee and was comforted. 
Those twice seven giants, brave and strong, 
Thou sentest to avenge the wrong, - ' 
To lay the savage Rama low, 
And Lakshmai). who misused me so. 
But ,ah, the shafts of Rama through 
The bodies of my champions flew: · 
Though madly fierce their spears they plied, 
Beneath .his conquering might they died. 
I saw them, famed for strength and sped, 
I saw my heroes fall and bleed : 
Great trembling seized my every limb 
At the great deed achieved by him. 
In trouble, horror, doubt, and dread, 
Again to thee for help I fled. __ _ 
While terror haunts my troubled sight, 
I seek thee, rover of the night. 
And canst thou not thy sister free 
From this wide waste of troublous sea 
Whoa;! sharks are doubt and terror, where 
Each wreathing wave is dark despair 1 
Low lie on earth thy giant train 
By ruthlt.ss Rima's arrows slain, 
And all the mighty demons, fed . 
Ou blood, who followed me are dead. 
Now if within thy breast may be 
Pity for them and love for me, 
If thou, 0 rover of the night, 
Have valour and with him can fight, 
Subdue the giants' cruel foe 
Who. dwells where Dai}Q.ak's thickets grow. 
Bu_t if thine arm in vain assay 
This queller of his foes to slay, 
Now surely here b£~fore thine eyes, · 
Wronged and ashamed thy sister dies. 
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Too well, alas, too well I see 
That, strong in war as thou mayst be 
Thou canst not in the battle stand ' 
When Rama meets thee hand to hand 
Go forth, thou hero but in name, 
Assuming might thou canst not claim; 
Call friend and kin, no longer stay : . 
Away from Janasthan, away! 
Shame of thy race 1 the weak 11lone 
Beneath thine arm may sink o'erthrown; 
Fly Rama and his brother : they 
Are men too strong for the·e tO slay. 
How canst thou hope, 0 weak and base; 

. To make this grove thy dwelling-place 1 
With Rama's might unmeet tO vie, 

-O'ermastered thou wilt quickly die. 
A hero strong in valorous deed 
Is Rama, Dasaratba's seed; 
And scarce of weaker might than he, 
His brother. chief who mangled me.' 

Thus wept and wailed in deep distress·· 
The gri~p misshapen giantess: 
Before her brother's feet she lay 
O'erwhelmed with grief, and swooned away; 

CANTO XXII.-

EBARA'S WRATH. 

Roused by the taunting words she spoke, 
The mighty Khara's wrath awoke, 
And there, while giants girt him round, 
In these fierce words an utterance found: 

'I cannot, peerless one, contain· 
Mine <~onger at this high disdain, 
Galling as salt when sprinkled o'er 
The rawness of a bleeding sore. 
Rama in little. count I hold, 
Weak man whose days are quickly tOld. 
The caitiff with his life to-day 
For all his evil deeds shall pay. 
Dry, sister, dry each needless tear; 
Stint thy lament and banish. fear, .. 
For Rama and his brother. go 
This day to Yama's realm below:: . 
My warrior's axe shall stretch htm slam, 
Ere set of sun, upon the plain, . 
Then shall thy sated lips be red 
With his warm blood in torrents shed.' . · 

41 

Aa Khara's speech the demon heard 
With sudden joy her heart was stirred: 
She fondly prnised him as the boast 
And glory of the giant host. · 
First moved to ire by t11.unts and stings, 
Now soothed by gentle fl>1tterin<>s, 
To Dlishal}., who ltis armies led,"' · 
The demon Khara spoke, and s11id : 

~ Friend, from the host of giants call 
Full fourteen thousand, best of all, 
Slaves of my will, of fearful might, 
Who never turn their backs in fight: 
Fiends who rejoice to slay and mar, 
Dark as the clouds of autumn are: 
Make ready quicldy, 0 my friend, 
My chariot and the bows I bend, 
My swords; my shafts of brilliant sheen, 
My divers lances long and keen. 
On tO the battle will 1 lead 
These heroes of Pulastya's seed, 
And thus, 0 famed fur warlike skill, 
Rama my wicked foeman kill' 

He spoke, and ·ere his speech was done, 
His chariot glittering like the sun, 
Yoked and announced, by DushaQ.'s care; 
With dappled steeds was re:1dy there .. 
High as a peak from Meru rent 
It burned with golden ornam.ent : 
The pole of lnzulite, of gold 
Were ·the bright wheels whereon it rolled. 
With gold and moonstone blazoned o'er, 
Fish, flowers, trees, rocks, the panels bore : 
Auspicious birds embos~ed thereon, 
And stars in costly emblem shone. 
O'er flashing swords his banner hung, 
And sweet bells, ever tinkling, swung. 
That mighty host with sword and shield 
And car was ready for the field: 
And Khara saw, and DushatJ. cri~;d, 
• Forth to the fight, ye giant~. ride.' 
Then banners waved, and shield and sword 
Flashed as the hl)st obeyed its lord. 
From J anastl,an they sallied out 
With eager sp~;ed, and din, and shout, 
Armed with the mace for close attacks, 
The bill, the spear, the battle-axe, 
Steel quoit and club that flnshed afar, 
Huge bow.and sword and scymitar, 
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The dart to pierce, the bolt to 'strike, 
The murderous bludgeon, l!mce, and pike. 
So forth from J anasthan, intent 
'On Khara's will, the monsters went. 
He.saw their awful march: not far 
Behind the host he drove his car. 
Ware of his master's will, to speed 
The ?river urged each gold-decked steed. 
Then forth the warrior's coursers sprang, 
And with tumultuous murmur rang 
Eacq, distant quarter of the sky 
And realms that intermediate 'lie. 
High and more high within his breast 

His pride triumphant rose, 
While terrible as Death he pressed 

Onward to slay his foes. 
'M(}re swiftly yet,' as {)n they fled, 
He cried in thundering tones 
Loud as a cloud that overhead 

Hails down a flood of stones. 

CANTO XXIII. 

THE OMENS. 

As forth upon its errand wenb 
That huge ferocious armament 
A~ awfulclou?, in dust and gl~om, 
Wtth threatenmg thunder-a from its womb 
Poured_in sad augury a flood . 
~f rushmg water .mixt with bl.ood, 
~he monarch's steeds, though strong and 
Stun1bled and fell: and yet their feet [fleet 
Passed o'er the bed of flowers that lay ' 
Fre?h gathered o? the royal way. 
No gleam of sunhght strugO'Ied throuO'h 
The sombre pall of midnight hue 0 

E?ged ":it~t a line of bloody red, ' 
Ltke wh1rhng torches overhead. 
A V?lture! fierce, of mighty size, 
Terrific With his cruel eyes, · 
Perched on the staff enriched with old . 
Whence hung the flacr in many £gld ' 
Eh 'b-"' ao. ac ravenmg Ird, each beast of re 
Where Janasthan's wild thicket t Y 
Rose with a long discordant cr/ ay, 
And gathered as the host went by, 

And from the south. long, wild, and shrill, 
Came spirit voices boding ill. 
Like elephants in frantic mood, 
Vast Clouds terrific, sa hie-hued, 
Hid all the sky where'er they bore 
Their load of water mixt with gore. 
Above, below, around were spread 
Thick shades of darkness stranD'e and dread, 
Nor could the wildered glance descry 
A :point or quarter of the sky. . 
Then came o'er heaven a. sanguine hue, 
Though evening's tlush not yet was due, 
While each ill-omened bird that flies 
Assniled the king with harshest cries. 
There s~eamed the vulture and the crane, 
And the .loud jackal shrieked again. 
Each hideous thing that bodes ariD' btl 
Disaster in the comincr fight, ., 
With gaping· mouLh that hissed and flamed, 
The ruin of the host proclaimed. 
Eclipse untimely reft away 
The bright~ess. of the Lord of Day, 
And ne11~ hrs s1de was seen to glow 
A mace-hke comet boding woe. 
Then while the sun was lost to view 
A mighty wind· arose and blew, 
And stars like fireflies shed their light, 
Nor w~ited for the distant night. . 
The lihes dro<'ped, the brooks were dried, 
The Hsh and birds that swam them died, 
And every tree that was so fair · 
With ~owe~ and fruit was stripped and bare. 
The wtld wmd cea!led, yet, raised on high; 
Dark clouds ?f dust involved the sky. 
In doleful tw1tter long sustained 
The restless Sarikas 1 complained, 
And from the heavens with flash and flame 
Tertific meteors roaring came. 
Ea.rth ~o her deep foundation shook 
W 1th rock and tree and plain and brook, 
As Kh.ar~ :with triumphant shout, · 
Borne m h1s ch3riot sallied out 
His left arm throbb~d · he kne; full well 
That cmen, and his vi~age fell. 

1 The S4rik& is the Maina, a bird like a sbarliog. 
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Each awful sign the: giant viewed, 
Aud sudden tears his eye bedewed .• 
Care on his brow sat chi.ll and black, 
Yet mad with wrath he turned not back. 
Upon each fearful s-ight that raised 
The shuddering hair the chieftain gazed, 
And laughing in his senseless pride 
Thus to his giant legions cried; 
'By sense of mightiest strength up borne, 
These feeble signs I laugh to scorn. .· 
I could bring down the stars that shine · 
In heaven with these keen shafts of mine. 
Impelled by warlike fury I 
Could cause e'en Death him.selito. die-. 
I will not seek my h01.ne again 
Until my pointed shafts have- slain. 
This Raghu's son so fierce in pride, 
And Lakshmal). by his brother's side, 
And she, my.sister, she for whom 
These sons of Raghu meet their doom~ 
She with delighted lips shall drain 
The lifeblood of her foemen slain. 
Fear not for me ; I ne'er have knowQ; · 
Defeat, in battle overthrown. 
Fear not for me, 0 giants; true 
Are the proud words I speak to you. 
The king of Gods who rules on high. 
If wild AinS,vat bore him nigh, 
Should fall before me bolt in hand : 
And shall thes-e two my wrath withstand r ~ 

He ended and the giant host · · . 
Who heard their chief's triumphant boast; 
Rejoiced with equ,.J pride elate-, 

Entangled in the noose of Fate. ~' 
Then met on high in bright arrAy, 

With eyes that longed to see the fray, 
God and Gandharva, 51\ge and s1.1~nli, 
With bein"'s pure from earthly tl.lmt. 
Blest for good works aforetime wrought, · 
Thus each to other spake his thought : 
'Now joy to Brihmans,joy to kine, 
And all whom world count half divine ! 
May Raghu's offspring slay in ~ght • 
Pulastya's sons who roam by mght I 
In words like these and more, the best 
Of high·souled saints their hopes expressed, 

- Bending their eager eyes from v:her? 
Car-borne with Gods they rode m.a1r. 

Benea:th- tl~ell? stFetcbing far, they 'lliewed. 
The giants death-doomed multitude. 
They saw whare, uq1;ed with fur-y,. fa~: 
Before the hosb rolled Khara's cctr, . 
And close beside their leadel' came: 
Twelve gia.nt peers of might and fame. II 
Four other chief~ 2 before the rest 
Behind their leader DushuJ:~ pressed. 

Impetuous, cruel, dark, aud dread, 
All thirsting for the fray, 

The hosts of giunt warriors sped 
Onward upon their way. 

With eager speed they re11ched the spot 
Where d.welb the princely two,

Like planets in a league to. blob. 
The son and moon from view~ 

CAN'l'O XXIV~ 

TH/l HOST IN BIGHT; 

While Khara, urged by valiant rage, 
Drew near that little hermitage, 
Those wondrous signs in earth and sky 
Smote on each prince's watchful eye.· 
When Rima saw those signs of woe. 
Fraught with d'estructioo to the foe, 
\Vitb bold impatience scarce repressed 
His brother chief he thus addressed : · 

' These fenrful signs, my brother bold,. 
Which threaten all our foes, behold : · 
All laden, as they strike the view, 
With ruin to the fiendish crew. 
The angry clouds are g .. thering fasb,~ 
Their skirts with du:;ty gloom. o'ercast, 
'And harsh with loud-voiced thund~:t:, rain. 
Thick drops of blood upon the plain. 
See, burning for the coming fight, . · 
My shafts with wreaths ofsmo~e are white. 
And my greaL bow embossed with gold 
ThroLs eager for the muster's hold. 
Each bird that through the forest flies 
Sends out i.ts melancholy cries. 

1 Their nn.mea w.hich are rnther u~mannge:~b.lo ~nd of n.o 
importance are Syeoagfiro{, Prithu11y6.ma, Ya.Jna~ntru, V1. 
hangaroa, Durjo.yfl., Faravfrfik"hl\~ P.ur~~hn., KD.ln.kf4ru~kf' • 
Megbo.m3.H, Maha.rnili, V o.rlusya, RudhJrliBana. 

2 :Ma.Mkap<ila, SihuLikeho, PramliLha, TriiitA¥. ~' 
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All signa foretell the dang~rous strife, 
The jeopardy of limb aud .hfe, . 
Each sight, each sound g•ves warnmg clear 
That foemen meet and death is near. · .. 
But couraue, valiant brother ! well 
The throbbings of mine arm foretell 
That ruin waits the hostile powers, 
And triumph in the fight is ours. 
1 bail the welcome omen: thou . . . · 
Art bright of face and clear of brow. 
For Lakshmal}., when the eye can trace· 
A cloud upon the w11rrior's face 
Stealing tile cheerful light away, 
His life is doomed in battle fray. 
List, brother, to that awful cry : . 
With shout and roar the fiends draw·nigh. 
With thundering beat of many a drum 
The savage-hearted giants come. 
The wise who· value safety know 
To meet, prepared, the coming blow : 
In paths of prudence trained aright 
They watch the stroke before it smite. 
Take tbou thine arrows and thy bow, 
And with the Maithillady go 
For shelter to the mountain cave 
Where thickest trees .their branches wave. 
I will not have t)..lee, Lakshmal}. say 
One word in answet·, but obey. · 
By all thy honour for these feet 
Of mine, deur brother, I entreat. 
Tny warlike arm, I know, could smite 
To deat~- these rovers of the uight; 
But I tlus day would fiuht alone · 
Till all the fiends be ov~rthrown.' 

He spake: and Lakshmim ·answered 
His lit-rows and his bow he bro~ght [naught • 
And then with l:lita following hied · ' 
For shelter to the mountain side. 

,As Laksbmal). and the Judy through 
The forest to the cave withdrew 
'·~swell', erie? Barna. Then he braced 
Hts coat ~f matl around his waist. · 
When, bnght as blazing fire upon 
His mighty limbs that ~>rmo~r shone 
The .h.ero ~tood like some great light • 

. Upnsmg Ill the dark of night. 
•. • H!s dre~>dful shafts were by his side; 

HLS tru~ty.bo'!f he bent and plied. ... . 

I'repared .he stOod: the bowstring rang, · 
Fillinu the welkin with the clang. . 

Th; hig!J-::;ouled Gods together drew 
The woudet· vf the fight to view, 
The saints wade fre.e from spot and stain, 
And bright Gandharvas' heaveuly train. 
Each glorious sage the assembly sought, 
Each saint divine of loftiest thought, 
And filled with zeal ft1r Rima's sake, 
Thus they whose deeds were holy spake: 

• Now be it well with Brahmans, now 
Well with the worlds and every cow I 
Let Rima iu the de!idly fray 
The fiends who walk in d~>rkness slay, 
As He who hears .the discus I slew 
The chieftains Of the Asur crew.' 

Theu each with ~>nxious glances viewed 
His fellow aud his speech renewed: . 
'There twice seven thousand gi~>nts stand 
Witl;l impious heart and cruel haud: 
Here Rama stands, by virtue known: 
How can the hero fight alone ~· 

Thus royal sage and Bni.hman saint,. 
Spirit, aud Virtue free from taint, 
And all the Gods of heaven who rode 
On gulden cars, their longing showed. 
Their ,hearts with doubt and terror rent 
They saw the giants' armament, 
And Rama clothed in warrior might, 
Forth standing iu the front of fight. 
Lord of the arm no toil might tire, 
I;le stood majestic iu his ire, . 
Matchless ~n form as Rudra Sl when 
His wrath is .fierce ou Gods or men, 

While (1ods and saints in.close array 
Hel<j. ~onverse of the coming fray, 
The army of the fiends drew near 
'With sight and sound that counselled fea.r. 
Long, loud and deep their war-cry pealed, 
As on they rushed with flag aud shield, . 
Each, of his proper valour proud, 
U~ging to fight the demon crowd. 
His ponderous bow each warrior tried 
And swelled his bulk with martial pride. 
'Mid shout and roar imd trampling feet, 

,And thunder of the drums they beat, 

1 Viaba • .u, ·Who. bears !I ehakra. or dilicllB.. 2 $iva.. · · . 
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Loud and more loud the tumult went 
Throughout the forest's vast extent, 
A11d all the life that moved within 
The woodland trembled at the din. 
lu eager haste all fled to find . 
Sowe tranquil spot, nor looked behind. 

With every arm of war supplied, 
On-ru~?hiug wildly like the tide . 
Of some deep sea, the giant host 
Approached where R:i.ma kept hil3 po13t. 
Theil he, in battle skilled and tried, · 
Bent his keen eye .on ,ev!lry .side, 
And viewed th.e host of Khara f~.~.ce 
To face before his dwelling-place. . 
He drew his arrows forth, and reared 
And str~iued tha~ l!ow which foemen feared, 
And yielded to the vengeful sway 
Of fierce d!lsire that host to slay. 
Terrific 11-s the ruinous fire 
That ends the worlds, he glowedin ire, 
And }).is tremendous form dismayed 
The Gods who roam the forest shade. 
For in the furious wrath. that glowed 
Within his soul the-hero showed 
Like S'iva when his angry might 
StaY.ed Daksha's sacrificialrite.1 . 

Like some great cloud at dawn of day 
When first the sun upspriugs, 

And o'er the gloomy mass each ray 
A golden radiance flings: . 

Thus showed the children of tha mght, 
Whose mail and chariots threw, 

With gleam of bows and armJe~ bright, 
Flashes offlamy hue. 

.. C-:\-.N'l'o x~v. 

THJ!I BATTLJ!I. 

When Khara with the hosts he led 
Drew near to Rima's leafy shed, 
He saw that queller of the foe 
Stand ready with _his prdered ?ow. 
He saw ·and burmng at the v1ew 
His cla~ging bow he raised and drew, 

And bade his driver urge apace 
His oar to meet him face to face. 
Obedient to his master's best 
Hi& eager steeds tl;e driver preRsed 
On to the spot where, none to aid, 
The strong-armed chief his wenpon swayed· 
Soon as the children of the ni<Yht • 
Saw Khara rushing to the fiaht 
His lords with loud unearthly c;y 
Followed their chief and gathered nicrh. 
As iQ his car the leader rode 0 

With all his lords around, he showed 
Like the red planet fiery Mars 
Surrounded by the lesser stars. 
Then wiLh a horrid yell that rent 
The .air, the giant chieftniu senb 
A thousand darts iu rapid shower 
On Rima matchless in his power. 
The rovers of the night, impelled 
By fiery rage which,ll!!.ught withheld, 
J]pon the unconquered prince, whostraineJ. 
His fearful bow, their·anows rained. 
With sword and club, with mace and pike, 
With spear and axe to pierce lind strike, . 
Those furious fiends on every side 
The uuconquer~.~.bJe hero plied. 
The giant legions huge and strong, 
Like clouds the tempest drives along, 
Rushed upon Rama with the Hpeed 
Of whirling car, and mounted Hteed, 
And hill-like elephant, to slay 
The matchless prince in battle fray. 
Then upon Rama thiclc and fast 
The rain of mortal eteel they cast, 
As labouring clouds their torrents shed 
Upon the mountain-monarch's I head. 
As near and nearer round him drew 
The warriors of the giant crew, 
He showed like S'iva girt by all 
His spirits when night's shadows fall 
As the great deep receives each rill 
And ri.ver rushing from the hill, 
He bore that flood of'darts, and broke 
With well-aimed shaft each murderous 
By stress of arrowy storm assailed, [stroke. 
And. wounded sore, he never failed, 

' 
1 Him>lay"; 
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Like some high mountain which defies · 
The red bolts flashing from the skies. 
With ruddy streams each limb was dyed 
From gaping wounds in breast and side, 
Showing the hero like the su? 
'Mid crimson clouds ere day ts done. 
Then 11t that sight of terror, faint · 
Gre1; God Gandharva, sage, and saint, ' . Trembling to see the prt~ce oppose 
His single might to ~yrt,.d·foes. 
But waxing wroth, w1th force unspent,
He strained his bow to utmost bent, 
And forth his arrows keen and true 
In hundreds, yea in thousands fied,
Shafts none could ward, and none endure : 
Death's fatal noose was scarce so sure.
As 'twere in playful ease he shot 
His gilded slu1fts, and rested not. 
With swiftest flight and truest aim 
Upon the giant hosts they came. . _ 
Each smote, each stayed a foeman's breath~ 
As fatal as the coil of Death. 
;Each arrow through a giaut tore 
A passage, and besmeared with gore, . 
Pursu,"d its onward way aud through 
The air-iwith flamy brilliance flew. 
Unnumbered were the arrows sent 
From the great bow which Rama bent 
And every shaft with iron head 
The lifeblood of a giant shed 
Their pennoned bows were cleft, not mail 
Nor shield of hide could. aught a'\lail. 
For Rama's myriad arrows tore 
Through arms, and bracelets which they 
And severed mighty warriors' thiu-hs [wore 
Like .trunits of elephants in size, 

0 
' 

And cut resistless passage sheer _ 
Through gold-decked horse and charioteer · 
Slew elephant and rider, slew· '-
The horseman and the charger too • 
And infantry unnumbered sent ' 
To dwell 'neath Yama's government. , 
Then ro~e on high a 'fe11rful yell. 
Of rovers of the night, who fell'· 
Beneath that iron torrent, sore 
Wounded by shafts that rent and tore. 
So mangled-by tbe ceaseless storm 
Of shafts of every kind and form •. 

Such joy they found, as forests feel . · . · 
When scorched by flame, from Ram a's steel. 
The mightiest still the fight maintained, 
And furious upon Rama rained -
Dart, arrow, spear, wiLb wild attacks 
Of mace, and club, and battle-axe, 
But the great chief, unconquered yet, 
Their weapons with high arrows met, . 
Which severed many a giant's head, . 
And all the plain with cc.rpses spread. 
With sundered bow and shattered shield 
Headless they sank upon the field, 
As the tall trees, that felt the blast 
Of Garuq's wing, to earth were cast. 
The giants left unslaughtered there 
Were filled with terror and despair, .. 
And to their leader Khara fled 
Faint, wounded, and discomfited. 
These fiery Dushal} strove to ch~er, -
And poised his bow to calm their fear ; : 
Then fierce as He who rules the dead, 
When wroth, on angered Rama sped. 
By Dushal). cheered, the demons cast 
Their dread aside and rallied fast, 
With Sals, rocks, palm-trees in their handS, · 
With nooses, maces, pikes, a·nd brands, ' 
Again upon the godlike man ' 
The mighty fiends infuriate ran, 
These casting"rocks like hail,. and these 
A whelming shower of leafy trees. · 
Wild, wondrous fight, the eye to scare, 
And raise on end each shuddering hair, 
As with the fiends who loved to rove · 
By night heroic Rima strove I 
The giants in their fury plied 
Rama with darLI' on every side. 
Then, by the g&thering detnons pressed 
From north and south and east and west, · 
By showers of deadly darts assailed 
From every quarter fiercely hailed, 
Girt by the foes who swarmed around, 
He raised a mighty shout whose souud 
Struck terror. On the giant crew 
His great Gandharva 1 arrow flew. 

1 One of.the·mysterioua wea.pons given to R<ima; 
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DUSHAN•S DEATH. 

A thousand ·mm:tsr &hafts were rairl.ed 
From the orbed bow the hero strair.ed, 
Till east and west and south and north 
Wer~ filled with arrows volleyed forth. 
They heard the fearful shout : they saw 
His mighty hand the bowstring draw, 
Yet could no wounded giant's eye 
See the swift storm of arrow fly. 
Still firm the warrior stood and cast 
His deadly missiles thick ami fast. 
Dark grew the air with arrowy hail 
Which hid the sun as with a veil: 
Fiends wounded, falling, f,.,llen, slain, 
All in a moment, spread the plniu, 
And thousands scarce alive were left 
Mangled, and gashed, and torn, and cleft. 
Dire·was the sight, the plain o'erspread 
With trophies of the mangled dead. 
There lay, by Rama's missiles reut, 
Full many a priceless ornament, 
Wfth severed limb and broken gem, 
H,.uberk and helm and diadem. 
There l11y the shattered car, the steed, 
The elephant of noblest breed, · 
trhe splintered spear, the shivered mace, 
Chouris and screens to shade the face. 
The giants saw with bitterest pain 
Their warrim:s weltering on the plain, 
Nor dared again his· might (>ppose 
Who .scourged the cities of his foes. 

• CANTO XXVI. 

.. Drf..o.;H.AN'S DEATH. 

When Dushlll}. saw his giant band 
Slaughtered by Rama's conquering hand, 
He called five thousand fiends, aud gave 
His orders. Bravest of the brave, 
Invincible, of furious might, · 
Ne'er had they turned their backs in fight. 
They, as their leader bade them seize 
Spears swords, and clubs, and rocks, and 
Poured on the dauntless prince again[trees, 
A ceaseless shower of deadly rain. 
The virtuous Rama, undismayed, - · 
Their missiles with his arrows stayed, 

And weakened, eitre it fell, "the shock 
Of that dire hltil of tree 1111d t·ock, 
And like.a bull with eyelids closed, 
The pelti11g of the ~torlll opp••sed. 

1111 

Then blazed his ire : he longed to ~mite 
To earth the rovers of the uight. 
The wrath that o'er his spirit c/lme · 
Clothed "him with spleudour liS of flame, 
While showers of mortal darts he pourtJd 
Fierce on the giants and their lord. 
DushhQ.;the foeman's dusky dre11d, 
By frenzied rage inspirited, 
On Raghu's sun hrs missiles cast 
Like lndra's bolts which rend und blust. 
But Rama with a trenchant dart 
Cleft DushaQ's ponderous bow apart, 
And then the gold-decked steeds who drew 
The chariot, with four ~haft::~ he slew. 
One crescent dart he aimed which shred 
Clean from his neck the driver's head ; 
Three .more with de:.dly skill t<ddres8ed 
Stood.quivering in the giant'ti brenst. 
Hurled from his ca·r, steed, driver ~lain, 
The bow he trusted cleft in twain, 
He seized his mace, strong, heavy, dread, 
High as a mouutain's towering bend. 
With· plates of gold !ldorned and bound, 
Embattled Gods it crushed nnd ground. 
Its iron spikes yet bore the &t~tinH 
Of nwngJ..d foemen's blood and Lrains. 
Its heavy mass of j"gged st.et-1 
was like a thuuderbolt to feel . 
It shuttered, as on foes it fell, . 
The city where the senses dwell.l 
Fierce Dushal) seized that ponderous mace 
Like monstrous form of serpent race, 
And llll his sava!?e soul aglow 
With fury, rushed upon the foe. 
But Raghu's son took steady aim, 
And as the rushing giaut came, 
Shore with two shafts the orms whereon 
The demon's glitteriug bracelets shoue. 
His arm at each buge shoulder lopped, 
The mighty body reeled and dropped,. 
And .the great m11ce to earth was thrown 
Like Indra's staff when storms h11ve Llown. 

1 A periphr ... i. lor tho body. 
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As some vast elephant who lies · 
Shorn of his tusk, and bleeding dies,. 
So, when his arm were rent away, 
Low on the ground-the giant lay. 
The spirits saw the monster die, 
And loudly rang their joyful cry, 
• Honour to Rama! nobly done I 
Well hast thou fought, Kakut5tha's son l' 

But the great three,· the host who led, 
Enraged to see their chieftain dead, 
As though Death's toils were-round them 
Rushed upon Rama fierce and fast. [cast, 
Muhakapala seized; to strike 
His foeman down, a ponderous pike: 
Sthulaksha charged with spear to fling, 
Pramathi with his axe to swing. 
When Rama saw,·with keen darts he 
Received th(' onset of the three, 
As calm as though he hail~d a guest 
In each, who came for shade and rest. 
Mahakapala's monstrous head 
Fell with the trenchant dart he sped. 
His good right hand in ba'ttle skilled 
Stl.ul:iksha's eyes with arrows filled, 
And trusting still his ready bow 
He laid the fierce Pramathi low, 
Who sank as some tall tree falls down 
With bough and branch and leafy crown; 
Then with five thousand shafts he slew· 
The re~t of Dushlll).'s giant crew: 
Five thousand demons, torn and rent, 
ToYama's gloomy realm he sent. 

When Khara knew the fate of all 
Tl1e giant band and Dushan's fall 
He called the mighty chief~ who

1

led 
His army, a11d in fury said: 

'Now Dushal}. and his armed train 
Lie prostrate on the battle plain. 
Lead fort~ an army mightier still,. 
lHma, th1s wretched mao, to kill. 
Fight ye with darts of every shape, 
Nor.let him from your wrath escape.' 

Thus SJ>!•ke t~e fiend, by rage impelled, . 
And str111ght h1s course toward Rama held· 
With Syeuagami and the rest · 

·Of his twelve chiefs he onward pressed 
And every giant as he went ' 
A storm of well-wr~ught arrows sent .. 

Then with his pointed-shafts th11t came 
With gold and diamond bright as flame, 
Dead to the earth the hero threw 
The remnant of the demon crew. 
Those shafts with feathers bright as gold, 
Lil•e flames which wreaths of smoke enfold, 
Smote down the fiends like tall trees rent 
By red bolts from the firmament, 
A hundred shafts he pointed well : 
By their keen barbs a hundred fell : 
A thousand,-and a thowiand more 
In battle's front lay drenched in gore.· 
Of all ,defence and guard bereft, 
With sundered bows and harness cleft, 
Their bodies red with bloody stain 
Fell the nio-ht-rovers on the plain, 
Which, co~ered with the loosened hair 
Of bleeding giants prostrate there; 
Like some great altar showed, arrayed 
For holy rites with grass o'erlaid. · 
The darksome wood, each glade and dell 
Where the wild demons fought and fell.
Was like an awful bell whose floor 
Is thick with mire and flesh- and gore. 

Thus twice seven thousand fiends, a band 
With impious heart and bloody hand, 
By Raghu's eon· were overthrown, 
A man, on foot, and all alone. 
Of all who met on that fierce day; 
Khara, .great chief, survived the fray, 
The monster of the triple head, 1 

And Haghu's son, the foeman's dread. 
The other demon warriors, aU 
Skilful and brave and strong and tall, 
In front of battle, side by side, 
Struck down 'by Lakshmal}.'s brother died. 

When Khara saw the host he· led 
Triumphant forth to fight . 

Stretched on the earth, all smitten dead 
By ,Rama's nobler might, · 

Upon his foe he fiercely glared, 
And drove against him fa>~t, 

Like Indra when his arm is ba.red 
His thundering bo,lt to .cast. 

TriBirag. . 



Canto XXVII. 
, . 

THE DEATH OF TRISIRAS. 

OANTO XX VII. 

'l'Hll DJJJATH OF' TRISIR.48. 

But Trisiras, 1 a chieftain dread 
Marked K~ara as he onward sped, 
And I:?et Ius car and cried, to stay 
The gtant from the purposed fray: 
• Mine be the charge: let me attack, 
And turn thee from the contest back. 
Let me go forth, and thou shalt see 
The strong-armed Rtma slain by me. 
True are_ the words I speak, my lord: 
I s_wear tt. as I touch my sword: 
That I thts Rama's blood will spill 
Whom every giant's hand should kilL 
This R~ma will I slay, or he 
In bat~le fray shall conquer me. 
Restra.m thy spirit : eheck thy car, 
And -vtew the combat from ~>far. 
Thou, joying o'er the prostrate foe, 
To J anasthan again shalt go 
Or, if I fall in battle's ehanc; 
Against my conqueror advan~e.' 

Thus Tri8iras, fur death who yearned: 
And Khara from the conflict turned. 
• Go forth to battle,' Khara cried; 
And toward his foe the giant hied. 
Borne on a oar of glittering hue 
~hich harnessed coursers fleetly drew, 
Ltke some huge hill with triple peak 
H~ on~vard rushed the prince to seek, 
St_tll, !tke a big cloud, sending out · 
H1s arrowy rain with many a shout 
Like the deep sullen roars that come 
Discordant from a moistened drum. 
But Raghu's son, whose watchful eye 
Beheld the demon rushino- nigh 
F t:> I 

rom the great bow he raised and bent 
A ~bower of shafts to meet him sent. 
Wtld grew the fight and wilder yet 
As fiend and man in combat met 
As when in some (lark wood's retreat 
An· elephant and a lion meet. 

The giant bent his bow, and true 
To Rima's brow three arrows flew. 

1 Tho Throe-headed. 

42 

Then, raging as he felt the stroke, 
These words iu_anger Rima spoke: 
' Heroic chief I is suoh the power 
Of fiends who rove at midnight hour! 
Soft as the touch of flowers 1 feel 
The gentle blows thine arrows deal. 
Receive in turn my shnfts, and know 
What arrows fly from R:l.ma's bow.' 
Thus as he spoke his wrath gt·ew hot 
And twice seven deadly shafts he shot 
Which, dire as set·pent's deadly fanct, ' 
Straight to the giant's bosom sprang. 
Four arrows more,-each shaped to deal · 
A mortal wound with barbed steel -
The glorious hero shot, and slew ' 
The four good 11teeds the car that drew. 
Eight other shafts flew straight and floefl 
And hurled the driver from his seat ' 
And in the dust the banner laid ' 
That proudly o'er the chariot played. 
Then as the fiend prepared to bound 
Forth from his useless car to ground, 
The hero smote him to the heart, · 
And numbed his arm with deadly smart. 
Again the chieftain, peerless-souled, 
Sent forth three rapid darts, and rolled 
With each.keen arrow, deftly sped, 
Low in the dust a monstrous head. 
Then yielding to each deadly stroke, 
Forth spouting streams of blood and smoke 
The headless trunk bedreuohed with gore ' 
Fell to the ground and moved no more. 
The fiends who yet were left with life, 
Routed and crushed in battle strife, 
To Khara's side, like tremb'ing deer 
Scared by the hunter, fled in fear. 
King Khara saw with furious eye 
His scattered giants turn and fly; 
Then rallying his broken train. 
At R>lghu's sou he dro"l'e am1:1in, 
Like Rahu 1 when his deadly might 
Comes rushing on the Lord of Night./ 

/ 

--
Tho demon who Oausee eclips~. 
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CANTO XXVIII. 

KH.JRA DISMOUNTED. 

But ~h~n he turned his eye where bl~d 
Both Tri~iras and Dusha:g. dead, 
]!'ear o'er the giant's spirit came 
Of R:ima's might which naught could tame. 
He saw his savage legions, those 
Whose force no creature dared oppose,
He saw the leader of his train 
By Rama~s single prowess slain. 
With burning grief he marked the few 
Still left him of his giant crew •. 
As Namucl1i I on lndra, so 
Rushed· the dread demon on his foe. 
His mio-htv· bow·the monster strained, b • . 

And angrily on R:ima rained 
His mortal arrows in a flood, 
Like serpent fangs athirst fur blood. 
Skilled i1dhe. bowman's warlike art, 
He plied the string and poised the dart. 
Here, on his Cllr, and there, he rode, 
A~Jd passages of battle showed, 
While all_the skyey regions grew . 
Dar~ :wit.h his arro~vs as they flew. 
Then ltimil seized his ponderous bo\v, 
And straight the heaven was nil nglow 
'With shafts whose stroke no life miaht bear, 
That filled with flash and flame tl~ air, 
'Thick as the blmJi 1g torrents sent . 
Down from Parjanya's 2 firmament. 
In sp~ce itself no space remained, · 
BLtt all wus filled with arrows rained 
I ncessautly from each great bow 
"Wielded by R:irua aud his foe. · 
As thus in furious combat, wrought 
To ruot·tlll hate, the warriors fouO'ht 
Tile sun him.~elf grew f<Lint aud p-;.!e' 
Ob~cured ~ehind that arrowy veil. ' 

1 !hi~ As\~ra wns B frie~d of Indrn; and taking advant~i~ 
of h15 fr1end :\confidence, he drank up lndra's strength along 
w~t~ 1\ dra.n~hb ~£ v:ine -and Sema. lnrlra then told the 
Asnne and ~~rns~at1 thab Namuchi bad drunk up hie atren .. 
gt.h. The Asnns m com~eq_uenceocgoave lodra a thunderbolt .in 
the foro: of a foam, w1th which he smote otfthe bead f 
Namuchl.' G.u.REXT'o Ola.aioal Di«ionan• 0 r lndra s0 

ahmp. 43. , ·<~ 'J • ee 
2 lndra. 

As when beneath the. driv!)r's steel 
}..n elephant is forced to. kneel, . 
So from the barb and pomted head 

· Of many an arrow Rama bled. · 
High on his car the giant rose 
Prepared in deadly strife to close, 
And all the spirits saw him stand 
Like Yama with his noose in hand. 
For Khara deemed in senseless pride 
That he, beneath whose hand had died 
The giant legions, failed at length 
Slow sinking with exhausted strength. 
But Rama, like a lion, when 
A tre:mbling deer comes nigh his den, 
Feared not the demon mad with hate,
Of lion might and lion gait. -
Then 'in his lofty car that glowed 
With sunlike brilliance Khara rode 
At Rama: madly on he came 
Like a poor moth that seeks the flame. 
His archer skill the fiend displayed, 
And at the place where Rama laid 
His hand, an arrow cleft in two · 
The mighty bow the hero drew. 
Sev.en arrows bj the giant sent, 
B1'ight as the bolts of lndra, rent . 

'Their way through mail and hamessjomts, 
And pierced him with their iron points. 
On Rawa, hero unsurpassed, 
A thousand shafts smote thick and fast, 
W"hiie as each missile .struck, rang out 
The giant's nwful haltle-shout. 
Hi:; knot.ted arrows pierced and tore 
The sunbright mail the hero wore, 
Till, band and buckle rent away, 
Glittei-ing on the ground it lay. 
Then pierced in shoulder, breast, and side, 
Till every limb with blood was dyed, 
The chieftain in majestic ire 
Shone glorious as the smokeless fire. 
Then ·loud and long the war-cry rose 
Of Rima, terror of his foes, 
As, on the giant's death i11tent, 
A ponderous bow he strung and bent,
J..,ord Vishl].U's own, of wondrous size,
Agastya gave the heavenly prize. 
Then, rushing on the demon foe, 
He raised on high that mighty bow, . 
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A~d with his. well-wrought. shafts, whereon 
Bright gold between the feathers shone 
He struc~ the pe~non fluttei:ing o'er ' 
The chariot, and It waved no more. 
That glorious flag whose every fold 
Was rich with blazonry aud gold 
Fell as the sun himself by all ' 
The Gods' decree 'might earthward fall. 
From wrathful Khara's hand, whose arb 
Well knew each vulnerable part 
Four keenly-piercing arrows flew' 
And blood in Rima's bosom dre~ 

. With every limb distained with g~re 
From deadly shafts which rent and tore 
From Khara's clanging bowstring shot ' 
The prince's wrath waxed wondrous h~t. 
His hand upo·n his bow that best 
.Of mighty archers firmly pressed, 

U prisi_ng from ~heir golden· seats, 
· Their hands 1n hounur raised 

They looked on B.:ima'R noble f~ats, 
And blessed him as they prais~d. 

CANTO XXIX. 

KH.A.RA'S DEFEAT. 

When Rima saw the gillnt nicrh 
0 o• 

11 foot, alone, with mace reared bi"'h 
In mild reproof at first he spoke o ' . 

Then forth his threatenin"' an"'e~ bi·ol-e · 
'Th . o o ' . ou with the host 'twal:l thine to lead 
Wit.h elephant and car and steed, ' 
Hast wrought an act of siu arld sl111mo 
An act which all who live must blame~ 
Know that the wretcll whose evil mind. 

.Joys in Lhe grief of hum~tn kind, 
And from the well-drawn bowstring true 
Each to its mark, six arrows·flew. ' 
One quivered in the giant's head 
With two his brawny shoulders

1

bled • 
Three, with the crescent heads they b~re 
Deep-in his breast a pas~>age tore. . ' 
Thirteen, to which the stone had len~ 

· Though the three worlds confess him lord 
Must perish dreaded and 11hhorrcd. ' 

1-'he keenest point, were swiftly s~t 
On the fierce giant, every one 
Destructive, gleaming like the sun. 
With four the dappled steeds he slew ; 
One cleft the chariot yoke in two, 
One, in the heat of battle sped, · 
Smote from the neck the driver's head. 
The '{Joles were rent apart by three ~ 
Two broke the splintered axle-tree. 
Then from the hand of Rama, while 
Across his lips there came a smile, 
The twelft.h, like thunderbolt impelled, 
Cut the great hand and bow it held. 
Then; scarce by Indra's self surpassed, 
He pierced the giant with the last. 
The· bow he trusted cleft in twain, 
His driver and his horses slain, 
Down sprang the giant, mace in hand, 
On foot against the foe to stand. 

The Gods and saints in bright array 
·Close gathered in the skies, 

The prince's might in battle-fray 
Beheld with joyful eyes. · 

NighL:rover, when a villain's deeds 
Distress the world he little heeds, 
Each hand is armed his life to t1dce 
And CI'U~h him like a deadly snake: 
The end IS near when men begin 
Through greed or lust a life of sin, 
E'en as Bnihman's dame, unwise, 
Eats of the fallen hail! and dies. 
Thy hand has slain the pure and good, 
The hermit saints of D!IIJQ"k wood, 
Of hqly life, the heirs of uliSB ; 
And thou shalt reap the fruit of this. 
Not long shall they whose cruel breasts 
.Joy in the sin the world detests 
J:l.etain their guilty power and pride, 
But fade lilce trees whose roots are dried. 
Yes, as the seasons come and gn, 
Each tree its kindly fruit must show,. 
And sinners reap in fitting time 
The harvest o£ each earlier crime. 
As those must surely die wlw eab. · 
U owi~tingly o£ poisoned meat,. 
They too whose lives in sin are spent 
Receive ere long the puni~hmeut. 

. l' :Popul•.r\y supposed to cau•e death.· .. 

!l15 
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And kn,ow, thou .-ovel' of the ':light, 
That I, a king, am sent to smite 
The wicked down, who court the hate _ 
Of men whose laws they violate. . 
This day my vengeful hand shall !lend 
Shafts bright with gold to tear and rend, _ 
And pass with fury tbrougli thy breast 
As serpents pierce an emmet's nest. 
Thou with thy host this day shalt be 
.A mona the dead below, and see 
The saints beneath thy hand who bled, 
Whose flesh thy cruel maw has fed. 
They, glonous on their seats of gold, 
Their slayer shall in hell behold. -
Fight with all strength thou callest thine, 
Mean scion of ignoble line, 
Still, like the palm-tree's fruit, this day 
My shafts thy head in dust shall lay.' 

Such were the words that Rama said r · 
Then Khara's eyes with wrath glowed red, 
Who, maddened by the rage that burned 
Within him, with a smile returned : · · 

• Thou Dasaratha's son, hast slain 
The meaner giants of my train : 
And canst thou idly vaunt thy might 
And claim the praise not thine by right 1 
Not thus in self-laudation rave 
The truly great, the nobly brave : 
No empty boasts like thine disgrace 
The foremost of the human race. · 
The 'mean of soul, unknown to fame, 
Who taint their warrior race with shame 
Thus speak jn.senseless pride as thou, ' 
0 Raghu's son, hast boasted now. 
What hero, ~hen the war-cry rings, 
Vaunts the high race ~rom which he springs, 
Or seeks, when warnors meet and die 
His own descent to glorify·! ' 
Weakness and folly show confessed 
In every vaunt thou utterest, · 
As when the flames fed high with grnas 
Detect the simulating brass~ 
Dost thou not see me standing here 
Armed with. the mighty mace I rea~ 
Firm aa an earth•upholding hill- ' 
Whose summit veins of metal fill ~ 

_Lo. here I stand before thy face 
To slay thee wit? my murderous mac~, 

As Death, the utiiversallol'd. · · 
Sta.nds threatening with his fatal cord. 
Enough of this. -Much more remains 
That should be said : but time con>:~trains. 
Ere to his rest the sun descend, 
And shades of night the combat end, 
The twice seven thousand of my band 
WhO fell beneath thy bloody hand 
Shall have their tears all wiped away 
Aud triumph in thy fall to-day.' 

He spoke, and loosing from hi~ hold 
His mighty mnce riuged round with gold, 
Like some red .bolt alive with fire, . · . 
Hurled it at Rama, and with ire. 
The ponderous mace which Khara threw 
s~nt fiery flashes as it flew. . 
Trees, shrubs were scorched beneath the. 
As onward to its aim it passed. (blast, 
But Rama, watching as it sped . 
Dire as Jlis noose. who rules the dead, 
Cleft it with arrows as it came 
On Pushing with a hiss and flame. 
I~s fury spent and burnt away,. 
Harmless upon the ground it lay 
Like a great snake in furious mood 
By herb~j.of numbing power subdued. 

.CANTO XXX. . ' 

, KHARA'S DIPATH. 

When Rama, pride 'of Raghu's race, 
Virtue's dear son, had cleft the mace, 
Thus with superior smile the best 
Of chlefs the furious fiend addressed : , 

' Thou, worst of giant blood, at length 
Hast shown the utmost of thy ·strength, 
And forced by greater might to bow, 
Thy'vaunting threats are idle now. 
My shafts have cut thy club in twain: 
Useless it lies upon the plain, 
And ~u thy pride and haughty trust 
Lie with it levelled in the du~t .. 
The words that thou hast said to-day, 
That· thou wouldst wipe the tears away 
Of all the giants I have slain, 
My deeds shall render void and vain •. 
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Thou meanest·ofthe giants' breed, 
Evil in thought and word and deed, 
My hand shall take that life of thine 
As GaruQ. 1 seized the juice divine. 
Thou, rent by shafts, this day shalt die: 
Low on the ground thy corse shall lie, 
And bubbles from the cloven neck 
With froth and blood thy skin shall deck. 
With dust and mire all ruddy dyed, 
Thy torn arms lying by thy side, 
While strems of blood each limb shall steep, 
Thou on eurth's breast shalt t~<ke thy sleep 

·Like a fond luver when be strnins 
The beauty whom at length he gains. .. 
Now when thy heavy eyelids close . 
For ever in thy deep repose, 
Again shall Da:Q.Q.ak forest be 
Safe refuge for the devotee. 
Thou slain, and all thy race who held 
The realm of J anasthan expelled, 
Again shall happy hermits rove, 
Fearing no danger, through the grove. 
Within those bounds, their brethren slain, 
No giant shall this day remain, 
But all sh~ll fly with many a tear, 
And fearil1g, rid the saints of fear. 
This bitter day shall misery bring 
On all the race that calls thee king. 
Fierce as their lord, thy dames shall know, 
Bereft of joys, the taste of woe. 
Base, cruel wretch, of evil mind, 
Plaguer of Br·ahmans and m~<nkind, 
With trembling bands each devotee 
F~~Jeds holy fires in dread of thee.' 

'Thus with wild fury unrepressed 
R~<ghu's brave son the fiend addressed; 
And' Khara, as his wrath grew high,· 
Thus 'thundered forth his fierce reply: 

' By senseless pride to madness wrought, 
By danger girt thou fearest naught, 
Nor heedest, numbered with the dead, 
What thou shouldst say and leave unsaid. 
When Fate1s tremendous coils enfold · 
The captive in resistless hold, 
He knows not right from wrong, each sense 
Numbed by that deadly influence.' 

Garu~, the King·of Birds, carried off tbe Amrit or drink 
of l'aradiac from lndm's custody, 

He spoke, and when his 11peech 'II'IIB done 
Bent his fierce brows on Raghu's sun, 
With eager eyes he looked ar·ound 
If lethal arms might-yet be found. 
Not far awny and full in view 
A Sal-tree towering upward grew. 
Hi" lips in mighty strain compressed, 
He tore it up with root nnd crest, 
With huge Rrms waved it o't~r his bead 
And hul'led it shouting, Thou art dead. 
But Rima, unsur-passed in might, 
Stnyed with his shafts its onward fli('fht, 
And furious longing seized his soul "' 
_The giant in the dust to roll. 
Great drops of sweat each limb bedewed, 
His red eyes showed his wrathful mood. 
A thousand arrows, swiftly sent, 
The glant's bosom tore and rent. 
From every gash his body showed 
The blood in foamy torrents fil5wed, 
As springing from their caverns leap 
Swift rivers down the mountain steep. 
When Kbara felt each deadened power 
Yielding beneath th11t murderous shower, 
He charged, infuriate with the scent 
or blood, in dire bewilderment. 
But Rima watched, with ready bow, 
The onset of his bleeding foe, 
And ere the monster reached him, drew 
Backward in haste a yard or two. 
Then from his side a shaft he took 
Whose mortal stroke no life might brook: 
Of peerle~s might, it bore the name 
Of Brahm:i's st.aff, and glowed with flame i 
Lord lndra, ruler of the skies, 
Himself had given the glorious prize. 
His bow the virtuous hero drew, 
And at the fiend the Rrrow flew, 
Hissing and roaring like the blast 
Of tempest through the air it passed, 
And fixed, by Rams's vigour sped, 
In the foe's breast its pointed head. 
Then fell the fiend: the quenchless flame 
Burnt furious in his wounded frame, 
So burnt by Rudra Andhak 1 fdl 
In S'vetar~t:Q.ya's silvery dell: 

1 A demon, eon of Kwiyap and Diti, elain by Rudra or ~iV'a 
wheo be attempted to carry otf ohe trll8 <1f Paradltoo. 
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'So ·Naniuchi and Vritr~ 1 died 
By steaming bolts that tamed their pride: 
So Bala 2 fell by lightning sent 
By Him who rules the firmament. 

Then all the Gods in close array 
With the bright hosts who sing and play, 
Filled full of rapture and amaze, 
Sang hymns of joy in Rama's praise, 
Beat their celestial drums and shed 
Rain of sweet flowers upon his bead. 
For three short hours had scarcely flown, 
And by his pointe:d shafts o'erthrown 
The twice seven thousand fiends, whose will 
Could change their shapes, in death were still, 
With Trisiras and Dusha!J. slain, 
And Kh,.ra, leader of the train, 
'0 wondrous deed,' the bards began, 
'The noblest deed of virtuous man T 
Heroic strength that stood alone, • 
And firmness e'en as VishiJ.u's own !' 

Thus having sung, the shining train 
Turned to their heavenly homes again. 
Then the high saints of royal race 
AoDd loftiest station sought the place, 
A~d by the great Agastya led, 
W1th reverence to Rama said : 

' ~o~ this, Lord Indra, glorious sire, 
MaJeStiC as the burnin"' fire -
Wh 

<> , 
o crushes cities in his ra"'e 

Sought S'arab?anga's her~it~ge. 
Thou wast, th!s great design to aid, 
Led by the samts to seek this shade 
And 'Yith thy mighty arm to kill ' 
The _gtants who delight in ill. -
Thou, Dasaratha's noble son 
The battle for our sake hast' won 
~n~ saints in DaiJ.Q.ak's wild wh~ live 
Thj".Ir days to holy tasks can give.' 

Forth from the mountain cavern came 
The hero LakshmaiJ. with the dame. 
And rapture beaming from his face 
Resought the her~it dwelling-place: 
Then when the rmgh~y saints had paid 
Due hunour for the VICtor's aid . 

' 
1 Namuchi and Vritro. were two demon 1 . Y ritra personifies drou~ht the enemy of i J a.m bhy ~ndr~ 

,-sons the ro.in in the chlud.' n ra, w o lDlpn-

2 Anotoor demon •lain by Indra. 

The glorious Rama·i10n~ured too 
By Lal,shrnaiJ. to his cot withdre\v, 
When Sl.ta looked upon her lord, 
His foemen slain, the saints restored, 
In pride and rapture uncontrolled 
She clasped him in her loving hold, 
On the dead fiends her glances fell : 
She a·aw her lord alive and well, 
Victorious after toil and pain, 
And Janak's child was blest again. 
Once more, once more with new delight · 

Her tender arms she threw 
Round Rima whose victorious might 

Ha:d crushed the demon crew. 
Then as his grateful reverence paid 

Each saint of lofty soul, 
O'er her sweet face, all fears allayed, 

The flush of transport stole. 

-' CANTO XXXI. 

Riv,m. 
- . 

But of the host of giants one, 
Akampab, from the field had run 
And speCl. to Lanka l to relate 
In RavaiJ.'S ear the demons' f11te : 

' King, many a giant from the shade 
Of J,tnasthan in death is laid : 
Khara the chit!£ is slain, and I 
Could scarcely from the battle fly.' 

Fierce anger, as the monarch heard, 
Inflamed his look, his bosom stirred, 
And while with scorching glance he eyed 
The messenger, he thus replied : 

'What fool has dared, already dead, 
Strike JanastM.n, the general dread 7 
Who is the wretch shall vainly trz 
'In earth, heaven, he1l, from me to fly ? 
VaisravaiJ.,2 lndra, VishiJ.U, _H~:~ 
Who rules the dead, must reverence me ; 
For not the mightiest lord of these 

·Can brave my will and live at ease. 
Fate finds in ·me a mightier fate 
To burn the fires that devastate. 

1 The capital of the giant king Mva~. 
2 KuTera, the God of gqld. 
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With unresisted influence I 
Can (01;ce e'en Death himself to die, 
With all-surpassing might restrain 
The fury of the hurricane, 
And burn in my tremendous ire 
The glory pf the sun and fire.' 

As thus the fiend's hot fury blazed, 
His trembling hands A kampan raised, 
And with a voice which fear made weak, 
Permission craved his tale to speak. 
King Raval}. gave the leave he sought, 
And bade him tell the news he brought. 
His courage rose, his voice grew bold, 
And thus his mournful tale he told: 

'A ·prince with mighty shoulders, sprung 
From Dasaratha, brave and young, 
With arms well moulded, bears the name 
Of Rama with a lion's frame. 
Renowned, successful, dark of limb, 
Earth has no warrior equals him. 
He fought in J anasthin and slew 
Dushan the ·fierce and Khara too.' 

Rav~I}.; the giants' royal chief, 
Received Akarupan's tale of grief. 
Then, panting like an angry snake, _ 
These words in turn .the monarch spake: 

•Say quick, did Rima seek the shade. 
Of J anasthan with Iildr'a's aid, 
And all the dwellers ii1 the sides 
To b~tck his hardy enterprise 1' . 

Akampan heard, and straight obeyed 
His ·master, and his answer made. 
Then thus the power and might he told 
Of RMghu's son the;lofty-souled: 

'Best is that chief of all who know 
With deftest art to dt·aw the bow. 
His are strange arms of heavenly might, 
And none can match him in the fight. 
His brother Lakshmai]., br;tve as he, 
Fair as the· rounded moon to see, 
With eyes like night and voice that comes 
Deep as the roll of beaten drums, 
By Rama's side stands ever near, 
Like wind that aids the flame's career. 
That glorious chief, that prince of kings, 
On Janasthan this ruin brings. 
No.Gods were there,--:-dismiss the thought; 
No heavenly legions came and fought. 

His swift-winged arrows Rama sent, 
Each bright with gold aud ornament. 
To serpents many-faced they turned: 
The giant hosts they ate and burned. 
Where'er these fled in wild dismay 
Rama was there to strike and slay. 
By him 0 King of high estate, 
Is Janasthan left desolate.' 

Akampau ceased : in angry pride 
The giant monarch thus replied: 
'To J anastban myself will go 
And lay these daring brothers low.' 

Thus spoke the king in furious wood: 
Akampan then his speech renewed: 
' 0 listen w hila I tell at length 
The terror of the hero's strength. 
No power can check, no might can tame 
Rama, a chief of noblest fame. 
He with resistless shafts can stay 
The. torrent foaming on its way. 
Sky, stars, and constellations, all 
To his fierce might would yield and fall. 
His power could eartl1 itself uphold 
Down sinking as it sank of old.l 
Or all its plains and citie::~ drown, 
Breaking the wild sea's barrier down ; 
Crush the great deep's impetuous will, 
Or bid the furiou~ wind be still. 
He gloriouil in his high estate 
The triple world could devastate, 
And there, supreme of men, could place 
Hi::~ creatures of a new-born race. 
Never can mighty Rama be 
O'ercome in fight, my King, by thee. 
Thy giant host the day might win 
From him, if heaven were gained by sin, 
If Gods were joined with demons, they 
Could ne'er, I ween, that hero slay, 
But guile may kill the wondrous man: 
Attend while I disclose the plan. 
His wife, above all women graced, 
Is Sita of the dainty waist, 
With limbs to fair proportion true, 
And a soft s,kin of lustrous hnc. 
Round neck and arm rich gentil 11re twined: 
She is the gem of womankind. 

In the grea.b deluge. 
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With her no brl11ht Gandharvi vies1 

No nymph or G~ddess in the skies; 
And none to rival her would dure 
'Mid dames who part the luug black hair. · 
That heto in the wood beguile, 
And steal his lovely &pouse the while, 
'Reft of his darling wife, be sure, 
Brief days the mourner will endure.' 

With·fluttering hope of triumph moved 
The giant kin" that plan approved, 
Pondered the ~ounsel in his breast, 
And then Akampan thus addressed: 
• Forth in my COif I go at morn, 
None but the driver with me borue, 
And this fair Sit a will I bring 
Buck to my city triumphing.' 
Furth in his car by asses drawn 
The giant monarch sped at dawn, 
Bright us the sun, the chariot cast 
Light through the sky as on it passed, 
Then high in air that best of cars 
Traversed the path of lunar stars, 
Sending a fitful radiance pale 
As moonbeams shot through cloudy veil. 
Far on his airy way he flew; 
Near :TacJakeya's 1 grove he drew. 
Mirfcha welcomed him, and placed 
Bijfore him food which giants tuste, 

·With honour led him to a seat, 
And brought him water for his feet; 
And then with timely wot·ds addressed 
Such question to his royal guest: 

' Speak, is it well with thee whose sway 
The giant multitudes obey 1 
I know not all, and ask in fear 
The cause, 0 King, why thou art here.' 
Riva:t:t, t_he giants' mighty king, 
Heard w;se Maricha's questioning 
And told with ready answer tau;ht 
In eloquence, the cause he s~u"h t: 
'My guards, the bravest of m~ band 
Are slain by Rima's vigorous' hand,' · 
And Janaotlutn, that feared no hate 
Of foes, is rendered desolate. 
Corne, aid me in the plan I lay 
To steal the conqueror's wife away.' 

I Tho gianb ~l."icha, son ·of Tu<lakoi, · Tada,-ka--1 -. · 
hy Rdma. Soe p. 45, · , , ... _w"" • am 

Marioha. heard the king's request, 
And thus the giant chief addressed: 

• What foe in friendly guise is he 
Who spoke of Sfta's name to thee7 
Who is the 'Wretch whose thought would · 
Destruction on the giants' king 7 [brinoo 
Whose is the evil counsel, say, ., 
That bids thee bear his wife away, 
Aud careless of thy life provoke 
Earth's loftiest with threatening stroke 1 
A foe is he who dared suggest 
This hopeless folly to thy breast, 
Whose ill advice would bid thee draw 
The venomed fang from serpent's jaw. 
By whose unwise suggestion led 
Wilt thou the path of ruin tread 7 
Whence falls the blow that would destroy 
Thy gentle sleep of ease and joy 1 

Like some wild elephant is he 
That rearR his trunk on high, 

Lord 9f an ancient pedigree, 
Huge. tusks, and furious eye. 

Raval}., no rover of the night 
With bravest heart can brook, 

Met in the front of deadly fight, 
· On Raghu's son to look. 
The giant hosts were brave and strong, 

Good at the bow and ~pe:1r: 
But Rama slew the route•l throng, 

A lion 'mid the deer. 
No lion's tooth can match his sword, 

Or arrows fiercely shot: 
He sleeps, he sleeps-the lion lord; 

Be wise and rouse him not. 
0 Monarch of the giants, well 

Upon my counsel think, 
Lest thou for ever in the hell 

Of Rima's vengeance sink : 
A. hell, where deadly shafts are senb 

From his tremendous bow· 
WhiJe his great arms all flight prevent, 

Ltke deepest mire below : '. 
W-here the wild floods of battle rave 

Above the foeman's head 
And each with many a feathery wave 

Of shafts is garlanded._ 
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0, quench the flames that in thy breast 
With raging fury burn: 

And pacified and self-possessed 
To lanka's town return. 

Rest thou in her imperial bowers 
With thine own wives content, 

And in the wood let R:i.ma's hours 
With Sita still be spent.' 

The lord of Lanka's isle obeyed 
The counsel, and his purpose stayed, 
Borne on his car he parted theuoe 
And gained his royal residence. 

CANTO XXXII. 

,. 
R4 V A.N ROUSED. 

But Stzrpa1;1akha saw the plain 
Spread with the fourteen thousand slain, 
Doers of cruel deeds o'erthrown . 
By Rilla's mighty arm alone, 
And Trisiras and DuRhal}. dead, 
And Khara, with the hosts they led. 
Their· death she saw, and mad witll pain, 
Roared like a cloud that brings the rain, 
And :fled in anger and dismay 
To Lank:i., seat of Rava1;1's sway. 
There on a. throne of royal state 
Ex:aited sat the potentate, 
Begirt with couns~llor and peer; 
Like lndra with the Storm-Gods near~ 
Bright as the sun's full splendour shone 
The glorious throne he sat upon, 
As when the blozing fire is red 
Upon a golden altar fed~ 
Wide gaped his mouth at every breath, 
Tremendous as the jaws of Death. · 
With hill high saints of lofty thought, 
Gandharvas, Gods, had vainly fought. 
The wounds were on his body yet 
From wars where Gods and demons met. 
And scars still marked his ample chest. 
By fierce Airavat's 1 tusk impressed. 
A score of arms, ten necks, had he, 
His royalgear was brave to see. 

l Iodra's elephant. 
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His massive form displayed each sign 
That marks the heir of kingly line. 
In stature like a mountain height, 
His arms were strong, his teeth were white, 
And all his frame of llassive mould 
Seemed lazulite adorned with gold. 
A hundred seams impressed each limb 
vVhere Vish1;1u's arm had wounded him, 
And chest and shoulder bore the print 
Of sword and spear and nrrow dint, 
Where every God bad struck a b!ow 
In battle with the giant foe. 
His might to wildest rage could wake 
The sea. whose faith naught else can shake 
Hurl towering mountains to the earth, ' 
And crush e'en foes of heavenly uirth. 
The bonds of Jaw and right he spurned: 
To others' wives his fancy turned. 
Celestial arms he used in fight, 
And loved to mar each holy rite. 
He went to Bhogavati's town, I 
Where Vasuki was beaten down, 
And stole, victorious in the strife, 
Lord Takshaka's beloved wife. 
Kailasa's lofty crest he sought, 
And when in vain Kuven~ fought, 
Stole Pushpak thence, the car that through 
The air, as willed the ruaater, flew. 
Impelled by furious anger, he 
Spoiled N andl)n's 2 shade and N aliu(, 
And Chaitratha's heavenly grove, 
The haunts where Gods delight to rove. 
Tall as a hill that cleaves the sky, 
He raised his mighty arms on high 
To check the blessed moon, and stay 
The rising of the Lord of day. 
Ten thousand yeara the giant spenb 
On dirs austerities intent, 
And of his heads an offering, laid 
Before the Self-exiRtent, made. 
No God or fiend his life could take. 
Gandharva, goblin, hird, or snake: 
Safe from all fears of det~ th, ex:cept 
From human arm, that life was kept.. 

1 Bbogavatl, in Plitn1a in bhe region!l und~r the earth, il 
the capital of ~he ••l'J'Cnb ri>C6 whOilo kinf: io Y ilsuki. ' 

2 The grove of lndra, 
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Oft when the priests began to'raise 
Their consecrating hymns of praise, 
He spoiled the Soma's sacred juice 
Poured forth by them in solemn use, .. 

. The sacrifice his hands o'erthrew, 
And cruelly the Brahmans slew. · 
His was a heart that naught could melt, 
Joying in woes which others felt. 

She saw the ruthless monster there, 
Dread of the worlds, unused to spare. 
In robes of heavenly texture dressed, 

· Celestial wrellths adorned his breast. 
He s~>t a shape of terror, like 
Destruction ere the worlds it strike. 
She saw him in his pride of place, 
The joy of old Pulastya's I race, 
Begi-rt by counsellor and peer, 
Rivlll), the foeman's mortal fear, 
And terror in her features shown, 
The giantess approached the throne. 

Then SurpaQ.akhi bearing yet 
Each deeply printed trace 

Where the great-hearted chief had set 
A mark upen her face, 

Impelled by terror and desire, 
Still fierce, no longer bold, 

To Riv111;1 of the eyes of fire 
Her. tale, infuriate, told. 

CANTO XXXIII. 

SURPANAKH!•s SPEECH . . . 
Burning with anger, in the rino' 
Of counsellors who girt their k~g, 
To Rava~;~, ravener of man · 
With ~itter words she thu~ began: 

'Wtlt thou absorbed' in pleasure, still 
Pursue unchecked thy selfish will; · 
Nor tur~ thy heedless eyes to see . "' 
The comtng fate which threatens thee 2 
The king who. days and hours employs. 
In bas? pu.rsutt of ~ulgar joys 
Muat 10 hts peoples sight be vile 
As fire that smokes on funeral pile. 

---~ 
1 ~~~ 1 asbys ie co~sidered as the :anc~tnr ot ~h R k h 

OT g1auts, &'! he t.~ the fat.hor of Vi'ra. e a 5 as~ 
R~ .. ·a~ and hia brebhren. • "Vas, the fnther of 

He who when ·duty calls him spares 
No time for thought of royal cares, 
Must with his realm and people all 
Involved in fatal ruin fall. 
As eleph11nts in terror shrink.· 
From the false river's miry brink, 
Thus subjects from a monarch flee 
Whose fuce their eyes may seldom see, 
Who spends the hours for toil ordained 
In evil courses uurestrained. 
He who neglects to guard and hold 
His kingdom by himself controlled, 
Sinks nameless like a hill whose head 
Is buried in the ocean's bed. 
Thy foes are calm and strong and wise 
Fiends, Gods,· and warriors of the skie~
How; heedless, wicked, weak, and vain,' 
Wilt thou thy kingly state maintain? 
Thou, lord of giants, void of sense, 
Slave of each changing influence, 
Heedless of all that m11kes a kin"" 
Destruction on thy head wilt brl;tg. 
0 conquering chief, the prince, who boasts 
Of treasury and rule and hosts, 
By others led, though lord of all, 
Is meaner than the lowest thrall. 
For this are monarchs said to be 
Lo?g-sighted, having ·power to see 
Thmgs far away by faithful eyes 
Of messengers and loyal. spies. 
But aid from such thou wilt not seek • 
Thy .counsellors are blind and weak, • 
Ot· thou from these hadst surely known 
Thy legions and thy realm o'erthrown. 
Know, twice seven thousand, fierce in might 
Are slain by Rama. in the fight, ' 
And they, the giant host who led, 
Khara and Dusha~J,, both are dead. . 
Kno:w, Rama with llis conquering arm 
Has freed the saints from dread of b11rm 
Has smitten J~<nast.hin and made ' 
Asylum safe in DaiJ.dak's ~<hade. 
Enslayed and dull, of blinded sight, 
IntoxiCate with vain delight, 
Thou clqsest still thy heedlt~ss eyes 
'To ~ang-ers in thy realm tbJJ t rise. 
A king besotted, mean, unkind, 
Of niggard hand and slavish mind, 
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Will find no faithful followers heed 
Their master in his hour o£ ueed. 
The friend on whom he most relies, 
In danger, from a monarch flies, 
Imperious in his hi<Yh estate, 
Conceited, proud, a~d passionate; 
Who ne'er to state affairs attends 
With wholesome fear when woe impends, 
Most weak ~nd worthless as the grass, . 
Soon from Ius sway the realm will pass. 
]!,or rotting wood a use is found, . 
For clods and dust that strew the ground 
But when a lting has lost his sway 

1 

Useless he fallll, and sinks for aye. ' 
As raiment by another worn, 
As faded garland crushed and torn, 
So is, unlhroned, the proudest king, 
Though mighty once, a useless thing. 
But he who every sense subd11es 
And each event oh>ervant views, 
Rewards the good and keeps from wrong, 
Shall reign secure and flourish long. 
Though lulled in sleep his senses lie 
He w·atches with a ruler's eye, 
Untouched by favollr, ire, and hate, 
And him the people celebrate, 
0 weak of mind; without a trace 
Of virtues that a king should grace, 
Who hast not learnt from watchful spy 
That low in death the giants lie. 
Scorner of others, but enchained 

· By every base desire, 
By ~bee e;<ch duty is disdained 

Which time and place require. 
Soon wilt thou, if thou canst not learn, 

Ere yet it be too late, 
The good from evil to discern, 

Fall from thy high estate.' 
As thus she ceased not to upbraid 

The king with cutting speech, 
And every fault to view displayed. 

· Naming aud marking each, 
The monarch of the sons of night, 

Of wealth and power possessed, 
And proud of his imperial might, 
. Long pondered in his breast. 

-

CANTO XXXIV. 

' I . 
SlJRPANAKJ1.4'S SPEECH. 

Theri forth the giant's fury broke 
As Surpal}.11kh:i. harshly spoke. 
Girt by his lords the demon kino
Looked on her, fiercely que~tio~irw: 

• Who is this Rama, whence,. 1111';:j. where~ 
His form, his 1night, his deeds creclare. .. 
His wandering steps what purpose led 
To DaQgak forest, hard to tre11d? 
What anna are his that he ceuld smite-
In fray the rovers of the niaht, 
And 'l'risiras and Dushlll}.·l;y 
Low on the earth, and Kha:r;a slay~ 
Tell!,dl, my sister, and declare 
Who maimed thee thus, of form most fair." 

Thus by the giant king add, e<sed, 
While burnt her fury umep~esscd, 
The giantess .declared at le11gth 
The hero's form and deeds aud. strength :: 

'Long are his arms. and lar~e his eyes~ 
A black deer's skin Iris dJlCSS supplies. · 
King Dasaratha's son is he, 
Fair as Kandarpa's sele to see. 
Adorned with many a. gelden band1 
A bow, like Indra's, arms his hnnd, 
And tShoots a flood of anows fierce 
As venomed snakes to lmrn.and pierce .. 
I looked,. I looked, but never saw 
His mighty hand the bowstring draw 
'fhat sent the deadly arrowR out, 
While rang through air his battle-shout~ 
I looked, I looked, and saw too well 
How with that l1ail the- giants fell, 
As falls to earth the.golden grxin,. 
Struck bv the blows o) lndra't> ·rain .. 
He fought, and twice seveo. thousand, aJL! 
Terrific giants, strong and tall, 
Fell' by the pointed shafts o'erthrown 
Which Rama shot en foot, alone. 
Three little hours had scarcely fled,
Kha.ra and Dtlshll:ey bolh were d•;ud, 
.And he had freed the saints and made 
Asylum sure in DaT,l(,iak's shade, 
Me of his grace the victor apared, 
0 r I the giants' fate l1ad sharjjd. 
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The high-souled Rima would not deign -
His haud with woman's blood to stain. 
The glorious Lakshma!J., justly dear,' 
ln gifts arid warrior might his peer, 
Serves his great brother with the whole 
Devotion of his faithful soul : 
Impetuous victor, bold and wise, 
First in each hardy enterprise, 
SWl ready by his side to stand, 
A second self or better hand . 
.And Rama has a large-eyed spouse., 
l'ure as the moon her cheek and brows, 

· Dearer than life in Rima's sight, 
Whose happiness is her delight. . 
With beauteous hair and nose the dame 
:E'rom.head to foot has naught to blame, 
She shines the wood's bright Goddess, Queen 
or beauty with her noble mien. 
First in the ranks of women placed 
Is Sita of the dainty waist. · 
In all the earth mine eyes have ne'er 
Seen female form so sweetly fair. 
Goddess nor nymph can vie with her, 
Nor bdde of heavenly chorister. · . 
He who might call this dame his own, 
Her eager arms about him thrown, 
Would live more blest in Sita's love 
Than Indra in the world above. 
She, peerle~s in her form and face 
And rich in every gentle grace, 
Is worthy bride, 0 K;ing, for thee, 
As thou art meet her lord to be. 
I even I, will brina the bride 
In .triumph to her lover's side-
Th_is beauty fairer than the rest, . 
-W1th rounded limb and heaving breast, 
Each wound upon my face I owe 
To cruel Laksbma!J.'S sa-vage blow, 
But thou, 0 brother, shalt survey 
Her moonlike loveliness to.day, 
An~ Kama's piercing shafts shall smita 
Thme ~morous bosom at the ~icrht 
If in thy breast the longing ri~e • 
'To make thine own the beauteous prize,. 
Up, let thy better foot be"in 
The jom·uey and the treas~re win 
If, giant Lord, thy favouring eyea' 
Begard the plan which I advise, 

Up, cast all fear and·doubt away -
And execute the words I say. . 
Come; giant King, this treasure seek, 
For thou art strong and they are weak. 
Let Sita of the faultless frame -
Be borne away and be thy dame. 
Thy host in JanastMn who dwelb 

Forth to the battle hied, 
And by the shafts which Rama dealt 

They perished in their pride. 
Dushalj and Khara breathe uo more, 
. Laid Jow upon the plain. 

Arise, and ere the d11y be o'er 
Take v_engeance for the slai1t.' 

CANTO XXXV. 

R1VAN'8 JOURNEY. . 
When Raval)., by her fury spurred 
That terrible advice had heard, 
He bade his nobles quit his side, 
And to the work his thought applied, -
He turned his anxious mind to scan 
On every side the hardy plan : 
The gain against the risk he laid, 
Each hope and fear with care surveyed, .. 
And in his heart at length decreed 
To try performance of the deed. 
Then steady in his dire intent 
The giant to the courtyard went. 
There to his charioteer he cried, 
'Bring forth the car whereon I ride. •' 
Aye re11dy at his master's word 
'fhe charioteer the order heard, 
And yoked with active zeal the besb 
Of chariots at his lord's behest. 
Asses with heads of goblins drew 
That wondrous car where'er it flew. 
Obedient to the will it rolled 

. Adorned with gems and glistering gold. 
Then mounting, with a roar as loud 
As thunder from a labouring cloud,. 
The mighty monarch to the tide 
Of Ocean, lord of rivers, hied. 
White was the shade above him spread, 
White chouris waved around his head, 
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And he _with gold and jewels bright 
Shone hke the glossy lazulite. 
Teu necks and twenty arms had he: 
His royal gear was good to see. 
The heaveuly Gods' insatiate foe, 
Who made the blood of herUJits flow. 
He like the Lord of Hills appeared 
With ten hugeheads·to heaven upreared. 
In the gre11t car whereon he rode, 
Like some dark cloud the giant showed, 
When round it in their close array 
The cranes 'mid wreaths of lightning play. 
He looked, and saw, from rearms of.air, ·: · 

· The rocky shore of ocean, where · 
Unnumbered trees delightful grew · 
With flower and fruit of every hue. 
He looked on many a lilied pool 
·with silvery waters fresh and cool, 
And shores like spacious altars meet 
For holy hermits' lone retreat. 
The graceful. palm adorned the scene, 
The plantain waved her glo'3Sy green, 
There grew the sal and betel, there 
On bending boughs the flowers were fair. 
There hermits dwelt who tamed each sense 
By strictest rule of abstinence : 
Gandharvas, Kinnars,l thronged the place, 
Nagas and birds ofheavenly race. · 
Bright minstrels of the ethereal quire, 
And saints exempt from low desire, 
With Ajas, sons of Brahma's line, 
Marichipas of seed divine, · 
Vaikhanasas and Mashas strayed, 
And Balakhily11sl in the shade. 
The lovely nymphs of heaven were there, 
Celestial wreaths confined their h11ir, 
And to each form new grace was lent 
By wealth of heavenly ornament. 
Well skilled was each in play and dance 
And gentle arts of dalliance. 
The glorious wife of many a God 
Those beautiful recesses trod; 
ThJ.lre Gods and Danavs, all who eat 
The food of heaven, rejoiced to meet. 

1 Beings. with the body of a man and the head of a horse. 
2 Ai••, Maricbipas, V aikMna•as, Masbas, and R<ilakbllyD8 

are cln.ssea of supernatural beings who lead the liv .. of 
bermit.ll. 

The swan and Sarlls thronged elieh bay 
\Vith curlews, ducks, and divers gay, 
Where the sea spruy rose soft and white 
O'er rocks of glossy lazulite. 
As his swift way the fiend pursued 
Pule cl.turiots of the Gods he vitJwed, 
Beal"ing each lord whose rites austere 
Had raised him to the heavenly sphere. 
Thereon celestial garlands bung, 
Th_ere mu>Jic played and songs were sung. 
Then bright Gandharvas met his vitlw, . 
And heavenly nymphs, as on he fl<lw. 
He SllW the sandal woods below, 
And precious trees of odorous flow, 
That to the llir around them ltmt 
Their riches of delightful scent; 
Nor failed his roving eye to mark 
Tall aloe trees in grove and park. · · 
He looked on wood with cassias filled, 
And plants which bulrny sweets distilled, 
Where her fair flowers the betel showed 
And the bright pods of pepper glowed. 
The pe11rls in many a silvery heap 
Lay on the margin of the deep, 
And grey rocks rose amid the red 
Of coral washed from ocean's bed. 
High soared the mountain peaks that bore 
Treusures of gold and silver ore, 
And lellping down the rooky walls 
Came wild and glorious W~<terfalls, 
Fair towps ·which grain and treasure held, 
And dames who every gem excelled, 
Ht~ saw outspread beneath him fur, 
With steed, and elephant, and cur. 
That ocean shore he viewed that showed 
Fair as the bkssed Gods' abode, 
Where cool delightful breezes played 
O'er levels in the freshest shade. 
He sa~ a fig-tree like a cloud 
With mighty branches earthward bowed. 
It stretched a hundred leugues and made 
For hermit bands a welcome shade. 
Thither the feathered king of yore . 
An elephant and tortoise bore, 
And lighted on a bough tv eat 
The captives of his taloned feet. 
The pough unable to sustain 
Th~ C?ruohing weight and sudden strain~ 
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Loaded with sprays and leaves of spring 
Gave way beueath the feathered king. 
Under the shudo w of .the tree 
Dwelt many a saint and devotee, 
.A'jus, the sons of Brahma's line,· 
Mashas, M~>rfchipas divine, 
V ~>i k han11sus, and all the race 
Of BU.la~hilyas, loved the place. 
Bu~ pityiug their sad es~ate 
The feathered monarch raised the weight 
Of the huge bough, and bore away 
The loosened load and captured prey. 
A hundred leagues away he sped, 
Then on his monstrous booty fed, 
And with the bough he smote the lands 
Where dwell the wild Nishida bands. 
High joy was his because his deed 
From jeopardy the hermits freed. 
That pride for great deliverance wrought 
A.double share of valour brought. 
His soul conceived the high emprise 
To snatch the Amrit from the skies. 
He 'rent the nets of iron first, 
Then through the jewel chamber burst, 
And bore the drink of heaven away 
That watched in Indra's palace lay .. 
' Such was the hermit-sheltering tree 

Which Rava'Q turned his eye to see. 
Still marked where GaruQ. sought to rest, 
The fig-tree bore the name of Blest. 
.'When :P.avaiJ. stayed his chariot o'er 

The ocean's heart-enchanting shore, ' 
He saw a hermitage that stood 
Sequestered in the holy wood. 
He saw the fiend Marfcha there 
With deerskin garb, and matted hair 
Coiled up in hermit guise, who spent 
His days by rule most abstinent. 
As guest and host are wont.to meet 
They met within that lone retreat ' 
Before the king Marfcha placed ' 
Food never known to human taste. 
He entertained his guest with meat 
And gave him water for his feet, 
A ~d tl~en 11rldressed the gia~t king 
W1th tm1ely words of questiOning: 

• Lord, is it well with thee, and well 
With those iu Lanka's town who dwell 1 

What sudden ·thought, what urgent need · 
Has brought thee with itnpetuou~ speed 7' 

The fiend Maricha thus addressed 
Raval}. the king, his mighty guest, 
And he, well skilled in arts that guide 
The eloquent, in turn replied : 

CANTO XXXVI. 

R.t'VA.N'S SPEECH. 

' Hear me, Maricba, w hila I speak, 
And tell thee why thy home I seek. · 
Sick and distressed am I, and see 
My surest hope and help in thee. 
Of J anasthan I need not tell, 
Where Surpawtkha, Khara, dwell, 
And Dusha'Q with the arm of might, 
And Trisira.s, the fie,.ce in fight, 
Who feeds on human flesh and goret 
And many noble giants more, 
Who roam in dark of midnight through 
The forest, brave and strong and true. 
By my command they live at ease 
And slaughter saints and devotees. 
Those twice se\'en thousand giants, all 
Obedient to their captain's call, . 
Joy'ing in war and ruthless deeds 
Follow where mighty Khara leads . 
Those fearless warrior bands who roam 
Through Janasthau their forest home, 
In all their terrible array 
Met Rama in the battle fray. 
Girt with ,Jl weapons forth they sped 
With Khara at the army's head. 
.The front of battle Rama held: 
With iurious wrath his bosom swelled. · 
Without a word his hate to show 
He launched the arrows from his bow. 
On the fierce hosts the missiles came, 
Each burning with destructive flame. 
The twice seven thousand fell o'erthrown 
By him, a man, on foot,. alone. 
Kbara the army's chief and pride, 
And DushaiJ.·, fearless warrior, died~ 
And Trisiras the fierce was slain, 
And Dai_lqak wood was free again. 
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He, banished by his angry sire; 
Roams with his wife in mean attire. 
This wretch, his Warrior tribe's disgrace . 
H 11!1 slain the best of giant race. ' 
Harsh, wicked, fierce, and greedy·souled, 
A fool, with senses uncontrolled, 
No thought of duty stirs his breast: 
He joys to see the world distressed. 
He sought the wood with fuir pretence 
Of truthful life and innocence, 
But his false hand my sister left 
Mangled, of no!le and ears bereft. 
This Rama's wife who bears the name 
Of Sita, in her face and frame 
Fair as a daughter of the skies,-
Her 'Yill I seize and bring the prize 
Triumphant from the forest shade : 
For this I seek thy willing aid. 
If thou, 0 mighty one, wilt lend 
Thy help and stand beside thy friend, 
I with my brothers may defy 
All Gods emblittled in the sky. 
Corne, aid me now, for thine the power 
To succour in the doubtful hour. 
Thou art .in war and time of fear, 
For heart and hand; without a peer.· 
For thou art skilled in art and wile, 
A warrior brave and trained in guile. 
With this one- hope, this only aim, 
0 Rover of the Night, J. c11me. 

'Now let me t"ll what 11id I ask 
To back me in ruy purposed task, 
In semblance of a golJeu deer 
Adorned with silver spots appear. 
Go, seek his dwelling~ in the way 
Of Rarna 11nd his consort stray. 
Doubt uot the lady, when she sees 
The wondrous deer amid the trees, 
Will bid her lord and L~ksbman take 
The creature for its beauty's sake. 
Theil when the chiefs have parted thence, 
And left her lone, without defence, · 
As Ralm· stroms the mooulight, I 
Will seize the lovely dame and fly. 
Her lord will waste away and weep 
For her his valour could not keep. 
Then boldly will I strike the blow 
And wreak my vengeance on the foe.' 

"When wis., Maricha heard the tale 
His heart grew !nint, his cheek was pale, 
He stared with open orbs, and tried 
To moisten lips which terror dried, 
And grief, like death, his oosom rent 
A11 on the .king his look he bent. 
The monarch's will he strove to stay, 

Distracted with alarm, 
For well he knew the might th11t lay 
· In Barna's matchless "rm. 
With suppliant hand:t 1\fadcha stood 

And thus beaan to tell 
His counsel for

0

the tyrant's good, 
Aud for his own as w.,ll ; 

CANTO XXXVII. 

' ' l!AR!CHA'S SPEEOII. 

Maricha gave attentive ear 
The ruler of the fiends to hear; 
Then, trained in all the rules that te11ch 
The eloquent, began hi11 speech: 
''Tis easy task, 0 King, to fiud 
Stnooth spe'ikers who delight the mind, 
But they who urge and they who do 
Distasteful things and wise, are ft:w. 
Thou hast not le11rnt, by proof untaughb, 
Aud .borne away by eager thought, 
That Rarn11, formed £1r high empl"iHe, 
With V arUJ). or with ludra vitls. 
Still let thy people live in peace; 
Nor let. their name and lineage cease, 
For Rama with his vengeful hand 
Can sweep the giant.~ from the land. 
0, let not Jan11k's daughter bring 
Destructiou 011 the giant kiug. 
Let not the l"dy Sit a wake 
A tempest, on thy head to break. 
Still let the dame, by care untried, 
Be happy by her husband's side, 
Lest swift avenging ruin fall 
On glorious Lanka, thee, and all. 
Men such as thou with wills unchained, 
Advised by sin and unrestrai11ed, 
Destroy themselves, the king, the state; 
And leave the people desolate. 
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Rama, in bonds of duty held, 
Was never by his sire expelled. 
He is no wretch of greedy mind, 
Dishonour of his Warrior kind. 
l!'ree from all touch of rancorous spite. 
All creatures' good is his delight. 
He saw bis sire of truthful heart 
Deceived by Queen K~<ikeyi's art, 
And said, a true and duteous son, 
• What thou hast promised·shall be done.' 
To gratify the lady's will, 
His fnther's promise to fulfil, · ' 
He left his realm and all delight 
For Da!}.qak wood, an anchorite .. 
No cruel wretch, no senseless fool 
Is Rima, unrestrained by rule. 
This groundless charge has ne'er been heard, 
Nor shouldst thou speak the slanderous word. 
Rima in truth and goodness bold 
Is Virtue's self in human mould, 
The sovereign of the world confessed 
As Indra rules among the Blest. 
And dust thou plot from him to rend 
The darling whom his arms def<:md ~ 
Less vain the hope to steal away 
The glory of the Lord of Day. 
0 Ravul}., guard thee from the lire 
Of vengeful Rama's kindled ire,
Each spark a shaft with deadly aim, 
While bow and falchion feed the flame; 
Cast not away in hopeless strife 
Thy renlm, thy Lliss, thine own. dear life. 
0 Rival}. of his might beware, 
A God of Death who will not spare. 
That bow he knows so well to draw 
Is the destroyer's fl.aruing jaw, 
And with his shufts which flash and glow 
He slays the armies of the foe. 
Thou ne'er canst win-the thoucrht fore<To
From the safe guard o( shaft a~d bow~ .. 
King J ll\tak's child, the dear delight 
Of Rima uoappronched in might. 
The spouse of Haghu's son, confessed 
Lion of men with lion chest,-
Dearer than life, through good and ill. 
Devoted to her husband's will, 
The slender-waisted, lltill must Le 
From thy polluting touches free, 

F/Jr better grasp with venturous hand 
The flame to wildest fury fanned. 
Wltat, King of giants, canst thou gain 
From this attempt SO' wild and yain 1 
If in the fight his eye he bend 
Upon thee, Lord, thy days must end. 
So life and bliss and royal sway, 
Lost beyond hope, will pass awny. 
Summon each lord of high estate, 
And chief, Vibhishal}.l to debate. 
With peers iu lore of counsel tried 
Consider, reason, 11nd decide. . 
Scan strength and weakness, count the cost, 
What may be gained and what be lost. 
Examine a:nd compare aright 
Thy proper power and Rarua's might, 
Then if thy weal be still thy care 
Thou wilt be prudent and forbear. 
0 giant King, the contest shun, 

Thy force is all too weak · 
The lord of Kosal's mighty son 

In deadly fray to seek. 
King of the hosts that rove at night, 
. Ohearwhatiadvise: 
My prudent counsel do not slight ; 
Be patient and be wise.' · 

-CANTO xxxvm. 

" " MARlCHA'S SPEECH. 

'Ooce in my strength and "igour's pride 
I roamed this earth from side to side, 
And towering like a q~ountaiu's crest, 
A. thousand Nagas'2 might possessed. 
L1ke some vast sable cloud I showed : 
My golden armlets flashed and glowed. 
A crown I wore, an ~txe I swayed,. 
And all I met were sore afraid. 
I roved where Dal}.dak wood is spread; 
On flesh of slaughtered saints I fed. 

1 'The younger brother of the gio.nb. R3.val] ; when ~e 
a.nd his brother had practised nustot•ities for a long ser10s 
of years, Brahm.i appeared to offer them boons: VJbhishai}Bt 
asked that he might ·never meditate fmy .uotighteousne~s-· 
---On the deabh of R:iva:l V1bbisha a was instrdlcd 
a'! Raja of Lanka ' GA&Bit'rr'S otci&rical Dictionary of India.. 

2 Serpeub-gods, 
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Then Visvamitra, sage revered, 
Holy of heart, my fury feared. 
To DIJsaratha's court he sped 
And went before the king und said: 1 

'With me, my lord, thy Rama send 
On holy days his aid to lend. 
Marich~:& fills my soul with dread 
And keeps me sore disquieted.' 

The monarch heard the saint'S request 
And thus the glorious sage addressed: 

•My boy as yet in arms untraiued 
The age of twelve has scarce attained. 
Hut I myself a host will lend 
To guard thee in the hour of need. 
My host with fourfold troops complete, 
The rover of the night shall meet, 
A ud I, 0 best of saiuts, will kill 
Thy foeman and thy prayer fulfil ' 
The king vouchsafed his willing aid: 
The saint again this answer made: 

•By Rima'~ might, and his alone, 
Can this great fiend be overthrown. 
I know in d •YS of yore the Blest 
Thy saving help in fight conf<Jssed. 
Still of thy famous. deeds they tell 
In hea11en above, in enrth, and hell. 
A mighty host obeys thy best: 
Here let it stil~ I pray thee, rest. 
Thy glorious son, though yet a boy, 
Will in the fight that fiend de~troy. 
Rama alone with me shall go: 
:Ue happy, victor of the foe' 

He spoke : the monarch gave assent, 
And Rama to the hermit lent. 
So to his woodland home in joy 
Went Visvamitra with the boy. 
WiLh ready bow the champion stood 
To guard the rites in Dal.l<Jak wood. 
With glorious eyes, most bright to view, 
Beardless as yet and dark of hue; 
A single robe his only wear, 
His temples veiled with waving hair, 
Around his neck a chain of gold, 
He grasped the bow he loved to hold; 
And the young hero's presence made 
A glory in the forest shade. 

1 Seep. 47. 
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Thus Rama with his beauteous mien 
Like the young rising moon wns see~. 
1, like a cloud which tempest Lrin"'s 
My arms adorned with golden rin;s,' 
Proud of the boon which lent me might, . 
Approached where dwelt the anchorite. 
Bu_t .Rima saw rue ven~uriug nigh, 
Ra1smg my murderous axe on high; 
He saw, and: fearless of the foe, 
Strung with calm hand hi:~ trusty bow.· 
By pride of conscious st1·ength beguiled 
I scurned him as u feeble child, 
And rushed with an impetuous bound 
Ou Visvamitra's holy ground. 
A keen swift shuft he pointed well, 
The foeman's rage to check and quell, 
And ~urlc:d a hundred lengues away 
O.,,e}J 111 the ocean waves I lay. 
He wou,ld not kill, but, nobly brave, 
My forfeit life he chose to save. 
So there I lay with wandering sense 
Dazed by that anow's violence. 
Long in the sea 1 lay: at length 
Slowly returned my sense and strength, 
And rising from my watery bed 
To L~tnka's town again I sped. 
Thus was I spared, but all my band 
Fell slaiu by Rama's conquering hand,
A boy, untruined in wurrior skill, 
Of iron arm and duuntless will. 
If thou with Ram11 still, in sP.ita 
Of warning and of prayer, w1lt fight, 
I see terrific woes impend, 
And dire defeat thy days will end. 
Thy giants all will feel the blow 
And share the futal overthrow, 
Who love the taste of joy and play, 
The banquet and the festal day. 
Thine eyes will see destruction take 
Thy Lanld, lost for Sfta's sake, 
And stately pile and palace full 
With terrace, dome, and jewelled wall. 
The good will die: the crime of kings 
Destruction on the people brings : 
The sinless die, as in the lake 
The. fish must perish with the snake. 
The prostrate giants thou wilt see 
Slain for this folly wrought by thee 
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Their bodies bright with preoious scent 
And sheen of heavenly ornament; 
Ot· see the remnant of thy train 
Seek refuge far, when help is vain, 
An.d with their wives, or widowed, fly 
To every quarter of the sky; 
Thy mournful eyes, where'er they turn, 
Will see thy stately city bui'D, 
When royal homes with fire are red, 
And arrowy nets aroun.l are spread. 
A sin that tops all sins in shame 
]s outrage to another's dame. 
A thousand wives thy palace fill, 
And countless beauties wait thy will. 
0 rest contented with thine own, 
Nor Jet thy race be overthrown. 
If thou, 0 king, hast still delight . 
In rank and wealth and power and might, 
In noble wives, in troops of friends, 
In ull th11t royal state attends~ 
I warn thee, cast not all away, 
Nor challenge Rima to the fray. 

_Jf deaf to every friendly prayer, 
Thou still wilt seek the strife. 

And from the side of Rama tear 
His lovely Maithil wife, 

Soon will thy life and empire end 
Destroyed by Rima's bow, 

And thou, with kith and kin and friend,. 
ToYama's realm must go.' 

CANTO XXXIX. 

MARfCHA'S SPEECH. 

• I told thee of that d~e~dful day 
When Barna smote and spared 'to slay. 
Now hear me, Ravlll)., while I tell 
What in the after time b;,fell. . 
At length, r~stored to "trength and pride, 
I and two m1ghty fiends beside · 
Assumed the forms of deer and strayed 

··Through D"T:J<Jak wood in lawn and glade 
I ret~red terrific horus: beneath · 
_'\Yere flaming tongue and pointed teeth 
I roamed where'er my fancy led, · 
And on. the q.,~h of herm~ts ft~d, 

In sacred haunt, by hallowed tree, 
Where'er the ritual fires might be. 
A fearfu~ shape, I wandered through 
The wood, and many a hermit slew. · 
With ruthless rage the saints I killed 
Who in ~he grove their tasks fulfilled. 
When smitten to the earth they sank, 
Their flesh I ate, their blood I drank, 
And with my cruel deeds dismayed 
All dwellers in the forest shade, 
Spoiling their rites in bitter hate, 
With human blood inebriate. 
Once in the wood I chanced to see 
Rima again, a devotee, 
A hermit, fed on scanty fare, . 
Who made the good of all his care. 
His noble wife was by his side,. 
And Lakshmal}. in the battle tried. 
In senseless pride I scorned the might 
Of that illustrious anchorite, 
And heedless of a hermit foe, 
Recalled my earlier overthrow. 
1 charged him in my rage and scorn 
To slay him with my pointed horn, 
In heedless haste, to fury wrought 
As on my former wounds l thought. 
Then from the mighty bow he drew 
Three foe-destroying arrows flew, 
Keen-pointed, leaping from the string 
Swift as. the wind or feathered king. 
Dire shafts, on flesh of foemen fed, 
Like rushing thunderbolts they sped .. 
With knots well smoothed and barbs well 
Shot e'en as one, the arrows went. (ben~, 
But I who Barna's might had felt, 
And knew the blows the hero de11lt, 
Escaped by rapid flight. The two 
Who littgered on the spot, he slew •. 
I fled from mort11l danger, freed 
From the dire shaft by timely speed. 
Now to deep thought my days I give, 
And ali! a. humble hermit live. 
In every shrub, in every tree 
I view that noblest devotee. 
In every knotted trunk I mark· 
His deerskin and h_is coat of uark, 
a_!!<lsee the bow-armed Rama stand 
Like Yama -with his noose in hand. 
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I tell thee Raval'}., in my fright 
A thousand Rama.s mock my sight. 
This wood with every bush and Lough. 
Seo::ms all. oue fearful Rama now. 
Throughout the grove tl1ere is no spot 
So lonely. where 1 see him not. 
He haunts me in my dreams by night, 
Aud wakes me with the wild affright. 

· The letter that begins his name 
Sends terror through my startled frame. 
The rapid cars whereon we ride, 
The rich rare jewels, once my pride, 
Haye names 1 that strike upon mine ear 
WiLh hated sound that counsels fear. 
His mighty strength too wdl I know, 
Nor art thou match for such a foe. 
Too strong were Ra.ghu's son in fight 
For Namuchi or Bali's might. 
Then Rama to the -battle dare, 
Or else be patient and forbear ; 
But, wouldst thou see me live in peace, 
Let mention of the hero cease. 
The good who~e ~oly lives were spent 
In deepe~:~t thought, most innocent, 
With all their people many a time 
Have perished through another's crime. 
So in the common ruin, I 
Must for another's folly die. 
Do all thy strength and courage can, 
But ne'er will I approve the phm. 
For he; in might supremely great, 
The giant world could extirpate, 
Siuce, when impetuous Khara sought 
The grove of J auasthau aud fought 
For Surpa:Q.akbas sake, h& died 
By Rama's hand in battle tried. 
How has he wronged thee 1 Soothly swear, 
Aud Rima's fault and sin decl~re. 

I warn thee, and my words are wise, 
I seek thy people's weal : 

But if this rede thou wilt despise, 
. Nor hear my last 11ppeal, 

Thou with thy kin all thy friends 
In fight this day wilt die, 

When his great bow the hero benJs, 
And shafts unerring fly.' 

1 The Sanskrit words for car and i&wels begin with ra. · 

CANTO XL. 

, 
R.1114N'8 SPEECE. 

But Ra VllQ. scomed tile l'ede he ga vo
ln timely words to w11ru aud Slll'e, 
E'eu as the wretch who hates to !iva 
Hejects the herb the leeclwll give. 
By fate to sin and ruin spur-red, 
'l'hat sage advice the giaut heard, 
Then in reproaches h11rd 11nd stern• 
Thus to Miricha spoJ,e in turn :: 

'Is this thy couusel, we11k aud base, 
Unworthy of thy giunt r11co? 
'l'hy sp~ech is fi·uitless, vaiu thy toil 
Like cast iug seed on bar-reu suiJ. 
No words of thine shall drive me back 
From R;ima aud the swift &tbauk. 
A fool is he, inured to sin. 
.And more, of huruan origi111 
The craven, at a womau'~ cull' 
To leave his sire, his mo.ther, all 
The friends he loved, tlre power 1111d sway,. 
And !wtsten to the woods away I 
But now his 11nger will I rouse, 
Stealing away his darling spouse. 
I in thy sight will ravish. her 
From Khara's crud murd'ercr. 
Upon this plun my soul is bent, . 
.And naught shsll move my firm intent,. 
Not if the way through demon8 led 
And Gods with I ndra at their hr~nd. 
'Tis thine, when questioned, tn expla:n 
The hope and fear, the loss and gain, 
And. when thy king thy thought~ wonlJ: 
The triumph or the dauger show. (!wow c 

A prudent counsellor should wait, 
And speak when ordered in deLate, 
\Vith hands uplifted, calm aud n1eelc, 
1f honour aud rewtard he seek. · 
Or, when some prudent courtie he sees · 
Which, spoken, may his king disple,~e:. 
He should by hints t>f dext(jroUH art 
His counsel to his lord impHrt. 
But prudept words are s~id in ':ain . 
When the blunt Apeech br1ngs grref anJ pam. 
A high-souled king will scarcely tbauk 
The man whB shames his roy a~ rank. 
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Five are the ah11pes that kings 11ssume, 
Of majesty, of gr11ce, and gloom : 
Like Indm now, or Agni, now 
Like the dear Moon, with placid braw, 
Like mighty Varni) now they show, 
Now fierce as He who rules below. 
0 ginnt, monarchs lofty-souled · 
Are kind and gentle, stern and bold, 
With gmcious love their gifts dispense 
And swiftly punish each offence. 
Thu:; subjects should their rulers view 
With all respect and honour due. 
But folly leads thy heart to slight 
'l.'hy monarch and neglect his right. 
Thou hast in lawless pride addressed 
WiLh bitter words thy royal guest. 
I 11sked thee not my strength to scan, 
Or loss and profit in the plan. 
I only spoke to tell the deed 
0 migMy one, by me decreed, 
And bid thee in the peril lend 
Thy succour to support thy friend. 
Hear me again, and I will tell 
How thou canst aid my venture well. 
In semblance of a golden deer 
Adorned with silver drops, appear; 
All(! near the cottage in the way 
Of Rttma and his consort stray. 
Draw nigh, and wanderin" throu" h the brake 
With thy strange form l~cr fan~y take. 
Th.e .Maitbil dame with wondering eyes 
Wtllloo~ upon thy fair disguise, 
And qu.wkly bid her husband go 
And bnng the deer that charms her so. 
When H.11~hu's son has left the place, 
Sllll pressmg onward in the chase, 
C~y out,.'O LakshmaJ].I Ah, mine own!' 
''·'th voiCe resembling Barna's tone. _ 
Vv hen Lakshmal) hears his brother's cry 
Impelled b.y Sit:i he will fly, ' 
Restless With eager love, to aid 
The hunter· in the distant shade. 
When both her gu11rds have left her side 
Even M lndra, thousand-eyed, ' 
Clasps ~«C!li, \vill I bear away -
The M11rth1l dl\me au easy prey. 
'When thou, my friend, this aid hast lent 
Go w hera ~hou wilt and live content. .. ' 

True· servant)aithful to thy vow, 
With hnlf my realm I thee endow. 
Go forth, way luck thy w11y 11ttend 
That leads thee to the happy end. 
I in my car will quickly be 
In Dandak wood, and follow thee. 
So witi i cheat this Rama's eyes 
And win without a blow the prize; 
And safe return to Lanld.'s town 
With thee, my friend, this d11y shall crown. 
But if thou wilt not aid my will, ' 
My hand this day thy blood shall spill. 
Yea, thou must share the destined task, 
For force will take the hdp I ask. 
No bliss that rebel's life attends 
Whose stubborn will his lord offends, 

Thy life, if thou the task assay, 
In jeopardy may stand; 

Oppose me, and this very day 
Thou diebt by this baud. 

Now ponder all that thou hast heArd 
Within thy pr:udent breast: 

Reflect with care on every word, 
And do wh11t seems the best.' 

CANTO XLI. 

M,{Rl6HA'S REPLY. 

Against his judgment sorely pressed . 
By his imperious lord's behest, 
Maricha threats of death defied _ 
And thus with bitter words replied: 
• Ah, who, my King, with sinful thought 
This wild and wicked counsel taught, 
By which destruction soon will fall 
On thee, thy sons, thy realm and all? 
Who is t.he guilty wretch who sees 
With envious eye thy blissful e11se, 
And by this plan, so falsely shown, 
Death's gate for thee has open thrown~ 
With souls impelled by mean desire -· 

·Thy foes 11gainst thy life conspire~ 
They urge thee to destruction's brink, 
And gladly would they see thee sink •. 
Who with base thought to work thee woe 
This fatal road has dared to ahow, "' 
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And, triumph in his wicked eye, 
Would see thee enter in and die 7 
To all thy counsellors, untrue 
The punishment of death is d~e, . 
Who see thee tempt the danaerous way 
N . b ' 

o_r stram each ner':e thy foot to stay. 
W 1se lords, whose kmg, by passion led 
The path of sin begins to tread, . ' 
Restrai.n him while there yet is time: 
But thme,-:-they see nor heed the crime, 
These by their master's will obtliin 
Merit and fiJme and joy and gain. 
''Tis only by their master's grace 
That servants hold their lofty place, 
But when the monarch stoops to sin 
They lose each joy they strove to win 
And all the p~ople hiah and low ' 
Fall in the common o~erthrow. 
Merit and f11rne and honour spring 
Best of the mighty, from the king: 
So all should strive with heart and will 
To keep the king from every ill. 
Pride,. violence, and sullen hlite 

. Will ne'er maintain a monarch's state, 
And tho~ who cruel deeds advise 
Must perish when their master dies, 
Like drivers with their ca~·s o'erthrown . 
In places rough with root and stone, 
The good whose holy lives were spent 
Ou.duty's highest laws intent, 
With wives and children many a time 
Have perished for another's crime. 
Hlipless are they whose sovereign lord, 
Opposed to all, by sll abhorred, · 
Is cruel-hearted, hnrsh, severe; 
Thus might a jackal tend the deer. 
Now all the giant race await, 
Destroyed by thee, a speedy f~tte, 
Ruled by a king so cruel-souled, 
Foolish in heart and uncontrolled. 
Think not I fear the sudden blow 
That threatens now to lay me low: 
I mourn the ruin that I see 
Impending o'er thy host rmd thee. 
Me first perchance will Ra.ma kill. 
But soon his band thy blood will spill. 
I die, and if by Rama slain 

-- And not by thee, I count it gain. 

Soon as the hero's t'lce I see 
His nngry eyes will murder me 
And if.on her thy hands thou I~y 
Thy. fr1ends and thou are dead this day. 
If w1th my help thou still must dt.1re 
The lady from her lord to tt:ar, 
Farewell to all! our dnys are o'er, 
Lanka and giants are no more. 
In Vliin, in vain, an earnest friend, 

I warn thee, King, and pray. 
Thou wilt not to lilY prayers attend, 

Or heed the words I say. 
So men, when life is fleetin<' flist 

And delith's sad hour is ~i"h 
Heedles~ and blinded to the l~st 

Reject advice and die.' 

CANTO XLII. 

, , 
/J/.ARIOHA TRANSFORMED. 

Mar!cha thus in wild unrest 
With bitter words the king addressed. 
Then to his giant lord in dread, 
• Arise, and let us go,' he said. 
'Ah, I have met that mighty lord 
Armed 'with his shnfts and Low and sword, 
And if again that bow he bend 
Our lives that very hour will end. 
For none that warrior can provoke 
And think to fly his deadly stroke. 
Like Y ama with his staff is he, 
And his dread hand will Hhoughter thee, 
What can I more! My word~ can find 
No passnge to thy stubborn mind. 
I go, great King, thy t'l~k to shnre, 
And my success attend thee there.' .. 

WiLh that reply and bold consenb 
The giant king was well content. · 
He t~trained Maricha to hi11 breast 
And thus with joyful words addressed: 
'There spoke a hero dauntless still, 
Obedient to his master's will, 
Maricha's proper self once more: 
Some other took thy shape before. . 
Come; mount my j~.welled car. th~t fl1e~, ._ 
Will-governed,· through the y1eldmg sk1es. 
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These asses, goblin-fuced, shall be~r 
Us quickly through the fields of atr. 
Attract the lady with thy shape, 
Then through the wood, at will, escape. 
And I, when she has no defence, , 
Will seize the dame and bear her thence, 

Again Maricha made reply, -
Consent and will to signify. 
With rapid speed the giants two 
From the calm hermit dwelling flew, 
Borne in that wondrous chariot, meet 
For some great God's celestial seat. 
They from their airy path looked down 
On many a wood and many a town, 
On lake and river, brook and rill, 
City and realm and towering hill. 
Soon he whom giant hosts obeyed, 
Marlcha by his side surveyed 
The dark expanse of Dal).gak wood 
Where Rama's hermit cottage stood. 
They left the flying car, whereon 
The wealth of gold and jewels shone, 
And thus the giant king addressed 
Maricha as his hand he pressed: 

' Maricha, look I before our eyes 
Round Rama's home the plantains rise. 
His hermitage is now in view : 
,Quick to the work we came to do I' 

Thus RavaQ. spoke. Maricha heard 
Obedient to his master's word, 
Threw off his giant shape, and near 
The cottage strayed a beauteous deer 
W_ith magic power, by rapid change, 
Hts borrowed form was fair and strange. 
A.sapphire tipped each horn with light; 
Hts face was black relieved with white. 
The turkis and the ruby shed 
A glory from his ears and head. 
His arching neck was proudly raised 
And lazulites beneath it blazed. ' 
With roseate bloom his flanks were dyed 
And lotus tints adorned his hide ' 
H!s shape was fair, compact, and slight; 
Hts hoofs were carven lazulite. -
His tail with every ch11no-ing glow 
Displayed the hues of Indr!(s bow. 
W!th ~lossy skin so strangely flecked, 
W1th tmts of every ·gem bedecked, _. 

A light o'er Rarna's home he sent, 
And through the wood, whet·e'er he went. 
The giant clad in that lltrange dress 
That took the soul with loveliness, 

· To charm the f11.ir Videhan's eyes 
With mingled wealth of mineral dyes, 
Moved onward, cropping in his way, 
The grass ~nd grain and. tender. spray. 
His coat wtth drops of stlver br1ght, 
A _form to gaze on with delight, 
He raised his fair neck as he went. 
To browse on bud and filament. 
Nowin the Cassia grove he strayed, 
Now by the cot in plantains' shade. 
Slowly and slowly on he came 
To catch the glances of the dame, 
And the tall deer of splendid hue 
Shone fulrat length in Sita's .view. 
He roamed where'er his fancy chos-e 
.Where Rama's leafy cottage rose. 
Now ne11r, now far, in careless ease, 
He came and went among the trees. 
Now with light feet he turned to fly,. -
Now,. re11ssured, again drew nigh: 
Now gambolltld cloae with leap and bound, 
Now lay upon the grassy ground: 
Now sought the door, devoid offear, 
And mingled with the troop of deer; 
Led them a little way, and thence · 
Again returned with confidence. 
Now flying far, now turning back 
Emboldened on his former track, 
Seeking to win the lady's glance 
He wanderl!d through the green expanse. 
Then thronging round, the woodland deer. 
Gazed on his form with wondering fear ; 
A while they followed where he led, · 
Then snuffed the tainted gale and fled. 
The giant, though he longed to slay · 
The startled quarry, spared the prey, ,-
And mindful of the shape he wore 
To veil his nature, still f{)rbore. 
Then Sita of the glorious eye, 
Returning from her task drew nigh! 

· For she had sought the wood to bring 
- - ~110h loveliest flower of early spring. 

Now would the bright-eyed lady choose 
Some_ gorgeous Lud with blending hues, 

~ 
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Now plucked the mango's spray, and now . 
The bloom from an Asoka bough. 
Sl1e with her beauteous form, unmeet 
For woodland life and lone retreat, 
That wondrous dappled deer beheld 
Gemmed with rich pearls, unparalleled. 
His silver hair the lady saw, 
His radiant teeth and lips and jaw, 
And gazed with rapture as her eyes 
Expanded in their glad surprise. 
And when the false deer's glances fell 
On her whom Rama loved so well, 
He wandered here and there, and cast 
A luminous beauty as he passed ; 
And Janak's child with strange delight 
Kept gazing on the unwonted sight. 

CANTO. XLIIL 

THB WONDROUS DEER. 

She stooped, her hands with fl?wers to fill. 
But gazed upon the marvel still : 
Gazed on its back and sparkling side · 
Where silver hues with golden vied. 
Joyous was she of faultless mould, 
With glossy skin like polished gold, 
And loudly to her husband cried 
And bow-armed LakshmaQ. by his side :. 
Again, again she called in glee : 
• 0 come this glorious creature see ; 
Quick, quick, my lord, this deer to view, 
And bring thy brother LakshmiiQ. too.' 
As through the wood her clear tones rang, 
Swift to her side the brothers sprang. 
With eager eyes the grove they scanned, 
And saw the deer before them stand. 
But doubt was strong in Lakshma~;~.'s breast, 
Who thus bis thought and fear expressed :. 

'Stay, for the wondrous deer we see 
The fiend Maricha's self may be. 
Ere now have kings who sought this place 
To take their pastime in the chase, · 

· Met from his wicked art defeat, 
· And fallen slain by like deceit. ' 

He wears, well trained in magic guile, 
The figure of a deer a. while; 

Bright as the very sun, or place · 
Where dwell the gay Gandharva race. 
No deer, 0 Rama, e'er was seen 
Thus decked with gold and jewels' sheen 
'Tis magic, for the world has ne'er • 
Lord of the world, shown aught s~ fair.' 

But Sita of the lovely smile, 
A captive to the gi1111t's wile, · 
Turued LakshmaQ.'s prud~<ut speech aside 
And thus with eager words replied : 
My honoured lord, this deer I see 
Witll beauty rare enraptures me. 
Go, chief of mighty arm, and bring 
For my delight this precious thing. 
Fair creatures of the woodland roam 
Untroubled near our hermit home. 
The forest cow and stng are there, 
The fawn, the monkey, and the bear, 
Where spotted deer delight to play, 
And strong and beauteous Kinnars l stray. 
But never, as they wandered oy, 
Has such a. beauty charmed mine eye. 
As this with limbs so fair and slight, 
So gentle, beautiful and bright. 
0 see, how f11ir it is to view 
With jewels of each varied hue : 
Bright as t.he rising moon it glows, 
Lighting the wood where'er it goes. 
Ah me, what form and grace are there I 
Its limbs how fine, its hues bow fair I 
Transcending all that words express, 
It takes my soul wiLh loveliness. 
0, if thou would, to please me, strive 
To take the beauteous thing alive, 
How thou w:ouldst gaze with wondering eyes 
Delighted on the lovely prize I 
And when our woodland life is o'er, 
And we enjoy our renl m once more, 
The wondrous animal will grace 
The chambers of my dwelling-place, 
And a dear treasure will it be 
To Bharat and the queens and me, 
And all with rapture and amnze 
Upon it,s heavenly form will gaze. 
But if the beauteous deer, pursued, 
Thine arts to tuke it still elude, 

-----:-
1 A ~ace of beings of bomon •hape hut with tho boado ot' 

bor&eR, like eontaure~ reversed.. . 
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Strike it, 0 chieftain, and the skin 
Will pea treasure, laid within. 
0, ·how I long my time to pass 
Si~ting upon the tender grass.,. 
With that soft fell beneath me spread 
Bright with ita hair of golden thread I 
This strong desire, this eager will, 
Befits a gentle lady ill; 
Bqt when I first beheld, its look 
My bre~Jst with fasciuntion took, 
See, golden hair ita flank adorns, 
And s"pphires tip its branching horns. 
Resplendent as the lunar way, 
Or the first blush of opening day, . 
With graceful form and r11diant bu~ · 
It ch11rmed thy heart, 0 chieftain, too.' 

He heard her speech with willing ear, 
He loo~ed again upon the deer, 
Its lovely shape his breast beguiled 
~oved' by the prayer of Janak's child, 
And yielding for her pleasure's sake, 
To Lakshmal}. Bama turned and spake : 

'Mark, Laksl.mal}.. mark how Sita's 
With eage.r longing is possessed. [breast 
To-day th1s deer of wondrous breed 
Must for his passing beauty bleed, 
Brighter than e'er in Nandan strayed, 
Or Chaitraratha's heavenly shade. 
Ho~v should the groves of eai-th possess 
Such all-surpassing loveliness! . 
The hair lies smooth and bright and fine, 
Or waves upon each curving line, . . 
And drops of living gold bedeck 
The heauty of his side and neck. 
0 look, his crimson tongue between 
His teeth like flaming fire is seen, 
Fla~hing, whene'er hi.s lips be parts, 
As fron~ a clo?d the lightning darts. 
0 see Ius sunl1ke forehead shine 
With eiJ,lernld tints and almandine 
While pearly light and rose11te gl~w 
Of shells .adorn his neck below. 
No eye on such a deer can rest 
But soft enchantment ttJ.kes the breast• 
No man so f11 ir a thing behold · • 
Ablaze with light of radi1\llt gold :· '. . 
Celestial, bright with jewels' she~n 
Nor ma,rvel when his.eyes have see~. 

A king equipped with bow and shaf\ 
Delights in geutlefor~st craft, 
And as in boundless woods he strays 
The quarry for the venison slays. 
Thert~ as he wanders with his train 
A store of wealth he oft may gain. 
He claims by right the precious ore, 
He claims the jew~:~ls' sparkling store. 
Such gains 11re dearer in his eyes 
Thnn weulth that in his chamber lies, 
The dearest things his spirit knows, 
Dear as the bliss which S'ukra chose, 
But oft the rich expected gain · 
Which heedless men pursue in vain, 
The sage, who prudent counsels know, 
Exphin and in a moment show. 
This best of deer, this gem of all, 
To yield his precious spoils must fall, 
And tender Sita by my side 
Shall sit upon the golden hide. 
Ne'er could I find so rich a coat 
On spot.ted deer or sheep or goat. 
No buck or u.ntelope has such, 
So bright tQ view, so soft to touch. 
This radiant deer and one on high 
That moves in gltiry through the sky, 
Alike in heavenly beauty are,· 
One on the earth and one a. star. 
But, brother, if thy fe11rs be 1.rue, 
And this bright creatnre lloat we view 
Be fierce Maricha in di~~uise, 
TI1en by this hand he surt>ly dies. 
For that dire fiend who spurus control 
With bloody hand and cruel. soul, 
Has roamed this forest aud dismayed 
The holiest saints who haunt ihe shade. 
Great archers, sprung of royal r11ce, 
Pursuing in the wood the chase, 
Have fallen by his wicked art, · · · 
And now my shaft sh11ll strike his heart; 

_ Vatapi, by his magic power · ' - • 
Made heedless saints his flesh ~evour, . 
Then, from within, their frames he rent 
Forth bursting from imprisonll?eut. 

· But once his art in senseless· pnde · 
_ Upon··the mightiest saint .he tried, · 
Agast.ya's self, and caused him taste 
The baited meal before him placed.· 
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Vatapi, when the rit~ was o'er, 
Would take the giant form he wore, 
But Saint Agastya knew his wile, 
And checked the giant with a smile: 
'Vatapi, thou with cruel spite 
Hast conquered many an anc}lorite, 
The noblest of the Brahman caste,
_Aud now thy ruin comes at last.' 
Now if my power he thus defies, 
This giant, like Vatapi, dies, . 
Daring to scorn a man. like me, 
A self-subduing devotee. 
Yea, as Agastya slew the foe, 
My hand .shall lay Maricha low. 
Clad in thine arms, thy bow in hand, 
To guard the Maithil lady stand, 
With watchful eye and thoughtful breast 
Keeping each word of my behest. 
I go, and hunting through the brake 
This wonJrous deer will bring or take. 
Yea, surely I .will bring the spoil 
Returning from my huuter's toil. 
See, Lakshmal}, how my consort's eyes 

-Are longing for the lovely prize. 
This day it falls, that I may win 

, The treasure of so fair a skin. 
Do thou and Sita watch with care 
Lest danger seize you unaware. 
Swift frcm my bow one shaft will fly; 
The stricken deer will fall and die. 
Then quickly will I strip the game 

'And bring the trophy to my dame. 
Ja~ayus, guardian good and wise, 

. , , · Our old and faithful friend, 
·• The best and strongest bird that flies, 

·· His williug aid will lend .• 
The Maithillady well protect, 

For every chance provide, 
Apd in thy tender care suspecb 

.A· foe on every side.' 
• •• • CANTO XLIV. 

, ', ' 
MA.RlOBA'B DJJJATB. 

' 

- . ~-· 

Then hound two quivers to his i!ida, 
And hurried forth with eager stride. 
Soon as the antlered monarch saw 
The lord of monarchs near hilll dra1v, 
A while with trem!Jling heart he fled, 
Then turned and showed his lltately hend. 
With sword and bow 'the chief pursued 
Where'er the flying deer he viewed 
Sending from dell and lone recess 
The splendour of his loveliness. , 
Now full in view the creature stood, 
Now vanished in the depth of wood; 
Now luring with a languid flight, 
Now like a meteor lost to sight. 
With trembling limbs away he sped; 
Then like the moon with clouds o'erspread 
Gleamed for a moment bright between 
The trees, and was again unseen. 
Thus in the magic deer's disguise 
Mar(cha lured him to the prize, 
And seen a while, then lost to view, 
Far from his cot the hero drew. , 
Still by the flying game deceived 
The hunter's heart was wroth and grieved~ 
And wearied with the fruitless chase 
He stayed him in a shady place. 
Again the rover of the night 
Enraged the chieftain, full in sight, 
Slow moving in the coppice near, 
Surrounded by the woodland deer. "! 

Again the hunter sought the game 
That seemed a while to court his aim : j 
But seized again with sudden dread, 
Beyond his sight the creature fled • 
Again the hero left the shade, 
Again the deer before him strayed. 
With surer hope and stronger will 
The hunter longed his prey to kill.' 
Then, as his soul impatient grew, 
An arrow from his side he drew, 
Resplendent at the sunbeam's glow, 
The crusher of the smitten foe. ·• 
With skilful heed the mighty lord 
Fixed well the shaft and strained the cord. · 

Thus having wa.rned his brother bold" . . Upon the deer his eyes he bent, 
He grasped his sword with haft of gold,· _ 'And like a. fiery serpent went 

·And bow .with triple flexure bent, ' The arro·w Brahma's ael£ had framed, 
~is own delight and ornauient; · ·Alive with sparks t~at hissed aud flamed. 

~5 
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Like Iutlra's fl11shing levin, true · · 
To t.he false deer the missile fltrw;
Clea.Yin<Y his f!etih, that wondrous darb. 
Stood r~ivering in ·M"'ar(cha's, h11art. 
Scarce from the grou!)d one foot he sprang, 
Then strickettfell wj.th deadly pang. 
Half lifeless; as he pressed the ground, 
He "ave. a roar of awfutsound. · 
And" ere the wounded giaut died 
He threw his borrowed form aside. 
Remembering still his lord's behest 
He pondered in his heart how besll 
Sita. might send her guard away, 
And RavaJJ. seize the helpless prey. 
The monster kri.ew the time was nigh, 
And called aloud with eager cry, 
• Ho, Sita, Lakshmal}.!' and the tone 
He borrowed was like Rama's own. 

So by that matchless arrow cleft, 
The deer's bright form Maricha left, 
Resumed his giant shape and size 
And closed in death his languid eyes. 
When Rama saw his awful foe 
Gasp, smeared with blood, in dea<Uy throe 
His anxious thoughts to Slta sped, 

· And the wise words that LaksbmaQ. said, 
cThat this was false Mar!cha's art, 
·.Returned again upon his heart. 

He knew the foe he triumphed o'er 
The name of great Maricha bore. 
'The fiend,' he pondered, 'ere he died, 
' Ho, Lakshmat).! ho, my Sita I' cried. 
Ah, if that cry has reached her ear, 
How dire must be my darling's fear I 
And Lakshma:Q. of the mighty arm, 
What thinks he in his wild alarm~ 
As thus he thought in sad surmise, 
Each startled hair began to rise ; 
And when he saw the giant slain 
And thought upon that cry again, 
His spirit sank and terror pressed 
Full sorely on the hero's breast. 
Another deer he chased and struck : . 
He bore away t)le fallen huck,· , 
To JanastMn then turned his face 
And hastened to his dwelling-place. 

CANTO XLV. 

L.!KSHMA!!f'S DEPARTURIII. 

But Sita hearing, as she thought, 
Her husband's cry with anguish fraught, 
Called to her guardian, ' Lakshmal}., run 
And in the wood seek Raghu's son. · 
Scarce can my heart retain its throne, 
Scarce can my life be called mine ow~ 
As all my powers and senses fail ' 
At that long, loud and bitter wait 
Haste to the wood with all thy speed . 
And save thy brother in his need. 
Go save him in the distant.shade 
Where loud he calls for timely aid. 
He falls beneath some giant foe-
A bull whom lions overthrow.' 

Deaf to her prayer, no step he stirred 
Obedient to his brother's word. 
Then Janak's child, with ire jnflamed, 
In words of bitter scorn exclaimed : 

'Sumitra's son, a. friend in show, 
Thou art in truth thy brother's foe,· 
Who canst at such an hour. deny 
Thy succour and neglect his cry, 
Yes, Lakshma:Q., smit with love of me 
Thy brother's death thou fain wouldst see. 
This guilty love thy heart has swayed 

. And makes thy feet so loth to aid. 
Thou hast no' love for Rama, no: 
Thy joy is vice, thy thoughts are low. 
Hence thus unmoved thou yet canst stay 
While my dear lord is far away. 
If aught of ill my lord betide . . -
Who led thee here, thy chief and guide, ' 
Ah, what will be my hapless fate 
Left in the wild wood desolate I' 

Thus spoke the lady sad with fear~ -
With many a. sigh and many a tear, 
Still trembling like a captured do~: 
And Lakshma"Q. spoke to calm her woe : 

' Videhan Queen, be sur.e .of this,- , • · 
And at the thought thy fear dismiss,
Thy husband's mightier power defies 
All GQds and angels of the skies, • 
Gandharvas, and the sons of light, 

~~ Serpents, and rovers of the night.· 
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I tell thee-, of the sons of earth, Wretches like thee of evi I kind, ·: 
Of Gods who boast celestial birth, Concealing crime with crafty mind." 
Of beasts and birds and giant. hosts, Thou, wretch, thine aid wilt still deny, 
Of demigods, Gandharvas, ghosts, And leave my lord alone to die. 
Of awful fiends, 0 thou most fair, Has love of me unnerved thy hand, 
There lives not oue whose heart would dare Or Bharat's art this ruin planned 7 
To meet thy Rama in the fight.. . But be the treachery his or thine, 
Like Indra's selfuumatohed in might. . In vain, in vain the base design. 
Such idle words thou must not say : For how shall I, the chosen bride 
Thy Rama lives whom none may slay. 0£ dark-hued Rama, lotus-eyed, 
I will not, cannot leave thee here The queen who once called Barna mine, 
In the wild wood till he be near. To love of other men decline 1-
·The mightiest strength can ne'er withstand Believe me, Lakshma1J., Rama's wife 
His eager force, his vigorous hand: Before thine eyes will quit this life, 
No, not the triple world allied And not a moment will she stay 
With all tbe immortal Gods beside. If her dear lord liave passed away.' 
Dismiss thy fear, again take heart~ The lady's bitter speech, that stirred 
Let all thy doubt and woe depart. _ Each hair upon his frame, he heard. 
Thy lord, be sure, will soon be here With lifted hands together laid, 
And bring thee back that best of deer: His calm..reply he gently made: 
Not his,. not his. that mournful cry • ' No words have I to answer now: 
Nor haply came it from the sky: My deity, 0 Queen, art thou. 
Some giant's art was busy there. But 'tis no marvel, dame, to find 

'And framed a castle based on air. Such lack of sense in womankind. 
A precious pledge art thou, consigned. 'l'hroughout this world, 0 Maithil dame, 
To me by him of noblest mind~ Weak women's. hearts are still the same. 
Nor can I, fairest dame, forsake Inconstant, urged by envious spite, 
The pledge which Rima bade me take. They sever friends and hate the right. 
Upon our heads, 0 Queen, we drew I cannot brook, Vide han Queen, 
The giants' hate when Rama slew Thy words intolerably keen. 
Their chieftain Khara, aud the shade- Mine ears thy fierce reproaches pain 
Of JanastMn in ruin laid. As boiling water seethes the brain. 
Through all this mighty wood they rove And now to bear me witness all 
With varied cries from grove to gr<We. The dwellers in the wood I call, 
On- rapine bent they wander here: That,. when with words of truth I plead, 
But 0, dismiss thy causeless f-ear.~ This harsh reply is all my meed, 

Bright flashed her eye as Lakshma1p Ah, woe is thee I Ah, grief, that still 
And forth her words of fury broke [spoke-, Eager to do my brother's will, • 
Upon' her truthful guardian, flung Mourning thy woman's nature, I 
With bitter taunts that pierced and stung: Must see thee doubt my truth. and die. 
1 Shame on ·such false compassion, base-· I fly to Rama's side, and Oh, . 
Defiler of thy glorious race 1 · May bliss attend thee while I go I· 
!Twere joyous sight, I ween, to thee . May all attendant wood-gods screen . 
My lord in direst strait to see. Thy head from harm, 0 large-eyed Queen! 
Thou knowest Rama sore bested, And though dire omens meet my sight 
Or word like this thou ne'er hadst said. And fill my soul with wild affright, · 
No marvel if we find such sin May I return in peace and see· ' · 
In rivals false to kith and kin. The sen o£ Raghu safe with thee L'· -
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The child of Janak heard him speak, 
And the hot tear-drops down her cheek, 
Increasing to a torrent, ran, __ . 
As thus once more the dame began: 
• 0 Lakshmai), if I widowed be ;'' _r. 
Godi vari's flood shall cover .me, · ·· 
Or I will die by cord, or leap, 
Life-weary, from yon rocky steep; 
Or deadly poison will I drink, 
Or 'neath the kindled flames will sink, 
But never, J:eftof Rama, can 
Consent to touch a meaner man.' 

The ;M:aithil dame with many sighs, 
And torrents pouring from her eyes, 
The faithful Lakshma!J. thus addressed, 

· And smote her hands uporl her breast. 
Sumitra's son, o'tirwhelmed by fears, 

Looked on the large-eyed queen: 
He saw that flood of burning tears, 
- He saw that piteous mien. 

• He yearned sweet comfort to afford, 
He strove to soothe her pain: 

But to the brother of her lord 
She spoke no word again. . . 

_ His reverent hands once more he raised, 
His head he slightly bent, 

Upon her face he sadly gazed, 
And then toward Rima went. 

CANTO XLVI. 

TB/IJ GUEST. 

The a~gry Lakshmal) scarce could brook 
Her b1tter words, her furious look. 
With dark forebodings in his breast 
To Rima's side he quickly pressed. 

Th_e?. ten-nec~ed Rival}. saw the time 
Prop1t10us for h1s purposed crime. 
A mendicant in guise he came 
A?d stood before the Maithil dame. 
H1s garb was red, with tufted hair 
.A,nd sandulled feet a shade he bare, , 
And from the fiend's left shoulder slun"' 
A staf! 11nd water-vessel hung. _ • "'
N!tar to the lovely dame he drew 
"W llile both the chiefs were far fr~m view 

~ - . '1 

As darkness takes the evening air 
When neither sun nor moon is there. 
He' bent his eye upon the dame, 
A princess fair, of spotless fame: 
So might some baleful planet be 
Near Moon-forsaken Rohil)£.1 
As the fierce tyrant nearer drew, 

.-The trees in Janasthin that grew 
Waved not a leaf for fear and woe, 
And the hushed wind forbore to blow. 
Godavari's waters as they fled, 
Saw his fierce eye-balls flashing red, 
And from each swiftly-gliding wave 
A melancholy murmur gave. 
Then Rival), when his eager eye 
Beheld the longed-for moment nigh, 
In mendicant's apparel dressed 
Near to the Maithillady pressed. 
In holy guise, a fiend abhorred, . 
He fonnd her mourning for her lord. . .. 
Thus threatening draws S'anischar2 nigh 
To Chitra.s. in the evening sky ; · 
Thus the deep well by grass concealed 
Yawns treacherous in the verdant field. 
He stood and looked upon the dame 
Of Rama, queen of spotless fame. · 
With her bright teeth and each fair limb 
Like the full moon she seemed to him, 
Sitting within her leafy cot, 
Weeping for woe that left her not. 
Thus, while with joy his pulses beat, 
He saw her in her lone retreat, 
Eyed like the lotus, fair to view 
In silken robes of amber hue. 
Pierced to the core by Kama's dart 
He murmured texts with lying t1rt, 
And questioned with a soft address 
The lady in her loneliness. 
The fiend essayed with ·gentle speech 
The heart of that fair dame to reach, 
Pride of the worlds, like Beauty's Queen 
Withput her darling lotus seen: 

'0 thou whose silken robes enfold 
A form more fair than finest gold, 

1 Th~ favourite wife of the Moon. 
2 The planeb Saburn. · · , 
3 Another favourite of bhe Moon ; one of tho· lunar man· 

sions. 



Canlo XLVI. THE GUEST. 

With lotus garland on tby head, 
Like a sweet spri?g with bloom o' erspread, 
Who art thou, fair one, what thy name, 
Beauty, or Honour, Fortune, Fume, 
Spirit, or nymph, or Queen of love 
Descended from thy home above? 
Bright as the dazzling jasmine shine 
Thy small square teeth in level line. 
Like two blaok stars aglow with light 
Thine eyes are large and pure and bright, 
Thy charms of smile and tee.th and hair 
And winning eyes, 0 thou most fair, · 
Steal all my spirit, as the flow 
Of rivers mines the bank below. 
How bright; how fine each flowing tress l 
How firm those orbs beneath thy dress l 
That dainty waist with ease were spanned, 
Sweet lady, by a lover's hand. 
Mine eyes, 0 beauty, ne'er have seen 
Goddess or nymph so fair of mien, 
Or bright Gandharva's heavenly dame, 
Or woman of so perfect frame. 
In youth's soft prime thy years are few, 
And earth has naught so f<iir to view. 
I marvel one like thea in face 
Should make the woods her dwelling-place. 
Leave, lady, leave this lone retreat 
In forest wilds. for thee unmeet, 
Where giants fierce and strong assume 
All shapes and wander- in the gloom. 
These dainty feet were formed to tread 
Some palace floor with carpets spread, 
Or wander in trim gardens where 
Each opening bud perfumes the air. 
The richest robe thy form should deck, 
The rarest gems adorn thy neck. 
The sweetest wreath should bind thy hair, 
The noblest lord t.hy bed should share. 
Art thou akin,.O fair of form, / 
To R.udras,l or the GoJs of storm,2 

Or to the glorious Vasub37 How 
Can less than these be bright as thou l 
But never nymph-<~r heavenly maid 
Or Goddess haunts this gloomy shade. 

1 The Rudras, agents in creation, are eigh~ in number J 
they •prang from the forehead of Brahm&. 

2 M&.ruts, b"'he attendanb!l of Incira. 
3 Radianb demi·goda. 

Here giants ronm, a savage race : 
\V hat led thee to so dire a place 1 
Here monkeys leap from tree to tree 
And bears and tigers wanuer free ; ' 
Here raveniug lions prowl, and ftJll 
Hyenas in the thicl<ets yell, 
And elephants infuriate roam, 
Mighty aud fierce, their woodland home. 
Dost thou not dread, so soft aud fair · 
Tiger and lion, wolf and bear 1 ' 
Hast thou, 0 beauteous dame, no fear 
In the wild wood so lone and drear 1 
Whose and who art thou 7 whence aud why 
Sweet lady, ~ith no guurdian nigh, · ' 
Dost thou this awful forest tre11d 
By giaut·bands inhabited 1 ' 

The pr~tise the high-souled Rival). spol;e 
No doubt within her bosom woke. 
His saintly look and Brahman guise 
Deceived the lady's trusting eyes. 
With due attention on the guesb 
Her hospitable rites she pressed.· 
She bade the stranger to a seat, 
And gave him water for his feet.·, 
The qowl and water-pot he bare, 
And garb which wandering Brahmans wear. 

Forbade a doubt to rise. 
Won by his holy look she deemed 
The stranger even as he seemed 

To. her deluded eyes. 
Intent on hospitable care, 
She brought her best of woodland fare, 

And showed her guest a seat. 
She bade the saintly stranger lave 
His feet in water which she gave, 

And sit and rest and eat. 
He kept his eager glances bent 
On her so kindly eloquent, 

Wife of the noblest king ; 
And longed in heart to steal her thence, 
Preparing by the dire offence · 

Death on his head to bring. 
The lady watched with anxious face 
For Ram.a coming from the chase 

Wjth LakshmaQ. by his siJe : 
But nt>thing met her wandering glance 
Save the wild forest's green expanse · 

Extending far and wide. 
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As, clad in mendicant's disguise, 
He questioned thus his destined prize, 
She to the seeming saintly man 
The story of her life began. · 
' My guest is he,' she thought, ' and I, 
To 'scape his curse, must needs reply :' 
'Child of a noble sire I spring~-·\ -~) 
From Janak, fair Videha's king. \ 
May every good be~ thine ! my name 
Is Sfta, Rama's cherished dame. 

. Twelve winters with my lord 1 spent 
Most happily with sweet content 
In the ,rich home of Raghu's line, 

·And every earthly joy was mine. · 
Twelve pleasant years flew by, and then 
His peers ~dvised the king of men, 
Rama, my lord, to consecrate 
Joint ruler of his ancient state. 

_, Bup when the rites were scarce begun, 
To consecrate Ikshvaku's son, 
The queen Kaikey'i, honoured dame, 
Sought of her lord an ancient claim. 
.Her plea. of former service pressed, 
And made him grant her new request, 
To banish Rama to the wild 
And consecrate instead her child. 
This double_ prayer on him, the beet 
And truest king, she strongly pressed : 
1 Mine ey~s in sleep I will not close, 
No~ eat, nor drink, nor take repose.: 
Th1s very day my death shall bring 
If Rama be anointed king.' · 
As thus she spake in envious ire 
Th~ aged Jd~g, my husband's sir~, 
Be sough~ w1th :{itting words; but sh& 
·was cold and deaf to every plea. 
As yet my days are few; eighteen. 

· The years of life that I have seen · · 
And Rama, best of all alive ' 
Has passed of years a score ~nd five-· 
Barna t_he great and gentle, through 
All ~egwns fame~ as pure and _true, 

L11rge-eyed and mighty-armed and tall, 
With tender heart that cares for all; 
But Dasaratha, led astray 
By woman's wile and passion's sway, 
By his strong love of her impelled, 
The consecrating rites withheld. . 
When, hopeful of the promised grace, 
My Rama sought hi~ fct.ther's face, 
The queen Kaikeyf, Ill at ease, 
Spoke to my lord brief words like these: 
'Hear, son of Raghu, hear from me 
The words thy father says to thee : 
' I yield this day to Bharat's hand, 
Free from all foes, this ancient land. 
Fly from this home no longer thine, 

· And dwell in woods five years- and nine. 
Live in the forest and maintain 
Mine honour pure from falsehood's stain.~ 
Then Rama spoke, untouched by dread ~ 
•Yea, it shall be as thou hast said.' 
And, answered, faithful to his vows, 

· Obeying Dasaratha's spouse : 
' The oliered realm I would not take, 
But still keep true the words he spake.p 
Thus, gentle Brahman, Rama still 
Clung to· his vow with firmest will. 
And valiant Lakshmai), dear to fame, 
His brother by a younger dame, · 
Bold victor in the deadly fray, 
Would follow Rama on his way. 
On sternest vows his heart was set, 
And he,. a youthfol ancboret, 
Bound up in twisted coil his hair . 
And took tlie garb which hermits wear; 
Then. with his bow to guard us, he ·· 
Went forth. with Rama and with me. 
By Queen ~aikeyi's art bereft 
The kingdom and our home we left, 
And· bound by stern religious vows_ 
We sought this shade of forest boughs. 
Now, best of Brahmans, here we tread 
These pathless regions dark and dread. 
But come, refresh thy soul, and rest 
Here for a while an honoured guest. 
For he, my lord, will soon be here 
With fresh. supply of woodland cheer, 
Large store of venison of the buck, 
Or ~orne great boar his hand has struck. 
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Meanwhile, 0 stranger, grant my prayer: 
Thy name, thy race, thy birth declare, 
And why with no .companion thou 
Roamest in Dllndak forest now.' 

Thus questiot;~d Sita, Rima's dame. 
Then fierce the stranger's answer came : 
'Lord of the giant legions, he 
From whom celestial armies flee,-
The dread of hell and earth and sky, 
lliva1.1 the Rakshas king am I. 
Now when thy gold-like form I view 
Arrayed in silks of amber hue, 
My love, 0 thou of perfect mould, 
For all my dames is dead and cold. 
A thousand fairest women, torn · 
From many a land my home adorn. 
But come, loveliest lady, be 
The queen of every dame and me. 
My city Lanka, glorious town, 
Looks from a mountain's forehead down 
Where ocean with his flash and foam 
Beats madly on mine island home. 
With me, 0 Sfta, shalt thou rove 
Delighted throu(J'h each shady grove, 
Nor shall thy h~ppy breast retain 
Fond memory of this life of pain. 
In gay attire, a glittering band, , 

_ Five thousand maids shall round thee stand, 
Ana serve thee at thy be.ck and sign, 
If thou, fair Sita, wilt be mine.' 

Then forth her noiJle passion broke 
As thw3 in turn the lady spoke : 
' Me, me the wife of Rama, him 
The lion lord with lion's limb, 
Strong as the sea, firm as the rock, 
Like Indra in the battle shock ; 
The lord of each auspicious sign, 
The glory of his princely line, 
Like some fair Lodh tree strong and tall, 
The noblest and the best of all, 
Rama,· the heir of happy fate 
Who keeps his word inviolate, 
Lord of the lion gait, possessed 
Of mighty arm and ample chest, 
Rama the lion-warrior, him -
Whose moon bright face no fear can dim, 
R.ama, his bridled passions' lord, 
The darling whom his si.re adored,-

Me, me the true and loving dame · 
Of Rama, prince of deathless faine~
M" wouldst thou vainly woo and press 7 
A jackal woo a lioness! 
Steal from the sun his glory I such 
Thy hope Lord Ramn's wife to touch. 
Ha I thou hast seen the trees of gold, 
The sign which dying eyes behold, . 
Thus seeking, we!l.ry of thy life, 
To win the love of Rima's wife. 
Fool! wilt thou dare to rend a way 
The famished lion's bleeding prey, 
Or from the threatening jaws to take 
The fang of some envenomed snake 1 
What, wouldst thou shake with puny hand 

_·Mount Mandar,l towering·o'er the land, 
Put poison to thy lips and think 
The deadly cup a harmless drink 1 
With pointed needle touch thine eye, 
A razor to thy tongue apply, 
Who wouldst pollute with impious touch 
The wife whom Rama. loves so ruuch 7 
Be round thy neck a millstone tied, 
And swim the sea from side to side ; 
Or raising both thy hand:; on high _ 
Pluck sun and moon from yonder sky ; 
Or let the kindled flame be pressed, 
Wrapt in thy garment, to thy breast; 
More wild the thought that seeks to win 
Rama's dear wife who knows not sin. 
The fool who thinks with idle airu 
To gain the love of Rima's dame, 
With dark and d~sperate footing mukos 
His way o'er points of iron stakes. 
As Ocean to a bubbling spring, 
The lion to a-fox, the king 
Of all the birds that ply the wing 

To an ignoble crow. 
As gold to lead of little price, 
As to the drainings of the rice • 
The drink they quaff in Paradise, 

The Amrit's heavenly flow, 
As sanda~ dust with perfume sweet 
Is to the mire that soils our feet, .. 

1 Tbe mounbain which WBB uood by tho Goda ,.. ·., churn• 
ing otick ab bho Churning of bho Oce""- · 
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A tiger to a cat, · 
As the white ~wan is to the owl,, 

· The peacock to the waterfowl, 
An eagle to a bat, 

Such is my lord compared with thee ; 
And when with bow and arrows he, 
Mighty as lndra's self shall see 

His foeman, armed to slay, 
Thou, death-doomed like the fly that sips 
The oil that on the altar drips, 
Shalt cast the morsel from thy lips 

And lose thy half-won prey.' · 
Thus in high scorn the lady flung 
The biting arrows of her tongue 
In bitter words that pierced and stung 

The rover of the night. 
She ceasecL Her gentle cheek grew pale. 
Her loosened limbs began to f11il, 
And like a plantain in the gale 

She trembled with affright. 
He terrible as Death stood nigh, 
And watched with fierce exulting eye 

The fe11r that shook her frame. 
To terrify the lady more, 
He counted all his triumphs o'er, 
Proclaimed the titles that he bore. 

His pedigree and name. 

.. 
CANTO XLVIII. 

BA'JrAN'8 BPNECH. 

With knitted brow and furious eye 
The stranger made his fierce reply : 
• In me, 0 fairest dame, behold 
The brothE'r of the King of <kid. 
The Lord of Ten Necks my title, named 
Rava'Q., for might and valour famed. 
Gods and Gandharvl\ hosts I scare ; 
Snakes, spirits, birds that roam the air 
Fly from my coming, wild with fear, 
Trembling like men whim Death is near. 
Vaisrava'l). once, my brother, wro-qghli 

· To ire, _encountered me and fou"'ht , 
But yielding to superior might

0 
' 

Fled from his nome in sore affright. 
Lord of the tnan-drawn chariot, still 
He dwells on famed Kailasa's hill. . 

I made the vanquished king resign 
The glorious car which now is mirie,
Pushpak, the far-renowned, that flies 
Will-guided through the buxom skies. 
Celestial hosts by lndra led 
Flee from my face disquieted, 
And where my dreaded feet appear 
The wind is hushed or breathless is fear; 
Where'er I stand, where'er I go 
The troubled waters cease to flow, 
Each spell-bound wave is mute and still· 
And the fierce sun himself is chill. • 
Beyond the sea my Lanka. stands 
Filled with fierce forms and giant bands, 
A glorious city fair to see 
As lndra's Amaravati. 
A towering height of solid wall, 
Flashing afar, surrounds it all. 
Its golden courts enchant the sighb, 
And gates aglow with lazulite. 
Steeds, elephants, and cars are there, 
And drums' loud music fills the air. 
Fair trees in lovely gardens grow 
Whose boughs with varied fruitage glow. 
Thou, beauteous Queen, with me shalt dwell 
Jn halls that suit a princess well, 
Thy former fellows shalt forget 
Nor t!Jink of women with regret, 
Nor earthly joy thy soul shall miss, 
And take its till of heavenly bliss. 
Of mortal Rima think no more, 
Whose terms of days will soon be o'er. 
King Dasaratha looked in scorn 
On Rama though the eldest born, 
Sent to the woods the weakling fool, 
_And set his darling son to rule. 
What, 0 thou large-eyed dame, hast thou 

·To do with fallen Rama now, 
From home and kingdom forced to tly, 
A wretched hermit soon to die'!· 
Accept thy lover, nor refuse 
The giant king who fondly woos. 
0 listen, nor reject in scorn 
A heart ·by Kama's arrows torn. 
If thou refuse to hear my prayer, 
Of grief and coming woe beware ; 
For the sad fate will fall on thee 
Which cam11 on hapless Urvasi, 
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When with her foot she chanced to touch 
Pururavas, and sorrowed much, I 
My little finger raised in fight 
Were more than match for Rima's might. 
0 fairest, blithe and happy be 
With him whom fortune sends to thee.' 

Such were the words the giant said. 
And Sita's angry eyes were red. 
She answered in that lonely place 
The monarch of the gi11nt race: 

' Art thou the brother of the Lord 
Of Gold by all the world adored, 
And sprung of that illustrious seed 
W ouldst now attempt this evil deed 7 
I tell thee, impious Monarch, all 
The giants by thy sin will fall, 
Whose reckless lord and king tbou art, 
With foolish mind and lawless heart. 
Yea, one may hope to steal the wife 
Of Indra and escape with life. 
But he who Rima's dame would tear 
From his loved side must needs despair. 
Yea, one may steal fair S'achi, dame 

,~Of Him who shoots. the. tb~nder flame, 
May live successful m h1s a1m 

And length of day may see ; 
But hope, 0 giant King, in vain, 
Thouah cups of Amrit thou may drain, 
To sh~n tbe penalty and pain 

Of wronging one like me.' 

CANTO XLIX. 

" " 'I' HE RAPE OF Sl1'A• 

The Rakshas monarch, .thus addressed, 
His bands a while together pressed, 
And straiaht before her startled eyes 
Stood mo;strous in his giant size. 
Then to the lady, with the lore 
Of eloquence, he spoke once_ more: . 
• Thou scarce' he cried, 'hast heard ar1ght 
The glories ~f my power and might. 
I borne sublime in air can stand 
And with these arms upheave the land, 

1 The story will be found in GARBETT's ClaHical Die! ion 
a.rv. See ADomosAL NoTsa. 
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Drink the deep flood of o~ean dry 
And Death with conquering force d,,fy, 
Pierce the great sun with furious clurt 
And to her depths cleave earth apart. 
See, thou whom love and Le~tuty ltlind, 
I wea.r each form as wills my mind.' 
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As thus he spake in buruing ire , 
His glowing eyes we1·e red with fire. ·. 
His gentle garb aside was thrown 
And ull his native shape wus shown. 
Terrific, monstrous, wild, and dread 
As the durk God who rules the dead, 
His fiery eyes in fury rolled, 
His limbs were decked with glittering gold 
Like some dark cloud the monster showed. 
And his fierce breast with fury glowed. 
The ten-faced rover of the night, · 
With twenty arms exposed to sight, 
His saintly guise aside bad luid 
And all his giant height displayed. 
Attired in robes of crimson dye 
He stood and watched with angry eye 
The lady in her bright anay 
Resplendent as the dawn of day 
When from the east the sunbeams break, 
And to the dark-haired lady spllke: · ' 
•If thou would call that lord thine own 
Whose fame in every wol'ld is known, 
Look kindly on my love, and be 
Bride of a consort meet for thee. 
With rue lct.blissful years be si~cnt, 
For ne'er thy choice shalt thou repent. 
No deed of mine shall e'er diHploase 
My darling as she lives at e~qe, 
Thy love for mortal man reHign, 
And to a. worthier lord incline. 
Ah foolish lady, seeming wise 
In thine own weak and partial eyes, 
By what fair graces art tho11 ,held 
To Ri.ma from his realm expelled 1 
Misfortunes !ill his life attend, . 
And his brief days are no11r their end. 
Unworthy prince, infirm of n:ind ! 
A -woman epoke, an•l he reotgned 
His home and kingdom and withdrew 
From troops of frieudH and r .. tinue, , 
And svugbt this forest dark 11.nu dread 
By savage beasts inhabited.' 



Thus Rival). urgecl the lady' meet · 
For love, whose worJs were soft and· sweet. 
Ncar and more near the giant pressed 
As love's hot fire inflamed his breast. 
'£he leader of the giant crew 
His arm around the lady threw : 
'l'bus Budhal with ill-omened might 
Steals Rohh;tl's delicious light. 
One hand her glorious tresses grasped, 

. One with its ruthless pressure clasped 
The body of his lovely prize, ·. 

. ·The Maithil dame with lotus eyes. 
'!be silvan Gods in wild 11larm 
Marked his huge teeth and ponderous arm, 
And from that Death-like presence fled, 
Ofmountain size and towering head. 
Thun seen was Riva~'s magic car 
Aglow with gold which blazed afar,-
'l'he mighty car which asses drew 
Thundering as it onward flew. 
He spared not harsh rebuke to chide 
The lady as she moaned and cried, 
Then with his arm about her waist 
His captive in the car he placed. 
In' yain he threatened: long and shrill 
Rang out her lamentation still, 
0 Rima ! which no fear could stay : 
But her dear lord was far away. 
Then rose the fiend, and toward the sides 

·Bore I~ is poor helpless struggling prize : 
Hurrymg through the air above 
The dame who loathed his proffered love. 
So might a soaring eagle bear · 
A serpent's consort through the air. · 
As on l~e bore her through the sky 
She shrieked aloud her bitter cry, . · 
As when some wretch'o; lips compll.in 
In agohy of maddening pain ; 
'0 Lalu;hmaQ., thou whose joy is still 
To do thine elder brother's will 
This fibud, who all diRguises w~rs 
Fron\ R:l.ruu's side his d~rliug te11;s, 
Thou who cou!Jst leave bliss fortune all 
Yea life itself at duty's call, ' ' ' 
Dost thou not see this outrage done · 
To h11pluss me, 0 Raghu's son 1 

1 Mercury : t.o be oarolully di•tingui•hed from Bu-ddha.-

Book Iii. 

'Tis thine, 0 ,·ictor of the foe, 
To bring the haughtiest spirit low, 
How c:.nst thou such an outrage see 
And let the guilty fiend go free 1 
Ah, seldom in a moment's time 
Comes bitter fi"Uit of sin and crime, 
But in the day of harvest pain 
Comes like the ripening of the grain. 
So thou whom fate and folly lead 
To ruin for this guilty deed, 
Shalt die by Ri11111's arm ere long 
A dreadful death for hideous wrong . 
Ah, too successful in their e1ids 
Are Queen Kaikeyi and her friends, 
When virtuous Rama, dear to fame, 
Is mouming foi· his ravished dame. 
Ah me, ah me! a long farewell 
To lawn and-glade and forest dell 
In Jauasthau's wild region, where 
The Cassia trees are bright and fair I 
W.th all your tongues to Rama say 
That Rav11~ bears his wife away. 
Farewell, a long f11.rewell to thee, 
0 pleasant stream Godavari, 

. Whose rippling waves are ever stirred 
By many a :glad wild water-bird ! 
All ye to·Rima's ear relate · 
The giant's deed and Sita's fate. 
0 all ye Gods who love this ground 
Where trees of every leaf a hound, 
Tell Rama I am stolen hence, 
I pray you all~ with reverence. 
On all the living things beside -
Thnt these dark boughs aud coverts hide, 
Y tl flocks of bil·ds, ye troops of deer, 
I call on you my praytJr to hear. 
Alrye to Rima's ear proclaim 
That Rava~ tears away his dame 
With forceful arms,-his darling ·wife, 
Dearer to Ra ma than his I if e. 
0, if he .knew I dwel.t in hell, . 
My_ mighty lord, I know full well, 
Would bring me. conquero( back to-day, 
Though ·ya1ua'l:l self reclaimed his prey.' 

Thus from ·the air the l~dy sent 
With piteous voice her iast lament, 

·And as she wept she chanced to see 
'~he vulLure ou a. lofty tree. 
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As RavaJ.l bore her swiftly by, 
On the dear bird she bent her eye, 
And with a voice which woe made faint 
Renewed to him her wild complaint : 

' 0 see, the king who rules the race 
Of giants, cruel, fierce and base, 
RavaJ.l the spoiler bears me hence 
The helpless prey of violence. 
This fi<Jud who roves i11 midnight shade 
By thee, dear bird, can ne'et• be stayed, 
For he is armed and fierce and stron"' 
Triumphant in the power to wrong. 

0 

For thee remains one only task, 
To do, kind friend, the thing I ask. 
To Rima's ear by thee be borne 
How S(ta from her home is torn, 
And to the valiaut Lakshman tell 
The giant's deed and what befell: 

CANTO L. 

, 
JATdYUS. 

The vulture from his slumber woke 
And heard the words which S(t:i spob. 
He raised his eye and looked on her, 
Looked on her giant ravisher. 
That noblest bird with pointed beak, 
Majestic as a mountain.peak, . 
Hi"'h on the tree addressed the kmg 
Ofgiants, wisely counselling : 
' 0 Ten-necked lord, I firmly hold 
To faith and laws ordained of old, 
And thuu, my brother, shuuldst refrain 
From guilty deeds that shame and stain. 
The vulture king supreme in air, 
J atayus is the name I be~r., 
Thy captive, known by Stta s name. 
Is the dear consort and the dame 
Of Ram a Dasaratha' s heir 
Who m11kes the good of all his care-. 
Lord of the world, in might he vies 
With the great Qods of seas and skies. 
The law he boasts to keep allows 
No king to touch another's spouse, 
And, more than all, a prince's da~1e 

High. ho nour and respect may clatm. 

JAT.<l'US. 

Back t? the earth thy way inclino, 
Nor thmk of one who is not thine. 
Heroic souls should hold it ~;hatue 
To stoop to deeds which others LJau:~<J, 
And all respect by them is shown 
To dames of others as their own. 
Not every case of bliss and gain 
The Scripture's holy texts explain, 
And subjects, when that light is dim, 
Look to their prince and follow him. 
The king is bliss and profit, he 
Is store of treasures fair to see, 
And all the peoplo's fortunes sprinrr, 
Their joy and misery, from the king, 
If, lord of giant race, thy mind 
Be fickle, false, to sin inclined, 
How wilt thou kingly place retnio f 
High thrones in h<Javen no siu~ICI'S w~in. 
The soul which gentle passions sway 
Ne'er throws ita nobler part away, 
Nor will the m11nsion of the base 
Long be the good ruan's dwelling-placo. 
Prince Rama, chief of high renown, 
Has wronged thee not in field or town. 
Ne'er has he sinued against thee : how 
Canst thou resolve to h1~rru him uow 7 
If moved by Surpal))lkha's prayer 
The giant Khara auught him there, 
And fighting fell with bafflud aim, 
His and. not Rima's is the Ll~tme. 
Say, mighty lord t•f giants, S<tY 

Whut fault on Barna canst thou lay 7 
\Vhat has the world's great muster done 
That thou should steal his precious one 7 
Quick, quick the Maithil dame release ; 
Let Rama's consort go in peace, 
Lest scorched by his tet·rific eye 
&ne11th his wrath thou full and die 
Like Vritra when Lord Indra thre1v 
The Jigh~ning f1:1me that smote and slew. 
Ah fool, with blinded eye~> to take 
Home to thy htmrt a v"nomcd snake I 
Ah foolish eyes, too IJlind to see 
That Death.'s dire coils enhnglo thee I 
The prudent man his strengt.h will spare, 
Nor lift a load too great to bear. 
Content is he with wholesome food 
Which gives him life and strength renewed. 

~ 
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But who would tlare the guilty deed 
Thnt brings uo fame or glorious meed, 
Whore merit there is none to win 
And vengeance soon o'ertakes the sin 1 
'My course of life, Pulastyn's son, 
For sixty thousand years has run. 
Lord of my hind I still maintain 
Mine old hereditary reign. 
1, worn by years, am older fur 
Thlln thou, young lord of bow and car, 
In coat of glittering mMil encased 
And armed with arrows at thy w11ist; 
But not uuchallenged shalt thou go, 
Or steal the dame without a blow, 
Thou canst uot, King, before mine eyes 
Bear off unchecked thy lovely prize, 
Safe as the truth of Scripture bent 
By no close logic's argument. 
Stay if thy coura"'e let thee, stay 
And meet me in.tl1e battle fray, 
And thou shalt stain the earth with gore 
Falling as Khara felt before. · · 
Soon Rama, clothed in bark, shall smite 
Thee, his proud foe, in de~tdly fight,
Rima; from whom have oft times fled 
The Daitya hosts discomfited. 
No power have I to killor slay : 
The princely youths are far away, 
But soon shalt thou with fearful eye 
S'truck down• beneflth their arrows lie. 
But while I yet have life and sense, 

• Th?u shalt not, tyrant, carry hence 
Fa1r Sit<l., Rima's lwnoured queen, 
With lotus eyes and lovely mien. · 
'W'hate'er the pain, whate'er the cost, 
Though in the struggle life be lost 
The will of Raghu's uoblest son ' 

· And Dasaratha must be done. 
Stay for a while, 0 Raval), stay, 
One l1our thy flying car delay, , . 
And fl'Om that glorious chariot thou 
Shalt fall like fruit fl'Om shaken bouah 
For I to thee, while yet I live, . "' ' 
Tl_:e welcome of a foe will give.' 

CANTO LI. 
'• 

THE COMBAT. 

Ra Vll!].'s red eyes in fury rolled : 
Bright with\ his armlets' flashing gold. 
In high disdain, by passion stirred 

· He rushed against the sovereign bird. 
With clash and din and furious blows 
Of murderous battle met the foes : 
Thus urged by winds two clouds on high 
:Meet warring in the stormy sky. 
Then fierce the dreadful combat raged 
As fiend and bird in war engaged, 
As if two winged mountains sped 
To dire encounter overhead. 
Keen poiuted arrows thick and fast, 
In never ceasing fury cast, . 
Rained hurtling on the vulture king 
And smote hin:i on the breast and wing. 
But still that noblest bird sustained 
The cloud of shafts which Raval}. rained, 
And with strong beak and talons bent 
The body of his foeman rent. 
Then wild with rage the ten-riecked king 
Laid ten swift arrows on his string,
Dread as the staff of Death were they, 
So terrible and keen to slay. 
Straight to his ear the string be drew, 
Straight to the mark the arrows flew, 
And pierced by every iron bead 
The vulture's mangled body bled. 
One glance upon the car he bent 
Where Sita wept with shrill lament, 
Then heedless of his wounds and pain 
Rushed at the_giant king again. 
Then the brave vulture with the stroke 
Of hi!t resistless talons. broke · 
The giant's shafts and bow whereon 
The fairest pearls and jewels shone. 
The monster paused, by rage unmanned : 
A second bow soonarmed his hand, 
Whence pointed arrows swift and true 
In hundreds, yea in thousands, flew. 
T~e monarch of ,the vultures, plied 
'W 1th ceaseless darts on every side 
Showed like a bird that turns to r~st 
Cl~se covered _by t4e 9ranch-built nest. 
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He shook his pinions to repel 
The storm of arrows as it fell ; 
Then with his talons snapped in two 
The mighty bow which Ra.vtt:Q. drew. 
Next with terrific wing he smote 
So fiercely on the giant's coat, 
'fhe harne5s, glittering with the glow 
Of fire, gave way beneath the blow. 
With storm of murderous strokes he beat 
The harnessed asses strong and fleet,
Each with a goblin's monstrous face 
.And plates of gold his neck to grace. 
Then on the car he turned his ire,-
The will-moved car that shone like fire, 
And broke the glorious'chariot, broke 
The golden steps and pole and yoke. 
The chouris aud the silken shade 
Like the full moon to view displayed, 
Together with the guards who held 
Those emblems, to the ground he felled. 
The royal vulture hovered o'er 
The driver's head, and pierced and tore 
With his strong beak and dreaded claws 
His mangled brow aud cheek and jaws. 
With broken car and sundered bow, 
His charioteer and team laid low, 
One arm about the l11dy wound, 
Sprang the fierce giant to the ground. 
Spectators of the combat, all 
The spirits viewed the monster's fall : 
Lauding the vulture every one 
Cried with glad voice, Well done I well done 1 
But weak with length of days, at last 
The vulture's strength was failing fMt. 
The fiend ag11in assayed to bear 
The l11dy through the fields of air. 
But when the vulture saw him rise 
Triumphant with his trembling prize, ' 
Bearing the sword thlit still was left 
When other arms were lost or cleft, 
Once more, impatient of repose, 
Swift from the earth her champion rose, 
HunO' in the·way the fiend would take, 
.A nd

0

thus addresf!ing Rival). spa.ke : 
• ' Thou, King of giants, rash and ~lind, 

Wilt be the ruin of thy kind, ·· 
Stealing the wife of Rama, him . 
With lightning scars on chest and hmb. 

A mighty host obeys his will 
.And troops of slaves his palace fill ; 
His lords of state are wise and true, 
Kinsmen has he and retinue. 
.As thirsty travellers drain the cup, 
Thou drinkest deadly poison up. 
The ra~h and ca.reless fool who heeds 
No coming fmit of guilLy deeds, 
.A few short years of life shall see, 
And perish doomed te death like thee. 
Say whither wilt thou fly to loose 
Thy neck from Death's entangling noose, 
Caught like the fish that finds too late 
The hook bflneath the treacherous bait 1 
Never, 0 King-of this be sure-
Will Raghu's fiery sons endure, 
Terrific in their vengeful rage, 
This insult to their hermitage. 
Thy guilty hands this day have done 
A deed which all reprove and shun, 
Unworthy of a noble chief, 
The pillage loved by coward thief. 
Stay, if thy heart allow thee, stay 
And meet me in the deadly fray 
Soon shalt thou stain the earth with gore, 
And fall as Kha.ra fell before. 
The fruits of former deeds o'erpower 
The sinner in his dying hour ; 
.And such a fate on thee, 0 /.{ing, 
Thy tyranny and madness bring. 
Not e'en the Self-existent Lord, 
Who reigns by all the worlds adored, 
Woul4 dare attempt a guilty deed 
Which the dire fruits of crime succeed.' 

Thus brave Ja~ayus, best of birds, 
.Addressed the fiend with JDOVing words, 
Then rflady for the swift attack · 
Swooped down upon the giant's back. 
Down to the bone the talons went : 
With many a wound the flesh was rent : 
Such blows infuriate drivers de11l 
Their elephants with pointed steel. 
Fixed in his back the strong beak lay, 
The talons stripped the flesh away. ; 
He fought with cl11WS and beak and wing, 
And tore the long hair of the kin;; .. 
Still as the royal vulture beat 
The giant witbhis wings and f•;et, 
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Swelled the fiend's lips, his body shook 
·with furious rage too great to brook. 
A bout the M11ithil dame he cast 
One huge left arm and held het· fasb. 
In furious ra"'e to frenzy fanned 
He struck the vulture with his hand. 
Jatayus mocked the vain assay,· 
And rent his ten left arms away. . 
Down dropped the severed limbs: anew 
Ten others from his body grew: 

. Thus bright with pearly radiance glide 
Dread serpents from the hillock side. 
Again in wrath the giant pressed 
The lady closer to his breast, 
And foot and fist sent blow on blow 
In ceaseless fury at the foe. . 
So fierce and dire the battle, waged 
Between those mighty champions, raged; 

. Here was the lord of giants, there 
The noblest of the birds of air. 
Thus, as his love of Rama taught, 
The faithful vulture strove and fought. 
But Ravan seized his sword and smote 
His wings" and side and feet and throat. 
At mangled side and wing he bled; 
He fdl, and life was almost fled. 
The lady saw her champion lie, 
His plumes distained with gory dye, 
And hastened to the vulture's side 
Gri~ving as though a kinsman died. 
The lord of Lanka's island viewed 

The vulture as he lay: 
Whose back like some dark cloud was 

His breast a paly grey, . [hued 
Like ashes, when by none renewed ' 
, The flame has died away. ' 

The lady saw. with mournful eye. 
Her champton press the 'plain -

The royal bird, her true ally ' , 
· Whom Raval).'s might had slain. 

Her soft arms locked in strict embraoo -
Around his. neck she kept, 

And-lovely w1th her moon-briO"ht face 
~dllt o'er her friend and· wept. 

CANTO LII. 

RA'VAN'S FLIGHT. . 
Fair as the lord of silvery rays 
Whom every star in heaven obeys, 
The Maithil dame her plaint reuewed 
O'er hi~ by Ravar}'s might subdued: 
'Dreams, omens, auguries foreshow 
Our coming Jot of weal and woe: 
But thou: my Rama, couldst not see 
The grievous Llow which falls on thee. 
The birds and deer desert the brakes 
And !lhow the path my captor takes, 
And thus e'en npw this royal bird 
Flew tomine aid by pity stirred. 
Slain for my sake in death he lies, 
The brc;>ad-winged rover of the skies. 
0 Rama, haste, thine aid I crave : 
0 Lakshma:J;l, why delay to save ! 
Brave sons of old Ikshvaku, hear 
And rescue in this hour of fear.' 

Her flowery wreath was torn and rent, 
Crushed was each sparkling ornament. 
She with weak arms and trembling knees 
Clung like a creeper to the trees,. 
And like some poor deserted thing 
With wild shrieks made the forest ring. 
But swift the giant reached her side, 
As loud on Rarua's name she cried. 
Fierce as grim Death one hand he laid 
Upon her tresses' lovely braid. 
That touch,. thou impious King, shall be 
The r.uin of thy race and thee. 
The universt~;l world in awe 
That outrage on the lady saw. 
All nature shook convulsed with dread 
And darkness o'er the land was spread. 
The Lord of Day grew dark and ·chill, 
And every breath of air was still-. 
The Eternal Father of the sky 
Beheld the crime with heavenly eye, · 
And spake with solemn voice, 'The deed,. 
The deed is done, of old decreed.' 
Sad were the saints within the grove, 
But triumph with their sorrow strove. 
They wept _to se~ the Maithil dame 
Endure the out~11-ge, scorn, and shame: 

~. -
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They joyed because his life should pay 
The penalty incurred that day. 
Then Raval}. raised her up, and bare 
His captive through the fields of air, 
Calling with accents loud and shrill 
On Rama and on Lakshman still. 
With sparkling gems on a·r~ and breast, 
In silk of paly amber dressed, 
High in the air the Maithil dame 
Gleamed like the lightning's flashing flame. 
The giant, as the breezes blew · 
Upon her robes of amber hue, 
And round him twined that gay att.ire, 
Showed like a mountain girt with fire. 
The lady, fairest of the fair, 
Had wreathed a garland round her hair; 
Its lotus petals bright and sweet 
Rained down about the giant's feet. 
Her vesture, bright as burning gold, 
Gave to the wind each glittering fold, 
Fair as a gilded cloud that gleams 

· Touched by the Day-God's tempered beams. 
Yet struggling in the fiend's embrace, 
The lady with her sweet pure face, 
Far from her lord, no longer wore 
The.light of joy that shone before. 
Like some sad lily by the aide 
Of waters which the sun has dried;· 
Like the pale moon uprising tht•ough 
An autumn could of darkest hue, 
So was her perfect face between 
The arms of giant Raval}. seen: 
Fair with the charm of braided tress 
And forehead's finished loveliness; 
Fair with the ivory teeth that shed 
White luHtre through the lips' fine red, 
Fair as the lotus when the bud 
Is rising .from the parent flood. 
With flmltless lip and nose and eye, 
Dear as the moon that floods the sky 
With gentle light, of perfect mould, 
She seemed a thing of burnished gold, 
Though on her cheek the tr~~ees lay 
or: tears her hand had brushed away. 
But as the moon-beams swiftly fade 

· Ere the great Day-Qod shines displayed, 
So in that furm .of perfect grace· 
Still tremt...liug in ~he fieud's ei.I\bracej 

From her Lelo\'ed Rtma reft, • • 
No light of pride or joy was left. 
The lady with her golden hue 
O'er the swart fiend a lustre throw, • 
As when embroidered girths eufold 
An elephnnt with gleams of gold, 
Fair as the lily's bending stom,
Her arms adorned with many a gem, 
A lustre to the fiend she lent 
Gleaming from every ornament, 
As when the cloud-shot flashes lighb 
The shadows of a mountain height. 
Wheue'er the breezes earthward bore 
The tinkling of the zone she wore, 
He seemed a cloud of darkness hue 
Sending forth murmurs as it flew. 
As on her way the dame was sped 
From her sweet neck fair flowers were shed. 
The swift wind caught the flowery rain 

·And poured it o'er the fiend again. 
The wind-stirred blossoms, sweet to smell, 
On the. dark brows of Rti.V~<I}. f<JJI, 
Like lunar constellatious set 
On Meru for a coronet. 
From her small foot an anldet fair 
With jewels slipped, and thl'ough the air, 
Like a bright circlet of the fl;une 
Of thunder, to the valley came. 
The Mnithil lady, fair to see · 
As the young leaflet of a tree 
Clad in the tender hues of spring, 
Flnshed glory on the giant kiug, 
As when a gold-embroidered zone ,, • 
Around an elephant is thrown. 
While, bearing far the Indy, through 
The realms of sky the giant flew, 
She like a gleaming mtJteor cast 
A glory round her as she passed. 
Then from each limb in swift descent 
Dropped many a sprtrkling ornnment: 
On eart.h they rested dim and p~<le 
Like fallen stars when virtufJS fail.l 
Around her neck a garland lay 
Bright as the Star-God's silvery ray: 

1 The spirits uf t;.he ~ood dwoll in LoB von .unt.il their t~OOro 
of accumulated merit 18 e:dtauFted. Tbon they rodc~cnd 
bo oarbb in tllo form of lolling ot.aro. 
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it fell and flashed like Ganga sent 
From heaven above the firmament.l 
The birds of every wi11g had flocked 
To stately trees by breezt;S rocked : 
These bowed their witid-swept heads and 
'My lady sweet, be comforted.' . . [said:, 
With faded blooms each brook Wlthm 
Whose wuters moved no gleamy fin, 
Stole sadly through the forest dell 
Mourning the dame it loved so well. 
From every woodland region near 
Came lions, tigers, birds, and deer, 
And followed, each with furious look, 
The way her flying shadow took. 
For SH4's loss each lofty hill 
Whose tears were waterf~<ll, and rill, 
Lifting on high each arm-like steep, 

, ·Seemed in the general woe to weep. 
When the great sun, the lord of day, 
Saw Baval) tear the dame away, 
His glorious light began to fail 
And all his disk grew cold and pale. 
• If RavaiJ from the forest flies 
With Rama's Sita as his prize, 
Justice and truth have vanished hence, 
Honour and right and innocence ;' 
Thus rose the cry of wild despair 
From spirits as they gather<!d there. 
In trembling troops in open lawns . 
Wept, wild with woe, the startled fawns, 
And a strange terror changed the eyes 
They lifted to the distant skies. 

· On silvan Gods who love the dell 
A sudden fear and tremblin<Y fell, 
As in the deepest woe they"' viewed 
The lady by the.fiend subdued. 
Still in loud shrieks was heard afar 
That voice whose sweetness naught could 
While eager looks of fear and woe · [mar, 
She bent upon the earth below. 
The lady of each winning wile 
'Y~th pearly teeth and lovely smile, 
Seized by the lord of Lanllll.'s isle, 

Looked down for friends in vain. 
She saw no fri!lnd to aid her, none, 
Not Rama nor the younger son 

1 See The Deocenb of Ganga, );look I Canto XLIV. 

Of Dnsaratha; and undone 
She swooned with fear and pain. 

CANTO LUI. 

, , 
Sl1'A'8 THR11!A7'8. 

Soon as the Maithil lady knew 
That high through air the giant fl~w, 
Distressed with grief and sore afraid 
Her troubled spirit sank dismayed. 
Then,·as anew the waters welled 
From those red eyes which sorrow swelled, 
Forth in keen words her passion broke, 
And to the fierce-eyed fiend she spoke : 
• Canst thou attempt a deed so base, 
Untroubled by the deep disgrace,-
To steal me from my home and fly, 
When friend or guardian none Wll!l. nigh t 
Thy craven soul that longed to steal, 
Fearing the blows that warriors de6l, 
U pun a magic deer relied 
To lure my husband from my side, 
Friend of his sire, the vultut·e king 
Lies lo'>'; on earth with mangled wing, 
Who gave his aged life for me 
And dted for her he sought to fr~. 
Ah, glorious strength indeed is thine, 
Thou meanest of thy giant line, 
W'hose courage dared to ttll thy name 
And conquer in the fight a dame. 
Does the vile deed that thou hast done 
Cause thee no shame, thou wicked one
A woman from her home to rend 
When none was near his aid to lend? 
Through all the worlds, 0 giant King, 
The tidings of this deed will ring, · 
This deed in law and honour's spite 
By one who claims a hero's might. 
Shame on thy boasted valour, sh!tiDe I 
Thy prowess is an empty name. 
Shame, giant, on this cursed deed 
For which_ tf1y race is doomed to bleed I 
Thou fliest swifter than the gale, 
For what can strength like· thine avail 1 
Stay for one hour, O'HavaJ;t, stay ; 
Thou shalt not flee with life away. 
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Soon as the royal chieftains' sight 
Falls on the thief who roams by uiO'ht, 
Thou wilt not, tyrant, live one houc;_. 
Though backed by all thy legions' power. 
Ne'er can thy puny strength sustain 
The tempest of their arrowy rain: 
Have e'er the trembling birds withstood 
The wild flames raging in the wood l 
Hear me, 0 Raval}., let me go, 
And save thy soul from coming woe. 
Or if thou wilt not set me f'ree, 
Wroth for this insult done to me, 
With his brave brother's aid ruy lord 
Against thy life will raise his sword. 
.A guilty hope inflames thy breast 
His wife from Rams's home to wrest. 
Ah fool, the hope thou bast is vain; 
Thy dreams of bliss shall end in pain. 
If torn from all I love by thee 
My godlike lord no more I see, 
Soon will I die and end my woes, 
Nor live the captive of my foes. 
Ah fool, with blinded eyes to choos11 
The evil and the good refuse! 
So the sick wretch with stubborn will 
Turns fondly to the cates that kill, 
And madly draws his lips away 
From medicine that would check decay. 
About thy neck securely wound 
The deadly coil of Fate is bound, 
And thou, 0 Raval}., dost not fear 
Although the hour of death _is near. . 
With death-doomed sight thme eyes behold
The gleaming of the trees of gold,-
See dread V aitaraiJ.i, the flood 
That rolls a stream of foamy blood,-
See the dark wood by all abhorred-
Its every leaf a threatening sword. 
The tanO'Ied thickets thou shalt tread 
Where thorns with iron points are spread. 
For never can thy days t.e long, 
Base plotter of this shame and wrong 
To Ram a of the lofty soul: 
He dies who drinks the poisoned bowl. 
The coils of deat.h around thee lie: 
They hold thee and thou canst not fly. 
Ah whither, tyrant,' wouldst thou run 
The vengeance of roy lord to shun? . 
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By his unaided arm alone 
Were twice seven thousand fiendi! o'er. 
Yes, _in the twi11~ling_ of an eye (thrown: 
He forced thy m1ghtlest fiend>! i'O dii3. 
And shall that lord of lion heart, 
Skilled in the bow 11nd spear 11nd dart, 
Spare thee, 0 fiend, in battle strife, 
The robber of his darling wife f' 

These were her word11, and more beside 
By wrath and bitter hate supplied. ' 
Then by her woe and fear o'erthrown 
She wept again and made her moan. 
As long she wept in grief 11nd dread, 
Source couacious of the words she said 
The wicked giant OllWtlrd fled ' 

.And bore her throu.~rh the air. 
As firm he held the MIJithil dame, 
Still wildly struggling, o'er her fr·ame 
With grief and bitter misery came 

The trembling of de~puir. 

CANTO LIV. 

LANKA~ 

He bore her on in rapid flight, 
And not a friend uppeared in sight 
But on a bill that o'er the wood 
Raised its high top five monkeys Btood. 
From her fair neck her sca1f she drew, 
And down the glittering vesture flew, 
With earring, necklet, chain, aud gem, 
Descei1ding in the mid8t of them: 
• For these,' she thought, ' my path may 
And tell my lord the way I go.' [Mhow, 
Nor did the fiend, in wild abrrn, 
Mark when she drew from neck and arm 
And foot the gems aud gold, and sent 
To earth each gleaming ornament. 
The monkeys raised their tawny eyes 
Thr•t closed not in their first aurprise, 
And saw the dark-eyed lady, where 
She shrit!ked above them in the air. 
High o'er their heads the giant passed 
Holding the weeping l11dy fnst. 
O'er Pampa's flashin!f flood be eped 
And on to Lanka's 01ty fled. 
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He bore away in senseless joy · 
The prize that should his life destroy, . 
Like the rash fool who hugs beneath 
His robe a snake with veuomed teeth .. 
Swift as an arrow from a bow, 
Speeding o'er la11ds that lay below, 
Sublime in air his course he took 
O'er wood and rock and lake and brook. 
ae passed at length the sounding sea 
Where monstrous creatures .wander free,
Seat of Lord Varu~'s ancient reign, 
Controller of the eternal main. 
The angry waves were raised and tossed 
As Rival.\ with the lady crossed, · 
And tish and snake in wild unrest 
Showed flashing fin and gleaming crest. 
Then from the blessed troops who dwell 
In air celestial voices fell ; 
• 0 ten-necked King;' .they cried, '.attend: 
This guilty deed will bring thine end.' 

'fhen RavaQ. speeding like the storm, 
Bearing his death in human form, 
The struggling Sita, lighted down 
In royal Lanka's glorious town; 
A city bright a.nd rich, that showed 
Well-ordered street and noble road; 
Arranged with just division, fair 
With multitudes in court and square. 
Thus, all his journey done, he passed 
Within his royal home at last. · 
There in a queenly bower he placed · 
The b!ack-eyed dame with dainty waist: 
Thus. tn her chamber Maya laid 
The lovely Maya, demon maid. 
Then. RavalJ. gave command to all 
The dread she-fiends who filled the hall: 
'This captive lady watch and guard · 
Frorn sight of man and woman barred. 
But all the fair one asks beside 
Be with unsparing hand supplied : 
Aa though 'twere I that asked, withhold 
No pearls or dress or gems or gold. 
And she among you that shall dare 
Of purpose or through want of care 
One word to vex her soul to say, 
Throws h~r unvalued life away'. 

Thus spake the monarch of their race 
To thoie she-fiends who thronged tiw place, 
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And pondering ·on the course to take 
Went from the chamber as he spake. 
He saw eight giants, strong and dread, 
On flesh of bleeding victims fed, 
Proud in the boon which Brahma gave, 
And trusting in its power to save. 
He thus the mighty chiefs addressed 
Of glorious power and strength pos~essed : 
'Arm, warriors, with the spear and bow ; 
With all your speed from Lanka go, 
For Janasthan, our own no more, 
Is now defiled with giants' gore; 
The seat of Khara's royal state 
Is left unto us desolate. 
In your brave hearts and might confide, 
And cast ignoble fear aside. 
Go, in that desert region dwell 
Where·the fierce giants fought and fell. 
A' glorious host that region held, 
For power and might unparalleled, 
By Dusha:Q. and brave Khara led,
All, slain by Rama's arrows, bled. 
Hence boundless wrath that spurns control 
Reigns paramount within my soul, 
And naught but Rama's death can sate 
The fury of my vengeful hate. 
I will not close my slumbering eyes 
Till by this hand my foeman dies. 
And when mine arm has slain the foe 
Who laid those giant princes low, 
Long will I triumph in the deed, 
Like one enriched in utmost need. 
Now go; that I this end may gain, 
In Janasthan, 0 chiefs, remain. 
Watch Rama there with keenest eye, 
And llll his deeds and movements spy.· 
Go forth, no helping art neglect, 
Be brave and prompt and circumspect, 
And be your one endeavour still 
To aid mine arm this foe to kill. 
Oft have I seen your warrior might 
Proved in the forehead of the fight, 
And sure of strength 1 know so well 
Send you in J anasthan to dwell.' 

The giants heard with prompt assent 
The pleasant words he said, 

And each before his master bent 
For meet salute, his head. . . . 
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Then as he bade, without delay, 
Yrom Lanka's gate they passed, 

And hurried forward on their way 
Invisible and fast. 

CANTO LV. 

~ , 
BITA IN PRISON. 

Thus RavaJ}. his commandment gave 
To those eight gianfs strong and brave, 
So thinking in his foolisp pride 
Against all dangers to provide. · 
Then with his wounded heart aflame 
With love he thought upon the dame, 
And took with hasty steps the way 
To the fair chamber where she lay. 
He saw the gentle lady there 
Weighed down by woe too great to bear, 
Amid the throng of fiends who kept 
Their watch around her as she wept: 
A pinnace sinking neath the wave 
When mighty winds around her rave: 
A lonely herd-forsaken deer, . · 
When hungry dogs are pressing near. 
Within the bower the giant passed : 
Her mournful looks were downward cast. 
As there she lay with streaming eyes 
The giant bade the lady rise, 
And to the shrinking captive showed 
The glories of his rich abode, 
Where thousand women spent their days 
In palaces with gold ablaze; . 
Where wandered bit·ds of every sorl>, 
And jewels flashed in hall and court, 
Where no\>le pillars charmed the sight 
With diamond and lazulite, · , . 
And others glorious to behold ' 
With ivory, crystal, silver, gold. 
There swelled on high the tambour's sound, 
And burnished ore was bright around. 
He led the mournful lady where 
Resplendent gold adorned the stair, 
And showed each lattice fair to see 
With silver work and ivory: 
Showed his bright chambers, line on line, 
Adorned with nets of golden twine, 

Beyond he showed the Maithil dame 
His gardens bright as lightning's flame; 
And many a pool and lake he showed 
Where blooms of gayest colour glowed. 
Through all his bon1e from view to view 
The lady sunk in grief be drew. 
Then trusting in her heart to wake 
Desire of all she saw, be spake: 
' Three hundred million giants, all 
Obedient to their master's call, 
Not counting young and weak and old, 
Serve me with spirits fierce and bold. 
A thousand culled from all of these 
Wait on the lord they long to please. 
'rhis glorious power, this pomp and sway, 
Dear lady, at thy feet I lay: 
Yea, with my life I give the whole, 
0 dearer than my life aod sow. 
A thousand beauties fill my hall: 
Be thou q)y wife and rule them alL 
0 hea~; my supplication! why 
This reasonable prayer deny 1 
Some pity to thy suitor show, 
For love's bot flames within me glow. 
This isle a hundred leagues in length_. 
Encompassed by the ocean's strength, 
Would all the Gods and fiends defy · 
Though led by Him who rules_the sky. 
No God in heaven;-nlfsage oo oorth. · 
No minstrel of celestial birth, 
No spirit in the worlds I see. 
A match in power and might for me-. 
What wilt thou do with Rama,. him. 
Whose days are short, whose light is dim. 
Expelled from home aud royal sway, 
Who treads on foot his weary way 1 
Leave the poor. mortal to his fate. 
And wed th~ with a worthier mate. 
My timid love, enjoy with me 
The prime of youth before it flee,. 
Do not one hour the hope retain 
To look on Rama's face again. . 
For whom would wildest thought beguile 
To seek thee iu the giants' islet 
Say who is he has power to bind 
In toils of net the rushing wind. 
Whose is the mighty hand will tame 
.t\.nd hold t~ glory of the flame 1 
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ln 1\ll the worlds itbove, below. 
Not one, 0 fair of form, I know 
Who from this isle in fight could rend 
The lady whom these arms defend. 
Fair Queen, o'er Lnnka's island reign, 
Sole mistress of the wide domain. 
Gods, rovers of the night like me, • 
And all the world thy slaves will be. 
O'er thy fair brows and queenly head 
Let consecrating balm be shed, 
And sorrow banished from thy breast, 
Eujoy my Jove and take thy rest. 
Here never thy soul shall know 
The memory of thy former woe, . 
And here shalt thou enjoy the meed 
Ddserved by every virtuous deed. 
Here garlands glow of flowery twine, 
With gorgeous hues and scent divine. · 
Take gold and gems and ri.ch attire: 
Enjoy with me thy heart's desire. · 
There st11nd, of chariots far the best, 
The car my brother once possessed~ · 
Which, victor in the stricken field, · 
I forced the Lord of Gold to yield. . · . 
'Tis wide and high and nobly wrought, 
Bright as the sun and swift as thought. 
'£herein, 0 Sita, shalt thou ride 
Delighted by thy lover's side. 
Bu~ sorrow mars with lingering traoe 
Tl,e splenJour of thy lotus faoe. 
A oloud of woe is o'er it spread, 
AnJ all the light of joy is fled.' 

The lady, by her woe distreBsed, 
One corner of her raiment pressed 
To her sad cheek like moonli"'ht clear 
Anrl wiped away a falling te;r, ' 
The ~;over of the niO'ht renewed 
His eager pleaJin(J' "as he viewed 
Th~ l_ady sta.nd like one di~traught, 
Stnvn~g to fiJt her wandering thought: 

'Thmk not swee~ lady, of the shame· · · 
Of broken vows, nor fear the blame 
Th? 11ai~ts apl?rov? with favouring ~yes 
ThiR umon kmt wtth marriage ties. 
0 beauty, at thy ra dinnt feet · · 
I lay my heads, and thus entreat. · 
One word of grace, one look I crave. 
Have pity on thy prostr.ate slave; · 

These idle words I .speak are vain, 
Wrung forth by love's consuming pain, 
And ne'er of Rava11- be it said 
He wooed a dame with prostra.te head.' 
Thus to the Maithil lady sued 
The monarch o£ the giant brood, 
And • She is now· mine own,' he thought, 
In Death's dire coils already caught, 

. ' 

CANTO LVI •. 

, , . 
811'.&'1> DISDAIN. 

His words the Maithil lady beard 
Oppressed by woe but undeterred. 
Fear of the fiend she cast aside, 
And thus .in noble scorn replied : 
' His word ofhonour never stained 
King Dasaratha noblyreigned, 
The bridge of right, the friend of truth. 
His eldest son, a noble youth, 
Is Rima, virtue's faithful friend, 
Whose glories through the -:worlds extend. 
Long arms and large full eyes has he, 
My husband, yea a God to me. 
With shoulders like the forest king's, 
From old lkshvaku's line he springs. 
He with his brother Lakshrua:Q'Il aid 
Will smite thee with the V&ngeful blade. 
Hadst thou but dared before his eyes 
To lay thine hand upon the prize, 
Thou stretched before his feet hadst lain 
In Janasthan like Khara.slain. 
Thy boasted rovers ~f the night 
With hi'deoue shnpes and giant might,
Like serrentl! when the feathered king · 
Swoops down with his tremendous wing,
Will find their useless venom fail 
When Rama1s mighty arms assail. 
The rapid arrows bright with gold, 
Shot from the bow he loves .to hold, 
·will rend thy frame from flank to flank 
As Ganga's waves erode the bank. 
Though neither God nor fiend have power 
'l'o slay thee in the battle hour. 
Yet from his band shall come thy fate, 

~ Struok down l)<Jfore.his vengeful hhte, 
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That mighty lord will strike and end 
The days of life thou hast to spend. 
Thy days are doomed, thy life is sped 
Like victim's to the pillar led. 
Y ~a, if the glance of Rama bright 
W1th fury on thy form should light, 
Thou scorched this day wouldst fall and die 
Like Kama slain by Rudra's eye.l 
He who from heaven the moon could throw 
Or bid its bright rays cease to glow,- ' 
He who could drain the mighty sea 
Will set his darling Sita free.· 
Fled is thy life, thy glory, fled 
Thy strength and power :each sense is dead. 
S~~n Lanka widowed by thy guilt 
V.lll see the blood of giants Rpilt. 
This wicked deed, 0 cruel King, 
No triumph, no delight will bring. 
Thou with outrageous might and ecorn 
A woman from her lord hast torn. 
My glorious husband far away, 
Making heroic strength his stay, 
Dwells with his brother, void of fear, 
In Da:ey.gak forest lone and drear, 
No more in force of arms confide·: 
That haughty strength, that power and pride 
My hero wit!1 his arruwy rain 
From all thy bleeding limbs will drain. 
When urged by Fate's dire mandate, nigh 
Comes the fixt hour for men to die, 
Caught in Death's toils their eyes are blind, 
And folly takes each wandering mind. 
So for the outrage thou hast done 
The fate is near thou canst not shun,
The fate that on thyself and all 
Thy giants and thy town shall fall. 
I spurn thee : can the altar dight 
With vesSI'lls for the sacred rite, 
O'er which the priest his prayer has said, 
Be sullied by an outcasts's tread 1 
So me, the consort dear and true 
Of him who ciings to virtue too, 
Thy hated touch shall ne'er defile, 
Buse tyrant lord of Lanka's i~le. 

Look for one ~1om:nt, as t.hey p11es, · 
On. the poor dwer m the gras~ 1 
Tlus senseless body W11ils thy will, 
To torture, chain, to wound or kill. 
I will not, King of giants, strive 
To keep this fleeting soul nlive. 
But never shall they join the name 
Of Sita with reproach and shnme.' 

Thus as her breast with fury Lurned 
Her bitter speech the dame returned. 
Such words of rage and scorn, the las~ 
She uttered, at the fiend she cast. 
Htlr taunting speech the giant heard, 
And every hair with anger stirred ; 
Then thus with fury in his eye 
He made in .threats his fierce reply ; 
' Hear Maithillady, hear my speech ; 
List to my words and ponder each. 
Ir o'er thy head twelve months shall fly 
And thou thy love wilt still deny, 
My cooks shull !Jlince thy flesh with steel 
And serve it for my morning meal.' 

Thus with terrific threats to her 
Spake Ravii:Q, cruel ravener. 
Mad with the rage her answer woke 
He called the fiendish train and ~<poke : 
' Take her, ye Rakshas dames, who frightJ 
With hideous form and mien tbe sight, · 
Who make the flesh of men your food,
And let her pride be soon subdued.' 
He spoke, and at his word the band 
Of fiendish monsters 1'11ised each hnnd 
In reverence to the giant king, 
And pressed round Sfta in a ring. 
Ra.VIlJ;l once more with stern behest 
To those she-fiends his speech ttddreseed : 
Shaking the earth beneath his tread, 

. He stamped his furious foot and said : 
' To the Asuka garden bear 
The dame, and guard her s&fely there 
Until her stubborn pride be bent 
By mingled threat and blandishment. 
See that ye watch her Wfill, and tame, 
Like some she-elephant, the dan1e.' . 

They led her to thnt garden where Can the white swan who floats in pride 
Through lilies by her consort's side, 

~Book I, Canto XXV, 

The sweetest flowers perfumed the air, 
Where bright trees bore encb rareHt fruit:, · 

. -And birds, enamoured, ne'er were mute. 
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Bowed down with terror and distress, 
Watched by each cruel giantess,
Like a poor solitary deer 
\Vhen ravening tigresses are near,
The hapless lady Jay distraught 
Like some wild thing but newly caught, 
And found no solace, no relief 
From aaonizing fear and grief; 
Not for"'one moment could forget 
Each terrifyiug word and threat, 
Or the fierce eyes upon her set 

By-those who watched &round. 
She thought of Rima far away, 
She mourned for Lakshmal}. a!! she lay 
In grief and terror and dismay 

Half fainting on the ground. 

CANTO LVII. 

Bl'fA'aoMFORTBID. 

Soon as the fiend had set her down 
Within his home in Lanl<a's town 
Triumph and joy filled Indra's breast, 
Whom thus the Eternal Sire addressed : 

' This deed will free the worlds from woe 
And cause the giants' overthrow. 
The fiend has borne to Lanka's isle 
The lady of the lovely smile, 
True consort, born to happy fate, 
Well nurtured, fair and delicate. 
She looks and longs for Rima's face, 
But sees .a crowd of demon race, 
And guarded by the giant's train 
P:ines for her lord aQd weeps in vain: 
Eut Lflnka founded on a steep 
Is girdled by the mighty deep, 
And how w11l Rama know his fair 
And plameless wife is prisoned there ? 
She on her woe will sadly brood . 
And pine 11.\VIIY in solitude, 
And heedless of herself will cease 
To live, despairing of release. 
Yes. pondering on her fate, I see 
Her gentle life in jeopardy. 
Go, lndra., swiftly seek the plac('l, 
A11<;llook ppon her lovely face •. 

Within the city !)lake thy way : 
Let heavenly food he1· spirit stay.' 

Thus Brahma spake: and He who slew:' 
The cruel demon Paka, flew· 
Where Lanka's l'oyal city lay, 
And Sleep went with him on his way. 
• Sleep,'.cried the hewenly Monarch, 'close 
Each giant's eye in deep repose.' 

Thus Indra spoke, and Sleep fulfilled 
With joy his mandate, as he willed. 
To aid the plan the Gods proposed, 
The demons' eyes in sleep she closed. 
Then S'achi's lord, the Thousand-eyed, 
To the A.soka garden hied. · 
He came and stood where Sita lay, 
And gently thuH began to say : 
• Lord of the Gods who hold the sky, 
Dame of the lovely smile, am I. 
Weep no more, lady, weep no more ; 
Thy days of woe will soon be o'er. · 
I come, 0 Janak's child, to be 
The helper of thy lord and thee. 
He through my grace, with. hosts to aid, 
This sea-girt land will soon -mvade. -
'Tis by my art that slumbers close 
The eyelids of thy giant foes. 
Now I, with Sleep, this place have sought; 
Videhan lady, and have brought -
A gift of heaven's ambrosial food 
To stay thee in thy solitude. 
Receive it from my hand, and taste, 
0 lady of the dainty waist : 
For countless ages thou shalt be 
From pangs of thirst and hunger free,' 

But doubt within her bosom woke 
As to the Lord of Gods she spoke : 
•How may I know for truth that thou 
Whose form I see before me now · 
Art verily the King adored · 

· By heavenly Gods, and S'achi's lord t 
With Raghu's sons I learnt to know 
The certain signs which Godhead show. 
These marks before mine eyes display 
If o'er the Gods thou bear the sway.' 

The heavenly lord of S'acbi he,ard, 
.And did according to her word. 
.Above the ground his feet were raised; 
With eyelids motionless he gazed, 
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No dust upon his raiment lay, 
And his bright \Vreath was fresh and gay, 
Nor was the lady's glad heart slow 
The Monarch of the Gods to know, 
And while the tears unceasing tan 
From her sweet eyes she thus began : 
' My lord has gained a friend in thee, 
And I this day thy presence see 
Shown clearly to mine eyes, as when 
Rama and LakshmaQ., lords of men, 
Beheld it, and their sire the king, 
And Janak too from whom I spring. 
Now I, 0 Monarch of the Blest, 
Will eat this food at thy behest, 
Which thou bast brought me, of thy grace, 
To aid and strengthen Raghu's race.' 

She spoke, and by his words relieved, 
The food from Iudra's band received. 
Yet ere she ate the balm he brought, 
On LakshmaJ;t and her lord she thought. 
' If my brave lord be still alive, 
If vali11.nt LakshmaQ. yet survive, 
M11.y this my taste of heavenly food . 
Bring health to them and bliss renewed I' 

She ate, and that celesti~<l food 
Stayed hunger, thirst, and lasssitude, 
· And all her strength restored. 
Greatjoy l1er hopeful spirit stirred 
At the glad tidings newly heard 

Of LakshmaQ. and her lord. 
And Indra's heart WllS joyful too: 
He bade the Maithil dame adieu, 

His saving errand done, · 
With sleep beside him parting thence 

HT~o~~~stp~!s ~=:~~~!ys:n~sidence 

CANTO LVIII. 

THB BR07'HERS' MEMTING, 

When Rania's deadly sh,ft had struck· 
The gi11nt in the seeming buck, 
The chieftliin turned biro from the place 
His homeward way again to trace. · 

Then as he hastened onward, f11in. 
To look upon his spouse again, 
Behind him from a thicket nigh · 
Rang out ajackal's piercing cry. 
Alarmed he heard the startling ahriok 
That raised his hair and dimmed his cheek 
And all his heart was filled wilh doubt 

1 

As the shrill jackal's cry rang out : 
' Alas, some dire disaster seems 
Portended by the jackal's scrcarnil, 
0 may the MaitLil dame be screened 
From outrnge of each hungry fiend I 
Alas, if Lak8bm11Q. chanced to hear 
That bitter cry of woe and fear 
What time Maricha, as he died, 
With voice that mocked my accents criud 
Swift to my side the prince would floe ' 
And quit the dame to succour me, 
Too well I see the demon b~<nd 
The slaughter of my love have planned. 
Me far from home and S'lta's view 
The seeming deer Mar{cha drew. 
He led me far through brake and dell 
Till wounded by my shaft he fell, 
Audas he sank rang out his cry, 
'0 save me, L11kshm!11), or I die.' 
May it be well with both who st11yed 
In the great wood with none to aid, 
For every fiend is now my f<,e 
For J anasthan's gre~>t overth.row, 
And many*an omen seen to-day 
Has filled my heart with sore dismay.' 

Such were the thoughts tmd s~<d sul'luis& 
Of Barna at the j~tckhl's cries, 
And all his heart within him burned 
As to his cot his steps he turned. 
He pondered on the deer th11t led 
His feet to follow where it fled, 
And sad with many a bitter thoughb 
His home in J anaathan he sought. 
His soul was dark with woe r.nd fear 
When floclu1 of birds and troops of deer 
Move round him from the loft, and raiAcd 
Discordant voices M they gazed, 
The omens which the chieftain viewed 
The terror of his soul renewed, . 
When lo, to meot him Lakbhrnal) aped 
With brows whence all the light had fled, 
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N e11r and more near the princes cams, 
Each brother's heart and look 'he same ; 
A like on each sad visage lsy 
The signs of misery and dismay. 
Theu Rama by his terror moved 
His' brother for his fault reproved 
In leaving Si.ta far from aid 
In the wild wood where giants strayed. 
Lakshmiii].'S left hand he took, and then 
In gentle tones the prince of men, . : 
Though sharp and fierce their tenour ran,' , 
Thus to his brother chief began : 

' 0 Lakshmal)., thou nrt much to blame 
Leaving alone the M'\ithil dame, 
And flying hither to my side : 
0, :may no ill my spouse betide ! 
But ah, I know my wife is dead, 
And giar1ts on her limbs have fed, 
So strange, so terrible are all 
The.omens which my heart appal. 
0 Lakshmai]., may we yet return 
The safety of my love to learn. 
To find the cl1ild of Janak still 
Alive and free from scathe and ill 1 
Each bird with notes of warning sct:eams, 
Though the hot sun still darts his beams, 
The moan of deer, the jackal's yell 
Of some o'erwhelmingmisery tell. 
0 mighty brother, still may she 
My princess, live from danger f;ee 1 
That semblance of a golden deer 

Allured me far aw~~oy, . 
, I followed nearer and more near, 

And longed to take the prey. 
I followed where the quarry fled : 

My deadly arrow flew 
And as ~he dying creatu~e bled, 

The g1ant met my view. . 
Gre>\t fear and pain oppress my heart 

That dreads the coming blow, 
And through my left. eye keenly darb 
The throbs that herald woe. 

Ah Lll.kshmaQ. all these signs dismay 
My soul_that sinks with dread. • 

I know my love is torn away 
Ot·, haply; she~ dead.' · ' 

CANTO LIX. 

.... 
RIMA'S RETURN. 

When Rarua saw his brother stand 
· With noue beside him, all unmanned, 

E11ge-r he questioued why he came 
So far without the Maithil dame : 
• Where i~ my wife, my darling, she 
Who t-o tho wild wood followed me ? 
Where hast thou left my lady, where 
The dame who: chose my lot to share f 
Where-is my love who bahns my woa 
As through the forest wilds I go, 
Uukinged and banished and disgraced,
My dal'ling of the dainty waist 1 
She nerves my spirit for the strife, 
She, only she gives zest to life, 
Dear as my breath is she who vies 
In charms with daughters of the skies. 
If Janak's child be mine no more 
In splendour fair as virgin ore, ' 
The lordship of the skies and earth 
To me were prize of little worth. 
Ah~ lives she yet, the Maithil dame, 
Dear as the soul within this frame 1 
0, let ·not all my toil be vain, 
The banishment, the woe and pain! 
0, let not dark Kaikeyi win -
The guerdon of her treacherous sin, 
If, Sita lost, my days I end, 
Aud thou without me homeward wend! 
0, let not good Kausalya shed 
Her bitter tears to mourn me dead . 
Nor he~ proud rival's best obey, ' 
Strong m her son and queenly sway I 
Back to my cot will I repair 
If Sita live to greet me there, 
But if my wife have perished, I 
Reft of my love will surely die. 
0 Lakshmlli]., if I seek my cot, 
Look for my love and find her not 
Sweet welcome with her smile to give; 
I tell thee, I will cease to live. 
0. answer,-let thy words be plain,
Llves S(t.a yet, or is she slain ? 
D_idst tho~ thy_ sacred tr11st betray 

-T1ll ravemng 11ants seized the prey~ 
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Ah me, so youns-, so soft and fair, 
Lapped in alrbh~s, untried by care, 
Rent from her own dear husband, how 
Will she support her misery now 1 
That voice, 0 LakshmlrQ., sn\ote thine ear, 
And filled, I ween, thy heart with fear, 
When on thy name for succour cried 
The treacherous giant ere he died. 
That voice too like mine own, I ween, 
Was heard by the Vide han queen. 
She b~tde thee seek my side to aid, 
And quickly was the best obeyed. 
But, ah, thy fault I needs must blame, 
To leave alone the helpless dame, 
And let the cruel'giants s~+te 
The fury of their murderous hate. 
Those blood-devourin~ demons all 
Grieve in their souls for Khara's fall, 
And Sita, none to guard her side, 
Torn by their cruel hands has died, 
I sink, 0 tamer of thy foes, 
Deep in the sea of whelming woes. 
What can I now 1 I must endure 
The mighty grief that mocks at cure.' 

Thus, all his thoughts on Sita bent, 
To Janastban the chieftain went, 
Hastening on with eager stride, 
And LakshmaQ. hurried by his side. 
With toil and thirst and hunger worn, 
His breast with doubt and anguish torn, 

He sought the well-known spot. 
Again, again he turned to chide 
With quivering lips which terror dried: 

He looked, and found her not. 
Within his leafy home he sped, 
Each pleasant spot he visited 

Where oft his darling strayed. 
'Tis as I feared', he cried, and there, 
Yielding to pangs too great to bear, · 

He sank by grief dismayed. 

CANTO LX. 

LAKSHMAY REPROVED. 

But Rama ceased not to upbrnid 
His brother for uutimely aid, 
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And tl~us, ~hile anguish wrung his brea~t, 
The oluef w1th eager qucsLion pressed: 
' Why, Lakshmal), didst thou hurry hcnut1 
And leave my wift~ without d~fence l 
I left her in the wood wit-h thee, 
And deemed her safe form jeopardy. · 
When first thy from appeared in view, 
I marked that SiU, come not too. 
\Vith woe my troubled soul was rent, 
Prophetic of the dire event. 
Thy coming steps afar I ~pied, 
I saw no Siti by thy sido, 
And felli a sudden throhbing dart 
Through my left eye, and arm, and heart.' 

LakshmaQ., with Fortune's marks impre-
ssed, 

His brother mournfully addressed : 
'Not by my heart's free impulHe lod, 
Leaving thy wifo to thee I Rpe•l; 
But by her keen reproaches sent, 
0 Rama, to thine aid I went 
She heard afar a mournful cry, 
'0 save me, Lakshnwr,, or I die, 
The voice that spoke in moving tona 
Smote on her ear and seemod t.hine own. 
Soon as those accenLs reucheJ her oar 
She yielded to her woe And fear, 
She wept o'ercome by grief, and oried, 
•Fly, Lakshmal), fly to H,(ma's side.' 
Though many a time she b11de mu speecl, 
Her urgent prayer I would not hoed. 
I hade her in thy strengLh confide, 
And thus with tender w01·ds replied : 
•N o giant roams the forest shade 
From whom thy lord need shrink dismayed, 
No human voice, Lelieve me, sp~tke 
Those words thy ell Useless fear th11t woke. 
Can he '."hose might can Bf>VO in woe 
The heavenly Gods e'er stoop so low, 
And with those piteous acc<:nts call 
For succour like a caitiff thrall 1 
And why should wandering giants choosl3 
The accents of thy lord to use, 
In alien tones my help to crave, 
And cry aloud, 0 Lakshmal)., save? 
Now let my words thy spirit cheor, 
Compose thy thoughts and bauish fear. 
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In hell, in earth, or in the sides 
There is not, 1mJ there cannot rise 
A champion whose strong arm can slay 
Thy Rama in the battle fray. 
To heavenly hosts he ne'er would yield 
Though Indra led them to the field.' 
To soothe her thus I vainly sought: 
Her heart with woe was still distraught. 
While from her eyes the wa\ers ran 
Her bitter speech she thus began: 
• Too well I .see thy dark intent; · 
Thy lawless thoughts on me are bent. 
Thou hopest, but thy hope is vain, 
To win my love, thy brother slain. 
Not love, hut Bharat's dark decree 
To share his exile counselled thee, 
Or hearing now his bitter cry 
Thou surely to his aid wouldst fly. 
For love of me, a stealthy foe 
Thou choosest by his _side to go, · 
And now thou longest that my lord 
Should die, and wilt no help afford.' 

Such were the words the lady said: 
With angry fire my eyes were red. 
With pale lip!i quivering in my rage 
I hastened from the hermitage.' 
He ceased ; and frenzied by his pain 
The son of Raghu spol\e again: 
• 0 brother, for thy fault I grieve, 
The Maithil dame alone to lelive. 
Thou knowest that my arm is strong 
To save me from the giant throng, 
Aud yet couldst leave the cottage, spurred 
To folly by her angry word. 
For this thy deed I praise thee not,
Tu leave her helpless in the eot, 
And thus thy sacred charge forsake 
For the wild words a woman spake, 
Yea, thou art 1\ll to blame herein, 
And very grievous is thy sin 
That anger swayed thy faithless breast 
And made thee false to my behest. 
An arr?w speeding from my how 
H11s l!ud the treacherous giant low 
\Yho lured me eager for the chase' 
Fo1· from my hermit dwelling-place. 
The string with easy hand I drew 
The ~:row as in pastime fiew, ' 

The wounded quarry bled. 
The borrowed form was cast away, 
Before mine eyes a giant lay 

With bright gold braceleted. 
My arrow smote him in the chest: 
The giant by the pain distressed 

Raised his loud voice on high. 
Far rang the mournful sound: mine own, 
It seemed, were accent, voice, and tone, 
They made thee leave my spouse alone 

And to my rescue flyl 

CANTO LXI. 

RfMA'S LAMENT. 

As Rama sought his leafy cot 
Through his left eye keen throbbings shot, 
His wonted strength his frame forsook, 
And all his body reeled and shook. 
Still on those dreadful signs he thought,
Sad omens with disaster fraught, 
And from his troubled heart he cried, 
• 0, may no ill my spouse betide!' 
J_.onging to gaze on Sita's face 
He hastened to his dwelling-place, 
Then sinking neath his misery's weight, 
He looked and found it desolate. 
Tossing his mighty arms on high 
He sought her with an eager cry. 
From spot to spotrhe wildly ran 
Each corner of his home to scan. 
He looked, but Sita was not there; 
His cot was desolate and bare, 
Like streamlet in the winter frosb, 
The glory of her lilies lost. 
With leafy tears the sad trees wept 
As a wild wind their branches swept. 
Mourned bird and deer, and every flower 
Drooped fainting round the lonely bower. 
The silvan deities had fled 
The spot where all the light was dead, 
Where hermit coats of skin displayed, 
And piles of s~cred grass were laid. 
He saw, and maddened by his pain 
Cried in lament again·, again: 
' w·here is she, dead or torn away, 
Lost, or some hungry giant's prey? 
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Or clid my darling chance to rove 
For fruit and blossoms through the grove ! 
Or h&s she sought the pool or rill; 
Her pitcher from the wave to fill?' 
His eager eyes on fire with pain 
He roamed about with maddened brain. 
Each grove and glade he searched with 
He sought, but found no Sita there. [care, 
He wildly rushed from hill to hi!!, 
From tree to tree, from rill to rill. 
As bitter woe his bosom rent 
Still Rama roamed with fond lament: 
• 0 sweet Kadamba, say has she 
Who loved thy Lloom been seen by thee! 
If thou have seen her face most fair, 
Say, gentle tree, I pray thee, where. 
0 Bel tree with thy golden fruit 
Round as her breast, no more be mute. 
Where is my radiant darling, gay 
In silk that mocks thy glossy spray? 
0 Arjun, say, where is she now 
Who loved to touch thy soeuted bough~ 
Do not thy graceful friend forget, 
But tell me, is she living yet~ 
Speak, Basil, thou must surly know, 
For like her limbs thy branches show,
Most lovely in thy f11ir alTI~Y 
Of twiuing plant and tender spray. 
Sweet Tila, fairest of the trees, 
Melodious with the hum of bees, 
Where is my darling S£ti, teli,-
The dame who loved thy flowers so well? 
A t!loka, act thy gentle part,-
Narned Heartsease,l give me what thou art, 
To these sad eyes my darling show 
And free me from this load of woe. 
0 Palm, in rich ripe fruitage dressed 
Hound as the beauties of her breast, 
If thou have heart to know and feel, 
My peerless consort's f!ite reveal. . 
Hast thou, Rose-apple, chanced to VIeW 

My darling bright with golden hue 1 
If thoa have seen her quickly speak, 
Where is the dame I wildly seek 1 
0 glorious Cassia, thou art gay 
With all thy loveliest bloom to-day, 

1 A ioka is ooDlpounded of a pot and floka grief. 

'Vhere is my denr who loved to hold 
ln her full lap tby ilow~ry gold 1' 
To many a tree and pla11t be~ ide, 
To Jasmin, 1\hngo, S;tl, he cried. 
'Say, hast thou seen, 0 gentle deer, 
The f!iwn-eyed Sit:i wandering here 1 
It may be that my love has strayed 
To sport with fawns beneath the shade. 
If thou, great elephant, have seon 
My darling of the lovely mien, 
·whose rounded limbs are soft and fino 
As is that lissome trunk of thine, 
0 noblest of wild creatures, show 
Where is the dame thou needs mu.~t know. 
0 tiger, bast thou chanced to see 
My darling 1 very f11ir is she. ~ 
Cast all thy fear away, declare, 
Where is my moon-faChld dnrling, where? 
There, darling of the lotus eye, 
I see thee, and 'tis vain to fly. 
Wilt thou not speak, dear love? I see 
Thy form half hiudon by the tree. 
Stay if thou love me, SHa, stay, 
In pity cease thy heartless play. 
Why mock me now? thy gentle breast 
Was never prose to cruel jest. 
'Tis vain behind yon bul!h to steal ; 
Thy shimmering silks thy p11th reveal, 
Fly not, mine eyes pursue thy way : 
For pity's sake, dear Sita, stay •. 
Ah me, ah roe, my words are va•n ; 
My gentle love is lost or slain. 
How could her tender bosom spurn 
Her husband on his home-return 7 
Ah no, my love is surely dead, 
Fierce giants on her fle~h have fed, 
Rending the soft limbs of their prey 
When I her lord was far away. 
Tbat moon-bright face, that polish•)d brow, 
Red lips bri<rht teeth -what are they now 1 

• 0 

Alas, my darling's shapely neck 
She loved with ch11ins of gold to deck,
That neck that mocked tho Bllndlll Pcent, 
The ruthless fiends have gm'llp<':d ami rent. 
A las, 'twas vain th011e arms to raiaa 
Soft as th~ young tree's tender spr11ys. 
Ah, dainty me&l for giants' lips . 
Were arms and quivering finger t1ps. 
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Ah, she who counted mnny a friend 
·was left fot• fiends to seize and rend, 
Was left by me without defence 
From ravening O"iants' violeuce. 
0 LakshtnaQ. or"'the arm of might, 
Say, is my darling love in sight 1 
0 dearest Sita, where art thou 7 
'Vhere is my darling consort now 1' 

Thus as he cried in wild lamen1;; 
From grove to grove the moumer went, 
Here for a moment sank to rest, 
Then started up and onward pressed. 
Thus roaming on like one distraught 
Still for his vtmished love he sought. 
He searched in wood and hill and glade, 
By rock and brook and wild casc~:~de. 
1'hrough groves with restless step he sped 
And left no spot unvisi~ed. 
Through lawns and woods of vast extent 
Still searchibg for his love he went 

With eager steps and fast. 
For many a weary hour he toiled, 
Still in his fond endeavour foiled, 

Yet hoping to the last.. 

CANTO LXII, 

RA~A'8 LAMENT. 

When all the toil and search was vain 
He sought his lea(y home aaain. · 
'Twas empty still : all scatt~·ed lay 
The s:ats of grass in disarray. 
He ratsed hi~ shapely arms on hiah 
And spoke aloud with uitter cry~ 
•Where is the Maithil dame 7' he said 

• 0, whither h11s my darling fled? ' 
"Who can have borne away my dame 
Or feasted on her tender frame ? ' 
If, Sita, hiddeu by some tree 
Thou joyest still to mock at ~e 
Cease, ce_ase thy cruel sport, and take 
Com~asswn, or my heart will break. 
B:.tiunk thee, love, the gentle fawns 
"With ~hom thou playest on the lawns, 
l~1.fmtJent fo: thy com~ng wait _ 
"" 1th st!·eamil!g eyes disconsolate.· 

Reft of my love, I needs must go 
Hence to the shades weighed down by woe. 
The king our sire will see me there, 
And cry; • 0 perjured Rama, where, 
Where i!l thy faith, that thou canst speed 
From exile ere the time decreed 1 

Ah Sita, whither hast thou fled 
And left me here .disquieted, 
A hapless mourner, reft of hope, 
Too feeble with my woe to cope? 
E'en thus indignant Glory flies 
The wretch who stains his soul with lies. 
If thou, my love, art lost to view, 
I in my woe must perish too.' 

Thus Rama by his grief distraught 
Wept for the wife he vainly sought, 
And Lakshma~, whose fraternal breast 
Longed for his weal, the chief addressed, 
Whose soul gave way peneath the pain 
When all his eager search was vain, 
Like some great elephant who stands 
Sinking upon the treacherous sands : 
•-Not yet,_ 0 wisest chief, despair; 
Renew thy toil with utmost care. 
This noble hill where trees are green 
Has many a cave and dark ravine. 
The Maithillady day by day 
Delighted in the woods to stray; 
Deep in the grove she wanders still, 
Or walks by blossom-covered rill, 
Or fish-loved river stealing through 
T11.ll clusters of the dark bamboo. 
Or else the dame with arch design 
~o prove thy mood, 0 Prince, and mine, 
Far in some sheltering thicket lies 
To frighten ere she meet our eyes. 
Then come, renew thy labour, trace 
The lady to her lurking-place, . 
And search the wood from side to side 
To know where Sita loves to bide. 
Collect thy thoughts, 0 royal chief, 
No1· yield to unavailing grief.' 

Thus Lakshn1aQ., by affection stirred, 
To fresh attempts his brother spurred, 
And Rama, as he ceased, began 
Wtth LakshmaQ.'s aid each spot to scan. 
In eager search their way they tovk 
Through wood, o'er hill, by pool and brook. 
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They roamed each mount, nor spared to 
0 u ridge and crag and towering peak. [seek 
They sought the dame in every spot • 
But all in vain ; they found her not.' 
Above, below, on every side 
They ranged the hill, and Rima cried, 
'0 Lakshmal}., 0 my brother, still 
No trace of Sita on the hill !' 
Then LakshmaJ}. as he roamed the wood 
Beside his glorious brother stood, 
And while fierce grief his bosom burned • 
This answer to the chief returned : 
' Thou, -Rama, after toil and pain 
Wilt meet the Maithil dame again, 
As Vishl).u, Bali's might subdued, 
His empire of the earth renewed.' 1 

Then Rama cried in mournful tone, 
His spirit by his woe o'erthrown: 
' The wood is searched from side to side, 
No distant spot remains untried, 
No lilied pool, no streamlet where 
The lotus buds are fresh and fair. 
Our eyes have searched the hill with all 
His caves and every waterfall,-
But ah, not yet I find my wife, 
More precious than the breath of life.' 

As thus he mourned his vanished dame. 
A mighty trembling seized his frame, 
And by o'erpowering grief assailed, 
His troubled senses reded and failed. 
Too great to bear his misery grew, 
And many a long hot sigh he drew, 
Then as he wept and sobbed aud sighed, 
'0 Sita, 0 my love ! he cried. 
Then Lakshmal}., joining palm to palm, 
Tried every art his woe to calm. 
But Rama in his anguish heard 
Or heeded not one soothing word, 
Still for his spouse he mourned, and shrill 
Rang out his !>.;mentation sWl. · 

CANTO LXIII. 

RiMA'S LAMENT. 

Thus for his wife in vain he sought : 
Then, his sad soul with pain distraught, 

See Book I. Canto XXXI. 

The hero of the lotus eyes 
Filled all the air with frantic cries. 
O'erpowered by love's strong iufluence, he 
His absent wife still seemed to see, 
And thus with accents we11k and faint 
Renewed with tears his wild complaint : 

'Thou, fairer than their bloom, my spouse, 
Art hidden by Asoka boughs. 
Those blooms have power to banish care, 
But now they drive me to despair. 
Thine arms are like the plrlnt11in's stem: 
·why let the plantain cover them ? 
Thou art not hidden, love ; thy feet 
Betray thee in thy dark retreat. 
Thou ruunest in thy girlish sport 
To flowery trees, thy dear resort. 
But cease, 0 cease, my love, I pray, 
To vex me with thy cruel play. 
Such mockery in a holy spot 
Where hermits dwell be:1eerns thee not. 
Ah, now I see thy fickle mind 
To ~,;cornful mood too much inclined. 
Come, large-eyed beauty, I implore ; 
Lone is the cot so dear before. 

No, she is slain by giants ; they 
Have stolen or devoured their prey, 
Or surely at my mournful cry 
My darling to her lord would fly. 
0 Lakslunal}., see those troope of deer : 
In. each sad eye there gleams a tear. 
Those looks of woe too clear-ly say 
My consort is the giants' prey. 
0 noblest, fairest of the fair, 
Where art thou, best of women, where 1 
This day will dark Kaikey! find 
Fresh triumph for her evil mind, 
When I who with my Sit:!. came 
Return alone, without my d11me. 
But ne'er can I return to see 
Those chambers where my queen should he; 
And bear the scornful people speak 
Of R:l.ma as a coward weak. 
For mine will be the coward's shame 
Who let the foeman steal his dame. 
How can I seek my home, or brook 
Upon Videha's king to look 1 
How listen, when he bids me tell, 
My wanderi~gs o'er, that all is well7 
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He, when I meet his eager view, 
Will mark that S!.ta. come.'3 not too, 
And when he hears the mournful tale 

' Brother, I ween, beneath the sun, 
Of all roankiud there lives uot one 
So full of sin, whose baud has done 

Such cursf:ld deeds as mine. His wildered sense, will ret'l and fail. 
'0 Dasaratha,' will he cry, 
'Blest in thy mansion in the sky I' 
Ne'er to that town my steps shall. bend, · 
1hat town which Bharat's arms deft:md, 
For e'en the blessed homes above 

· For roy sad heart with misery bleeds, 
As, guerdon of those evil deeds, 
Still greater woe to woe succoods 

Would seem a waste without my love. 
Leave me, my brother, here, I pray ; 
•ro f11ir Ayodhya bend thy way. 
"Without my love I cannot bear 
To live one hour in blank despair. 
Round Bharat's neck thy fond arms twine, 
,A.nd greet him with these words of miue ; 
•Dear brother, still the power retain, 
And o'er the land as monarch reign.' 
With S!llutation next incline 
Before thy mother, his, and mine. 
Still, brother, to my words attend, . 
And with all care each d11me befriend. 
To my dear mother's ear relate 
My mournful tale and Sita's fate! 

Thus Rama gave his sorrow vent, 
And from a heart which anguish rent. 
Mourned for his wife in loud lament,- . 

Her of the glorious hair. 
From LakshmaQ.'S cheek the colour fled, 
And o'er his he1.rt came sudden dread, 
Sick, faint, and sore disquieted 

By woe too great to bear. 

CANTO LXIV. 

R{MA'S LAMENT. 

_J!.eft of his love, the royal chief, . 
W e1ghed down beneath his whelming grief 
Desponding made his brother share ' 
His grievous burden of despair, 
0\·er his sinking bosom rolled 
The flood. of sorrow uncontrolled, 

And as he wept and sighed, 
In IP:ournful accents faint and slow 
'ViLh words congenial to his woe, 

To Lt~kshmal} thus he cried: 

In never-endi.ng line. 
A life of sin I freely chose, · •· 
And from my past transgression flows 
p;· ceaseless flood of bitter woes 

My folly to repay. 
The fruit of sin has ripened fast, 
Through many a sorrow have I passed, 
And now the crowning grief at last . 

Falls on my head to-day. 
From all my faithful! friends I fled, 
My sire is numbered with the dead, 
My royal rank is forfeited, 

My mother far away. 
These woes on which I sadly think 
Fill, till it raves above the brink, 
The stream of grief in which I sink,-

The flood which naught can stay. 
Ne'er, brother, ne'er have I complained ; 
Though long by toil. and trouble pained, 
Without a murmur I sustained 

The woes of woodland life. 
But fiercer than the flames that rise 
When crackling wood the food supplies,
Fl>~.shing a glow through ev.euing skies.-: 

This sorrow for my wife. 
Some cruel fiends has seized the prey 
And torn roy trembling love away; ' 
While, as he bore her through the skies, 
She shrieked aloud with frantic cries, 
It tones of fear which, wild and shrill, 
Retained their native sweetness still. 
Ah me, that breast so soft and sweet, 
For sandal's precious perfume meet, 
Now all dista~ned with dust and gore, 
Shall meet my fond caress no more, 
That face, whose lips with tones so ciear 
Made pleasant music, sweet to hear,- . 
With soft locks plaited o'er the brow,
Some giant's hand is on it now. 
It smiles not as the dear light fails 
When Rll.hu's jaw the moon assails. 
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A h, My true love I that shapely neck 
She loved with f11irest chaius to deck, 
The cruel demons rend, and dr~tin 
The lifeblood from each mangled vein. 
Ah, when the savage monsters Clime 
And dragged away the helpless dame, 
The lady of the long soft eye 
Called like a lamb with piteous cry. 
Beneath this 1·ock, 0 Lakshma:Q, see, 
My peerless consort sab with rue, 
And gently talked to thee the while, 
Her sweet lips opening with a smile. 
Here is that f11irest stre11m which she 
J_,oved ever, bright Godavari. 
Ne'er can the dame h11ve passed this way: 
So f11r alone she would not stray. 
Nor has my darling, lotus-eyed, 
Sought lilies by the rivt:r's side, 
For without me she ne'er would go 
To streamletli where the wild flowers grow. 
Tell me not, brother, she has strayed 
To the dark forest's distant shade · 
Whe1·e blooming boughs are gay and sweet1 
And bright birds love the cool retre11t. 
Alone my love would never dare,-
My thriid love,-to w11.nder there. 

0 Lord of Day whose eye sees all 
We act and plan, on thee I call; 
For n11ught is hidden from thy sight,...::.. 
Groot witness thou of wt'Ong and right. 
Where is she, lost or torn away 1 
Dispel my torturing doubt aud say. 
And 0 thou Wind who blowest free, 
The worlds have naught concealep from thee. 
List to my prayer, reve11l one trace · 
Of her, the glory of her race. 
Say, is she stolen hence, or dead, 
Or do her feet the forest tread?' 

Thus with disordered senses, faint 
: With woe, he poured his sad complaint, 
And then, a better way to teuch, 
Wise Lakshma:Q. spol•e in seemly speech: 
' Up; brother dear, thy grief subdue, 
With heart and ~oul thy gearch renew. 
'When woes oppress and dangers threat 
Brave effort ne'er was fruitless yet.' 

He spoke, but Rima gave no heed 
·To valiant Lakshma11-'il prudent rede. 

With double force the flood of pnii1 
Rushed o'er his yitlldiug soul again. 

CANTO LXV. 

R£MA'S WRATH. 

With piteous voice, by woe subdued, 
Thus Haghu's son his speech renewed: 

'Thy steps, my brother, quickly turn 
To bright Godav11r( and learn 
If Sita to the stream have hied 
To cull the lilies on its side.' 

. Ohedieut to the words he said, 
His brother t.o the river sped. 
The shelving banks he searched in vain 
A ud then to Rama turned again. ' 

' I searched, but found her not,' he oried · 
' I 01Jled aloud, hut none repliod. ' 
Where can the Maithillady stray, 
Whose sight would chase our cares away 1 
I know not where, her steps untraced, 
Roams Sfta of the dainty waist.' 

When Rama heard the words he spoko 
Again he sank beneath the strol1e, 
And with a bosom angui~h-fraught 
Himself the lovely river sought. 
There standing on the shelvmg side, 
'0 Sita, where art thou ? ' he cried. 
No spirit voice an answer gave, 
No murmur from the tremhliug wave 
Of sweet Godavari declared 
The outrage which the fiend had d~tred. 
'0 speak I' the pitying Hpirits cried, 
But yet the stream their prayer douied, 
Nor d11red she, coldly mute, relate 
To the sad chief his darling's f~>te. 
Of Raval).'s awful form she thought, 
And the dire deed his urm had wrought, 
And still withheld, by fe11r disruayo;d, 
The tale for which the mourner prayed. 
·when hope was none, his heart to cheur, 
That the bright stream his cry would hear, 
While sorrow for his darlillg tore 
His longillg soul he spuke once more : 
' Thoug b I have aoug h \ with tears and sighs 
Godavari. no word replies. ' 
0 say, what answer can l frame 
To Janak father of my dame 1 
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Or how before her mother stand · 
Leading no Sita by the hand ? 
Where is my loyal bve who went 
Forth with her lord to banishment 7 
Her faith to me she nobly held 
Though from my realm and borne expelled,
A hermit, nursed on woodland fare,-
Sbe followed still and soothed my care. 
Of W.l my friends am I bereft, 
Nor is my faithful consort left. 
How slowly will the long nights creep 
While comfortless I wake and weep I 
0, if my \Vife may yet be found, 
With humble love I'll wander round 
This Janasthan, Prasraval}.'s hill, 
Mandakil1l's delightful rill. 
See how the deer with gentle eyes 

'Look on roy face and sympathize. 
I mark their soft expression :each 
:Would soothe me, if it could, with speech.' 

A while the auxious throng he eyed, 
And 'Where is Sit:!., where?' he cried. 
Thus while hot tears his utterance broke 
The mourning son of Ragbu spoke. 
The deer in pity for his woes 
Obeyed the summons and arose. 
Upon his right thy stood, and raised 
Their sad eyes up to heaven and gazed. 
Each to that quarter bent her look . 
Which Rival;l with his captive took. 
Then Raghu's son again they viewed, 
And toward that point their way pursued. 
Then LakshmaQ. watched their looks intent 
As moaning on their way they went 
And marked each sign which struck his sense 
With mute expressive influence, 
Then as again his sorrow woke 
Thus to his bt·other chief he spoke : 
'Those deer thy eager question heard 
And rose at once by pity stirred: 
See, in thy search their aid they lend, 

.See, to the south their looks they bend. 
Arise dear bro~her, let us go 
The way ~heir eager glances show, 

· If haply. stgn or trace descried 
Our footsteps in the search may guide.' 

'- The son of Raghu gave assent, 
And quickly to tb.e south they went; 

"'-.... ~ . 

With eager eyes the earth he scanned, 
And LakshmaQ. followed close at hand. 
As each to other spake his thought, 
And round with anxious glances sought, 
Scattered before them in the way, 
Blooms of a tallen garland lay. 
When R:l.ma saw that flowery rain 
He spoke once more with bitterest pain: 
• 0, Lakshmal}. every flower that lies 
Here on the ground I recognize. 
I culled them in the grove, and there 
My darling twined them in her hair. 
The sun, the earth, the genial breeze 
Hllve spared these flowers my soul to please, 

Then to that woody hill ~e prayed, 
Whence flashed afar each wild cascade : 
• 0 best of mountains, hast thou seen 
A dome of perfect form and mien 
In some sweet spot with trees o'ergrown,-

. My darling whom I left alone?' 
Then as a lion threats a deer . 
He thundered with a voice of fear: 

. • Reveal her, mountain, to my view 
With golden limbs and golden hue. 
Where is my darling Sita 1 spellk 
Before I rend thee peak from peak.' 

The mountain seemed her track to show, 
But told not all he sought to know. 
Then Dasaratha's son renewed 
His summons as the mount he viewed: 
' Soon as my flaming arrows fly, 
Consumed to ashes shalt thou lie 
Without a herb or bud or tree, 
And birds no more shall dwell in thee. 

·And if this stream my prayer deny, 
My wrath this day her flood shall dry, 
Because she lends no aid to trace 
My darling of the lotus face.' 

Thus Rama spake as though his ire 
Would scorch them with his glance of fire; 
Then searching farther on the ground 
The footprint of a fiend he found, 
And small light traces here and there, 
Where Sita in her great despair, 
Shrieking for Rama's help, had fled 
Before the giant'1:1 mighty tread. 
His careful eye each trace surveyed 
Which Sita and the fiend had made 
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The quivers and the broken bow 
And ruined chariot of the foe -
And told. distraught by fear and grief, 
His tidings to his brother chief; 
' 0 LakshmaJ;t here,' he cf'ie,l ' b .. hold 
My Sita's earrings dropped with gold. 
Here lie her garlands torn &.nd reut, 
Here lies each glittering ornament. 
0 look, the ground 011 every side 
With blood-like drops of gold is dyed. 
The fiends who wear each strange disguise 
Have seized, I ween, the helpless prize. 
My lady, by their' hands o'erpowered, 
Is slaughtered, mangled, and devoured. 
Methinks two fearful giants came 
And waged fierce battle for the dame. 
Whose, LakshmaQ., was this mighty bow 
With pearls and gems in glittering row 1 
Cast to the ground the fragments lie, 
And still their glory charms the eye. 
A'bow so mighty sure was planned 
For heavenly God or giant'" hand. 
Whose was this coat of golden mail 
Which, though its lustre now i~ pale, 
~hone like the sun of morning, bright 
With studs of glittet·ing lazulite 1 
Whose, LakshmaQ., was this bloom-wreathed 
With all its hundred ribs displayed 1 [shade 
This screen, most meet for royal brow, 
With broken ~;taff lies usA less no'\V. 
And these tall asses, goblin-faced, 
'\VhiL plates of golden harness graced, 
Whose hideous forms are stained with gore,
Who is the lord whose yoke they bore 7 
Whose was this pierced and broken car 
Th1;t shoots a flame-like bi11Ze afar 1 
Whose these spent shafts 11t random spread, 
Each fearful with it8 iron bead,-
With golden mountings fair to see, 
Long as a chariot's axle-tree ~ 
These quivers see, which, ~ent in ~wain, 
Their sheaves of arrow~ still con tam. 
Whose was this driver 1 Dead and cold, 
His hands the whip and reins still hold. 

See LakshmaQ., here the foot I trace 
Of m~n, nay, one of giant race. 
The hatred that I nurs~d of old 
Grows mightier now a hundred fold 
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Against these giants, fierce of he11rt, 
\Vbo change t.heir forms hy m11gic 11rt. 
Slain, eaten by the giant press · 
Or stolen is the votaretis, ' 
Nor could her virtue bring defence 
To Sit:i seized and hurried hence. 
0, if n1y love be slain or lost 
A II hope of bliss for me is crossed. 
The power of all the words were vain 
To bring one joy to soothe lllj pain, 
T~e spirits with their blinded eyes, 
Would look in wonder, and despise 
The Lord who made the woddl:l, the great 
Cre11tor when compassiou11te. 
And so, I ween, the Immortals turn 
Cold eyes upon me now, and spurn 
The wealding prompt at pity's call, 
Devoted to the good of all. 
But from this day behold rue chan"'ed 0 , 

From every gentle grace estranged. ' 
Now be it mine all hfe to slay, · 
And sweep these cur~ed lieudll a way. 
As the gre~tt sun leaps up the sky, 
And the cold moonbeams fnde ,and die, 

· t;o vengeance rises in my breast, 
One passion conquering ~tll the rest, 
Gandharvas in theit· radiant pl11ce, 
The Y ~<kshns, and the giaut rlice, 
Kiunars and men shall look in vnin 
For joy t.hey ne'er shall see again. 
The anguish of my great despair, 
0 LakshmaQ., tills the heaven and air ; 
And I in wrath all life will slay 
Within t.he triple world to·day. 
Unless the Gods in heaven who dwell 
RestorE! my Sita safe and well, 
I armed with all the fires of Fate 
The triple world will devastate. 
The troubled stars from heaven shall fall, 
The moon be wr11pped in gloomy pall, 
The fire be quenched, the wind he stilled, 
The r11diant t~Un grow dark and chilled ; 
CruHhed every mount~tin's toweriug pride, 
And every lake and river dried, 
Dead every creeper, plaut, and tree, 
And lust tor aye the mighty sea. 
Thou shnlt the world this day behold 
lu wild disorder uucontrolled, 
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With dying life which naught defends 
From. the fierce storm my bowstring sends 
My sh~;fts this day, for SHa's sake, 
The life of every fiend shall take. 
The Gods this day sh11ll see the force 
That wings my arrows on their course, 
And mark how far that course is held, 
By my unsparing wmth impelled; 
No goJ, not one of Daitya strain, 
Goblin .or Rikshas shall rem11in. 
My wrath shall eud the worlds, and all 
Demons and Gods therewith shall fall. 
Each world which Gods, the Danav race, 
And giants make their dwelling place; 
Shall fall beneath my arrows sent 
In fury when my bow is bent. 
The arrows loos,ened from my string 
Confusion on the worlds shall bring. 
For she is lost or breathes no more, 
Nor will the Gods my love restore. 
Hence all on earth with life and breath 
This day I dedicate to death. 
A 11, till my darliug they reveal, 
The fury of my shafts shall feel.' 

Thus as he spake by rage impelled, 
Red grew his eyes, his fierce lips swelled. 
His bark coat round his form he drew 
And coiled his hermit braids anew. 
Like Rudra when he yearned to slay 
The demon Tripur 1 in the fray, 
So looked the hero brave and wise 
The fury flashing from his eyes. 
Then Rama, conqueror of the foe, 
From Lakshnu•:Q.'s band received his bow, 
Str11ined the great string, and l11id thereon 
A deadly dart that flashed and shone, 
And spake these words as fierce in ire 
As he who ends the worlds with fire : 

• As age and time aud death and fate 
All life with. checkless power await, 

So Lakshma:Q. m my wrath to.day 
My vengeful might shall brook no stay. 
Unless this day I see my dame . 
In whose sweet form is naught to blame,
Yea, as before, my love behold 
Fair with bright teeth and perfect mould, 

. 1 An Asur or demon, 0kiog of 'J:ripura, bho 111odorn 
T1pporab. · 

This world shall feel a deadly blow -
Destroyed with ruthless overthrow, 
And serpent lords and Gods of air, 
Gai:Jdharvas, men, the doom shall share.' 

CANTO LXVI. 

LAKSBMAN'S SPEECH. 

He stood incensed with eyee of flame, 
Still mourning for his revished dame, 
Determined, like the .fire of Fate, 
To leave the wide world desolate. 
His ready bow the hero eyed, 
And as again, again he siahed, 
The triple world would fai~ consume 
Like Httra 1 in the day of doom. ' 
Then Lakshma!}. moved with sorrow viewed 
His brother in unwonted mood, 
And reverent palm to palm applied, . 
Thus spoke with lips which terror dried : 
' Thy heart was ever soft and kind, 
To every creature's good inclined. 
Cast not thy tender mood away, 
Nor yield to anger's mastering sway. 
The moon for gentle grace is known, 
The sun has splendour all his own. 
The restless wind is free and fast, 
And .earth in patience unsurpassed. 
So glory with her noble fruit 
Is thine eternal attribute. 
0, let not, for the sin of one, 
The triple world be all undone. 
I know not whose this car that lies 
In fragments here before our eyes, 
Nor who the chiefs who met and fought, 
Nor what the prize the foemen sought; 
Who marked the ground withhoofand wheel, 
Or whose the hand that plied the steel 
Which left this spot, the battle o'er, 
Thus sadly dyed with drops of gore. 
Searching with utmost care I view 
The signs of one ttnd not of two. · 
Where;er I turQ mine eyes I trace 
No mighty host about the place. 
Then mete not out for one offence 
This all-involving recompense. 

1 Siva. 
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For kings should usa the sword they bear Thy gentle graces won his ht>'art, 
But mild in time should learn to spare. ' And all too weak to live apart 
Thou, ever moved by misery's cull, The monarch died, as Bhar11t told, 
Wast the great hope and stay of all. And lives on high mid Gods enrolled, 
Throughout this world who· would not blame If thou, 0 Rima, wilt not bear 
This outrage on thy ravished dame ~ This grief which fills thee with despair, 
Gandharvas, Danavs, Gods, the trees, How shall a weaker man e'er hope, 
The rocks, the rivers, and the seas, Infirm and mean, with woe to cope 1 
Can ne'er in aught thy soul offtmd, Take heart, I pray thee, noblest chief; 
As one whom holiest riLes befriend, What man who breathes is free froru grief? 
But him who dared to steal the dame Misfortunes come and burn like flame, 
Pursue, 0 King, with ceaseless aim, Then fly as quickly as they came. 
With me, the hermits' holy band, Yayati son of Nahusb reigned 
And thy great bow to arm thy hand. With Indra on the throne he gained, 
By every mighty flood we'll seek, But falling for a light offence 
Each wood, each hill from base to peak. He mourned a while the consequence .. 
To the- fair homes of Gods we'll fly, V asisb tha, reverend saint and sage, 
And bright Gandharvas in the sky, Priest of our sire from youLh to ago, 
Until we reach, where'er he be, Begot a hundred sons, but they 
The wretch who stole thy spousefromthee., Were smitten in a single day.' 
Then if the Gods will not restore And she, t.he queen whom ull revere,_ 
Thy Sita when the search is o'er, The mother whom we hold so dear~ 
Then, royal lord of Kosal's land, The earth herself not seldom feels 
No longer hold thy vengeful hand. Fierce fever when she shakes and reets. 
If meekness, prayer, and right be weak And those twin lights, the world's great eyes, 
To bring thee baok the dame we seek, On which the universe relies,-
Up, brother, with a deadly shower Does not eclipse at times assail 
Of gold-bright shafts thy foes o'erpower, Their ?rilliance till their fires grow pale 1~ 
Fierce as the flasbina levin sent The mighty Powers, the Immortal Bloat 
From King Mahend~a's firmament. Bend to a law which none conteat. 

· No God, no bodied life is free 

CANTO LXVIL 

RfMA APPEASIDD. 

As Rama, pierced by sorrow's sting, 
Lamented like a helpless thing, 
Aud by his mighty woe distraught 
Was last in maze of troubled thought!, 
Sumitra's son with loving care 
Consoled him in his wild despair, 
And while his feet he gently pressed : . 
With words like these the chief addressed : 
' Jl,or sternest vow and noblest deed 
Was Dasaratha blessed with seed, 
Thee for his son the king obtained, 
Like Amrit by the Gods regained. 

From conquering Fate's supreme decree. 
E'en S'akra's self must reap the meed 
Of virtue and of sinful deed. 
And 0 great lord of m'ln, wilt thou 
Helpless beneath thy misery bow 1 
No, if thy dame be lo>:~t or dead, 
0 hero, still be comforted, 
Nor yi€ld for ever to thy woe 
O'et·mastered like the mean and low~ 
Thy peers, with keen far-reaching eyes, 
Spend not their hours in ceaf»>.lless sighe.: 
In dire disLress, in whelmiug ill 
Their manly looks are hopeful still. 
To this, great chief, thy reason bend, 
.And' earnestly the truth pet' pend. 

1 Bee Book 1·, Canto LIX. 
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Bv re11son's Aid the \v-isest learn 
Ti1e good 1111d evil to discern. 
With sin and goodness scarcely known 
:Faint light by chequered lives is shown; 
Without some clear undoubted deed 
We mark not how the fruits succeed, 
In time of old, 0 thou most brave, 
To me thy lips such counsel gave. 
Vrihaspati 1 cun scarcely find 
New wisdom to instruct thy mind. 
For thine is wit and genius high 
Meet for the children of the sky 
I rouse that heart benumbed by pain 
And cull to vigorous life again. 
Be manly godlike vigour !:!hown ; 
Put forth that noblest strength, thine o\vn, 
Strive, best of old Ikshvaku's strain, 
St.rive till the conquered foe be slain. 
Where is the profit or the joy 
If thy fierce ruge the-worlds destroy ~ 
Senrch till thou find t}le guilty foe, 
Then let thy hand no mercy show.' 

CANTO LXVIII. 

( 

J.A 'f'-H US, 

Thus f'lithful Laltshmal]. strove to cheer 
The priuce with counsel wise &••d clear 
Who, prompt to seize the pith of all ' 
Let no~ that wisdom iuly fall. ' 
W 1th v1gorous E>ffi•rt be restrained · 
The passion in his breast that reigned 
And lt::tming ou his bow for rest ' 
His brother Lakshmal). thus ~tddrt::ssed · 
' How shnll we l11buur now reflect · · 
Whither again our search direct 1 ' 
Brother, what pl~tn canst thou devise 
To brm~ ht:r to _the8ll lougiug eyes ?' 

To h•m by to1l and sorrow trit:!d 
The prudent LakshuwQ. thus replied . 
' Come, though our l~tbour yet be V~>i.n 
And search thro~gh J 11nasthan ugaiu,:_ 
A realm whe•·e g•ant foes ~>hound 
.And trees and creepers hide the ground. 

1 'l.'ba procopl>or of the G<><lo, 

For there are caverns deep and dread, 
Bv deer and wild birds tenanted, 
A~nd hills with many a dark abyss, 
Grotto and rock and precipice, 
There bright Gandharvas love to dwell, 
And Kinnars in each bosky dell. 
With me thy eager search to aid 
Be every hill and cave surveyed. 
Great chief:; like thee, the best of men, 
Endowed with sense and piercing ken, 
Though tried by trouble never fail, 
Like rooted hills that mock the gale.' 

Then Rama, pierced by anger's sting, 
Lr;id a keen arrow on his string, 
And by the faithful L~tkshmal,l's side 
Ro~tmed through the forest far and wide. 
Ja~ayus there with blood-drops dyed, 
Lying upon the ground he spied, 
Huge as a mountain's shattered crest, 
Mid all the birds of air the best. 
In wrath the mighty bird he eyed, 
And thus the chief to Lakshman cried : 

'Ah me, these signs the truth' betray ; 
My darlirig was the vulture's prey. 
Some demon in the bird's disguise 
ltoams through the wood that round us lies, 
Oularge-eyed Sita he has fed, 
And rests him now with wings outspread. 
But my keen shafts, whose flight is true, 
Shall pierce the ravenous monster through., 

An arrow on the string he laid, 
And rushing near the bird surveyed, 
While earth to ocean's distant side 
Trembled beneath his furious stride. 
With blood and froth on neck and beak 
The dying bird essayed t.o speak, 
And with a piteous voice, distressed, 
Thus Dasaratha s son addressed : 

'She whom like some sweet herb of grace. 
Thou seekest in this lonely place, 
Fuir lady, is fierce Hav .. l).'s prey. 
Who took, beside, my life away. . 
Lakshmal). and thou had parted hence 
A nd left the d"me without defence. 
I saw her swiftly borne away · 
By Ravar/s might which none could stay. 
I hurried to the lady's aid, 
I crushed his car and royal shade, 
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And putting forth my warlike micrht 
Hurled Rava:t;~ to the earth in fight. 
Here, Rama, lies his broken bow, 
Here lie the arrows of the foe. 
There on the ground before thee are 
The fragments of his battle car. 
There bleeds the driver whom my wings 
Beat down with ceaseless buffetin..,.s. 
When toil my aged strength subdued, 
His sword my weary pinions hewed. 
Then lifting up the dame he bare 
His captive through the fields of air. 
Thy vengeful blows from me restrain, 
Already by the giant slain.' 

When Rarna heard the vulture tell 
The tale that proved his love so well, 
His bow upon the ground he placed, 
And tenderly the bird embraced : 
Then to the earth he fell o'erpowered, 
And burning tears both brothers showered, 
For double pain and anguish pressed 
Upon the patient hero's breast. 
The solitary bird he eyed 
Who in the lone wood gasped and sighed, 
And as again his anguish woke 
Thus Rama to his brother spoke : 

'Expelled from power the woods I tread, 
My spouse is lost, the bird is dead. 
A fate so sad, I ween, would tame 
The vigour of the glorious flame. 
If I to cool my fever tried 
To cross the deep from side to side, 
The sea,-so hard my fate -would dry 
His waters as my feet came nicrh. 
In all· this world there lives n~t one 
So cursed as I beneath the sun; 
So strong a net of misery cast 
Around me holds the captive fast. 
Best of all birds that play the wing, 
Loved, honoured by our sire the king, 
The vulture, in my fate enwound, 
Lies bleeding, dying on the ground.' 

Then Rama and his brother stirred 
By pity mourned the roy11l bird, 
And, as their bands his limbs caressed, 
Affection for a sire expressed. 
And Rama to his bosom strained 
The bird with mangled wings distained, 

With crimson bloorl-drops dyed. 
He fell, 1111d shedding many a tear, 
'Where is my spouse than life more dear? 

Where is my love ?' he cried. 

CANTO LXIX. 

TH&DmA7'H OFJAT.~Yu,q: 

As Rama viewed with heart-felt p~tin 
The vulture whom the fiend had slain, 
In words with t£-nder love irnpres~ed 
His brother chief he thus nddres8~>d : 

'This royal bird with faithful thought 
For my advantage strove and fought. 
Slain by the fiend in mortal strife 
For me he yields his noble life. 
See, Lakshma:t;~, how his wounds h~tve bled 
His struggling breath will soon have fled. 
Faint is his voice, and near to die, 
He scarce can lift his trembling eye. 
J atayus, if thou still can speak, 
Give, give the answer that I seek. 
The fate of ravished Sita tell, 
And how thy mournful chance befell. 
Say why the giant stole my dame; 
What have I done that he could blame 1 
What fnult in me has Ra\'al} seen 
That he should rob me of my queen? 
How looked the lady's moon-bright cheek~ 
What were the words she found to speak? 
His strength, his might, his deeds declare: 
And tell the form he loves to wear. 
To all my questions make reply : 
Where does the giant's dwelling lie?' 

The noble bivd his glances bent 
On Rama as he made lament, 
And in low accents fnint and weak 
With anguish thus began to spe~<k : 
'Fierce Havan, king of ginnt race, 
Stole Sita from thy dwelling-place. 
He calls his magic art to aid 
With wind and cloud and gloomy shade. 
When in the tight my p<:>wer was spent 
My wearied wings he cleft and rent. 
Then round the dame his arms be threw, 
And to the southern region flew. 
0 Raghu's son, I gasp for breath, 
My swimming sight is dim in death. 
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E'en now before my vision pass · 
Bright trees of gold with hair of grass. 
'l'he hour the impious robber chose 
Brings on the thief a flood of woes. 
The giant in his haste forgot 
'Twas Vind,t's hour,' or heeded !JOt. 
Those robbed at such a time outain 
Their plundered store and wealth again. 
He like a fish th11t t11kes the bait, 
In briefest time shall meet his fate. 
Now be thy troubled hellrt controlled 
And for thy lady's loss consoled, 
For thou wilt slay the fiend in fight 
And with thy dame have new delight.' 

With senses clear, though sorely tried, 
The royal vulture thus replied, 
While llS he sank beneath his pain 
Forth rushed the tide of blood again. 
•Him,2 brother of the Lord of Gold, 
Visrav!!os' self begot of old.' 
Thus spoke the bird, and stained with gore 
Resigned the breath that came no more. 

•Speak, speak again I' thus Rama cried, 
With reverent palm to palm applied, 
But from the frame the spirit fled 
And to the skiey regions sped. 
The breath of life had passed away, 
Stretched on the ground the body lay. 

'When Rama saw the vulture lie, 
Huge as a hill, with darksome eye, 

1 With many a poignant woe distressed 
His brother chief he th•1s addressed: 
'Amid these haunted shade's content 
F~ll ~a~y a year this bird has spent. 
H1s hfe m home of giauts passed, 
In Dnl)gak wood he dies at last. 
The years in lengthened course have fled 
Untroubled o'er the vulture's head 
And nowhe lies in dellth for non~ 
'l'he ster1;1 decrees of Fat; miLy shun 
See, Lakshmal), how the vulture fell 
While for my sake he battled well 
And strove to free with onset bold 
My Sita from the giant's hold. 

' ' 

1 Froru the root virl, to find. 

2 RAv1>y. 

Supreme amid the vulture kind 
His ancient rule the bird resigne:l, 
And conquered in tile fruitless strife 
Gave for my sake his noble life, 
0 Lakshmal}., many a time we see 
Great souls who keep the law's decree, 
With whom the weak sure refu.,-e find, 
In creatureR of inferior kind. 

0 

The loss of her, my darling queen, 
Strikes with a pang Jess fiercely keen 
Than now this slaughtered bird to see 
Who nobly fought and died for me. 
As D&saratha, good and great, 
Was glorious in his high estate, 
Honoured by all, to all endeared, 
So was this royal bird revered. 
Bring .f1,1el for the funeral rite ; 
These hands the solemu fire shall light 
And on the burning pyre shall lay 
The bird who died for me to-day. 
Now on the gathered wood shall lie 
The lord of 11li the birds that fly, 
And I will burn with honours due 
My champion 'whom the giant slew. 
0 royal bird of noblest heart, 
G1·aced with all funeral rites depart 
To bright celestial seats above, 
Rewarded for thy fllithful love. 
Dwell in thy happy home with those 
Whose constant fires of worship rose, 
Live blest amid the unyielding brave, 
And those who land in largess gave.' 

Sore grief upon his bosom weighed 
As on the pyre the bird he laid, 
And bade the kindled flame ascend 
To burn the body of his friend. 
Then with his brother by his side 
The hero to the forest hied. 
There many a stately deer he slew, 
The fl.esh around the bird to strew.· 
The venison into balls he made, 
And on f,.ir· grass before him I,.id. 
Then that the parted soul might rise 
And find free passage to the skies, 
Each solemn-word and text he s"id 
Which Brahmans utter o'er the dead. 
Then hastening went the princely ·pair 
To b1·ight Godavari, and there 
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Libations of the stream they poured 
In honour of the vulture lord, 
With solemn ritual to the slain, 
1\R scripture's holy texts ordain. 
Thus offerings to the bird they gave 
And bathed their bodies in the wave. 

The vulture monarch having wrought 
A bard 11nd glorious feat, 

Honoured by Rama sage in thought, 
Soared to his blissful seat. 

The brothers, when each rite was paid 
To him of birds supreme, 

Their hearts with new-found comfort stayed, 
Arid turned them from the stream. 

Like sovereigns of celestial race 
Within the wood they came, 

Each pondering the means to trace 
The captor of the dame. 

CANTO LXX. 

KABANDHA. 

When every rite was duly paid 
The princely brothers onward strayed, 
An eager in the lady's quest 
They turned their footsteps to the west. 
Through lonely woods that round them lay 
Ikshvaku's children made their way, 
And armed with bow and shaft and brand 
Pressed onward to the southern land. 
Thick trees and shrubs and creepers grew 
In the wild grove they hurried through. 
'Twas dat·k and drear and hard to pass 
For tangled thorns and matted grass. 
Still onward with a southern course 
They made their way with vigorous force, 
And passing through the mazes stood 
Beyond that vast and fearful wood. 
With toil and h~trdship yet unspent 
Three league~ from Jauasthan they went, 
And speeding on their way at last 
Within the wood of Krauncha 1 passed: 
A fearful forest wild and black 
As some huge pile of cloudy rack, . 
Filled with all birds and beasts, where grew 
Bright blooms of every varied hue. 

1 Or Carlow•' Wood. 

On Sita bending every 'thoughh 
Through all the mighty wood they sou"hb 
And at the lady's loss dismayed 0 

' 

Here for a while and there they stayed, 
Then turning farther eastward they 
Pursued three leagues their weary Wily, 
Passed Kr·auncha's wood and reached the 
Where elephants rejoiced to rove. [grove 
The chiefs that awful wood surveyed 
Where deer and wild birds filled each glade, 
Where scllrce a step the foot could take 
For tangled shrub and tree and br~tke. 
There in a mou1.tain's woody side 
A cave the royal qrothers spied, 
With dread abysses deep as hell, 
Where darkness never ceased to dwell. 
When, pressing on, the lords of men 
Stood near the entrance of the den, 
They saw within the dark recess 
A huge misshapen giantess ; 
A thing the timid heart that shook 
With fearful shape and sav~tge look. 
Terrific fiend, her voice was fierce, 
Long were her teeth to rend and pierce. 
The monster gorged her horrid f\last 
Of flesh of many a savage beast, 
While her long locks, at random flung, 
Dishevelled o'er her shoulders hung, 
Their eyes the royal brothers _rai~ed, 
And on the fe11rful monster gazed. 
Forth from her den she came ~tnd glanced · 
AI Lali:shma:Q. as he first advanced, 
Her eager arms to hold him spread, 
And 'Come and be my love' she said, 
Then as she held him to her breast, 
The prince in words like these addrl•ssed : 
'Behold thy treasure foud and fair : 
Ayomukhi' the name I be11r. 
In thickets of each lofty hill, 
On islets of each brook 11nd rill, 
With me delighted shalt thou play, . 
And live for many a lengthened day.' 

Enraged he heard the monster woo; 
His ready sword he swiftly drew, 
And the sharp steel that quelled his foes 
Cut through her breast and ear and nose. 

1 Iron-laced. 
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Thus manaled by hi~ vengeful sword 
In rage nnd pain the d~1uon roared, 
And hideous with her awful face 
Sped to her secret dwelling place. 
Soon as the fiend had fled from sight, 
The brothers, dauutles:; in their might, 
Reached a wild forest dark and dread 
·whose tangled ways were ht.rd to tread. 
Then bravest Lakshma~ virtuous youth, 
The friend of purity and truth, 
With reverent palm to palm upplied 
Thus to his glorious brother cried : 

• My arm pres•1ging throbs limain, 
My troubled heart iM sick with pain, 
And cheerless omens ill portend 
Where'er my anxious eyes I bend. 
Dear brother, hear my words; advance 
Resolved and armed for every chance, 
For every sign I mark to-day 
Foretells a peril in the way. 
This bird of most ill-omeued note, 
Loud screaming with di8cordant throat, 
Announces· witu a waming cry 
That strife and victory are nigh.' 

Then as the chiefs their search pursued 
Throughout the dreary _solitude, 
They heard amazed a m1ghty sound 
That broke the very trees around, 
As though a furious tempest passed 
Crushing the wood benelith its blast. 
Then Rima rliised his trusty sword, 
And both the hidden cause explored. 
There stood before thei1· wondering eyes 
A fiend broad-chested, huge of size. 
A vast misshapen trunk they saw 
In· height surpassing uature's law. 
It stood before them dire and dread 
Without a neck, without a head. 
'!'all as some hill aloft in air, 
lts limbs were clothed with bristling hair, 
And deep below the monster's waist 
His vast misshapen ruouLh was plliced. 
His form was huge, his voice was loud 
As some dark-tinttld thunder cloud. 
Forth from his ample chest there came 
A brilliance as of gushing flame. 
Beueath long lashes, dark and keen 
'l'he monster's single eye was seen. 

Deep in- his chest, long, fierc:ely bright, 
It glittered with terrific light. 
He swallowed down his savage fare 
Of lion, bird, and slaughtered bear, 
.And with huge teeth exposed to view 
O'er his great lips "his tougue he dt·ew. 
His at·ms unshapely, vast and dread, 
A leligue in length, he raised and sprelid. 
He seized with monstrous hands a herd 
Of deer and tuany a bear aud bird. 
A moilg them all he picked aud chose, 
Drew forward these, rejected those. 
Before the princely pair he stood 
Barring their passl'lge through the wood. 
A league of ~hade the chiefs had passed 
When on the fiend their eyes they casb. 
A monstrous shape without a head 
With mighty arms before him spread, 
They saw that hideous trunk appear 
That struck the trembling eye with fear. 
Then, stretching to theit· full extent 
His awful arms with fingers beut, 
Round Raghu's princely sons he casb 
Each graspiug limb and held them fast. 
Though strong of arm and fierce in fight, 
Each armtd with bow and sword to smite, 
The royal brothers, bmve and bold, 
Were helpless in the giliut's hold. 
Then Raghu's son, heroic still, 
E'elt not a pang his bosom thrill; 

· But young, with no protection near, 
His brother's heart was Slid with fear, 
Aud thus with tren1bling tougue he said 
To Rima, sore disquieted : 

' A h me, ah me, my days are told : 
0 see me in the giant's hold. 
Fly, son of R.aghu, swiftly flee, 
And thy dea1' self from danget· free. 
Me to the fiend an off.,ring give ; 
Fly at thine ease thyself and Jive. 
Thou, great K11kutstha's son, I ween, 
Wilt fit,d ere long thy Maithil queen, 
And when thou boldest, throned again, 
Thine old hereditary reign. 
Whit servants prompt to do thy will, 
0 think upon thy brother still.' 

As thus the trembling LakshmaQ. cried, 
'ILe dauutbs Ram~> thus teplied ; 
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'Brother, from causeless dread forbear, 
A chief like thee should scorn despair.' 
He spoke to soothe his wild alarm ; 
Then fierce Kabandha 1 loncr of arm 

0 • 

Among the Danavs • first and best, 
The sons of Raghu thus addressed : 
' What m<Ju are you, whose shoulders sho\V 
Broad as a.bull's, with sword and bow, 
Who roam this dark and horrid place, 
Brought by your fate before my face ~ 
Declare by what occasion led 
These solitary wilds you tread, 
With swords and bows and shafts to pierce, 
Like bulls whose horns are stron()' and fierce. 
Why have you sought this forest land 
\Vhere wild with hunger's pangs I stand ~ 
Now as your steps my path have crossed 
Esteem your lives already lost.' 

The royal brothers heard with dread 
The. words which fierce K:<bandha said. 
And Rima to his brother cried, 
Whose cheek by blanching fear was dried : 

' Alas, we fall, 0 valiant chief, 
From sorrow into direr grief, 
Still mourning her I hold so dear 
We see our own destruction near. 
Ma1·k, brother, ma1·k what power has time 
O'er all that live, in every clime. 
Now, lord of men, thyself and me 
Involved in fatal danger see. 
'Tis not, be sure, the might of Fate 
That crushes. all with deadly weight. 
Ne'er can the brave and strong, who know 
The use of spear and sword and bow, 
The' force of conquering time withstand, 
But fall like barriers built of sand.' 

Thug in calm strength which naught could 
shake 

The son of Dasaratha spake, 
' With glory yet unstained. 

Upon Sumitni's son he bent 
His eyes, and firm in his intent 

His dauntleBs heart maintained. 

1 Kabllndbo. mee.ns a trunk. 
2 A class of myt.hological u:iants. In the Epic period they 

wore ptob:\bly personification• of the ahor~giu~ of India. 
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CA.~TO LXXI. 

KABANDHA' S SPEECH. 

Kabandha saw each chieftain s~nd 
Imprisoned by his mighty hand, 
Which like a snare around him presse,! 
And thus the royal pair addressed: ' 
' Why, warriors, are your glances bentJ 
On n1e whom hungry pangs torment 1 
Why stand with wilclered :senses 1 Fate 
Has bro).lght you now my n1aw to ~ate.' 
_Whe~ LalcshmaQ. heard, a while appalled, 

Ht~ an01ent courage he recalled. 
And to his brother by his side 
With seasonable counsel cried : 

'This vilest of the giant race 
'Will draw us to his side apace. 
Come, rouse thee; let the vengeful sword 
Smite off his arms, my honoured lord. 
This awful giant, vast of size, 
On his liuge strength of arm relies, 
And o'er the world victorious, thus 
With mighty force would slaughter us. 
But in cold blood to slay, 0 King, 
Discredit on the brave would brinO', 
As whei1 some victim in the rite 

0 

Shuns not the hand upraised to smite.' 
The monstrous fiend, to anger stirred, 

The converse of the brothers heard. 
His horrid mouth he opened wide 
And drew the. princes to hiR side. 
They, skilled due time and place to note, 
Unsheathed their glittering swords and 
Till from the giant's shoulders they [ smot"l, . 
Had hewn the mighty arms away. 
His trenchant falchion Rima plied 
And smote him on the better side, 
While valiant Lllkshmlli]. on the left 
The arm that held him prisoned cleft. 
Then to the earth dismembered fell 
The monster with a hideous yell, 
And like a cloud's his deep roar went 
Through earth and air and firmament. 
Then as the giant's blood flowed fast, 
On his cleft limbs his eye he cast, 
And called upon th princely pair 
Their names and lineage to declare. 



378 1'HE R.;(JJLn'AN OF V.{Lllf(KI. Book Jl!. 

Him then the noble Lakshmal), blest 
·with fortune's favouring marks, addressed, 
And told the fiend his brother's name 
.And the high ulood of which he came: 
• Ikshvaku's heir here Rama stands, 
Illustrious thi;'Ough a hundred lands. 
I, younger brother of the heir, 
0 fiend, the name of L11kshm~J) bear. 

·His mother stole his realm away 
And drove him forth in woods to stray. 
Thus through the mighty forest he 
J{oamed with his royal wife and me. 
V'/hile glorious as a Gud he made 
His dwelling in the green wood shade, 
Some giant stole away his dame, 
And seeking her we hither came. 
But tell me who thou art, and why 
With headless trunk tlu.t towered so high, 
With flaming face beneath thy chest, 
Thou liest crushed, in wild unrest.' 

He heard the words that LakshmaQ. spoke, 
And memory in his breast awoke, 
Recalling Indra's words to mind 
He spoke in gentle tones and kind : 
' 0 welcome, best of men, are ye 
Whom, ble&t by fate, this day I see. 
A blessing on each trenchant blade 
That low on earth these arms has laid! 
Thou, lord of men, incline thine ear . 
The story of my woe to hear, 
While I the rebel pride declare 
Which doomed me to the form I wear.' 

CANTO LXXII. 

KABANDHA'S TALE. 

'Lord of the might.y arm, of yore 
fo.. slwpe transcen-ding thought I wore, 
A 11d through the triple world's extent 
:My fame for might and valour went. 
Scarce n?ight th~ sun and moon on high, 
Scarce oakra, With my beauty vie. 
Then for a time this form I took 
And the great world with tremblin<Y shook. 
The s11ints in forest shades who dw~lt 
Tlw tern•r of lllJ pre~enc<l felt. 

But once I stirred to furious rage 
Great SthulRsiras, glorious sage. 
Cullin<> in woods his hermit food 
My bhleous shape with fear he viewed • 
Then forth his words of anger burst 
That bade me live a thing accursed: 
' Thou, whose delight is others' pain, 
This grisly form shalt still retain.' 

Then when I prayed him to relent 
And fix some term of punishment,
Prayed that the curse at length might cease, 
He bade me thus expect release: 
• Let Rarna cleave thine arms away 
And on the pyre thy body lay, 
And then shalt thou, set free from doom, 
Thine,own fair shape once more assume.' 
0 LakshmaQ., hear my words: in me. 
The world-illustrious Danu see, 
By Illdra's curse, subdued in fight, 
I wehr this form which sc!ires the sight, 
By sternest penance long maintained 
The mighty Father's grace I gained. 
When length of days the God bestowed, 
With foolish pride my bosom glowed. 
My life, oflengthened years assured, 
I deemed from S'akra's might secured. 
Let by my senseless pride astray 
I challenged Indra to the fray. 
A flaming bolt with many a knot 
With his terrific arm he shot, 
And straight my head and thighs compressed 
Were buried in my bulky chest. 
Do~af to each prayer and piteous call 
He sent me not to Yama's hall. 
' Thy prayers and cries,' he said, 'are vain ; 
The Father's word must true remain.' 
' But how may lengthened lif"l be spent 
By one thy bolt has torn and rent 1 
How can I live,' I cried, 'unfed, 
With shattered face and thighs and head1' 
As thus I spoke his grace to crave, · 
Arms each a league in Length he gave, 
And opened in my chest beneath 
This mouth supplied with fearful teeth. 
So my huge arms I used to cast 
Round woodland creatures all they passed, 
And fed within the forest here 
On lion, tiger, pard, and deer. 



Canto LXXIII. KABANDIIA'S COUNSEL. :179 

Then Indra spake to soothe my grief: 
' When Rima and his brother chief 
From thy huge bulk those arms shall cleave, 
Then shall the skies thy soul receive.' 
Disguised in this terrific shape 
I let no woodland thing escape, 
And still my longing soul was pleased 
Whene'er my arms a victim seized, 
For in these arms I fondly thought 
Would Rima's self at last be caughb. 
Thus hoping, toiling many a day 
I yearned to cast my life away, 
And here, my lord, thou standest now: 
Blessings be thine! for none but thou 
Could ..:leave my arm!! with trenchant stroke: 
True are the words the hermit spoke. 
Now let me, best of warriors, lend 
My counsel,. and thy plans befriend, 
And aid thee with advice in turn 
If thou with fir" my corse wilt burn.' 

As thus the mighty Danu prayed 
With offer of his friendly aid, 
While ·Lakshmai;t gazed with anxious eye, 
The virtuous H.ama made reply: 
• LakshmaJ;t and I through forest shade 
From Janasthan a while had strayed. 
When none was near her, Raval}. came 
And bore away my glorious dame. 
The giant's form and size unknown, 
I learn as yet his name alone. 
Not yet the power and might we know 
Or dwelling of the monstrous foe. 
With none our helpless feet to guide 
We wander here by sorrow tried. 
Let pity move thee to requite 
Our service in the funeral rite. 
Our hands shall bring the boughs that, dry 
Where elephants have rent them, lie, 
Then dig a pit, and light the fire 
To burn thee as the laws require. 
Do thou as meed of this declare 
Who stole my spouse, his dwelling where. 
0, if thou can, I pray thee say, 
And let this grace our deeds repay.' 

Danu had lent attentive ear 
The words which Rama spoke to hear, 
And thus, a speaker skilled and tried, 
To that great orator replied: 

'No heavenly lore my soul endows, 
Naught know I of thy Maithil spouse. 
Yet will I, when my shape·'! wear, 
Him who will tell thee all declare. 
Then, Rama, \viii my lips disclose 
His name who well that giant knows. 
But till the flames my corse devour 
This hidden knowledge mocks my power. 
For through that curse's withering taint 
My knowledge now is small and faint. 
Unknown the giant's very name 
Who bore away the Maithil dame. 
Cursed for my evil deeds I wore 
A shape which all the worlds abhor. 
Now ere with wearied steeds the sun 
Through western skies his course have rull) 
Deep in a pit my body lay 
And burn it in the wonted way. 
When in the grave my corse is placed,. 
With fire and funeral honours graced, 
Then I, great chief, his name will tell> 
Who knows the giant roboor well. 
With him, who guides his life aright, 
In league of trusting love unite, 
And he, 0 valiant prince, will be 
A faithful friend and aid to thee. 
For, Rama, to his searching eyes 
The triple world uncovered lies. 
For some dark cause of old, I ween, 
Through all the spheres his ways have been. 

CANTO LXXIII. 

KABANDHA'S COUNSEL. 

The monster ceased: the princely pair 
Heard great Kabandha's eaget• prayer. 
Within a mountain cave they sped, 
Where kindled fire with care they fed. 
Then LakshmaJ;t in his mighty hand!! 
Brought ample stm:e of lighted brands, 
And to a pile of logs applied 
The flame that ran from side to side .. 
The spreading glow \;ith _gentle force
Consumed Kabandha s m1ghty corse, 
Till the unresting flames had drunk 
The ruarn,w of the monstrous truuk, 
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As balls of butter melt away 
Amid the fires thnt o'er them play. 
Then fr9m the pyre, like flame that glows 
Undimmed by cloudy smoke, he rose, 
In garments pure of spot or·speck, 
A heavenly wreath about his neck. 
nesplendeut in bia bright attire 
He srrang exultant from the pyre, 
'While from neck, arm, and foot was sent 
The flash of gold and ornament. 
High on a chariot, bright of hue, 
Which swans of fairest pinion drew, 
He filled each region of the air 
With splendid glow reflected ther~. 
Then in the sky he stayed his car 
And called to Barna from afar:· 
i Hear, chieftain, while my lips explain 
'rhe means j;o win thy spouse again. 
Six plans, 0 prince, the wise pursue 
To reach the aims we hold in view, I 
When evils ripening sorely press 
They load the wretch with new distress. 
So thou and Lt,kshmaQ., tried by woe, 
Have felt at last a fiercer blow, 
A ud plunged iu bitterest grief to-day 
Lament thy consort tern away. 
There is no course but this : attend ; 
Make, be_st of frieu_ds, that chief thy friend. 
Unless h1s prosperlll.g help thou gain 
Thy plans and hopes must all be vain. 
0 .1:\ama, hear my words, and ~eek. 
S~griva, for of him I speak, 
~Is brother Bali, Indr~t.'s son; 
Expelled him when the fight was won. 
W tLh four great chieftains, faithful still, 
~Ie. dwells m~ Risbyamuka's hili,-
Fatr mountam, lovely with the flow 
Of Pampa's waves that glide below_ 
Lord _of the V :iuars,2 just and true' 
Strong, very glorious, bright to vi~w, 
Unm11tched in counsel, firm and meek, 
Bound by ea~h w?rd his lips may speak, 
G~,_od,. ~plendtd, mighty, bold. and brave, 
'" tse 111 each piau to guide and save. 

"" lk~eaC'·e, wtar:. c•arching. halting, sowing diesensiono, ood 
.....,c ltlg' pro CCvlOOo 

2 See llook J., Caot.o XVI. 

His brother, fired by lust of sway, 
Drove forth the prinee in w-oods to stray. 
In all thy search for Sita he 
Thy ready friend and help will be. 
With him to.aid thee in thy ques~ 
Dismiss all sorrow from thy breast. 
Time is a mighty pawer, and noue 
His fixed decree can change or shun. 
So rich rewat·d thy toil shall bless, 
And naught can state thy sut·e saccess. 
Speed hence, 0 chief, without delay, 
To strong Sugri>a take thy way. 
This hour thy footsteps onward bend, 
And make that mighty prince thy friend. 
With him before the attesting flaiue 
In solemn truth alliance frame. 
Nor wilt thou, if thy heart be wise, 
Sugriv11-, Vanar king, despise. 
Of boundless strength, all shapes he wears, 
He hearkens to a suppliant's prayers, 
And, grateful for each kindly deed, 
Will help aQd save in hour of need. 
And you; I ween, the power possess 
To aid his hopes and give redress. 
He, ·let his cause succeed or fail, 
Will help you, arid you must prevail. 
A banished prince, in fear and woe 
He roams where Pampa's waters flow, 
True offspring of the Lord of Light 
Expelled by Bali's conquering might. 
Go; Raghu's son, that chieftain seek 
Who dwells on Rishyamuka's peak. 
Before the fl~tme thy weapons cast 
And bind the bonds of friendship fast. 
For, prince of all the Vauar race, 
He in his wisdom knows each place 
Whel.·e ·dwell the fierce gigantic brood 
Who make the flesh of 111an their food. 
To him, 0 Raghu's son, to him · 
Naught in the world is dark or dim, 
Where'er the mighty Day-God gleams 
Resplimdent with a thousand beams. 
He over rocky height and hill, · 
Through gloomy cave, by lake and rill, 
Will with his Vanars seek the prize; 
And tell thee where thy lady lies . 
And he will send great chi~ftains forth 

. To east and west and sou~h and nCJrth, 
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To s1o1ek the distant spot wlH~re she 
All desolate lameuts for thee. 
He e'en in RavaJ.l's halls would find 
Thy Slta, gem of womankind. 
Yea, if the blameless lady lay 

On Meru's loftiest steep, 
Or, far removed fwm light of day, 

Where hell is dark and deep, 
That chief of all the V .tnar race 

His way would still explore, 
Meet the cowed giants face to face 

And thy dear spouse restore.' 

CANTO LXXIV. 

KABANDHA'S DEATH. 

When wise Kabandha thus had taught 
The weans to find the dame they sought, 
And ur<Yed them onward in the quest, 
He thu; again the prince addressed : 

• This path, 0 Raghu's sou, pur:sue 
Where those fair trees which charm the view, 
Extending westward far away, 
The glory of their bloom display, ._ 
Whet·e their bright leaves Rose-apples show, 
Aud the tall Jak and Mango grow. 
Whene'et· you will, those trees ascend, 
Or the long branches shake and bend. 
Their savoury·fruit like Auu·it eat, 
Then onw11rd speed with williug feet. 
Beyond this skady forest, decked 
With flowering trees, your course direct. 
A n0ther grove you then will find 
With every joy to take the mind, 
Like Nandan with its charms displayed,. 
Or Northern Kuru's blissful shade ; 
Where trees distill their balmy juice, 
And fruit through all the year produce ; 
Who::e shades with seasons ever f11ir 
·with Chaitraratha may compare ; 
Whin·e trees whose sprays with fruit are 
Rise like a mountain or a cloud. [ bowed 
-There, when you list, from time to time, . 
The loaded trees may Lakshmal}. climb, 
Or from the shaken boughs supply 
Sweet fruit that may with Amrit vie. 

The onward path pursuin" still 
~~rom wood to wood, fronthill to hill, 
Your happy eyes at length will re~t 
On Pampa's lotus-covered breast. 
Her banks with gentle slope descend, 
Nor stones nor weed the eyes offend, 
And o'er smooth beds of silver sand 
Lotus and lily blooms expand. 
There swans and ducks and curlews play, 
And keen-eyed ospre.vs watch theit• pn·y, 
And from the limpid waves are 11eard 
Glad notes of many a water-Lird 
Untaught a deadly foe to ftJat· 
They fly not when a man is near, 
And fat ad balls of butter they 
'\Viii, when you list., your hunger stay. 
Then Lakshwan with his shafts will take 
The fh;h that S\~im the brook and Jake, 
Uemov~ each bone and scale and fin, 
Or strip away the speckled skin, 
And then on iron· skewers broil 
For thy rep11st the Sllvom·y spoiL 
Thou on a heap of flowers sh11lt rest 
And eat the meal his hands have dressed. 
There shalt thou lie on Pampa's brink, 
And LakshruaJ.l'S hand shall give thee dl'ink, 
Filling a lotus leaf with cool 
Pure w11ter from the cryst11l pool, 
To which the opening blooms have lent 
The riches of divinest scent. 
Beside thee at the close of day · 
Will Lakshmal) through the woodland stray, 
And show thee where the monkeys sleep 
In caves beneath the mountain .steep. 
Lurd-voiced as bulls they forth will burst 
And· seek the flood, oppressed by thirst·; 
Then rest a while, their wants supplied,. 
Their well-fed bands on P11mpa's side. 
Then roving there at eve shalt see 
Rich clusters bang on shrub and tree, 
And Pampa flushed with..roseate glow, 
And at the view forget thy woe. 
There shalt thou mark with strange delight 
Each loveliest flower that blooms by night, 
While lily budt! that shrink from day 
Their tend~::r loveliness display; 
In that far wild no hand but thine _ 
Those peerless !lowers in wrt;aths shall twine; 
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Immortal in their changeless pride,-
Ne't>r fade those blooms and ne'er are dried. 
There erst on holy thoughts intent 
Their days .Matanga's pupils spent. 
Once for their m11ster food they sought, 
And store of fruit and berries brought .. 
Then as they laboured through the dell 
From limb and brow the heat-drops fell: 
Thence sprang aud bloomed those wondrous 
Such holy power have devotees. [trees; 
Thus, from the hermits' heat-drops sprung, 
Their growth is ever fresh and young. 
There Savari is dwelling yet, 
'Who sen·ed each vanished anchoret. 
Beneath the shade cf holy boughs 
Th11t ancient. votaress keeps her vows. 
Her h11ppy eyes on thee will fall, 
0 godlike prince, adored by all, 
And she, whose life is pure from sin, 
A Llissful seat in heaven will win. 
But cross, 0 son of Raghu, o'er, 
And ~taud on Pamp<i.'s western shore. 
A tranquil hermitage that lies 
Peep in the woods will meet thine eyes. 
No wandering elephants invade 
The stillness of that holy shade, 
But checked by saint Matanrra's power 
They spar·e each consecrated

0

bower. . 
Through many an >~ge those trees have stood 
World-ftlmous as Matauga's wood. 
Still, Raghu's son, pursue thy way : 
Th~·ough shades where birds are vocal stray, 
Fair as the blessed wood where rove 
Immortal Gods, or Nandan's grove. 
Near Pa~pa eastw~rd, full in sight, 
~~ands R1shy~muka s wood-crowned height. 
T1::~ hard to chmb that towering steep 
Where serpents unmolested sleep. . 
The free and bounteous, formed of olu" 
By Brahma of superior mould 
Wh~ s!nk when day is done t~ resb 
Reolmmg on that mount11in crest-
'Vhat wealth or joy in dreams they view 
A waking find the vision true. ' 
But if a villain staiued with crime 
That holy h~ll presume to climb 
The gi"nts~n their fury sweep ' 
From the lull ~op the wretch asleep.: 

There loud and long is henrd the roar 
Of elephants on Pampa's shore, 
Who near Matanga's divelling stray 
And in those waters bathe aml play. 
A while they revel by the flood, 
Their temples stained with streams like 

blood, 
Then wander far away dispersell, 
Dark as huge clouds before they burst. 
But ere they part they drink their fill 
Of bright pure water from the ril~, 
Delightful to the touch, where meet 
Scents of all flowers divinely sweet, 
Then speeding from the river side 
Deep in the sheltering thicket hide. 
Then bears and tigers shalt thou view 
Whose soft skins show the sapphire's hue, 
And silvan deer that wander nigh 
Shall harmless from thy presence fly. 
Hirrh in that mountain's wooded side 
Is ~ fair cavern deep and wide, 
Yet hard to enter: piles of rock 
The portals of the cavern block. 1 

Fast by the eastern door a pool 
Gleams with broad waters fresh 1md cool, 
WMre stores of roots and fruit abouud, 
And thick trees shade. the grassy ground. 
This mountain cave the virtuous-souled 
Sugriva and his Vanars ·hold, 
And oft the mighty chieft11in seeks 
The summits of those towering peaks.' 

Thus spake Kabal)dha high in ~r 
His counsel to the roy11l pair. 
Still on his neck that wreath he bore, 
And radiance like the sun's he wore. 
Their eyes the princely brothers raised 
And on that blissful being g<~zed : 
' Behold, we go : no more delay ; 
Begin: they e1·ied, 'thy heavenward way.' 
' Depart,' Kabandha's voice replied, 
' Pursue yo.ur search, and bliss betide.' 

Thus to the happy chiefs be said, 
Then on his heavenward journey sped. 
Thus once again Kabandha won 
A 1:1hape that glittered like the sun 

Or as ~he commenb~tor Tirthl\ sayd, SiHpidh<ind1 rQOk· 
covered, ·may be the nama of iiha crwero. 
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Without a spot or stain. 
Thus bade he Ramn from the air 
To great Sugriva's side repair 

His friendly love to gain. 

CANTO LXXV •. 

s'tJ.vARI.' 
Thus counselled by their friendly guide 
On through. the wood the princes hied 
Pursuing still the eastern road ' 
To Pampa which Kabandha showed, 
W~ere tr.ees. that on the mountains grew 
W1th ft·mt hke honey charmed the view. 
They rested weary for the ni"'ht 
Upon a mountain's wooded height, 
Then onward with the dawn they hied 
And sto~d o,n ,Pal?pa's western side, 
Where Savari s f111r home they viewed 
Deep in that shady solitude. 
The princes reached the holy ground 
Where noble trees stood thick around, 
And joying in the lovely view 
Near to the aged votaress drew. 
To meet the sons of Raghu CHIDe, 
With hands upraised, the pious dame, 
And bending low with reverence meet 
Welcomed them both and pressed their feet. 
Then water, as beseems, she gave, 
Their lips to cool, their feet to lave. · 
To that pure saint who never broke 
One law of duty Rarna spoke: 

1 I trust no cares invade thy peace, 
"While holy works and zeal increase ; 
That thou content with scanty food 
All touch of it'e hast long s•1bdued ; 
That all thy vows are well maintained 
While peace of mind is surely gained ; 
That reverence of the saints who taught 
Thy fnitbful heart due fruit has brought.' 

The aged votaress pure of taint, 
Revered by every perfect saint, 
Rose to her feet by Rama's side 
And thus in gentle tones replied : 
• My penance' meed this day I see 
Complete, my lord, in meeting the8. 
'fhis day the fruit of birth I gain, 
Nor have I served the sainti in vain. 

I reap rich fruits of tE~il and vow, 
And beaYen itself awaits tue uow, 
When I, 0 chief of men, haxe done 
Honour to thee the godlike one. 
I feel, great lord, thy gentle eye 
My earthly spirit purify, 
And I, brave tamer of thy foes, 
Shall through thy gmce in blis~ repose. 
Thy feet by Chit.raku~a strayed 
When those great saints whom I obeyed 
Iu dazzling chariots bright of hue, ' 
Hence tu their heavenly mnnsion~ flew. 
As the high saints were bol'IJe away 
I heard their holy voices say: 
' In this pure grove, 0 devotee, 
Prince Rama soon will visit thee. 
When he and Laksbm~tl} seek this shttde, 
Be to thy guests all honour puid. 
Him shalt thou see, and pass away 
To t.hose blest worlds wltich ne'er decay.' 
To me, 0 mighty chief, the be~:~t 
Of lofty saints these words addred~ed. 
Laid up within my dwelling lie 
Fruits of ench sort which woods supply,
Food culled for t.hee in endless sture 
From ever·y tree on Pampa's shortJ.' 

Thns to her virtuous guest she sued, 
And he, with heavenly lore endued, 
Words such as these in turn addres~ed 
To her with equal kuowledgo3 L>lest : 
'Danu himself the power ha;; tuld 
Of thy great masters lofty-souled. 
Now, if thuu will, mine eyes would fain 
Assurance of their glories gain.' • 

She heard the prince his witih decbre : 
Then ruse she, and the royal puir 
Of brothers through tlte wood she led 
That round her holy dwelling spread. 
' Behold Matauga's wood,' she cried, 
1 A grove made fumons far and wide, 
Dark as thick clouds and tilled with herds 
Of wanderiug deer, and joyous birds. 
In this pure spot each reverend sire 
With offerings fed the holy fire. 
See, here the western altar stnnda 
Where daily with their trembling hands 
The aged saints, so long obeycq 
By me, tljeir gifts of blossoms laid. 
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The holy power, 0 Rnghn's son, 
By their ascetic virtue won, 
Stifl keeps their well-loved altar bright, 
:Filling the air with beams of light. 
And those seven neighbouring lake.~ behold 
Which, when t.he saints infirm and old, · 
\Voru out by fasts no longer sought, 
Moved hither drawn by power of thought. 
Look, Rama, where the devotees 
Hung their bark mantles on the trees, 
FreMh from the bath: those garments wet 
Tht·ough many a day are dripping yet. 
See, through those aged hermits' power 
The tender spray, the bright-hued flower 
With which the saints their worship paid, 
Fresh to this hour nor change nor fade. 
Here thou hast seen each lawn and dell, 
And heard the tale I had to tell: 
Permit thy servant, lord, I pray, 
To cast this mortal shell away, 
For I would dwell, this life resigned,. 
With those great saints of lofty mind, 
Whom I within this holy shade 
With reverential care obeyed.' 

When Rama and his brother heard 
The pious prayer the dame preferred, 
Filled full of transport and amazed 
They mar<elled as her words they praised. 
'fhen Rama to the votaress said · 
Whose holy vows were perfected : 
' Go, lady, where thou fain would~t be, 

· 0 thou who well hast honoured me.' 
Her locks in hermit f11shion tied 

Clad in bark coat and black deer's 'hide 
When Rima gave coneent, the dame ' 
Resigned her body to the flame. 
Then, like the fire that burns and glows 
T9 he~<ven the sainted lady rose, ' 
ln all her heavenly garments dressed, 

. Immortal· weeaths on neck and breast 
Bright with celestial gems she shone ' 
Mos~ ~eautiful to look upon, 

·And hke the flame of lightning sent . 
A glory thr-ough the firmament. 
That holy sphere the dame attained 
By·depth of co.ntemplation gained, ' 
Where roam !ugh saints with spirits pure 
In blis~ -that ~hall for aye endure. 

CANTO LXXVI. 

, 
P.A.J!P.1. 

When Savari had sought the skies 
And gained her splen.did vil'tue's prize, 
Rama with L•thhrual). stayed to brood 
O'er the strange scenes their eyes h'\d vit:Jwed, 
His mind, upon those saints was bent 
For power and might preeminent, ' 
And he to musing L•tkshm<1Q spoke 
The thoughts that in his bosom woke: 
' Mine eyes this wondrous home h!iVe viewed 
Of those gteat s~ints with souls subdued, 
Where peaceful t1gers dwell and birds 
And deer abound in heedless herds. ' 
Our feet upon the banks have stood 
Of those seven lakes within the wood 
Where wehave duly dipped, and paid 
Libations to each royal shade. 
l!'orgotten uow are thoughts of ill 
And joyful hopes my bosom fill. 
Again 1!1~ heart is light and gay 
And gnef and care have passed ·away. 
Come, brother, let us hasten where 
Bright Palnpa's flood is fresh and fair 
And toweriug in their beauty near ' 
:M:o~nt Hishy~muka's heights appear, 
Wh10h, off.~pnng of the Lord of Li"ht 
Still fearing Bali's conquering might, ' 
'Vith four brave chiefs of Vanar race 
Sugriva makes his dwelling-place. 
I long with eager heart to find 
That le11der of the V anar kind, 
For on that chief my hopes depend 
That this our quest have prosperous end.' 

Thus Rima spoke, in battle tried, 
And thus Sumitra's se~n replied : 
'Come, brother, come, and speed away : 
My spirit brooks no more delay.' 
Thus spal!e .Sumitra's son. and then 
Forth from the grove the king of men 
With hi_s dear brother by his side 
To P11mp;i's lucid waters Hied. 
He gazed -upon the woods where grew 
Trees rich in flowers of every hue. 
From brake and dell on every .side. 
The curlew an.d the peacock oried, 
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And flocks of scre11ming parrot.s made 
Shrill music in the bloomy sh11de. 
His eager eyes, as on he went, 
On many a pool and tree were bent. 
Inflamed with love he journeyed on· 
Till a fair flood before him shone. 
He stood upon the water's side 
Which streams from distant hills supplied : 
Matang's name that water bore : 
There bathed he from the shelving shore. 
Then, each on earnest thoughts intent, 
Still father .on their way they went. 
But Rama's heart once more gave way 
Beneath his grief and wild dismay. 
Before him lay the noble flood 
Adorned with many a lotus bud. 
On its f"ir banks Asokas gluwed, 
And all bright trees their blossoms showed. 
Green banks th11t silver wave~:~ confined . 
With lovely groves were fringed and lined. 
The crystal waters in their flow 
Showed level sands that gleamed below. 
There glittering fish and tortoise played, 
And bending trees gave pleasant shade. 
There creepers on the branches hung 
With lover-like embraces clung. 
There gay Gaudh11rvas loved to meet, 
And Kiunars sought the calm retreat. 
There wandering Yaksh>~s found delight, 
Snake-gods and rovers of the night. 
Cool were the pleasant waters, gay 
Each tree with creeper, flower, and spray. 
There flushed the lotus darkly red, 
Here their white glory lilies spread, . 
Here sweet buds showed their tints of blue : 
So carpets gleam with many a hue. 
A grove of Mangoes blossomed nigh, 
Eclwin()' with the peacock's cry. 
When R,i.ma by his brother's side 
Tbe lovely flood of Pampa eyed, 
Decked like a beauty, f11ir to see 
"\\'ith every charm of flower and tree, 
His miD'hty heart with woe was rent 
Aud tl~s he spoke in wild lament : 

'Here, Lakshmal)., on this beauteous shore; 
Stands, dyed with tints of ma?y an ore, 
The mountain Rishyamuka bnght . 
With flowery trees that crown each hmghh. 
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Sprung from the chief wlJO, fnmcd of yoTe; 
The name of Rikshar11jas bore, 
Sugdva, chieftain strong.anrl dreud, 
Dwells on that mountain's towering head. 
Go to him, best of men, and. seck 
That prince of V auars on -the peak, 
I cannot longer brook my pain, 
Or, Sit;i. lost, my life ret11in.' 

Thus by the pangs of love distressed, 
His thoughts on Sit;l bent, 

His f,ithful Lrothet• he addressed, 
And cried in wild lament. 

He reached the lovely ground that lay 
On Pampa's wooded side, 

And told in anguish and dismay, 
The grief he could not hide. 

With listless footsteps faint and slow 
His way the chief pursued, 

Till Pumpa with her glorious show 
Of fiowering woods he viewed. [f{•tmd 

Through shades where every bird W!Hl 

The prince with LakshmaQ. passed, 
And Pampa with her gl'oves arounJ. 

Burst on his eyes at last_ 

BOOK IV. 1 

CANTO I. 

R.tlfA'S L.4MENT. 

The princes stood .b_y Pamp~'ll side9 

Which bloomirJO' hiles glonfied. 
With troubled heart and sense o'erthrown 
There R.ama made his piteous moan. 
As the fair flood before him lay 
The reason of the chief gave way; 
And tender thoughts within him woke, 
As to Sumitra's sou he spoke ; 

'How lovely Pampa's waters show, 
Where streams of lucid crystal flow ! 

1 0 K. hkl dbll-Ko\nna. KishkindM, the city of 13ili the 
r ts n . . c: • • supposed to have 

elder brother and enemy of · ,ugt'lvu., 18 

been situnted n~rth of M ysore. t t t. be t.}1e nnme l·oth 
2 P:l.mpli is sald by the eo.mmon rt. or. o . The brook. i~ 

of a lake and a brook :Whtch ~ows mto tt>. . 
said to rise io bho h\11 I~l~hyamuka· . 
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·what glorious trees o'erhang the flood 
Which blooms of opening lotus stud! 
Look on the bauks of Pampa where 
Thick groves extend divinely fair; 
And piles of trees, like hills in size, 
Lift their proud summits to the skies. 
But thouaht of Bharat'sl pain and toil, 
And my dear spouse the giant's spoil, 
Afflict my tortured heart and press 
My spit it down with heaviness. 
Still fuir to me though sunk in woe 
Bright Pampa and her forest show, 
Where cool fresh waters charm the sight, 
And flowers of every hue are bright. 

. 1'he lotuses in close array 
Their passing loveliness di~:~play, 
And pard and tiger, deer aud snake 
Haunt every glade and dell and brake. 
Those grassy spots display the hue 
Of topazes and sapphir(ls' blue, · 
A~d, gay with flowers of every dye, 
Wtth richly broidered housing vie. 
What loads of bloom the hio-h trefls crown, 
Or weigh the bending brancltes down ! 
And creepers tipped with bud and flower 
Each spray and lo~tded litnb u'erpower. 
N vw cool delicious breezes blow 
And kindle love's voluptuous gl~w, 
When balmy sweetness fills the air 
And fruit and flowers and trees ar~ fair. 
Those waving woods, that shine with bloom 
R,ch varied tint in turn assume. ' 
Like ~abouring cloud8 they pour their 
In ram of ever-changing flowers. [~;bowers 
B~l10ld, ihose forest trees, that stand 
Htgh upon rock and tuble-land, 
As ~he cot~! gales their branches bend, 
!heir floutmg blossoms downward s"end. 
S~?· Lal•slunaJ:t, how the breezes play 
"W tth every_ floweret on the spray, 
And sport m met·ry guiHe with all 
The fallen blooms and those that full 
See, brother, where the merry breez.e 
Sbukes the gay boughs of.flowery trees, 

1 '\Y"!l.~ "•as _ ll~bint: as Rogont for R;{ma 3nd leadin an 
nocettc hfo whtl• ho ntourned for hie absent brother, g 

Disturbed amid their toil a throng . 
Of bees pursue him, loud in song. 
The Kolls,I mad with sweet delight, 
The beuding trees to dance invite; 
.And in its joy the wild wind sings 
As from the mountain cave he springs. 
On speed the gales in rapid course, 
And bend the woods beneath their force, 
Till every branch and spray they bind 
In many a tangled knot entwined. 
What balmy sweets thoSQ gales dispense 
With cool and sacred influence! 
Fatigue and trouble vanish: such 
The magic of their gentle touch. 
Hark, when the gale the boughs has bent 
In woods of honey redolent, 
Through all their quivering sprays the trees 
Are vocal with the murmuring bees. 
The hills with towering summits rise, 
And with their beauty charm the eyes, 
Gay with the giant trees which bright 
With blossom spring from every height; 
A.nd as the soft wind gently sways 
The clustering blooms that load the sprays. 
The very trees break forth and sing 
With startled wild bees' murmuring. 
Thine eyes to yonder Cassias 1 turn 
Whose glorious clusters glow and burn. 
Those trees in yellow robes behold, 
Like giants decked with burnished gold. 
Ah me, Surnitra's son, the spring, 
Dear to sweet birds who love and sing, 
W nkes in my lonely breast the flame 
Of sorrow as I mourn my dame. 
Love strikes me through with darts of fire, 
And wakes in vain the sweet desire. 
Hark,- the loud Koi:l swells his throat, 
And mocks me with his joyful note. 
I hear the happy wild-cock call 
Beside the shady waterfall. 

1 Tho Indian Cuckoo. 
2 The Cassia Fistula or AmaiMs is a splendid bree like " 

giant lft.burnum co,·ered witJh a profusion of chains and 
twumls of gold. Dr. Roxburah well describes it as "uncomm
only beaatiful when in Hower, few trees surpassing ib in tbe 
ele~11nce of its numerous long penduloUJ:t racemes of large 
bri_ght-yellow_ flowers intermixed with the young lively green 
fohage.n It IS remarkable also for ibs curious cylindrical 
black ailed-pods ahoub bwo feet ion~, wbioh are called monk· 
cys' walking-stickr. e 
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His cry of joy afflicts my breast 
By love's absorbing might possessed. 
My darling from our cottage heard 
One morn in spring this shrill-toned bird, 
And called me in her joy to hear 
The happy cry that charmed her ear. 
See, birds of every varied voice 
Around .us in the woods rejoice, 
Or, creeper, shrub, and plant alig-ht, 
Or wing froq~ tree to tree their flight. 
Each bird his kindly mate has found, 
And loud their notes of tt·iumph sound, 
Blending in sweetest music like 
The distant warblings of the shrike. 
See how the river banks are lined 
With birds of every hue and kind, 
Here in his joy the Koi'l sings, 
There the glad wild-cock flaps his wings, 
The blooms of bright Asokas• where 
The song of wild bees fills the air, 
And the soft whisper of the boughs. 
Increase my longing for my spouse. 

1 
The vern~! flush of flower and spray 
Will burl/ my very soul away. 
What me, what care have I for life 
If I no more may see my wife, 
Soft speliker with the glorious hair, 
And eyds with silken lashes fair 1 
Now i~the time when all day long 
The I~ils fill the woods with song, 
And ~rdens b)oom at· spring's sweet touch 
Whi<il my beloved loved so much. 
A h !lie, Sumitra's son, the fire 
or.rrrow, sprung froi,D r.oft desire, 

J.;::;;nesia Asoca is a bree of oonsiderable size, native 
of )oubhe.:n india. h blossoms In February and March willh 
la,/ge erect compact clusters of flowers, varying in colour 
f,Om pale-orange to scarlet!, almosb to be misbakeo, on a 
)'asty glance, for immt::nse trusses o~ bloom of an lxora. ~~ r. 

~
ortune considered tbu~ tree, when 10 .full bloom, supenor 

n beauty even to the Amherstia. 
Tho first time I saw the Asoc in flower was on bhe hill 

, where the famous rock-cut temple of Kdrli is situated, and 
a large concourse of natives bad assembled for the celebration 
of some Hindoo f~tival. Before proceeding to the temple the 
Mahra.tba women gathered from two trees, which wereflowe· 
ring somewhat bolow, each a fine truSP- of blossom, and in· 
serted ib in the hair at the back of ber head ............ As they 

Fanned by the chnrms the spring-time Rhows; 
Will burn my heart and- end my w'ocs, 
Whose sad eyes look on each fair tree, 
But my sweet love no more may see. 
Ah me, Ah me, from hom· to hour , 
Love in my soul will wax in power, · 
And spring, upon whose charms I g11ze, 
Whose breath the heat of toil allnys, 
With thoughts of her for whom I strnin 
My, hopeless eyes, increase my pain. 
As fire in summer rages through 
The forests thick wi~h dry bamboo, . 
So will my fawn-eyed love consume -
My soul o'erwhelmed with thoughts of gloom 
Behold, beneath each spre11ding tree 
The peacocks dance I in frantic glee, 
And, stirred by all the galles that blow, 
Their tails with jewelled windows glo\v, 
Each bird, in happy love elate, 
Rejoices with his darling mate. 
But sights like these of joy and pence 
My pangs of hopeless love increase. 
See on the mountain slope above 
The peahen lang~ishing with love. 
Behold her now in amorous dance 
Close to her consort's ~ide advance. 

· He with a laugh of joy and pride 
Displays his glittering pinions wide; 
And follows tlirough the tangled dell 
The partner whom he loves so well. 
Ah happy bird I no giant's hate 
Has robbed him of his tender mate ; 
And still beside his loved one he 
Dances beneath the shade in glee. 
Ah, in this month when flowers are fair 
My widowed woe is hard to bear. 
See, gentle love a hom~ may find 
In creatures of inferior kind. 
See how the peahen turns to meet 
Her consort now with love-drawn feet. 
So, L11kshmal)., if my large-eyed dear, 
The child of Janak, still were here. 
She, by love's thrilling influence led,. 
Upon my breast wo~ld lay her head. 

1 No other word can expreas the mnvemonts o.r pea.fow 
under the iufluence of plca.'iing excitement, ospecmlly when. 
after t.he long drought they hear the wclcon\e rot.Lt o~ the 

moved about in groups it ii impossible to imagine a more 
delightful effect tht\0 the rich scarlet bnnches of flowers 
presented on their fine glossy, jet-black hair.'' FIBl4UtGER, 
Gardening 1~ India, " thunder and feel thab the rain is near. · · 
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111ese blooms I gathered from the bough·: 
Without 1ny love are useless now. 
A thousand blossoms fair to see . · 
With passing glory clothe each tree 
That hangs its cluster-burthened head 
Now thut the dewy months 1 11re fled,. 
But; followed by the bees that ply . 
Their fr11o-raut ta~;k, they f"ll and dte. 
A thous1~1d birds in wild delight 
Their rapture· breathing notes unite ; . 
Bird calls to bird iu joyous strain, 
And turns my love to frenzied pain. 
0, if beneath those alien skies · 
·There bE! a spring where Sita lies, 
I know my prisoned love must be 
Touched with like grief, and mourn with me. 
But ah, methinks that dreary clime 
Knows not the touch of spring's sweet time. 
How could my black-eyed love sustain, 
Without hex lord, so dire a pain~ 
Or if the sweet spring come to her 
]n distant lands a prisouer, 
How may his adveut aid her, met. 
On every side with taunt and Lhreat 7 
A h, if the springtide's hinguor came 
With soft enchantment o'er my dame, 
My darling of the lotus eye, · 
My gently speaking love, would die 1 
For well my spirit knows that she 
Can never live bereft of me. 
With love tlu~;t never wavered yet 
My Sita's heart on me is set, 
·who, with a soul that ne'er can stray, 
With equal love her love repay. 
In vain, in vaiu the soft wind brings . 
Sw~e~ blossoms on his balmy wings ; 
Dehc1ous from his native snow 
To me like tire he seems to gl~w. 
0, how I l?ved a breeze like thi~ . 
When darlmg Sita shared the bliss·! 
Bu~ uow in vain for me it blows 
To fan the fury of my woes. · · 
Thatda~k-win~~d b~rd that sought the skies 
Foretelling gnef wtth warning cries, 

~ . , _1 .fhe Dowy Sea._son is one of the six ancient sensons of the 
lD:dLa.n year, lu.atmg fro~ the n1idd.le of January to the 
m•ddle of Alarcb. . · · . 

Sits ort the tree, ·where buds are gay, 
And pours glad music from the spray. 
That rover of the fields of air 
Will aid my love with friendly care, 
And me with gr11.cious pity guide · 
To my large-eyed Videhan's aide.l 
Hark, Lakshmwr;t, how the woods around 
With love-inspiring chants resound, 
Where .birds in every bloom-crowned tree 
Pour. forth their amorous minstrelsy. 
As though an eager gallant wooed 
A gentle maid by love subdued, 
Enamoured of her flowers tlie bee 
Duts at the wiud~rocked Tilll tree.~ 
Asoka, brightest tree that grows, 
That lends a pang to lovers' w~es, 
Hangs out his gorgeous blooru in scorn 
And r:iwcks me as I weep forlorn. 
0 Lakshma!), turn ·thitie eye ltnd see 
Each blossom-laden Mango tree, 
Like a.young lover gaily dres~~ 
Whom fond desire forbids tore$ .. 
Look, ·son of Queen Su~itra., thp;mgh 
The forest glades of varied hue, "\ 
Where.blootils are bright aud gra8Sis green 
The Kinnars 3 with their loves are seen. 
See, brother, see where sweet and bright 
Those crimson lilies ..:harm the sight, . 
And o'er the flood a radiance thro\t, 
Fair as the morning's roseate glow.\ 

. :see, Pampa, most diviuely sweet, . 
The swan's and mallard's loved retr~t, 
Shows her glad waters bright and cl~r, 
Where. lotuses their heads uprear \ 
From the pure wave, and charm the View 

· With mingled tints of red and blue. \ 
Each like the moming's early beams 
Reflected in the crystal, gleams ; 
And bees on their sweet toil iutent 
\Veigh down each tender filament. 

Ramn appearS-to mean that on a former occasion _a crow 
flying high over~head wn.s an omen tha.b indicated hlS app
roaching sFlp8ration from Sit.d; and thab now the same 
bird's perching on B tree near him may be regnrded as" 
happy augury thab she will soon be re::.t.ored to her husband. 

2 A bree with beautiful and fragrant blosac)ms. 
3 A ruce of semi-divine musicians attached to the service 

of Kuvera, represented as ccnliaurs reversed with ~uman 
figu.l·es and horses' heads, 



Canta I. R.dll/A' S LAlliE NT. 

There with gAy lawns the wood recedes ; 
There wildfowl sport amid tlie reeds. 
There roedeer stand upon the brink, 
And elephants descend to driuk. 
The rippling waves which winds m11ke fleet 
Against the bending lilies b(lat, 
A11d opening bud and flower and stem 
Gleam with the drops that hang ou them. 
Life has uo pleasure lefL for me 
While my dear queen I may uot see, 
Who loved so well those blooms thnt vie 
With the full splendour of her eye. 
0 tyrant Love, who will not let 
My bosom for one hour forget '·• 
The 'lost one whorn I yearn to meet, 
Whose wotds were ever kind and sweet. 
A h, haply might my heart endure 
This hopeless Jove that knows not cure, 
If spring with all his trees iu flower 
Assailed me not with ruthless power. 
Each lovely scene, each souud und sight 
Wherein, with her, I found delight, 
Has lost the charm so sweet of yore, 
And glads my widowed heart no more. 
On lotus buds I seem no gaze, 
Or hlooms that deck Pahl.sul sprays; 
But to my tortured memory rise 
The. glories of my darling's eyes. 
Cool breezes through the forest stray 
Gathering odours on their way, 
Enriched witl1 all the rifled scent 
Of lotus flower and filament. 
Their touch upon my temples falls 
And Sita's fragrant breath recalls. 
Now look de11r brother, on the right 
Of Pampa>towers a mountliin height 
Where fairest Cassia trees uufold 
The treasures of their burnished gold. 
Proud mountain king I his woody side 
With myriad ot·es is decked and d_yed, 
And as the wind-swept blossoms fall 
Their fragrant dust is stained with all. 
To yon high lauds thy glances turn : 
With pendent fire they flash and burn, 
Where in their vernal glory blaze 
PalMa flowers on leafless sprays. 

Butea Frondoea. A tree tha.b bears '!'profusion of brilli .. 
anb red tlowers which appear before bhe teavea. . 

0 L'lkshmiiJ), look I on Pampi's side 
"'What "'titir trees rise in blooming p1·ide I 
What climbing plants above them t<how 
Or hang their flowery garlandti low I 
See how the amorous creeper rings 
The wind-rocked trees to which she clings, 
As though a duma by love impelled 
vVith clasping arms her lover held. 
Drunk with the varied scents that fill 
The balmy i1ir, from hill to hill, 
From grove to grove, from tree to tree, 
The joyous wind is wanduring free. 
Thes.e ~ay trees wave their uratwhes Lent 
By. blooms, of honey redolent. 
There, slowly openiug to the day, 
Buds with dark lustre deck the xpray. 
The wild bee rest~; a n1ornent where 
EllCh tempting f!.owet· is sweet tmd fair, 
Then, coloured by the pollen dyes, 
De~p in some odorous blossom lie~. 
Soon from his couch awuy he springs : 
To othe1· trees his course he wings, 
And tastes the honeyed Llooms that grow 
Where Pampa's lucid waters flow. 
See, Laksbmul'), see, how thickly Rpread 
With blossoms from the treus o'erhead, 
That grass the we11ry traveller woos 
With couches of a thouRand hues, 
And beds on every height arrayed 
'With red and yellow tints are laid. 
No lon.,er winter chills the earth: 
A thou~and flowerets spring to birth; 
And trtles in rivalry assume 
Their vernal garb of bud and bloom, 
How fair they look, how bright and ~ay 
With tasselled flowers on every spray ! 
While ellch to each proud challenge ilings 
Borne_ i11 the suug the wil~ bee siugs. 

I Omib five 8lokaa which contain nothing but o. ligt of trte! 
for which with one or t'vO 'exceptions, tLore aro no cquiv,,J. 
ent na.m~ in En~Hsh. The following is Gorresio's tr:maiA· 
tion of the corresponding passage in the ~eng,al_ rcccm11on:-: 

•'Oh come ritiplendouo in qua"'to. e~a.g:w~o dt 1~rune.vera 1 
vitici, lagnledupe, le ha~i~, le dolberfllC, 1 dwspyr1 ............ I.e 
tile, le micbelie, le rott,letle, le penta.pterc t:d 1 pU.!rO!If~.rJnt~ 
j bombaci, le gri.qJee, gli abri, gli am~rn.oti ~ .Ie. dalbcrgte ;,1 

sirii, le galedupe, le barriu~touie ed 1 pnlnnzt, 1 >..cmthocy.mJ, 
i1 pepebetel, le verhosine c le fieaie, le nu.udee lo erythrwe, 
gli a.sochi, e le tapio funno d'ogoi intoroo }'ompa de' lor 
tiori. ,, 
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Th11& mallard by the river edg9 
liM bathed amid t.he reeds and sedge : 
Now with his mate he fondly plays 
And fires my bosom as I gaze. 

Mandakiu£ l is far renowned: 
No lovelier !iood on earth is found; 
But all her fairest charms combined 
In this sweet stream enchant the mind. 
0, if my Jove were here to look 
With me upon this lovely brook, 
Ne'er for Ayodhya would I pine, 
Or wish that Indra's lot were mine. 
If by my darling's side I strayed 
O'er the soft turf which decks the glade, 
Each cra:ving thought were sweetly stilled, 
E11ch longing ofmy soul fulfilled. 
But, now my love is far away, 
Those trees which make the woods so gay, 
In all their varied beauty dressed, 
Wake thoughts of anguish in my breast. 

That lotus-covered stre11m behold 
Whose waters run so fresh and cold, 
Sweet rill, the wildfowl's loved resort, 
Where curlew, swan, and diver sport; 
Where with his consort plays the drake, 
A ud tall deer love their thirst to slake, 
While from each woody bank is heard 
The wild note of each happy bird. 
The music of that joyous quire 
Fills all my soul with soft desire ; 
And, as I hear, my sad thoughts fly 
To Sita of the lotus eye, 
Whom, lovely with her moonbright cheek, 
In vain mine eager ghmces seek. • 
Now turn, those chequa-ed lawns survey 
Where hart and hind together stray. 
Ah, as they' wander at their will 
My _troubled breast with grief they fill, 
Wh1le torn by hopeles~ love I sigh 
For Sit a of the fawn-hke eye. -

· If in those glades where, touched by spring 
Gay birds their amorous ditties sino- ' 
Mine own beloved I might see, o• 

Then, brother, it were well·with me ;_ 
: If by my side she wandered still, 
. And this cool breeze that stirs the rill 

J A eacred sbream often men~ioned in the ·cOurse of ·bbe 
l>Oelll· See llook IL Cant>o XCV. · -

Touched with its gentle breath the brows 
Of IUine own dear Videhan spouse. 
For, Lakshmlll}, 0 how blest are those 
On whom the bre11tb of Pampa blows, 
Dispelling all their care and gloom 
Wit.h sweets from where the lilies bloom t . 
How can my gentle love ren:fain 
Alive amid the woe and pain, 
Where prisoned far away she Iies,-
My darling of the lotus eyes ~ 
How shall I dare her sire to greet 
Whose lips have never known deceit 1 
How stand before the childless king 
And meet his eager questioning 1 
When banished by my sire's decree, 
In low estate, she followed me. 
So pure, so true to every vow, 
Where is my gentle darling now ? 
How can I bear my widowed lot, 
And linger on where she is not, 
Who followed when from home I fled 
Distracted, disinherited 1 
My spirit sinks in hopeless pain 
When my fond glances yearn in vain 
For thllt dear face with whose bright eye 

. The worshipped lotus scarce can vie. 
Ah when, my brother, shall I hear 
That voice that rang so soft- and clear, 
When, sweetly smiling as she spoke, 
From bet; dear lips gay laughtet• broke ? 
When worn with toil and love I strayed · 
With SHa through the forest shade, 
No trace of grief was seen in her, 
My kind and thoughtful comforter~ 
How shall my faltering- tongue relate 
To Queen Kaus,.lya Sit:i's fate 1 
How answer when in wild despair 
She question!!, Where is Sita, where ? 
Haste, brother, haste : to Bharat hie, 
On whose fond love I still rely .. 
My life can be no longer borne, 
Since Sita from my side is torn.' 

Thus like a helpless mourner, bent 
By sorrow, Rima made lament ; 
A nd with wise counsel Lakshman tried 
To soothe his care, and thus repiied : 
• 0 !.est of men, thy grief oppose; 
Nor sink beaeath thy weight of woes. 
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Not thus despond the great and pure 
And brave like thee, but still endure. 
Reflect what anguish wrings the heart 
When loving souls are fc •reed to part ; 
And, mindful of the comiug pnin, 
Thy love within thy bt east restrtt.iu, [ ;;t.rellrus, 
}'or earth, though cooled Ly wandering 
Lies scorched bene,.th the miod11y beams. 
RavBI}. his steps to hell may bend, 
Or lower yet in flight descend ; 
But be thou sure, 0 Raghu's son, 
A vengiug death he shall not shun. 
Rise, Hama, rise : the search begin, 
And track the giant foul with sin. 
Then shall the fiend, though far he fly, 
Resign his prey or surely die. 
Yea, though the trembling monster hide 
With Sita close to Diti's 1 side, 
E'en there, unless he yield the prize, -
Slain by this wrathful hand he dies. 
Thy heart with strength and courage stay, 
And cast this weakling mood away. 
Our fainting hopes in vain revive 
Unless with firm resolve we strive. 
The zeal that fires the toiler's breast 
.M:id earthly powers is first and best. 
Zeal every check and ba.r d~fies, . 
A ud wius at length the lofttest prtze. 
In woe and danrrer, toil and care, 

0 d . Zealuever yields to weak espau:. 
With zeHlous heart thy task begtn, . 
And thou once more thy spouse shalt wm. 
Cast fruitless sorrow from thy soul, 
Nor let thi::~ love thy heart control. 
Forget uot all thy sacred lore, 
But Le thy noble self once more.' . 

He heard, his bosom rent by gnef, 
The counsel of his brother chief; 
Cru~hed in his heart the maddening pain, _ 
And rose resolved and strong again. 
Then forth upon his journey went 
The hero on his task intent, 
Nor thou"ht of Pam pi's lovely brook, 
'Or trees ,~ hich murmuring br.,ezes shook, 

l A dauu·hter of Daksha who became one of the wive'! of 
-KaJyapa ~nd mother of the D~ityas. S~o is ter~mc.d the 
general mot,her of Titans and Dlahgnanb bet~gs.. See Book 
1. t:aoto• XLV, XL VI. 

Though on dark woods his gl11nces fell, 
Ou Whkrfall aud cave and dell ; 
And still Ly many a 01u'e distressed 
The son of HagllU OllWIH'd pressed. 

As some wild elephant el~<te 
Moves through the woods in pride, 

So Lak~hllllll]. wit.h nllljestic gatt 
Strode by llis brother':; side. 

He, for his lofty spirit famed, 
Admonished aud consoled ; 

Showed Rnghu's son what duty clai1ued, 
Aud bade his heart be hold. 

Then as the brothet·s strode u pace 
To Rishyamul1a's height, 

The sovereign of the V anar race 1 

Was trout..led at the sight. 
As ou the lofty hill he strayed 

He saw the chief:; draw near; 
A while their glo1-ious forms surveyed, 

And mused in restless fear. 
His slow m11jestic 10tep he stnyed 

And gazed upon the pair, 
And all hi:; spirit sank dismayed 

By fe11r too great to bear. 
When in their glorious might the Lest 

Of I'oyal chief:; came nigh, 
The V anars in their wild unrest 

Prepared to turn and fly. 
They sourrht the hermiL's :;acred honw 2 

For pe~ce and bliss orduined, 
Aud there, where Van11rs loved to roam, 

A sure lisyluiD gained. 

CANTO II. 

suaufv..t•s .ALARM. 

· Sugriva moved by wondering awe 
The high-souled sons of HagiiU s-ow, 
In 11ll tloeir glorious arms arruyed; 
And grief upon his spirit wcigh~d. 

1 Sugriva, the ex-king of tho Vat~~u·e, forester,., or mon~
eye, ao exile from his home, ~andenng ~~at tbe mQunt aiD 
Ritlhyam,lka with his four fa1.thful ex-rnlm:iter~, . 

2 The hermitage of the Sa1pt1 Mat.an~~ whach b'-" cur"e 
vent.cd Bllli the prMOnb kin~ of the v~narH, frnlll ent,er-

1:,~. Tbe story. ia told at leugob ia Cauto XI. of Lh11 Bouk, 
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To every qti~<rter of the sky 
He turned in fear his anxious eye, 
And roving still from spot to spot 
With troubled st~ps he rested not. 
He durst not, 11H he viewed the pair, 
Resolve to stand and meet them there ; 
And drooping cheer 1.1nd quailing breast 
The terral' of the cbi.,f confessed. 
While the great fe11r his bosom shook, , 
Brief counsel with his lords he took ; 
Each guin ~tnd danger closely scanned, 
What hope in flight, what power to stand. 
While doubt and fe11r his bosom rent, 
On Raohu's sons his eyes he bent, 
And wi'Lh a spirit ill at ease 
Addressed his lords in words like these: 

'Those chiefs with wandering steps 
invade 

The shelter of our pathless shade, 
And hither come in fair disguise 
Of hermit garb as Bali's spies.' 

Each lord beheld with troubled heart 
'l'hoRe masters of the bowman's art, 
And left the mountain side to seek 
Sure refuge on a loftier peak. 
The Vanar chief in rapid flight 
Found shelter on a towering height, 
And 1.11l the band with one accord 
Were closely gathered round their lord. 
Their course the s11me, with desperate leap 
'Each mad~ his w~y from steep to steep, 
And speedmg on m wild Cl<reer 
Filled every height with sudden fe11r. 
Each heart w11s struck with mortal dread 
As on their course the Vanars sped ' 
'While trees that crowned the steep w~re bent 
And crushed beneath them as they weut. 
As in ~heir eager flight they pressed 
For safety to each mountnin crest 
The wild confusion struck with fea~ 
Tiger and cut and wandering deer. 
The lords who w11tched Sugriva's will ';y ere glit~ered on the royal hill, 

-And all With reverent bMnds upraised 
U pc•n their king and leiiJer gazed. 
'Sugriva fem·ed some evil planued 
.Some train prepared by .Bali's h:nd. 

But, skilled in words that charm and teach 
Thus Hauuman 1 began his speech; 

1 

' Di;;wiss, dismiss thine idle fear, 
Nor dread the power of Bali here. 
For this is Malaya's glorious hili II 

Where B<tli's might can work no ill. 
I look ~·round but nowhere see 
The hated foe who made thee flee, 
Fell Bali, fierce in form and faee: 
Then fear not, lord of Vanar race. 
Alas, in thee I clearly fiud 
The weakness of the Vanar kind, 
That loves from thought to thought to ranO'e 
Fix no belief, and welcome chauge. "' 

1 

Mark well each hint and sign, and scan 
Discreet and wise, thine every plan. 

1 

How may a kiug, with sense d.,nied, 
The subjects of his sceptre guide 1' 

Hanuman,I wise iu hour of need, 
Urged on the chief his prudent rede. 
His listening ear Sugrfva bent, 
And spake in words more excellent: 

'Where is the dauntless heart that free 
From terror's chilling touch can see 
Two stranger warriors, strong as those, 
Equipped with swords and shafts and bows, 
With mighty arms and large full eyes, 
Like glorious children of the skies 7 
Bali my foe, I ween, has sent 
These chiefs to aid his d~trk intent. 
Hence doubt and fear dititurb me still, 
For thousands serve a monarch's will. 
In borrowed garb they come, and those 
Who walk disguised are counted foes. 
'With secret thoughts they watch their time, 
And wound foud hearts that fear no criwe. 
My foe in state affairs is wi;;e, 
A ud prudent kings h!!.ve searching eyes. 

/ By other hands they strike the foe : 
By meaner tools the truth they know: 
Now to those stranger warriors turn, 
And, less than king, their purpose learn. 

1 Hant1m:fn, Sugriva's chief general, was the son of the 
God of Win d. See Book I. Canto XVI. 

2 A range of bills in Malabar · the western Ghats in the 
Deccan. ' 

3 V~Hmiki makes the second vowel in this name long or 
shorb to suit the exi~encies of the verRe. Other Indian 
Pf!eta have followed his example, and th~ same licence will 
be used in thie~ branslabion. - . --
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Mark well the trick and look of each · 
Observe his form and note his speech: 
"With care their mood aud temper sound, 
And, if their minds be friendly fouud, 
With courteous looks and words bel)'in 
Their confidence and love to win. 

0 

Then liS my friend and envoy speak, 
And question what the strangers seek. 
Ask why equipped with Rhaft and bow 
Through this wild maze of wood they go, 
If they, 0 chief, at first 11ppear 
Pure of all guile, in heart sincere, 
Detect in speech and look the sin 
And treachery that lurk within.' 

He spoke :the Wind-God's son obeyed. 
With ready zeal he sought the sh11de, 
And reached with hasty steps the wood 
W~ere Raghu's son Lakshm111;1 stood.l 

CANTO III. 

HANUM.4~V'S SPEECH. 

The envoy in his faithful breast 
Pondei·ed Sugriva's high behest. 
From Rishyamuka's peak he hied 
And placed him by the princes' side. 
The Wind-God's son with cautious art 
Had laid his Vanar form apart, 
And wore, to cheat the strangers' eyes, 
A wandering mendicant's disguise.2 

Before the heroes' feet he bent 
Aud did obeisance reverent, 
And spoke, the glorious pair to praise, 
His words of truth in courteous phrase, 
High honour duly paid, the best 
Of all the Vanar kind addressed, 
With free accord and gentle grace, 
Those glories of their warrior race : 

I I omi!" a recapitulatory and interpolated. verse in a 
differenll mebre, which is a.s follows :-Reverencmg_ wibb bbe 
words, So be ib, the speech of the ~reably berrlfled and 
uneqnalled monkey king, the magoammoas Hn.num-in then 
went where (stood) the very mighty R.tma lvith Lfl.kskmaJ). 

2 The semi-divine Haouman possesses, like the Gods and 
demons, the power of wearing all shapes at will. He itt ooo 
of the Kar>U11T"!i.pl8. 

Like Miloon'a good and bad angels 
. . "as bhey please 

-They limb themselve!, and colour, shape, or size 
Assume as likes them be~b,_ con.denae or rare.'' 
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'0 hermits, blest in vows, who shine 
Like royal sainLs or ~ods divine, • 
0 best of young asoet1cs, s11y 
How. to this spot you found your way, 
Scarmg the troops of wandering deer 
And silvan things that harbour Itere 
Searching amid the trees that grow 
Where Pampa's gentle waters flow 

. And lending from your brows a gl~am 
Of glory to the lovely stream. 
Who are you, say, so brave and fair, 
Clad in the bark which hermits wear ? 
I see you heave the frequent sigh, 
I see the deer before you fly, 
While you, for strength and valour dread, 
The earth, like lordly lions, tread, 
Each heRring in his hand a bow, 
Like Indra's own, to slay the foe, 
With the grand paoes of a bull, 
So bright and young and beautiful. 
The mighty arms you raise appear 
Like trunks which elephants uprear, 
And as you move this mountain-king 1 
Is glorious with the light you bring. 
How have you reached, like Gods in fiJ.ce, 
Best lords of earth, this lonely place, 
With tresses coiled in hermit guise,2 
And splendours of those lotus eyes ? 
As God's who leave their heavenly sphere, 
Alike your beauteous forms appell.r. 
The Lords of Day and Night3 might thus 
Stray from the skies to visit us. 
Heroic youth, so broad of chest, 
Fair with the beautv-··of the blest, 
Wit!~ lion shoulders: ball and strong, 
Like bulls who lead the lowing throng, 
Your arms, unmatched for grace and length, 
With massive clubs may vie in strength. 
Why do no gauds those limbs adorn 
Where priceles~ gems were meetly worn 7 
Each noble youth is fit, I deem. 
To guard this earth, liS lord supremo, 
With all her woods and seas, to reign 
From Mer~'s peak to Vindhya's chain. 

1 HimSlaya. ia of course par ~l~e t·he Monarc~ of 
rnountai.ns, bub tho eompHmontary tntle 11 frequently gtven 
to oth.er bills as here to Mala-ya. 

2 TwiBtod up in a matted coil &9 was the CllJtom of 
aacetice... 3 '£be sun and motJn. 
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Your smooth bows declted with dyes and 
Are glorious in their masters' hold, [gold. 
And with the arms of Indra 1 vie 
Which diamond splendours beautify. 
Your quivers glow with golden sheen, 
Well stored with arrows fleet and keen, 
Each gleaming like a fiery snake 
That joys the foeman's life· to take. 
As serpents c11st their sloughs away 
And all their new-born sheen displ11y, 
So flash your mighty swords inlaid 
With baming ge.ld on hilt and blade. 
Why are yoa silent, heroes 1 Why 
My questions hear nor deign reply ! 
Su<Yriva, .lord of virtuous mind, 
Th: forernest d the Vanar kind, 
An exile from his l'oyal state, 
Roams through ·the l11nd diseonsolate. 
I, Hanuman, of V anar race, 
Sent by the king have sought this pla<Je, 
For he, the pious, just, and true. 
In frietJdly league would join with y{)u. 
Know, godlike youths, that I am one 
Of his chief lords, the Wind-God's son. 
With course uuchecked I roam at will, 
And nvw from Rishymuka's hill, 
To please his heart, his hope to speed, 
I came disguised in beggar's weed.' 

Thus Hanutuan, well trained in lore 
Of language, spoke, and said no more. 
The sou of Raghu joyed to hear 
The envoy's speech, and bright of cheer 
He turned to LakshmiiJ]. by his side, 
And thus in words of transport cried : _ 

'The counsellor we now behold 
Of King Sugri,·a righteous-souled. 
His face I long have yearned to see, 
And now his envoy comes to me. 
With sweetest words in ·courteous phrase 
Answer this migh~y lord who slays 
His foemen, by Sugriva sent, 
This V an11r chief most eloquent. 
For one whose words so sweetly flow 
The whole Rig-veda 2 needs ruust know, 

l The rainbow. 
· 2. 'Tho VedBS are four in nutnber, tho Rich or Rig-veda, 

bht.' Y ajusb or Yajur\"eda; the S([man or Sima-veda, and bbe 
Atborvan or Ath&rva-veda. 5<>6 p • .1, No>e. 

And in his well-trained memory store 
The Yajush and the Sam:m's lore. 
He must have bent his faitllful ear 
All grammar's varied rules to hear. 
For his long speech how well he spoke I 
In all its length uo rule he broke. 
In eye, on brow, in all his f11ce 
The keenest look no guile could trace. 
No change of hue, no pose of limb 
Gave sign that aught was false in him. 
Concise, unfaltering, sweet and clear, 
Without a word to pain the ear. 
From chest to throat, nor high nor low, 
His acceuts came in measured flow. 
How well he spoke with perfect art 
That wondrous speech that charmed the 
~ heart, 

With finest skill and order graced 
In wordt~ that knew nor pause nor haf!te I 
That speech, with consonants that spring 
From the three seats of uttering,' 
Would charm the spirit of a foe 
Whose sword is raised for mortal blow. 
How may a ruler'~> plan suooeed 
Who lacks such envoy good at needY 
How fail, if one whose xuind is stored 
With gifts so rare assist his lord 1 
What plans can fail, with wisest speech 
Of envoy's lips to furtJ:ler each Y' 

Thus Rama spoke; and Lf<kshmaJ]. taught 
In all the art that utters thought, 
To KinCY Sugriva's learned spy 
Thus m~de his eloquent reply : 
'Fnll well we know the gifts that grace 
Sugriva, lord of Vanar race, 
And hither turn our wandering feet 
That we that high-souled king.may meet. 
So now our pleasant task shall be 
To do the words he spe11ks by thee.' 

His prudent speech the V anar. htard, 
And aU his heart with joy was stu-red, 
And hope that league wit~ th_em would. _ 
Redress and triumph to h1s kmg. [brwg 

1 The eb .. b, bhe bhroab, and the head. 
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CANTO IV. 

LAK.SHMAN'S REPLY. 

Cheered by the words that R:i.tna spoke, 
Joy iu the Vanat•'s bt·east awoke, 
~"- ud, as his friendly mood he knt:w, 
His thoughts to King Sugr{va flew: 
• Again,' he mused, 'my high-souled lord 
Slu,U rule, to kingly state restored; 
Since one so mighty comes to save, 
And freely gives the help we ct•ave,'· 

Then joyous Hanmmin, the best 
Of all the Vanar kind, addressad 
These words to lUma, trained otyOI.'& 
In nil the arts. of speakers' lore : 1 

' Why do your feet this forest tread 
By silvan life inhabited, 
This awful maze of tree and thom 
\Vhich Pampa's flowering groves adorn 1 ~ 

He !'poke : obedient to the eye
Of Rama LakshmaJ,l: made reply,. 
The name and fortune to unfold 
Of Raghu's son the lofty-souled: 
'True to. the law, offnme ~nstaine<J., 
The glE}rious Dasaratha retgned, 
And, steadfast in his duty, long 
Kept the four castes 2 from ~ct.ti~e ~~ond w~ong. 
Throuo-h his wide l'ealm h1s will was done; 
Aud, l~ved by all, he hated· none. 
Just to each creature great and smal~ 
Like the Good Sire he cared for all. 

-The Agnish~o.m,3 as priests ~dvi.<led, 
And v11r-ious rites he solemmzed, 
W!,ere ample largess ever- paid 
The Brahmans. for their holy aid. 

. berev.er a poem is 1 " In ow:- owa. toebr1cal romances, or w d oral reciter11, 
- mon.nt not fol" readers bub for chanbera ~ &xisb by 

bheseformuJoJ, to meet the ~l!&me reCN~ri~~~ances.wbo 
scores. Thus every w.oma.n ~~.!!lese ~0 brighb of blo-,, or 
hf\ppen! to b& young,. 1S descrl " as onohenanoe of a mile" 
C11mplexioD; always a~an goes- the mAod 

80 
on. through a 

beft.,re he overtake~~ or 18 ovoctiaken.. 

vnet bead-roll of ~~ •.. · h :rrence! wear an Bir of 
'l'o a reader of senstb1hby' sue recu · h featur815 of 

child-like •implieity, t:_~uti~ully rhll~':!e !p~ed·fawts 
Homer's primitive age. oub. t ~y wou u 

to all commo.,pla.Ce critics ltt literary_ ag&&. 

DE Qumott. Homer and 1M 8 ;:"K4;"briy98 tho royat ancl 
2 ~r&hmans tl1e sacerdotal c~ · nd SudrM tbe servile. 

mi.Hto.ry, V aishyBB th~ meroon~1i:,: ovor several day a. Sat 
3 A. f.rotmcted sacriJice oxto 

Book. • p. 23 Not-e. · 

Here Rama stands, l1is heir· by birth, 
\Vhose name is glorious in the earth : 
Sure refuge he of all oppressed, · 
Most fnithful to his sir..'s behesb. 
He, Daa••ratha's eldest born 
\Vhom gifts above the rest adorn, 
Lord {}f each high imperial sign, 1 

The glory of his kingly line, 
Reft of bis right, expelled from home, 
Came forth with me the woods to roam, 
And Sltt t00, his f11iLhful dame, 
Forth wi,th her virtuous husband came, 
Like the sweet light when day is tluue 
Still cleaving to her lord the sun-. 
And· me his sweet perfections. dt·ew 
To follow as his servant true, 
Named Lakshmal}., brother of my lord 
0£ grateful heart with know ledge stored. 
Most meet is he all bliss to share, 
Who makes the good of a!t his care. 
While, power and lordship ctiflt away, 
In the wild wood he chose to stay, 
A giant came,-his name uukuowo,
A nd stole the princess left 11loue. 
Then Diti's soo2 who, cursed of yore, 
The semblance· of a Rakshas wore. 
To king Sugrfva bade us turu 
The robber's name and home to learn, 
For he, the V anar chief, would know 
The dwelling of our secret fil.e .. , 
Such words of hope spake Dit.ts son;. 
And sought the h,aven his.deeda had' won\ 
Thou hast my tale. Fi·om first to laHt 
Thine ears have heard whate'er hall past.. 
Ram~ the mighty ford and 1 · 
For refuge to. SugriNa fit . , 
The prince whose arm br1ght glory ~amed •. 
O'er the whole earth ns monarch reigned .. 
And richest gifts to. oLhers gave, 
Is come- Sugri'la's help to __ ~rave ~ 
Son of a king the surest friend 
Of virtue him who loved to lend 
His succ~ur t(} the suffi,ring weak, 
Is come- Sugrf.va's 11id to seek. 

·- . nona.l marks tho.tl inA 1 J'o.'-...00 ot all bhtt MlSplcoous ~r See Elook I I'· 2., 
dicate capacity of univerea.laoverelf{n y. 

au; :~~::dha. Boe. Book m. Cant;o LXXlU. · 
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Yes, Ra ... hu's son whose matchless band 
Protected all this sea-girt land, 
The virtuous prince, my holy guide, 
For refuge seeks Sugriva's side. 
His favour sent on great and small 
Should ever save and prosper all. 
He now to win Sugrivu's grace . · 
Has sought his woodland dwelling-place. 
Son of a king of glorious fame :-
Who knows not Dasaratha's name ?....;... 
From whom all princes of the earth 
Received each honour due to worth ;
Heir of that best of earthly kings, 
Rama the prince whose glory rings 
Through realms below· and eart4 and skies, . 
For refuge to Sugriva flies. 
Nor should the V anar king refuse . 
The boon for which the suppliant sues, 
But with his forest legions speed 
To· save him in his utmost need.' 

Sumitrll.'s son, his eyes bedewed 
With piteous tears, thus sighed and sued, 
Then, trained in all the arta that guide 
The speaker, Hanuman replied : 

' Yea, lords like you of wisest thought, 
Whom hapr,y f~te has hither brought,L 
Who vanqu1sh 1re and rule each sense;<' 
Must of our lord have audience. · 
Reft of his kingdom, s11d, forlorn, 
Onoe Bali's hate now Bali's scorn, 
Defeated, severed from his spouse 
Wandering under forest bouahs ' 
Child of the Sun, our lord a~d kin<Y 
Sugriva will his r.Qccoqrs bring, 

0 

And all our Vanar hosts combined 
Will.traoe the dame you long to find.' 

W1th gentle tone· and winning grace 
Thus spake the oliief of Vanar race 
And then to R~tghu's son he oried ; 
1 Come, haste we to Sugr{va's side.' ·' 

He spoke, and for his words so sweet 
Good Laksh1nltl) paid all houoQr meet · 
Then turned and cried to Raghu's son'; 
1 Now deet;I th~ task alrea<ly done, ' 
Beoau~e tlus cb1ef of Vauar kind, _ 
Sun of the God who rules the. wind, 
Decl•n•es Sugriva's self would be 
Assisted in his need by thee,. 

'Bright gleams of joy his cheek o'erspread 
As each glad word of hope he ~aid ; 
And ne'er will one so valiant deign -
To cheer our hearts with hope in vain.' 

He spoke, and Hanuman the wise 
Cast off his mendicant disguise, 
And took again his. Vanar form, 
Son of the God of wind and storm, 
High on his ample back in haste 
Raghu's he•·oic sons he placed ; 
And turned with rapid steps to find 
The sovereing of the Vanar kind. 

CANTO V. 

THE LEAGUB. 

From Rishymuka's rQgged side 
To .Malaya's hill the Vanar hied, 
And to his royal chieftain there 
Announced the coming of the pair:. 
' See, here with Lakshma:Q. Rama stands 
Illustrious in a h1,mdred lands, 
Whose valiant heart will never quail . 
Although a thousand foes assail; 
King Dasaratha's son, the grace 
And glory of Ikshvaku's rMe. 
Obedient to his father's will. 
He cleaves to sacred duty still, 
With rites of J'oy~tl pomp and pride 
Hi,; sire the Fire-.God gratified ; 
Ten hundred thous1md kine he freed, 
.A.nd priests enriched with ample meed ; 
And the broad land protected, famed 
For truthful lips and passions tamed. 
Through woman's guile his son· has made 
His uwelling in the forest shade, 
Where, as be lived with every sense 
Subdued in hermit abstinence, 
Fierce Ravalf stole his wife, and he 
Is come a suppliant, lord, to thee .. 
Now let all honour due be paid 
To these great chiefs who ileek thine ai~.' 

Thussplike .the Vanar p•·iuce, and, stu·red 
With friendly thoughts, Sugrfva heard. 
The light of joy his faoe o'erspread, . 
And thus to 'Raglm's son he said ; 
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• 0 Prince, in rules of duty trained, 
Caring for all with love unfeigned, 
Han(una~t's tongue has truly shown 
The virtues that are thine alone. 
My chiefest glory, gain, and bliss, 
0 stranger prince, I reckon this, 
That Raghu's son will condescend 
To seek the V anar for his friend. 
If thou my true ally wouldst be 
Accept the pledge I offer thee. · 
This hand in sign of friendship talce, 
And bind the bond we ne'er will break.' 

He spoke, and joy thrilled Rama's breast; 
Sugriva's hand he seized and pressed 7 · 
And, transport beaming from his eye, 
Held io his heart his new ally. 
In wanderer's weed disguised no mor~ 
His .proper form Hauuman wore. 
Then, wood with wood engendering,l came 
Neath.his deft bauds the kindled flame. 
Between the chiefs that fire he placed · 
With wre!t.ths of flowers and worship graced, 
And round its blazing glory went 
The friends with slow steps reverent. 

Thus each to other pledged and bound. 
In solemn league new transport found, 
And bent upon his dear ally 
The g11ze he ne'er could satisfy. 
'Friend of my soul 11rt thou: we share 
Each othet-'s joy, each othees care;' 
ThuiS in the bliss th11t thrilled his breast . 
Sugriva Raghu's son addressed. 
From a high Sal a branch he tore 
Which m1my a lenf and blossom bore, 
And the fine twigs beneath them laid 
A seat for him 11nd Rarua made. 
Then Hanuman with joyous mind, 
Soo of the God who rules the wind, 
To LakshnlaQ. gave, his seat to be, 
The gay branch of a Sandal tree. 

1 Fire for aaored purposes is produced by the attrition of 
two pjeces of wood. Io marriage and obher solemn covenan
ts fire is regarded. ns the holy witn6HS in. w~ose presence · 
flhe agroetl),ent is m&d(t. Spenser in a d6!!10rtpt10n of a mar
riage, baa borrowed from the Roman rlbe what he callJ:~, the 
bouJ;ling ' or sacramental fire : 

" Hie owne two hands the holy knots did knib 
That none but death for ever can divide. 
Hie owne two hands, for such a turn most fit. 
Tho bouslinglire did kindle and provide.' 

' · · · Faery Queen, Book 1. XII. 37, .... ' 

Then King Sugriva with his eyes 
Still trembling with the sweet surpriBe 
Of the great joy he could not hide, 
To Raghu's noblest scion cried : 
'0 Rarna, racked with woe and fear, 
Spurned by IPY foes, I wander here. 
Reft of my spouse, forlorn I dwell 
Ht>.re in my forest citadel, 
Or wild with :terror aud diBtress 
Ro11.m through the distnnt wilderness. 
Vext by my brother Bali long . 
My soul has borne the sc~the and wrong. 
Do thou, whose virtues all rever, 
Release me from my woe and fe11r, 
From dire distress thy friend to free 
Is a high task and worthy thee.' 

He spoke, and Raghu's son who knew 
All sacred duties men should do. 
The friend of justice, void of guile, 
Thus answered with a gentle smile : 
'Grt~at Van11r, friends who seek my aid 
Still find tl!eir trust with fruit repaid. 
Bali, thy foe, who stole away 
Thy wife, this vengeful hand shall slay, 
These shafts which suulike flash and burn, 
Winged with the feathers of the hern, 
Each swift of flight and sure and dread, 
With even knot and pointed head, 
Fierce as the crashing fire-bolt sent 
By him who rules the firmament, 1 

Sh11ll reach thy wicked foe and like 
lufuriate serpents hiss and strike. 
Thou, Vanar King, this day shalt see 
The foe who long has injured thee 
Lie like a shattered mountain, low, 
Sl11ln by the tempest of my bow.' 

Thus R:tma spake: Sugriva heard, 
And mighty joy his bosom stirred: 
As thus his champion he addressed : 
'Now by thy favour, first 1md best 
Of heroes, shall thy friend obtain 
His realm and darling wife again 

Recovered from the foe. 
Check thou mine elder brother's might, 
That ne'er again his deadly spite 
May rob me of mine ancient right, 

1 lndra. · 
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Or vex my soul with woe.' 
The league waa struck, a league to bring 
To Sila tiends, aud V :inar lting 1 

Apportioned bliRs 1111d bale. 
Through her left eye quick throbhings shot,2 
Glad ~igns the lady doubted not, 

Th11 t told their hopeful tale. 
The hright left eye of Bali felt 
An in11uspicious throb that dealt 

A deadly blow th11t day. 
The fitJI'Y ltJft eyes of the crew 
Of demons felt the throb, and knew 

The herald of dismay. 

CANTO VI. 

THIJl TOKENS. 

With joy that sprang from hope restot•ed 
'l'o Hama spake the V :inar lord : 
'1 kuow, by wise Hanuman taught, . 
Why thou the lonely wood bast sought, 
Where with thy brother L11ksmaQ. thou 
HaHt sojourned, bound by hermit vow J 

Have heard how Sita, J unak's child, 
W ~s sl olen in the pathless \nld, 
How l.Jy a roving Hakshas she 
W et:ping was reft from him and thee; 
How, bent on death, the gaint slew 
The vult u:e king, her guardian tft e, 
And g .. ve thy widowed l.neast to kuow 
A soltta1·y nwurner's woe. 
But soon, dear Prince, thy heart shall be 
Frum every tr;,ce of sorrow free ; 
For I thy darlino- will restore 
Lost like the pri~e of holy lor's. 3 · 

Yea, ~hough in heaven the bdycdwell, 
Or pnsoned in the depths of hell, 

I Roli t,he King de facto 
2 With the l.ndians, ae with the ancient Greeks the throb

bingo~ the ris.!bh eye in a ma.n is ao a.uspicio~e eign the 
t~robbtng of the. lefb eye is the oppot<it.e. In a woma~ tho 
11gnlficat1on~ of atgoa are re\'ersod. -

On the alliance lletweeo Rnma and the monkeys see 
AT}I)!TIONAL NOTES.· ' 

3 Tho VcdBS stolen hy tho demons h!&dhu and Kaitabha 
TbA but. has Of~ l ~l5fm~ which signifies Iiteraliy 

"the lo~t vedic t-ro.dition.''~lt seema th~t alltu1ion ·ia here 
m~e to the Vedas submc;ged in the depth of tile sei!L, bub 
promptly roc:ov~red by V1~hou in one of hia incRrnat.ion 
a." the brKhtnJ~.mC lcgond relRte!t,_ with which bhe·ordhodoxY 
of the R~l{hman!l in~nded perher.pJJ to allude to the prompt. 
reet:orat•o? and untnlierruptod- continuity of the ancieob 
vedu: ~rat1~o," Goa1m1o. . ........ - · 

- My friendly care her way ah~tll track 
And bring thy ransomed d11rling back. 
Let this my promise soothe thy care, 
Nor doubt the words I truly swear. 
Saint~, fiends, and dwellers of the skies 
Shall find thy wife a bitter prize 
Like the rash child who mea too 'tat& 
Thy treacherous lure of poisoned cate. 
No longer, Prince, thy loss deplore : 
Thy d~trling wife will. I restore. 
'Twas she I saw : my heart infers 
That shrinking form was doubtless hers 
Which gaint Ravat;~, fiet·ce and dread ' 
Bore swiftly through the clouds o'erl:ead 
Still writhing in his strict embrace 
Like helpless queen oft serpent race,' 
And from her lips that sad voice c~tme 
Shrieking thine own and Lakshma~J.'s name. 
High on a hill she saw me stand 
With comrades twain on either hand. 
Her outer robe to earth she threw, 
And with it seut her anklets too. 
We saw the glittering tolteus fall, 
We found them there and kept them all. 
These will I bring : perchance thine eyes 
The treasured spoils will recognize.' 

He ceased : then Raghu's son t·eplied 
To the glad tale, and eager cried : · 
'Bring them with all thy speed ; delay 
No more, dear friend, hut haste away.' 

Thus Rama spoke. Sugriva hied 
Within the mountain's caverned side, 
I•npelled by love that stirred each thought 
The preciou~ tokens quickly brought, 
And said to Raghu's son, Bd10ld 
This garment and these rings of gold. 
In- Rama's hand with fri.,ndly haste 
The jewels and the robe he placed. 
Then, like the moon by mist assailed, 

_The tear-dimmed eyes of Rama failed ; 
That burst of woe unmanned his frame, 
\Voe sprung from passion for his dame, 

1 Like tbe wife of a Naga or Serpenb.Ood carried off by' 
an eagle. The enmiy between t.he King of birds and the 
serpenb is of very frequent occurrence. In seems to be a. 
modification of the stl'i.fe between the Vedic Indra and the 
A hi, the ""rpent or droul!'ht-fiend ; betweea Apollon, and the 
I'J:thoD; Adam and the Serpenb. 
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A ud with his manly etrength o'erthrown 
He fell ami cried, A h me ! mine own I ' 
A gain, 11gain close to his breast 
The ornarueuts and orbe he pressed, 
While the quick pants that shook his frame 
As. from a furious serpent came. 
On J,i~ dear brother stading uigh 
He turned at length his piteous eye ; 
And, while his tears incrMsing ran, 
In bitter wail he thus began : 
' Look, brother, and behold once more 
The ornaments 1md robe she wore, 
Dropped while the giant bore away 
In cruel arms his struggling prey, 
Dropped in some quiet spot, I ween, 
Where the young grass was so£~ and green; 
For still untouched by spo~ or stain 
Their former beauty all retain.' . 

Htl spoke with nl!iny a tear and sigh, 
And thu.~ hi'> brothet• made reply : 
• The bracelets thou hast fondly shown, 
And earrings, are to me unknown, 
But by long service taught I greet 
The &nklels of her honoured feet.'1 

Then to Sugriva Rama, best 
Of Raghu's sons, these words addressed : 

' Say to what quarter of the sky 
The cruel fiend was seen to fly, 
Bearing lif~r my captured wife, 
:My durling dearer than my life. 
Speak, Vanar King, that I may know 
Where dwells the cause of all my woe ; 
The fiend for whose transgressiou all 
The giants by this hand sh11ll fall. 
He who the Mnithil lady stole 
And kindled fury in my soul, . 
Has sou<r],t his fate in senseless prtde 
And ope~ed Deatlt'a; dark port11l wide. 
Then te II me, V anar lord, I pray, 

The dwelling of my foe, 
And he, beneath this hand, to-day 

To Yama's.halts shall go.' 

1 He meo.ns that he has never ventured to ulse his eyee 
to her arms and face, though he b&!l ever -been her devoted 
ftr,rvant. 

CANTO VII.• 

, 
R.UIJ. CONSOLED. 

~'ith longing love am! woe oppressed 
The V anar chief he thus addresseJ : 
And he, while sobs his utlernnce broke 
Rai,ed up his reverent hands and spok~ : 

' 0 Raghu's son, I c~<nnot tell 
Where now th11t cruel fiend may dwdl, 
D~clare hi~ power and migJ.t, or trace 
The author of his cursed wee. 
Still tt·u10t the prombe that 1 m11ke 
And let Lhy breast no long~r ache. 
So will 1 toil, nor toil in vain, 
That thou thy consort m11yst regain. 
So will I work with n1ight aud skill 
That joy &new thy heart shall fill: 
The valour of my soul display, 
And Rava~;t and his legions slay. 
Awake, awake! unmanned 110 more 
Recall tl•e strength was thine of yore. 
Beseems not men like thee to wear 
A weak heart yielding to despair, 
Like troubles, too, mine eyes buve seen, 
LAmenting f.,r a long-lost queen ; 
But, by despair unconquertd yet, 
M; strength of miud I ,,e'er forget. 
Far more shouldst thou of lofty soul 
Thy pas~ion and thy te>Jrs control, 
'Vheu I, of V anar'" humbler strain, 
Weep not fot· her in ce11seless p11in. 
Be firm, Le p11tient, nor f.>J·gct 
The bounds the Lr .. ve of heart have set 
In loss, in woe, in strife, in fe11r, 
When the dat k hour of death is near. 
Up I with thine own brave he11rt .adviHe : 
Not thus despond the firm and wtse. 
But he who gives his childish heart 
To choose the coward's weakling part, 
Sinks, like a foundered vessel, deep 
In waves of woe that o'er him sweep. 
See, suppliant hand to hand I lay, 
And, moved by faithful love, I pray. 
Give way no more to grief and gloom, 
But All thy native strength resurne. 
No joy on earth, I ween, have they 
Who yield their souls to Rorrow's sway. 
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Their glory (.,des in 8!;-"v decline.: 
'Tis not f<>r thee Lo grreve and pme. 
I do but hint with friendly speech 
The wiser part I dare not teach. 
This better path, dear friend, pur·sue, 
And let not grief thy soul subdue.' 

Su.rdva thus with .rentle art (heart, 
0 "' And sweet words soothed the mourner's 

·who brushed off with his m11ntle's hem 
Tears from the eyes bedewed with them, 
Sugl·fva's words were not in vain, 
And Rarna was himself again; 
Around the ldng his arms he threw, 
And thus be(J"an his speech anew : 

• Whate'er"' a friend most wise and true, 
Who counsels for the best, should do, 
Whate'er his gentle part should be, 
Has been performed, dear friend, by thee. 
Taught by thy counsel, 0 my lord, 
I feel my native strength restored. 
A friend like thee is hard to gain, 
Most rare in time of grief and pain. 
Now strain thine utmost power to trace 
The Maithillady's dwelling place, 
And aid me in nry search to find 
Fierce Raval}. of the impious mind. 
Trust thou, in turn, thy loyal friend, 
And say what aid this arm can lend 
To speed thy hopei!, as fostering rain 
Quickens in earth the scattered grain. 
Deem not those words, that seemed to spring 
From pride, are false, 0 Vanar King. 
None frum these lips has ever heard, 
None e'er shall hear, one lying word. 
Ag11in I promise and declare, 
Yea, by my truth, dear friend, I swear.' 

The-n gl11d was King Sugrfva's breast, 
And all his lords their joy confessed, 
SLirred by sure hope of Rima's aid, 
.And promise which the prince had made. 

CANTO VIII. 

, 
.R.~MA'S PROMISE. 

Doubt from Sugriva's heart had fltJd, 
And thus to Raghu's son he said: 

Book IV. 

• No Lliss the Gods of heaven deny, 
Each views nre with a favouring eye, 
When thou, whom all good gifts attend, 
Hast sought me and become my friend. 
Leagu~d. f~·iend, ~ith thee in bold enrprise 
My arm nnght wrn the conquered skies ; 
And shall our banded strength be weak 
To gain the realm which now I seek 1 
A happy fate was mine above 
My kith and kin and all I love. 
When, uear the witness fire, I won 
Thy friendship, Ragli'u's glorious son. _ 
Thou too in ripening time shalL see 
Thy friend not all unworthy thee. 
What gifts I have shall thus be shown: 
Not mine the tongue to mal<e them known. 
Strong is the changel~ss bond that binds 
The ft;iendly faith of noble minds. 
In woe,· iu d11nger, firm and nure 
Their const11ncy and love endure. 
Gold, silver, jewels rich and rare 
They count as wealth for fritJuds to share. 
Yea, be they rich or poor and low, 
Blest with all joys .or sunk in woe, 
Stained with each fault or pure of blame, 
Their friends the neare~t place may claim ; 
For whom they leave, at friendship's call, 
Their gold, their bliss, their homes and nil. 

He spoke by generous impulse moved, 
And Raghu's son his speech approved, 
Glancing at L!ikshmRI). by his side, 
Like Iudra in his beauty's pride. 
The V anar monarch saw the pair 
Of mighty brothers standing there, 
And turned his rapid eye to view 
The forest trees that near him grew. 
He saw, not far from where he stood, 
A Sal tree towering o'er the wood. 
Amid the thick leaves many a bee 
Graced the scant blossoms of the tree, 
From whose dark shade a bough, that bore 
A load of leafy twigR, he tore, 
Which on the grassy ground he laid 
And seats for him aud Rama made. 
Hanuman saw them sit, he sought 
A Sal tree's leafy bough and brought 
The burtben,_and with meek request 
Entreated Lakshmal)., too, to rest. 
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There on the noble mountain's brow, 
Strewn wi~h the young leaves of the bouah, 
Sat Raghu's son in placid ease "' 
Calm as the sea when sleeps the breeze. 
Sugr(va's heart with rapture swelled, 
And thus, by eager love impelled, 
He spoke in gracious tone, that. oft· 
Checked by his joy, was low and soft : 
' I, by my brother's might oppt·essed, 
By ceaseless woe and fear distressed, 
Mourning my consort far away, 
On Rishyamuka's mountain stray. 
Expelled by Bali's cruel hate 
I wander here disconsolate. 
Do thou to whom all sufl:'erets flee, 
From his dre11d hand deliver me.' 

He spoke, and Rama, just and brave, 
Whose pious soul to virtue clave, 
Smiled as in consci<.lus might he eyed 
The king of Vanars, and replied : 
'Best fruit of frieud~hip is the deed 
That helps the friend in hour of need ; 
And this mine arm in death shall lay 
Thy robber ere the close of day. 
For see, these feathered darts of mine 
Whos~ points so fierm~ly flash and shine, 
And shafts with golden emblem, carne 
From dark woods known by Skauda's name,1 

Wiuged from the pinion of the bern . 
Like lndra's blots they strike and burn. 
With eveu knots and piercing head 
Each lilte a furious snake is sped ; 
With these, to-day, before thine eye 
Shall, lilte a shattered mountain, lie 
Bali, thy dread and wicked foe, 
O'erwhelmed in hideous overthrow.' 

He spoke : Suar(va's bosom swelled 
With hope and j~y unp11ralleled, 
Then his glad voice the V anar raised, 
And, thus the son of Raghu praised : 
' Long have I pined in depth of grief; 
Thou art the hope of all, 0 chief. 

1 The wood in which Skanda or Knrbikeya was broughb 
~: . 

'The Warrior-God 
Whose it>fanb steps amid the tfuickets strayed 
Where the reeds wave over the holy sod.' 
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No~v, Raghu's son, I hail thP.e foienil 
And bid thee to my W•Jes attend ; ' 
:For, by my truth I sweat· it, now 
Not life it~elf is dear as thou, 
Since by the witness fire we met 
And friendly hand in hand was set. 
Friend communes now with friend, 1\lld hence 
I tell with surest confidence, 
How woes th11t on ruy spirit weigh 
Consume me through the night and day.' 

For sobs and sighs he scarce eonld spe11k,. 
And his sad voictJ came low and weak, · 
As, while his eyes with tears o'erflowed, 
The burden of his soul he showed. 
Then by strong effort, bravely made, 
The torrent of his tears he stayed, 
Wiped his bright eyes, hia grief subdued, 
And thus, more calm, his speech renewed: 

' By Bali's conquering might oppressud, 
Of power and kiugship disposse~sed, 
Loaded with taunts of scorn and hate 
I left my realm and royal state. 
He tore away my consort : she 
Was dearer than my life to me, 
And many a friend to me and mine 
In hopelilsS chains was doomed to pine. 
With wicked thoughts, Unl!tated still, 
Me whom he wrongs he yearns to kill ; 
And spies of Vanar race, who tried 
To slay me, by this hand have died. 
Moved by this constant doubt aud felir 
I saw thee, Prince, and came not near. 
When woe and peril gather round 
A foe in every form is found. 
Save fJanuman, 0 Haghu's son, 
And these, no friend is left me, none. 
Throuah their kind aid, a faithful b~tnd 

0 • 

Who guard their lord fr.orn hostile hand, 
Rest when their chieftain rests and bend 
Th~ir steps where'er he liRts to wend,
Through tl1en1 alone, in toil and pain, 
My wretched life I still su~L1•in. 
Enough, for thou hast heard in brief 
The story of my pain and grief. 
His mighty strength all regions know; 
My brother, but my de~Jdiy foe. 
Ah, if the proud oppressor fell, 
His death would all UJY woe diBpef. 
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Yea, on my erne! conqueror's fall 
My joy d&pends, my life, my all. 
Thia were the end and sure relief, 
0 Ha.ma, of my tale of grief. 
Ftoir be his lot -or dttl'k with woe, 
No comfort like a friend I know.' 
· 'l'hen Rima spo.ke: '0 friend, relate 

Whenoe sprang fratemal strife and hute, . 
That duly t•.ught by tll€e, I may . 
Each foemon's strength 1111d weakness we1gh: 
Aud sldlled in every oh1111ce restore 
The blissful 11tate thou had::<t before. 
For, whHn I think of ali the seorn 
And bitter woe thou long hast horne, 
My soul indiguant swell>< with pnin 
Like waters flushed with furi<1us rain. 
Then, ere I stril•g thi>< bended bow, 
Tell me the tale 1 long io know, 
Ere from the cord my arrow fly, 
.And low in death thy foeman lie.' 

He spoke: Sugriva joyed to hear, 
Nor less hi~ lords were glnd of {l}wet• ; 
.And thua to Rima mighty-souled 
The cause that moved their strife lui told: 

CANTO IX. 

~ 

SUGRIV.4'S S7'0RY.l 

' M.v brother, known by BaH's nRme, 
Hnd· won by might a conqueror's flime. 
My f11ther's eldest-born was he, 
Well honoured by his sire and me. 
My father died, and each sage lord 
Named Bali king with one accord; 
.And he, by right of hirth ord~tined 
"'b . f ' ... e sovere1gn o the V anars rei«ned. 
He .in his roy1d place controlled "' 
The kin~dom of our sires of old 
.A rid I all faithful service lent ' 
'fo ~tid my brother':i govemment. 
The fiend Ma.l'av[ -him of yore 
To Dundubhoi 2 his mother bore -• 

l Su~!ivn's story painM in vivid colours the manners 
en~t<o~tt ar.1d id~!ll o£ bhe wild mountain tribes which inhn.bi: 
t.ed Ktahktndhya<>r tho southern bills of tho Doccon of tho 
~pl& w.hom .t~e poem. ~a.lla .monkeys, tribetl alt~gether 
titfferl!lnfi Jn ortgto an4 CJV1hzat1on from ~be lodo·Saolktib 
rae.. 11 «-oau.zo. Z A Aend alain by B&li . . 

For woman's love in strife engage<l, 
A deadly war with Bili waged. 
When sleep had ch~>ined each weary frame 
To Vttst Ki~hkindhll.'sl gates he came, 
.And, shouting through the sharles of night 
Cllllllenged his foeman to the fight. ' 
My brother heard the furiou-; shout, 
And wild with rage rushed madly out, 
Though fain would I and each sad wife 
D<:tain him from the deadly &trife. 
He burned his demon foe to slay, 
.And rushed impetuous to the fray. 
His weeping wives he thrust aside,. 
.And forth, impelled by fury, hied; 
While, by my love and duty le<l, 
1 followed where my brother sped. 
Maya\·{ looked, and at the sight 
'Fled from his foes in wild affright. 
The flying fiend we qnickly viewed. 
And with swift feet his st:eps pursued . 
Then rose the moon, whose friendly ray 
Cnst light upon our headlong way. 
By the soft beams was dimly shown 
A migllty cave with grass o'ergrown. 
Within its depths he sprang, and we 
The demon's form no more might see. 
My brother's breast was all aglow 
With fury wheu be missed the f<Je, 
And, tut·ning, thus to me he said 
With senses all disquieted: 
• Here by the cavern's mouth remain ; 
Keep ear and eye upon the strRin, 
While I the dnrk recess explore 
And dip my brand in foeman's gore.' 
I he~>rd his angry speech, and tried 
To turn hirn frorn his plan aside. 
He made me swear by both his feet, 
And sped within the dark retreat. 
While in the cave he stayed, and 1 
Watched at the mouth, a year went by. 
For his return I looked in vain, 
And, moved by love, believed him shin. 
I mourne<d, Ly' doubt and ftJar distt·essed, 
And greater horror seized my breast 
'When from the caveru rolled a flood, 
A carnage stream of froth and blood ; 
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And from the depths a souud of fear, 
The roar of demons, smote mine ear; 
But never rllng my brother's 11hout 
Triumphant in the battle rout. • 
I closed the cavern with a block, 
Huge as a hill, of shattered rook, 
Gave offerings due to Bali's shade, 
And sought Ki11hkindha, sore dismayed. 

· Long time with anxious care I tried 
From Bali's lords his fate to hide, 
But they, when once the tale was known 
Placed me as king on Bali's throne. ' 
There for a while I justly reigned 
And ~<11 with equal onre ordained, 
When joyous from the demon slain 
M.v brother Bali came again, 
He found me ruling in his stead, 
And, fired with rage, his eyes grew red. 
He slew the lords who made me king, 
And spoke keen words to taunt and sting. 
The kingly rank and power I held 
My brother's rage with eaae had quelled, 
But still, restrained by old respeot 
For claims of birth, the thought I checked. 
Thus having &truck the demon down 
Came Bali to his royal town. 
With meek respect, with humille speech, 
His haughty heart I stro>e to reach. 
But all my arts were tried in vain,. 
No gentle word his lips would deign, 
Though to the grow1d I bent aud set 
His feet upon my coronet; 
Still Bali in his r11.ge and pride 
All signs of grace and loYe denied.' 

CANTO X. 

BUGRI~.t'S STORY. 
1 I strove to 11oothe and lull to rest 
The fury of his t.rouhled breust: 
1 Well art thou come, dear lord,' I cried, 
'By whose strong arm thy foe has died. 
Forlorn I languiHhed here, but now 
My saviour and defence a_rt thou. 
Once more receive this regal ~hade t 
Like the full moon in heaven displayed ; 

I The CAil<>P1 0< r~ u~&brella, oae of tho us,..! !Ddian 
rea:aliL 

And let the chouries,l thus restored, 
Wave glorious o'er the rightful lord, 
I kept UJY watch, thy word obe_yed, 
Aud by the C!LVe a year I sf ayerl. 
But when I saw that strellm of blood 
Rush from the cavern in n a .. oJ, 
My Slld heart broken with dismay, ', 
And evsry wM:Jering sense &iltrny, 
I baned the entrance with • 11tone,- ·: 
A crag from some high mountnin thrown,:_ 
Turned from the spot I watched in vain, 
And to Kishkiudlni Clime again. 
My deep distress and downcast mien 
By citi1.en and lord were seen. 
They m~tde me kin~ l!.g"ninst my will: 
Forgive me if the c.teed was ill. 
True as I ever was I see 
My honoured kin~ once more in thee ; 
I only ruled a wh1le the state 
Whet~ thou h11.dst lef~ us desolate. 
This town with people, lords, and lands, 
Lay aa. a trust in guardian hands ; 
And now, my gracious lord, accept 
The kingdom whieh lhy servant kept. 
Fo1·give me, victolt of ihe foe, 
Nor lei; thy wrath against me glow. 
See, joining suppliant hands I pr~~.y,. 
And at thy feet my head I IRy. 
Bel~ve iny words : agninst ruy will 
The roy~tl sent they made- me fill. 
Unkiuged they saw the city. hence 
They made me- lord £or her defence.' 

But Bali, lhough. I humbly sued, 
Reviled me in his furious tnOild : 
~Out on thee, wretch I' in wrath he cried, 
With many a. bitter taunt beside. 
He summoned every lord, and all 
His &objects gathered at his cnll. 
Thett forth his Lmning auger broke, 
And thus amid his friends he spoke : 
• I need not tell, for well ye know, 
How fterce May3.vi, fieud aRd fuo, 
Came to KiRhkindha'a gate by ni~ht. 
Aud dared me in his wralh to fight. 
I heal'd each word the dewou st>id : 
Forth from my royal hall L ~<peu ; 

1 Whisks made of the hair of tlho Yak. ur tios gruDoier• 1 
•bo regtt.l insignia. 
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And, foe ~1 brother's guise concealed; 
Suctrfva followed to the field. 
Th~ mighty demon through the shade 
Behdd me come with one to aid ; 
Then shrinking from unequal fight 
He turned his back in swiftest flight. 
From vengeful foes his life to save 
He 8ought the refuge of n. cave. 
Then when I saw the fiend had fled 
·within that cavern dark 1md dread, 
Thus to my brother cruel-eyed, 
Impatient in my wrath, I cried : 
1 I seek no more my royal town 
Till I have struck the demon down. 
Here by the cavern's mouth remain 
Until my hand the foe have slain.' 
Upon his faith my heart relied, • 
And .~wift within the depths I hied. 
A year went by : in every spot 
I sought the fiend, but found him not. 
At Jength my foe I saw and slew 
Whom long I f<Jared when lost to view ; 
And all his kinsmen by his side 
B~neath my ·vengeful fury died. 
The monster, as he reeled and fell, 
Poured forth his blood with roar arid yell; 
And, filling all the cavern, dyed 
The portal with the crimson tide. 
Upon my foeman slain at l11st 
One look, one pitying look, I cast. 
I sought ag11in -the light of day : · 
The c~<ve was closed and left no way.-
To the barred mouth I sadly came, 
And called aloud Sngriva'~:~ name. 
:Hut all was still : no voice replied,. 
And hope within my bosom died. 
WiLh furious efforts, vain at first, 
Through bars of rock my way I burst. 
Then, free once more, the path that brouctbt 
My feet in SH.fety home I sought. "' 
'Twas t!JUS Sugl'ivH. dared uespise 
The cllum of brothers' friendly ties. 
With crags of rock he barred me i'n 
And for himst;lf the realm would ;in.' 

Thus B<Hi spoke in words severe · · 
And then, un1uoved by ruth or fea; 
Left me a single robe al)d sent ' 
His Lrother forth in banishment. 

· He cast me out with scathe a~d scor~ 
And from my side DIY wife was torn. 
Now in great fc.lat• nod ill Itt ease 
I roaiJ} this land with woods and seas, 
Or dwell ou Rishyann\ka's t,ill, 
Aud sorrow for my consort stilL 
Thou hast the tale h~w first arose 
This bitter hate of brother foes. 
Such are the griefs neath which I pine, 
And all without a fault of mine. · · 
0 swift to save in hour of fe11r, · 
My prayer who dreud this Bali, hear. · 
With gracious love assistance deign, 
And mine oppressor's arm restr,in.' 

Then Raghu's son, the good and brave, 
With a gay laugh his answet• gave: 
1 These sh11fts of mine which ne'er can f11il, 
Before whose sheen the .~un grows pale, 
Winged by. my fury, fleet and fierce, 
The wicked Bali's heart shall pierce. 
Yea, mark the words I speak, so long 
Sh~~olllive that wt·etch who joys in wrong, 
Until these angered eyes huve seen 
The robbet· of thy dat·ling queen, 
I, taught by .equal suffering, know 
·what waves of gl'ief above thee t!ow. 
This hand thy onptive wife shall free, 
And give thy kingdom back to thee.' 

Sugriva joyed as Ram a spoke, 
And valour in his breast awoke. 
His eye grew bright,· his he1•rt gt·ew bold, 
And thus his woudl'ous tale he told: 

CANTO XI. 

. DUNDUBHI. 

'I doubt not, Prince, thy peerless mig?t, : 
Armed with these shafts so keen and bnght, 
Like &ll-destroying fires of fate, 
The worlds could bun1 and devastate. 
But lend thou first thy mind aud ear · 
Of Bali's power and might to hear. 
How bold, bow firm, in battle tried, 
Is Bali's heart; and tlJeu dt~cide. 
From a1st to west; from snuth to north 
On restless errand hurryiug·fortll; 
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From farbhest s'ea to sea he fli'es 
Befo1 e the sun has lit the skies. 
A mountain top he oft will seek, 
Tear from it.s root a towering peak, 
llul'l it aloft, as 'twere a ball, 
And catch it ere to e11rth it flill; 
And many a tree that long has stood 
In health and vigour in the wood, 
Hi~ single arm to earth will throw, 
The marvels of his might to show. 
Shaped like a bull, a monster bore 
The .name of Dundubhi of yore:· 
He matched in size a mountain height, 
A thousand elephants in might. 
By pride of wondrous gifts impelled, 
And strength he deemed unparalleled, 
To Oce11n, lord of stream and brook, 
Athirst for war, his way he took. 
He reached the king of rolling waves 
Whose gem11 are piled in sunless caves, 
An.d threw .his challenge to the sea: · 
'Come forth, 0 King, and fight with me.' 
He spoke, and fwm his ocean bed 
l'he righteous l monarch heaved his head, 
And gave, sedate, his calm reply 
To him whom fate impelled to die: 
'Not mine, not mine the power,' he cried, 
• To cope with thee in battle tried ; 
But listen to my voice, and seek . 
The worthier foe of whom I speak. 
The Lord of Hills, where hermits live 
And love the home his forests give, 
Whose child is S'aukar's dMiing queen,2 
Th~ King. of Snows is he I me~&n. 
Deep caves has he, and dark boughs shade 
The torrent and the wild oasoade. 
From him expect the fierce delight 
Which heroes feel in equal fight.' 

He deemed that fear checked ocelln's king, 
And, like an arrow from the string, 
To the wild woods that clothe the side 
Of Lord Himalay~~o's hills he hied .. 
Then Dundubhi, with hideous roar, 
H~ge ft·11gments from the summit tore 

Vast as A ira vat, 1 \\·hite with snow, 
And hurled them to the pluius below. 
Then like a white cloud soft, serene, 
The Lord of Mount11ins' form was seon. 
It s11t upon a lofty crest, 
And thus the furious fiend addressed: 
• Beseems thee not, 0 virtue's friend, 
My mountain tops to rive and rend; 
For I, the hermit's c~&lm retreat, 
For deeds of war am all unweet.' 

The demon's eye with rage grew red 
And thus in furious tone he said : ' 
'H thou from fear or sloth decline 
To match thy strer.gth in war with mine. 
Where shall I find a chum pion, slly, 

_To meet me burning for the fray 1' -
He 8poke ; Hiuul.laya, skilled in lor~ 
Of eloquence, replied once more, 
And, angered in his righteous mind, 
Addressed the chief of demon kind : 
• The V anar Bali, hrave and wise, 
Son of the God who rules the skies,ll 
Sways, glorious in his high renown, 
Kishkindha his imperial town. 
Well m11y that v~&liant lord who knows 
Each art of war his might oppose 
To thine, in equal battle set, 
As Ndmuchi3 and Indra mot. 
Go, if thy soul desire the fray ; 
To Bali's city speed away, 
And that unconquered hllro JD(Jet 
Whose fame is high for warlike fe11t.' 
He listened to the Lord of Snow, . 
And, his proud heart with rage aglow, 
Sped swift away and lighted down 
By vast Kishkindha, Bali's town. 
With pointed horns to strike and gore 
The semblance of a. bull he bore, 
Huge as a cloud that downward bends 
Ere the full flood of rain desoends, 
Impelled by pride and rage nnd hate, 
He thundered at Ki~hkindha's g~<te; 
And with his bellowing, like the sound 
Of pealing drums, he shook the ground. 

1 Indrn'a cele"tiiol elepha~b. 
2 BAli was bhe son of Indrn. Seep. 31 
3 An Aour al•in by lndra. Boo p. 314 Noto. 

He i~, like Vribra, a form of the dem,)n of drout;.Lb doatro.
yed by bbe beoeflcenb God of tbe drmamunb, 
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He rent the eBrth and prostrate· threw 
The trees thnt near the portal grew. 
King Bali from the boweu wit~in 
I n~lignant h~nrd t?e roar and dt~. 
Then, moonlll1e llll? the stars, w1th all 
His d1une~t he bumed to the wall ; · 
And to the fiend this spe~cb, expressed 
1 n clear and measured words, addres>Jed : 
' Know me for monarch, Bali styled, 
Of V 8.u11r tribea that roam the wild. 
Say. why dost thou this gate molest, 
And bellowing thus disturb our rest? 
I lmow thee, mighty fiend : beware · 
And gu11rd thy life with wiset· care.' 
He spoke: .and thus the fiend returned, 
While red with r11ge his eyeballs burned : 
• What I speak when all thy dames are nigh, 
And hero-like thy foe d~fy ? 
Come, n1eet me in the fight this day, 
And learn my strength by bold assay. 
Or shall I spare thee, and relent . 
Until the coming night be spent 7 
Tnke then the respite o£ a uight 
And yield thea to eaoh soft delight. 
Then, monarch of the V anar race, 
With loving arms thy friends embrace. 
Gifts on thy faithful lords beatow, 
Bid each and sll farewell, and go. 
Show in the streets once more thy face, 
Instal thy son to fill thy pl,.ce. 
Dally a while with each denr dame ; 
Aud then my strength thy pride shall tame. 
For, should I smitt~ thee drunk with wine, . 
Enamoured of those dames of thine, 
Bene11th diseasei!J bowed and bent, 
Or weak, unnrmed, or negligent, 
My deed would merit hate and scom 
As his who &lays the child unboru.' 
l'ht~n Bali'~ soul with rage was fired, 
Queen Tara nnd the dames retired 1 
And slowly, with a laugh of pride, 
The king of V3.nHrs thus replied: 
• Me, fiend, thou deerueMt drunk with wine; 
U uless thy fenr the fight decline, 

· Oo111e, meet me in the fray, and test 
The spirit o£ my vali11nt breast.' . 
He spoke in Wrllt.h and high disdain; 
.A ud, h•ying down'~ is golden chain, 

Gift of his sire Mahendra, dared 
The demon, for the fn•y prepared; 
Seized by the horns the mom•ter, vast. 
As a huge hill, and held him fal!t, 
Then fiercely dragged him round and round 
,And, shouting, hurled him to the grouod.' 
Blood strl'aruing from his ears, he rose, 
And wild with fury strove the foes. 
Then Bali, match for lndra's might, 
With eveJ"y aru1 renewed the fight. 
He fought with fists, and f.,et, and knees 
With fr11gments of the rock, and tree.s. ' 
At last the monster's strength, assailt:d 
By S'nkra's1 conquering offspring, faild. 
Him Bali raised with mighty strsiu, 
And dashed upon the ground again ; 
Where, bruised and shattered, in a tide 
Of rushing blood, the demon died. 
King Bali saw the lifeless oorse, 
And, bendiug, with tremendous force 
R~tised the huge bulk froru where it Jay, 
And hurled it full a league away. 
Ae through the air the body flew, 
_Some blood-drops, caugl1t by gales that blew t 
Welled from his shlltterlld jaw aud fell 
By Saint M~tbnga's hermit cell : · -
Mntanga saw, illustrious sage, . 
Thnse drops defile his herruitage, 
And, ItS he marvelled whence they came, 
Fierce auger filled his soul with ilame : - . 
' Who is the villain, e\"il-souled, 
WiLh childish thoughts uuwi .. e and bold, 
\Vho is the impious wretch,' he cried, · 
• By whom my grove wiLh blood is dyed 1' 

_ · .Thus spoke Mat11nga iu his rage, · 
A ud h11atened from the hermitage, 
When lo, before his wondering eye& 
Lay the dead bull of mountain 11ize. 
His hermit soul was nothing slow 
The doer of the deed to know, 
And thus the Vauar in a burst 
Of wild tempestuous wrath he cursed : 
' Ne'er let thllt Vanllr waoder h.,re, · 
For, if he come, his death is uenr, 
Whose impious hand with bluod hRa dyed 
The holy place where I abide, · 

1 Another oame of Iadra or Mahand~;a. 
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Who threw this demon corse a11d m<~de 
A ruin of the pleasant Hhaole. 
If e'er he pl~<nt his wicked feet 
Within oM lt!ague of IllY rt.tl"eat ; 
Yea, if the villuin come 8(1 uigh 
That very hour he ueeds llltll;t die. 
.And let the Vannr lords who dwell 
In the dnt·k W<lod" thnt skirt my cell 
Obey my words, and spe~<diug hence 
Find them some meeter residence. 
Here if they dare to 11tay, on all 
The tflrrors of my cUrlie shall fnll. 
They ~pPil the tender 811pliugs, denr 
As childreu which I cherish here, 
Mar root and branch nnd le11f nnd spray, 
And steal the ripening fruit away. 
One dny ·I grant, no further huur, 
To-morrow "hall tny course have power, 
And thetl ench Vanat· I may see 
A stone through countless years sh>tll be.' 
The V :in11rs he11rd the curse and hied 
Frnm Rheltering wond and mountain side. 
King Bali mnrked their haste aud dreud, 
And to the flying leaders >lllid : ' 
• Speak,.Vanar chi•ftl, and tell me why 
From Suint M·•t .. nga's gt·ove ye fly 
To gnther round me : is it well 
With all who in tho~e woodlands dwell 7' 
He Rpoke: the Vanlir leaders told 
King Bali with his cJ.ain of gold 
Whnt curse the saint had on them laid, 
Which dmve them from their uncieut shade. 
Then royal Bali sought the B11ge, 
Wit.h reverent haud11 to soothe his rage. 
The holy mnn his suppli•lllt spurued, 
.And tu l1i>< cell in ,.nger turned. 
That curae ou Bali !!orely pressed, 
.And long hi11 con11cious soul distressed. 
Him still the curse aud terror keep 
Afur from Rishytnuuka's steep. 
He dares uot tn lhe grove draw nigh, 
Nay scarce will hither turn his eye. 'Ve know whnt terrors warn him hence, 
And ro11111 these woods iu confidence. 
Look, Prince, before thee white and dry 
The demon's boues uncovered lie, 
Who, like a hill in bulk 1111d length, 
Feli ruiued fur his pride of Htrength. 

See those bigh &.l.l treE's seven in row 
Thnt droop their mtgh ty hrnnches low, 
These at one gr11sp woui,J Bali seize, 
And lenfless sl.Jake the tt>t:muliug trees. 
These tales I tell, 0 pl'inc11, w ~o~how 
The matchless power tblit urtus the foe . 
How cunst thou hope to slliy him 7 how 
lleet Bali iu the buttle now ? ' 

Sugrfva ,.poke and liudly sighed : 
And L:.l,shm .. ~;~ with a luugh replied : 
'What ~how of power, what proof 11nd test 
May >~till the doubts th11t fill thy brea11t 1' 

He spoke. Sul{rh·a thus replied : 
' See youde•· StU trees side by sidu. 
King Bali here would tllke hio~ liLund 
Grasping hiM bow with l"igorous h1.1nd, 
A ud every nrrow, keen and true, 
Would str1k11 its tree and pi.,roe it through. 
If Ra.ma now his bow will bend, 
And through one trunk an ~orrow send ; . 
Or if hili arm cau nise and throw 
Two hundred measures of hi~ bow, 
GruRped by a foot and bu.-led through air, 

. The dt~mon bull th11t moulders there, 
My hetu·t will own hit~ mi,ht &nd fuin 
Believe my foe alre,.dy sl:in.' 

Sugrfva spoke inflruned with ire,· 
SCiinned Rama with a glance of lire, 
Poudered li while iu ~tileut mood, 
And thus ngain his apeech reuewcd : 
'A IJ lr111d1:1 with Bali's glories ring, 
A valiuut, strong, and mighty king ; 
lu conscious power unused to yield, 
A hero first. in every fidd. 
Hili wondrous deeds his mi..,.ht decl/ire, 
Deeds Gods might scnrcely

0 

do or dare ; 
And on this power rtfl.,cting still 
I ronm on Ri-hylltnUkli's hill • 
Awed by my brothet·'e might I rove, 
1 n doubt and fenr, from grove to grove, 
While H~tnumli.n, my cholieu fritmd, 
And f .. ithful lords my steps nttend; 
And uow, 0 true to frieudship'e tie, 
I hail in thee my best ally, 
My sureMt refuge from my foes, 
Aud ste11dfast as the Lord of Snows. 
Still, when I ruuse how etrot>g aud bold· 
Is cruel Bali, evil-soulod, 
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But ne'er, 0 chief of Raghu's line, 
Have seen what strength in war is thine, 
Though in my heart I may not dare 
Doubt thy great might, despise, compare, 
Thoughts of his fearful deed:; will ri~e 
And till my .soul with .sad .surmise. 
Speech, form, and trust which naught may 
Thy secret strength and glory prove, [move. 
As smouldering ashes dimly show · 
The dormant fires that live below.' 

He ceased: and Rama answered, while 
Played o'er his lips a gracious smile: 
'-Not yet convinced ? This clear assay 
Shall drive each lingering doubt away.' 
Thus Rama spoke his hea&t to cheer, 
To Dundubhi's vast frame drew near ; 
He touched it with his foot in play · · 
.And sent it twenty leagues away. 

'Sugriva marked what e11sy force 
B;urled turough the ait· that demon's corse 
Whose mighty bones were white and dried, 
And to the son of Raghu cried: 
'My brother Bali, when his might 
Was drunk and weary from the fight, 
Hurled forth the monster body, fresh 
With skin and aiuews, blood and flesh. 
Now flesh aud blood are dried away, 
The crumbling bones are light as hay, 
Which thou, 0 Raghu'11 son, hast sent 
Flying through air in merriment. 
This test alone is weak to show 
If thou be stronier or the foe. 
By t~ee a he>~p of mouldering bone, 
By htm the recent corse. was thrown. 
Thy stre.ngth, 0 Prince, is yet untried: 
Come, p1erce one tree : let this decide. 
Prepare th.y ponderous bow and bring 
Close to thme ear the straining string. 
On yonde1· Sal tree .fix thine eye, 
Anqlet the mighty arrow fly. 
I doubt not, ohie~ that I shall see 
Thy pointed shaft transfix the tree .. 
Then come, assay the e11sy task, · 
Aud do for love the thing I ask. 

Best of all lights the Day-God fills 
With glory ea;th and skyt 

Himalaya is the lord of hills 
That heave thei£ heads on high. 

The royal lion is the best 
Of beast that tread the earth ; 

And thou, 0 hero, art confessed 
First in heroic worth.' · 

CANTO XII. 

THlfl PALM TREES. · 

Then Rama, that his friend might know 
Hi11 strength unrivalled, graRped his bow,-. 
That mighty bow the foe's. dismay,-
And on the string an arrow lay. 
Next on the tree his eye he bent, 
And forth the hurtling weapon went. 
Loosed from the matchless hero's bold, 
That arrow, decked with burning gold, 
Cleft the seven palms in line, and through 
The hill th11t rose behind them flew : 
Six subtenanean realms it passed, 
And reached the lowest depth at last, 
Whence speeding back through earth and ah• 
It sought the quiver, and rested there. 1 

Upon the cloven trees, amazed, 
The sovereign of the V anars gazed. 
With all hiR chains and gold outspread 
Prostrate on earth he laid his head, 
Then, rising, palm to palm he l11id 
In reverent aot, obeisance made, 
And joyously to Ra.ma, best ~ . -• 
Of war-trained chiefs, these words addressed:· 

' What champion, Raghu's son, may h?pe 
With thee in deadly fight to cope, " · 
Whose arrow, leaping from the bow, ' 
Cleaves tree and hill a.nd earth below 1 
Scarce might the God.s, arrayed for totrife · 
By lndra's self, escape with life 
Assailed by thy victorious l11md : 
And how may Bali hope to stand 7 
All grief and care are past a wily, 
And joyous thoughts my bosom sway, 
Who have in thee a friend, renewned 
As VaruQ. 2 or as I ndra, found. 

1 The Bengal recension makes ib return in the fo~ of a 
swan. · 

2 Varuna is one of the oldeRb of the Vedie Gods, and is 
often rcg"arded ns the supreme deity. He uphold& ~eaven, 
and ea.rbh, po~sesses ext.roordina.ry power and wtsdom, 
sends hisjmessengcrs through both world~, numbers the very 
winkin{r-' of mens' eyes, puniehes transgressors whom he 
seizes with his deadly noose, and pardonB the sins of tboSQ' 
who are ponitenb. In la~.er my~hology ~· ba• become ~b&c · 
God of bho sea. ·· ' · 
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Then on ! subdue,-'tis friendship's claim,
My foe who bears a brother's name. 
Strike Bali down beneath thy feet: 
With suppliant hands I thus entreat.' 

Sugriva ceased, and Rama pressed 
The grateful V anar to his breast ; 
And thoughts of kindred feelinU' woke 
In Lakshma1,1.'s bosom, as he spoke ; 
'Ou to KishkindM, on with speed ! 
Thou, Vanar King, om· way shalt lead. 
Then ohalleuge Bali forth to fiabt, 
Thy foe who scums a brother's

0 

right.' 
They sought KishkiudM's gate and stood 

Concealed by trees in densest wood. 
Sugr(va, to the fight addressed, 
More closely drew his cinctured vest, 
And raised a wild sky-piercing shout 
·To call the foeman Bali out. 

·Forth carne impetuous B:!.li, stirred 
To fury by the shout he heard. 
So the great sun, ere night has ceased, 
Springs up impatient to the east. 
Then fierce and wild the conllict raged 
Aa hand to hand the foes engnged, 
As though in battle mid the stars 
Fought Mercury and fiery Mars.l 
To highest pitch of frenzy wrought 
With fists like thunderbolts they fought, 
While near them Rama took his stand, 
And viewed the b11ttle, bow in hand. 
Alike they stood in . .form and might, 
Like heavenly Asvins 2 paired in fight, 
Nor might the son of Raghu know 
Where fought the friend and where the foe; 

· So, while his bow was ready Lent, • 
No life-destroying shaft he sent. . 
Crushed down by Bali's mightier stroke 
Sugriva'~ force now sank and broke, 

t Budha, nob to be confounded with the g•eab reformer 
Buddha, ie the son of Soma. Ol' the Moon, and l'egenb of the 
planet! Mercul'y. Angl\ra ie the l'egenb of Mars who i.e called 
bhe red or the tiel'y planet. The encounter between Miohu.el 
and Saban its similarly said to have been as if 

11 Two planets rnshing from aspect! malign 
Of fiercest! opposiliion in midsky 
, Should combat, and their jarring epheres.confound." 

. Paradiu Lo•l. Book VI. 
2 The Aivins or Hea.venly Twine, flhe Dioskuri or Cast:.or 

and Pollu:r. of the Hindus, have frequently been mentioned. 
See p. 41, Note. -~ 
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Who, hoping naught from Hama's aid, 
To Rishyamuka fled di~u1ayed. 
'Weary, and faint, aud wounded sore, 
I-Ii.~ body bruised a11d dyed with gore, 
From Bali's blows, in r11ge and dre11d, 
Afar to sheltering woods he fled. 

Nor Bali farther dared pursue, 
The curbing cm·se too well he knew. 
'Fled from thy death 1' the victor critJd, 
Aud home the mighty wnrrio1· hied. 
Hamim:i.n, LaksluniiJ;l, Haghu's son 
Beheld the conquered Vanar run, 
And followed to the sheltering shade 
Where yet Sugr(va stood dismayed, 
Near and more near the chieftains came, 
Then, for intolerable shame, 
Not daring yet to lift his eyes, 
Sugriva spoke with burning sighs : 
' Thy matchless strength I firHt beheld, 
And dared my foe, by thee impelled. 
Why hast thou tried me with d~ccit 
And urged me to a sure defe11t ? 
Thou shouldst hllve said,' I will not slay 
Thy foeman in the coming fray.' 
For had I then thy purpose known 
I had not waged the fight alone.' 

The V a oar sovereign, lofty-souled, 
In plaintive voice his sorrows told. 
Then Rama spake : ' Sugriva, list, 
All anger from thy heart dismissed, 
And I will tell the cause that stayed 
Mine arrow, and withheld the aid. 
In dress, adornment, port, and height, 
In splendour, battle-shout, and might, 
No shade of difference could I see 
Between thy foe, 0 kiug, and thee. 
So like was each, I stood at gaze, 
My senses lost in wildering maze, 
Nor loosened from my straining bow 
A deadly arrow at the foe, 
Lest in my doubt the sh~ft should send 
To sudden death our surest friend. 
0, if this hand in heedless guilt ' 
And rash resolve thy blood had spilt, 
Through every land, 0 Vauar King, 
My wild and foolish act would ring. 
Sore weight of sin on him must lie 
By whom a friend is made to die ; 
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AnJ. U.kshn1Rl}, I, and ·sua., best 
Of damas, on thy protection rest. 
On, warrior l for the fight prepare r 
Not· fear again thy foe to dare. 
Within one hour thine eye shall view 
My urrow strike thy foeman through; 
Shall see the stricken Bali lie· 
Low on the earth, and gasp and die. 
But come, a·badge about thee bind, 
0 monarch of the V anar kind, 
Thut in the battle shock mine tJyes 
The friend and foe may recognize. 
Come,' LakshiDHIJ, let that creeper deck 
With brightest bloom Sugriva's neck, 
And be n happy token, twined 
Around the chief of l0fty mind.' 

Upon the·mountain slope there grew 
A spreading creeper fair to view, 
And Lakshmal) plucked the bloom and round 
Sugriv-a's neck a garland wound. 
Graced ·with the flowery -wreath be wore, 
The Van11r -chief the semblance bore 
Of a dark cloud at, close ofday 
Engarlatoded :with cranes at play. 
In glorious light the Vanar glowed 
.As by his -corurade's side he strode, 
And, st'ill on Rima's words intent, 
His steps to great Kishkindha bent •. 

CANTO XIII. 

. . 
·. ·,7'HJJJ RETURN TO KIBHKINDHJ. 

Thus with Sugriva, from the side 
Of Rish~ramuka, Rama hied, . 
And stood before Kishldndha.'s gate 
Where Bali kept his regal· state. 
The hero iu,his warrior hold· 
Rai~ed his,g_reat .bow adorned with gold, · 
And drew hts pomted arrow briaht . 
As sunbeams, finisher of fight. "' 
St!·cmg-necked Sugt:iva led the way 
Wtth •LakshmaQ_ mtghty in the fray. 
Nala and Nila came behind 
With Hanuman of lofty miud · 
And Vlllian~ Tara, last in pia;~, 
A leadtlr '<lf the Vanar race. - -

Bnul£ IV: 

They gazed on many ·a· tree that showed 
The glory of its pendent load, 
And brook and lim!Jid rill that made 
Sweet murmurs as they seaward strayed. 
They looked on caverns dark and deep, 
On bower and glen and mountain steep, 
And saw the opening lotus stud 

-With roseate cup the crystal flood, 
While crane and swan and coot and drake 
Made pleasant music on the lake, 
And from the reedy bank was heard 
The note of many a happy bird. 
In open lawns, iu tangled ways, 
They saw the tall deer staud at gaze, 
Or marlted them free and fearless roam, 
Fed with sweet grass, their woodland home, 
At times two flashing tusks between ~ 
The wavings of the wood were seen, . 
And some mad elephant, alone, 
Like 11 huge moving hill, was shown. 
And ·scarcely less in size "ppeared 
Great monkeys all wit.h dust besmeared. 
And various birds that roam the skies, 
And silvan creatures, met their eyes,_ -
As through the wood the chieftains sped, 
And followed whereSugriva led. . 

Then Rama, as theit· way they made, 
Saw near at hand a lovely shade, _ 
And, as he gazed upon the trees, 
Spake to Sugriva words like these : 
'Those stately trees iu beauty rise 
Fait• as a cloud in autumn skies. 
I f,,in, my friend, would learn from thee 
What pleasant grove is that I see!· ,; 

Thus Rama spake, the mighty souled ; 
And thus his tale Sugriva told: · . 

"-That,. Ra.ma, is a wide retreat · · 
That bringR·repose to we~try feet.. . . . · .. 
Bright streams and fruit and roots are ther_e, 
.And shady gardens, passing fair. . · 
There, ne11th the roof of hanging boughs, 
The sacred Seven maintained their vows. 
Their heads in dust were lo~ly laid, 
In streams their nightly beds were made. 
E1tch seventh nigltt they broke ~heir fai>b, 
But 'air was still their sole repast,· . 
Anq when seven bundred-.years were spenb 
To homes in 'heaven the hermit~ wenh.~ 
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Their glory keeps the g11.rden yet, 
With walls of stately trees beset. 
Scarce would the Gods and delllons dare, 
By Indraled, to enter there. • . 
No beast that roams the wood is found 
No bird of air, within the bound; ' 
Or, thither if they idly stray, . 
They find no more their homeward way. 
You hear at times mid dulcet tones 
The chime of anklets, rings, and zones. · 
You hear the song and mu8ic sound, 
And heavenly fragrance breathes around. 
There duly burn the triple fires 1 

Where mounts the smoke .in cuding spires 
And, in a dun wreath, hang~ above ' 
The tall trees, like a broodir.g dove. 
Round branch and crest the vapours close 
Till every tree enveloped shows 
A hill of lazulite when clouds 
H~ng ro]lnd it with their misty shrouds. 
With Lakshm~:Q., lo~d of Raghu's line, · 

. In reverent guise thine head incline, 
And with fixt heatt and suppliant hand 
Give honour to the sainted band. 
They who with faithful hearts revere 
The holy Seven who harboured here, 
Shall never, son of Raghu, know 
In all their lives an hour of woe.' 

Then Rama and his brother bent, 
And did obeisance rt:verent 
With auppliunt hand and lowly head, 
Then with Sugriva onward sped. 
Beyolld the sainted Seveu's abode 
Far on their way the chieftains strode, 
And grea~ Kishkiudha's portal gained, 
The royal town where Bali reigned. 
Then by the gate they took their stand 
,A.llready armed, a noble band, 

And burning every one 
To slay in battle, hand to hand, 

Theirfoeman, lndra•s son. 

CANTO XIV. 

. THE CH.4LLENG111. 
They stood where trees of densest green 
Wove round their forms a veiling screen. 

. 1 Ca.lled r""l"'ctivety G.{rhapatya, Ah•vaniya, and Dakahk 
~ ,._. hou!ebo~d~ u.crificia~ an_d eoabheru. 

0 'er all the garden 'a pTeas11nt shade 
The eyes of King Sugriva strayed, 
And, as on grass and tree he gazed, 
The fires of wrath within hitn bluzed. 
Then like a mighty cloud on high, . 
When roars the tempest through the sky 
Girt by his friends he thundered out ' 
His tlread· sky·reuding b11ttle-shout. 
Like some proud lion in bis gait, 
Or as the sun begins his state, 
Sugr(va let his quick glttnce rest 
On Rima whom he thus addres~ed : 
'There.is the seat of Bali's sway, 
Where flags on walland turret play, 
Which mighty bands of Vanars hold, 
Rich in all arms and store of gold. 
Thy promise to thy mind recall 
That Bili by Lhy hand shall fall .. 
As kindly fruits adorn the uough, 
So gi:ve my hopes their harvest now.' 

In suppliant tone the Vauar prayed, 
And Raghu's sou his answer n1ade; 
'By Lakshmal}.'s hand this flowery twine 
Was wound about thee for a sign. 
The wreath of giant creepe1· throws 
About thy form its brilliant glows, 
As though about the sun were set · 
The bright stars for a coronet. 
One shaft of mine this day, deaL' frieml, 
Thy sorrow and thy fear shall end, 
And from the bowstring freed, shall be 
Giv~r offreedom, King, to thlle. 
Th~ come, Sugriva, quickly show, 
Where'er he. lie, thy b1tter foe ; 
And let my glauce the wretch descry 
Whose deeds a brother's name belie. 
Yea, soon in dust and blood o'erthrown 
Shall Bali fall and g>tsp and grolln .. 
Once let thiij eye th.e foeman see~ 
Then, if he live to turn 11ud &e. 
Despise my puny strength:, and shame 
With foul opprobrium Rama's. Mm&. 
Hast thou not seen ilhis haud, 0 King, 
ThrOlJgh sev..,n tall trees one arrow wing!'' 
Still in that strength securely trust, 
And deem thy· foeman in the dust. 
In all my dllys, though sorely tried 
By grief and woe, I ne'()L' have lied 6 
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And still by duty's law restrained . · 
Will ne'er with falsehood's charge be stained. 
Cast doubt away : the oath I aware 
Its kindly fruit shall quickly bear, · 

· As smiles the land with golden grain 
By mercy of the Lord of rain. 
On, warrior, to the gate l defy 
Thy foe with shout and battle-cry, 
+'ill Bali with his chain of gold 
Come speeding from his royal hold. 
Proud hearts, with warlike fire aglow, 
Brook not the challenge of a foe : . 
Elich on his power and might relies, 
And most before his ladies' eyes. 
King l3ali loves the fray too well 
To linger .in his citadel, 
And, when he henrs thy battle-shoub, 
All wild for war will hasten out.' 

He spoke. Sugriva raised a cry 
That 'shook and rent. the echoing sky, 
A shout so fierce and loud and dread 
That stately bulls in tlilrror fled, · 
Like dames who fly from threatened :stain 
In some ignoble monarch's reign. 
The deer in wild confusion ran 
Like horses turned in battle's van. 
Down fell the birds, like Gods who fall 
When merits faiJ,l at that dread call. 
So fiercely, boldened for the fray, 
The offspring of the Lord of Day 
Sent forth his furious shout as loud 
As thunder from a labouring cloud, 
Or, where the gale blows fresh and free 
The roaring of the troubled sea. ' 

CANTO XV. 

I' , 
T.dRA. 

That shout, which shook the land with feal' 
In tbunuer smote on Bali's ear ' 
Where in the chamber barred ;nd closed 
The sovereign with his dame reposed. 

1 The store of i:nerib aceum~lated by a holy or austere life 
b~heelonly a fto!Dpora~y seAt tn bhe tnanaions of bliss \Vhen il un:v~!!ab~ ttme thus st~r~ is t:'Xhauatred~ retur-n b~ earth 

Each amorous thought was rudely stilled . 
Aud pride and rage his bosom filled. ' 
His angry eyes flashed darkly red, 
And all his native brightness fled, 
As .when, by swift eclipse assailed, 
The glory. of the sun has failed. 
While in his fury uhcoutrolled 
He ground his teeth, his eyeballs rolled, 
He seemed a lake wherein no gem 
Of blossom decks the lotus stem. 
He heard, and with indignant pride 
Forth from the bower the Van11r hiecl, 
And the earth trembled at the beat 
And fury of his hastening feet. 
But Tara to her consort flew, 
Her loving arms arouud him threw, · 
And; trembling and bewildered, gave 
·wise counsel that might heal and save : 
0 dear my lord, this rage Gontrol 
That like a torrent floods thy soul, 
And cast these idle thoughts away 
Like faded wreaths of yesterday. 
0 tarry till ~e morning light, . 
Then, if thou wilt, go forth ~nd fight. 
Think not I doubt thy valour, no ; 
Or deem thee weaker than thy foe, 
Yet for a while would h11ve thee stay 
Nor see thee tempt the fight to-day. 
Now list, my loving lord, and le11rn 
The reason why I bid thee turn. 
Thy foeman .c1-1me in wrath and pride, 
And thee to deadly fight detied. . 
Thou wentest out : he- fought, and fled 
Sore .wounded and discomfited. 
But yet, untaught by late defeat, 
He ccmes his conquering foe to meet, 
And C!llls thee forth -with cry and shout : 
Hence spring, my lord, this fear and doubb. 
A heart so bold that will not yield, 
But yearns to tempt the desperate field, 
Such loud defiance, fiercely presstd, 

·On no uncertain hope can reat. · 
So lately by thine arm o'erthrown, 
He comes not back, I ween, alone. 
Some mighti~r comrade guards his side, 
A.nd spurs him to this burst of pride. 
For nature made the Vanar wise -
On arms of might his hope relies. 
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And never will Sugr{va seek 
A friend whose power to save is weak. 
Now listen while my lips unfold 
The wondrous tale my Angad told, 
Our child the dil'tant forest sought, 
And, learnt from spies, the tidings brought. 
Two sons of Dus11ratha, sprung 
From old Ikshvaku, brave and young, . 
Renowned in arms, in war untamed
Rama and Lakshrua:r;t are they named
H•Lve with thy foe Sugriva made 
A league of love and friendly aid. 
Now Rama, famed for exploit high, 
Is beund thy brother's firm ally. 
Like fires of doom1 that ruin all 
He makes each foe before him fall. 
He iR the suppliant's sure defence, 
The tree that shelters innocence. 
The poor and wretched seek his feet : 
In him the noblest glories meet. 
With sldll and knowledge vast and deep 
His sire's commands he loved to keep ; 
With princely gifts and graces stored . 
.As metalR deck the mountains' Lord. 2 

Thou canst not, 0 my hero, stand 
Before the might of Rama'l!l hand ; 
For none may match his power, or dare 
With him in. deeds of war compare. 
Hear, I entreat, the words I say, 
Nor lightly turn my rede away. 
0 let fraternal discord cease, 
And link you in the bonds of peace, 
Let consecrating rites ordain 
Sugdva partner of thy reign. · 
Let war and thoughtR of conflict end, 
Arid be thou his and Rama':t friend. 
Each soft approach of love beg!n, 
And to thy soul thy brother wm ; 
For whether here or there he be, 
Thy brother still, dear lord, is he. . 
Though far and wide these eyes I stram 
A friend like him I seek in vain. 
Let gentle words his heart incl_ine, . 
And gifts and hon~urs make.lnm thme, 
Till foes no more, m Jove alhed, 
Yo~ stand as brothers side by side. 

1 The conftagrabion which ?••treys. the world ab the end 
of a Yull'a or ago. 2 Hnnalaya; 

Thou in high rank wast wont to hold 
Sugr£1•a, formed in massive mould; 
Then come, thy brother's love regain, 
For othe1· aids are weak and vain. 
If thou would please my soul, and still 
Preserve me from all fear and ill, 
I pray thee by thy Jove be wise 
And do the thing which I adviso. 
Assuage thy fruitless wrath, and shun 
The mightier arms of Raghu's son ; 
For Indra's peer in might is he, 
A foe too strong, my lord, for thee.' 

\ 
CANTO XVI. 

THE FALL OF BALI. 

Thus Tara with the starry eyes 1 

Her counsel gave with burning sighs, 
But Bali, by her prayers unmoved, 
Spurned her advice, and thus reproved i 
• How may this insult, scathe, and scorn 
By me, dear love, be tamely born? 1 
My .brother, yea my foe, comes mgh 
And dares me forth with shout and cry. 
Learn, trembler! that the valiant, they 
Who yield no step in battte fray, 
Will die a thousand deaths but ne'er 
An unavenged dishonour bear. 
Nor, 0 my love, be thou dismayed 
Though Rama lend Sugr!va aid ; 
For one so pure and duteous, one 
Who loves the right, all sin will shun. 
Release me from thy soft embrace, . 
And with thy dames thy steps retrace : 
Enou"'h already, 0 mine own, 
Of lo~e and sweet devotion shown. 
Drive all thy fear and doubt away ; 
I seek Sugri>a in the fray. . 
His boisterous rage and pr1de to stJll, 
.And t!'me the foe I would not kill. 
My fury, armed with brandished trees, 
Shall strike Sugrfva to his knees: 
Nor shall the humbled foe withstand 
The blows of my avenging hand, 

1 Tid meo.n!l • star.' The poet playA UJ10n the name by 
comparing her beauty bo tbab of bho Lord of Sttm, the ~looo. 
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When, nerved by rage arid pride, I beat 
The traitor down beneath my feet. · 
Thou, love, hast lent thine own sweet aid, 
And all thy tender care displayed ; · 

· Now· by my life, by these who yearn 
To serve thee well, I pray thee turn. 
But for a while, dear dame, I go 
To come triumphant o'er the foe.' · 

Thus Bali spake in gentlest tone : 
Soft arms ahout his ntJck were thrown i 
Then round her lord the lady weut 
With sad steps slow and reverenb .. 
She stood in solemn guise to bless 
With prayers fgr safety and success, 
Then with her train her chil.mber sought 
By grief and racking fear distraught. 

With serpeht's pantings fierce aud fast 
King Bali, from the oity passed. · · · 
His glance, as each quick breath he drew, , 
Around to find the foe he threw1 · · · 

And saw where fierce Sugriva showed 
His form with golden hues th11.t glowed, 
And, as a fire resplendent, stayed· 
To meet his foe in arms arrayed. 
When Bali, long-armed chieftain, found 
Sugriva stationed on the ground, · 
Impelled by warlike rage he braced 
H1s warrior garb about his waist, 
And with his mighty arm raised high 
Rushed at Sugrfva with a cry. 
But when. Sugriva, fierce and bold, 
Saw Bali with his chain of gold, _ · 
His ann he heaved, his hand he closed, 
And race to face his foe opposed. 
To hjm whose eyes with fury shone, . 
In charge impetuous rushing -on, · 
Skilled in .each warlike art and plan, 

f ' 

Bali with hasty words began:." . ·. 
'My poriderous hand, to fight addressed, 
With ,6.ngers clenched and firm compressed. 
Shall on thy death-doo~ed brow descend · · 
Ancl1. crashing down, thy life shall eud.' 
He spoke.; and, wild with rage and pride, 
The fierce Sugriva thus replied: 
' Thus let my arm begin the strife 
and from thy body crush the life.' 
· Then Bali, wounded and enraged, 

With furious blows the battle waged. 

Sugrfva .,earned~ with ·blood-streams dyed,·_ 
A hill with fountains in his side. · · - · 
Bub with his native force unspent . 
A Sa.I tree from the earth he rent, 
And like the bolt of Indra smote 
Ou Bali's head and chest and throat. 
Bruised by the blows he could not shield 
Half vanquished Bali sanlc and reeled, 

1 

As sinks a vessel with her freight 
Bome down by ovet·whelming weight. 
Swift as Supar.Q.a's 1 swiftest flight 
In awful strength they rushed to fight:· 
So might the sun and moon on high 
Encountering battle in the sky. 
Fierc3 and more fierce, as fought the foes, 
The furious rage of combat rose. 
They warred with feet and arms and kneesj 
With nails and stones and boughs and trees, 
And blows descending fast as rain 
D_yed each dark form with crimson stain, 
While like two thunder-clouds they met 
Witb battle-cry and shout and threat: 
Then Rama saw Sugr(va quail, · · 
Marked his worn strength grow weak and 
Saw how he turned his wistful eye [fail. 
To every quarter of the sky. 
His friend's defeat he could not brook, 
Bent on his shaft an eager look, 
Then burned to slay the conquering foe, 
And laid his arrow on the bow. 
As to an orb the bow be drew 
Forth from the string the arrow flew· 
Like Fate's trem~ndous discus hul'led 
By Yama 1 forth to end the world. 
So loqd the din that ever_y bird . 
The bow-string's clang with terror heard, 
And wildly fled the affrighted deer . 
As though· the day of doom were near. _ 
So, deadly as the serpent's fang, 
Forth from. the string the arrow sprang. 
Lik6 the red lightning's flash and flame 
It flew unerring to its aim, -
And, hi~sing murder through the air, 
Piereed Bali's breast, and quivered there •. 

1 Supar~.:, bbe Well-winged, io another oame of Garuda 
bhe Kiog of Birds, Seep. 31. Note. · • · 
· 2 The God ef Death .. 
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Struck by the shaft that flew so well 
The mighty Vanar reeled and fell, 
As earthward lnd~a's flag they pull 
When Asviui's fair moon is full.l 

CANTO XVII. 

BALI'S SPEECH. 

Like some proud tree before the blast 
Brave Bali to the ground was cast, 
Where prostrate in the dust he rolled 
Clad in the sheen of glistering gold, 
As when uptorn the standard lies 
Of the gl'eat God who rules the skies. 
When low upon the earth was laid 
The lord whom Vanar tribes obeyed, 
Dark as a moonless sky no more 
His land her joyous aspect wore. 
Though low in dust and mire was rolled 
The form of Bali lofty-souled, 
Still life and valour, might and grace 
Clung to their well-loved dwelling-place, 
That golden chain with rich gems set, 
The choicest gift of S'akra,~ yet 
Preserved his life nor let decay · 
Steal strength and beauty's light away. 
Still from that chain divinely wrought 
His dusky form a glory cau~ht, 
As a dark cloud, when dRy 1s done, 
Made splendid by the dying sun .. 
As fell the hen,), crushed in fight, 
There beamed afar a triple light . 
From limbs from chain, from shaft that 
His life-blo~d as the warrior sank, [drank 
The Qever-failing shaft. impelled 
By the gJ:e!J.t bow which Rai?-a held, 
Broue~ht bliss supreme, and ht the way 
To B~ahma's worlds which ne'er decay.a 

.. Rawa 11nd LakshmaJ]. nearer drew 
';the QJighty fall.en foe to view, . 

1 The fiog-s~afl" e~ecl;ed in honour of _the _Gad Indra is low-
erod when the festival is over .Ai!vtnt In a.e~ronomy IS 

_ the head of Aries or the fir•b of bhe twenby-e•ghb lunar 
mansions or asteriems. 
- 2 Indra the father of Bdli. 

sIb lo believad thab eve.ry .cre•tur•. killed hy Rtlma ob· 
tained in consequence immethate bea.btliude, d th.' 

-•Aud bie>oed the-baud that II&VO 10 dear " ea < 

Mahendra's son, the· bi·avc and bold, 
The monarch with his chuin of gold, 
With lustrous face and tawny eyes, 
Broad chest, and arms of wondrous size, 
Lil1e Lord Mahendra fierce in fight;, 
Or Visln;IU'a never~ouquered might, 
Now fallen like Yayati 1 sent. . 
From beaveri, his store of merit spent, 
Like the bright flame that pales und die!l, 
Like the great !lUll who fire~ the skies, 
Doomed in the general doom to fall 
When time sh»ll end and ruin all. 

The wounded Bali, when be saw 
Ram'l and Laltshmat;~ nenrtJl" praw, 
Keen words to R~tghu's son, impressed 
WiLh justice' holy stamp, addressed ; 
• What fame, from one thou hast not slain 
In front of b11ttle, canst thou guin, 
Whose secret hand bas lliid me low 
When madly fighting with my foe 7 
From every tougue thy glory riugs, 
A scion of a line of kingt~, 
True to thy vows, of noi.Jiest race, 
With every gentle gift and gruce: 
Whose tender heart for woe can feel, 
And joy in every creature's weal: 
Whose br-east with high ambiLion swells, 
Knows duty's claim and ne'er rebels. 
They praise thy valour, pationoe, ruth, 
Thy fir·mness, self-restra.iut, and truth : 
Thy hand prepared for sio's ooutrol, 
All virtues of a princely soul. 
I thoue~ht of all these gifts of thine, 
And glories of an aucieut line, 
I set my Tara's tears at naught, 
I met SunriVI~ and we fought. 
0 Rama,

0

till this fatal morn 
I held that thou wouldst surely scorn 
To strike me as I fought my £oe · 
And thouaht not of a stranger's blow • 
But now thine evil heart is shown, 
A yawning well with grass o'ergrown. 

1 "Yay&ti wo.~ invit.od to heaven !'Y lnd.rA, and conveyed 
tho way th1tber Mtitali, Indra s chRrlolioor. He .e;r~r .. 

on d •umed t,o earth where, by his virtnou!l admHJI"Jfl• 
war s re... . . t from passtun aor..l rat. ion he rendered all hts eubJOoCt.8 O:lemp . 
decay., G.&.BBE'l"l''• c. D. or l:rvu. ~ 
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Thou wearest virtue's badge,t but guile I 

And meanest siu thy soul defile, 
I took thee not for treacherous fire, 
A siuner clad in sai11t'~:~ attire; 

·Nor deemed thou idly wouldst profess 
The show aBd g11rb of righteousnel:ls. 
Iu fenced town, in open land, 
Ne'er hast thou suffered at this band. 
Nor canst of proud contempt complain: 
Then wherefore is the guiltle11s slain 1 
My h11rmless life iu woods I lead, 
On fQrest fruits and roots I feed. 
My foeman in the field I sought, . 
And ne'er with thee, 0 Rima, fought. 
Upon thy hmbs, 0 King, I see 
The r~<iment of a devotee; · 
And how can one like thee, who springs . 
From a proud line of ancient kings, 
Bene~<th fair virtue's mask, disgrace 
His liueage by a deed so base 1 
From Raghu is thy long descent, 
For duteous deeds preeminent: 
Why, sinner clad in saintly dress, 
Roamest thou through the wilderness? 
Truth, valour, juErtict~ free from spot, 
The hand that gives and grudges not, 
Tl,e might that strikes the ~inner down, 
These bring a prince his best renown. 
Here in the woods, 0 King, we live 
On roots and fruit which branches give.z 
Thus nature framed our harmless race: 
Thou art a man supreme in place. 
Silver 11,nd gold and land provoke· 
The fierce attack, the robber's stroke. 
Cunst thou desire this wild retrellt · 
The berries and the frc~it we eat 1 ' 
' Tis not for mighty kings to tread 
The.flowery p11th, by ple11sure led. 
The!rs be the arm that crushes sin, 
The1rs the soft grace to woo and win: 
Th.e steadfast will that guides the st11Le, 
W 1se favour to the good and great ; · 

1 The as~bio'a d~ess w~ieb he ~ore during his exile. 
2 T~ere 18 m_uch mconatateucy lD the passages cf bhe em 

.n _wh1ch the Vanara are spoken of, whicb.seeme bo two ~el 
tdtfiercnb legends. The V tinars are general! yd 

· d' · b · · h Y represenbe 
115 SOml• I Vtn8. 81Dgft Wit preternatural }lOWerS 1" • • 
h.,,_" and eatmg and drinking like men sorueti~es :b.g 10 
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1 ~onkdeys pure and simple, living i~ woods and eahl~eg, 
ru1u an rootb. ': . ,. .. 

And for a.ll time ·are kings renowned 
Who blend these arts and ne'er confound. 
But thou art weak and swift to ire, 
Unstable, sl11 ve of each desire. 
Thou tramplest duty in the dust, 
And in thy bow is all thy trust. 
Thou carest naught for noble gain, 
And tre~ttest virtue with disdain, 
While every sense its captive draws 
To follow pleasure's changing laws. 
I wronged thee not in word or deed, 
But by thy deadly dart I bleed. 
What wilt thou, mid the virtuous, say 
To purge thy 'lasting stain away 1 
All these, 0 King, must sink to hell, 
The regicide, the infidel, 
He who in blood and slaughter joys, 
A Brahman or a cow destroys, 
Untimely weds itl law's despite 
Scorning an elder brother's right,l 
·who uares his Teacher's bed ascend, 
The miser, spy, and treacherous friend, 
These impious wretches, one and all, 
Must to the hell of sinners fall. 
My skin the holy may not wear, 
Useless to thee my bones and hair; 
Nor may my sl~<ughtered body be 
The food of devotees like thee. 
These five-toed things a man may slay 
And feed upon the tiillen prey ; 
The mailed rhinoceros may die, 
And, with the hare, his food supply 
Iguanas he may kill and eat, 
With porcupine and tortoise meat,2, 
But all the wise account it sin 
To touch my bones ant! hair and skin. 
My flesh they may not eat ; and I 
A uselt~ss prey, 0 Rama, die. 
In vain my Tara reasoned well, 
On dull deaf e11rs her counsel fell. [ swefit, 
I scorned her words though sooth and 
And hither rushed my fate tq meet. 

l For a younger brother to marry before tbe elder iS a 
gross violation of Indian law and dut;y. The l!!&me law app• 
lied to daa(Phtora wibh the Hobrews : "lb mueb nob be eo 
done in o.; country fio give the younger before the first.-· 
born." GENE81S. XXIX 26. ~ 

2 "The hedgehog and porcupine. the lizard, the r~inoce· 
ros. the tortoise, and the rabbit or bare, wise legt~Iators_ 
declare lawful food among live·toed animals." Jd.u<D, v,,IS. 
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Ah for the land thou rulest I she 
Finds no protection,_ lord, from thee, 
Neglected like some noble dame 
By a vile husband dead to shame. 
Mean-hearted coward, false and vile, 
Whose cruel soul delights in guile, 
Could Dasaratha, noblest king, 
Beget so mean and base a thing t 
_\las l an e-lephant, in form 
Of Rama, in a maddening storm 
Of pas!Jion casting to the ground . . 
The girth of law 1 that clipped him round, 
Too wildly passionate to feel 
The- prick of duty's guiding -steel,2 
Has charged me unawares, and dead 
I fall beneath his murderous tread. 
How: stained with this my base defeat, . 
How wiit thou dare, where good men meet, 
To speak, when every tongue. will blame · 
With keen reproach this deed of shame ~ 
Such hero strength and valour, shown 
Upon the innocent alone, 
Thou has~ not proved in manly strife 
On him who robbed thee of thy wife. 
Hadst thou but fought in open field 
And met me bQldly unconcealed, 
This day had been thy fate to fall, 
Slain by this baud, to Yama's haiL 
In vain I strove, and struck by thee 
Fell by a hand I could not see. 
Thus bites a snake, for sins of yore, 
A sleeping man who wakes no more, 
Sngriva's foeman thou hast killed, 
And thus his heart's desire fulfilled : 
But, Rallla, hadst thou sought me first, 
And told the hope thy soul has nursed, 
That very day had I restored 
The Maithil lady to ller lord ; 
And, binding Raval}. with a chain, 

. Had laid him at thy feet unslain. 
Yea; were she sunk in deepest hell, 
Or whelmed beneath the ocean's swell, 
I would have followed on her track 
And-brought the rescued lady back,. 

1 "He can nob buckle hie distempered c"nse 
Wir,hin the belb of rule.., M.umwra. 

2 The An l-ui or iron book with which an olopbanb it dri· 
nn and 11uidetL- , . 
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As Hayagdva. 1 once set free 
From hell the white Asv~<tnr(.l 
That when. my .s~irit wings its tligh11 
Sugriva re1gn, 18 JUl:!t and righb. . 
But most unjust, 0 King, that I, 
Slain by thy treacherous h11nd, should liG, 
Be still, .my he11rt : this earthly state 
Is d11rkly ruled by sovereign Fut;e, 
The re1llm is lost and won : defy 
Thy questioners with apt reply.' I 

CANTO XVIIT, 

RIMA'S R&PLY. 

He ceased : and Rama's heart was stirred 
At every keen reproach he beard. 
There Bali lay, a dim dark sun, 
His course of light and glory run : 
Or like the bed of Ocean dried 
Of his broad floods from side to side, 
Or helpless, as the dying fire, 
Hushed his last words of righteous i1·e. 
Then RaJPa, with his spirit movt:d, 
The V a oar king in turn reproved : 
• Why dost thou, Bali. thus l'evile, 
And castes.t not a glance the while 
On claims of duty, love, and gain, 
And customs o'er the wotld that rt>ign t 
Why dost thou blame me, rash and l>lind1 
Fickle as all thy V anar kind, . 
Slighting each rule of ancient d11ys 
Which all the good and prudent praise I 
This land, each hill and woody chase, 
Belongs to old Ikshvalm's race : 
With bird and bea.~t and man, the whole 
Is ours to cherish and control. 
Now Bharat, prompt; at duty's call, 
Wise, just, 11nd true, ia lord of all 

1 Haya.griva, Horae·necked, is a form of VUshQo. 
2 "A6vatara is the name of a chief of the NrtgM or 11&1"• 

pents which inhabit the regions under the earth ; it is al11o 
the name of a Gandharva. Aivatari oogbb to be the wife ol 
one of the two. bub I a.m not sure tba.tl this conjecture ie righta. 
The comment&tor does nob Hl\f who bbe ASvat:n.d ie or 
wbnt tradition or myth ia alluded to.. Vimalabodha nmcls 
ABva.ta.ri in the nominative cMo, and exple.ina, ASvattui is 
the sun, and as the sun with bi8 ro.ys briuge back tho moon 
which has been sunk in the ocenn and the infernal r8lJ'iOnllt 
eo will I bring back SiW." Gmun:.sto. 

3 That ie,' Consider wl1ab nnewer yon can give to yot:tt 
accuoora when bhoy ch•riit• y,ou. wlbb injuebice in killini mo; 
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Ench claim of lrt\v, love, gain, he knows, 
A uJ wrath aud favour duly shows. 
A king from truth who never bends, 
A ud grace with vigour wisely blends; 
With valour worthy of his race, 
He knows the claims of time and place. 
Now we and other kings of might, 
By his ensalllple taught aright, 
The lands of every region tread 
That justice may increase and spread. 
While royal Bharat, wise and just, 
Rules the bro.ad earth, hill glorious trust, 
Who shall attempt, while he is lord, 
A deed by Justice held abhorred! 
'Ve now, as Bharat has decreed, 
Let justice guide our every deed, 
And toil each sinner to repress 
'Vbo scorns the way of righteousness. 
Thou from that path hast turned aside, 
And virtue's holy law defied, 
Left the fair path which kings should tread, 
And followed pleasure's voice instead. 
The man who cleaves to duty's law 
}{egards these three with filial aW\1-
The sire, the elder brother, third I · 
Him from whose lips his lore he heard. 
Thus too, fot· duty's snke, the wise 
Regard with fond paternnl eyes 
The- well-loved younger brother, one 
Their lore h11s ripeued, aud a son. 
Fine are the laws which g-uide t.he good, 
.Abstruse, and hardly understood; 
Only the soul, enthroned within 
'l'he breast of e11ch, !mows right from sin. 
But thou art wild and weak of soul 
And spurnest, like thy race, contr~J ; 
The true and 1·ight thou canst not find 
'l'he. blin-d .consulting with the blind .. ' 
lnclme thme ear and I will teach 
Th? cause that prompts my present speech. 
Tllll! temp~st o~ thy. soul ~>B~unge, 
Nor blame rue Ill tlnne idle raae 
On this great sin thy thourrht~ bestow 
~rhe sin for which I lay th;e low. · ' 
~l'h ou, Bali, in thy brother's life · 
R ast rol,bed him of his wedded wife 
.A ~~d keepest, sc01:ning ancieut right, ' 
l!IB Ruma for th<ne own delight. 

Thy son's own wife should scarcely be 
More sacred in thine eyes than she. 
All duty thou hast scorned, and hence. 
Comes punishment for dire offence. 
For those who blindly do amiss 
There is, I ween. no way but this: 
To check the r~tsb who dare to stray 
From customs which the good obey. 
I mt~y not, sprung of Kshatriya line, 
Forgive this heinous sin of thine: 
The laws for those who sin like thee 
The penalty of death decree. 
Now Bharat rules with sovereign sway, 
And we his royal word obey. 
There was no hope of pt~rdon, none, 
For the vile deed that thou .hast done. 
That wisest monarch dooms to die 
The wretch whose crimes the law defy; 
And we, chastising those who err, 
His righteous doom administer. 
My soul accounts Sugriva dear 
E'en as my brother LaksbmllQ. here. 
He brings me blessing, and I swore 
Hili wife nnd kingdom to restore : 
A bond in solemn honour bound 
When V anur chieftains stood around. 
And can a king like rue forsake 
His friend, nud plighted promise break1 
Reflect, 0 V:l.nt~r, on the cause, 
The S!inction of eternal laws; 
Aud, justly smitten down, confess 
Thou diest fo1· tby wickedness. 
By honour was I bound to lend 
Assistance to a faithful friend ; 
And thou hast met a righte01is fate 
Thy former sins to expi11te. 
Aut! thus wilt thou some merit win 
And make atc\nement for thy sin. 
For hear me, Vanar King, rebe~<rse 
What Manu spake in ancient verse,
This holy la.w, which all accept _ 
Who honour duty, have I kept: 
'Pure grow the siuners kings chastise;· 
Aud, like the virtuous, gain the skies ; 

. -
1 Manu, "Bonk VIII. 318. "Rut men who have committed 

olfenc~ &nd have 'l'ecelved from kiDJ;t& the punishment due 
to tht~m, go pure to heaven and become as clear as those 
"-'ho have done welt'' 
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By pain or full atonement freed, 
They reap the fruit of righteous deed..· 
While kings who punish uot incur 
The penalties of those who err.' 
Miudhata, I once, a noble king, 
Light of the line from which I spring, 
Punished with death a devotee 
When be had stooped to sin like thee ; 
And many a king in ancient time 
Has punished frantic 11inuers' crime, 
~A..nd, when their impious blood WitS spilt, 
Has washed away the stain of guilt. 
c~ase, Bali, cease : no more cotuplain : 
Reproaches and laments are "fain, 
For thou art justly punished: we 
Obey our king and are not free. 
Once more, 0 Bali, lend-thine ellr 
Another weightiest plea to bear, · 
For this, when heard and pondered well, 
Will all complaint and rage dispeL 
My soul will ne'er this deed repent, 
Nor was my shaft in anger sent. 
we take the sil van tribes ueset 
With sntLre and trap 11.nd gin and net, 
And many a heedless deer we smite 
From thickest shade, concealed from sighb. 
Wild for the slaughter of the g .. me, 
At stately stags our shafts we aim. 
We strike them bounding scared away, 
We stril1e them as they stand at bay. 
When careless in the shade they lie, 
Or scan the plain with watchful eye. 

'""'They turn a way their he11ds : we aim, 
And none the eager hunter blame. 
Euch royal s11int, well tt·aiued in law 
Of duty, loves his bow to draw 
And stril1e the quarry, e'en as thou 
Hast fallen by mine arrow no/w, 
Fig-hting with him o.r unaware,-
A Vanar thou,-1 htt.le care." 

1 Mindh(.iM wss one of the earlier del'ceodanbs of Ikehva. 
ku. His name~ is mentioned in Rdrita'e genealogy, p. 93. 

21 cannot understa.od how VRlmiki could put sucb an eX· 
cnse ns this into R.ima.'111 mouth. Rilm& with. All &Olemn 
ceremony, hllB made a league or alliance with B&li'e yot~nger 
brother whom be- regards as a deAr friend and alD).(hJt as an 
equal, and now he wind::~ up his reasons fur killing Bri:ti by 
ooo\\y Mying : 'Beeides you are only a monkey, you know, 
afber an~ and M such l have overy rigbb flo Kil:ll'o~ bow, 
whea, and where I like. • 

But yet, 0 best '()r V1tnars, know 
Th"t kings who rule t.he ent•th bestow 
Fruit of pure life 1tnd virtuous deed, 
And lofty duty's hard-won meed; 
Harm not thy lord the king: abstain 
From act aud word tlutt C<lU8e him pain ; 
For kings are children of the sides 
Who w~tlk this earth in men's disguise. 
But thou, in duty's claims unt~tught, 

. Thy breast with olinding paBsion fraughb 
Assailest me who still have clung ' 
To duty, with thy uitter tongue.' 

He ceased : and Bali sore distresRed 
The sovereign claims of law confessed, 
And freed, o'erwheht1ed with woe and shame 
The lurd of Raghu's race frnm blama. ' 
Then, reverent [!Rltn to palm applied, 
To Rama thus the Vanar cried : 
' True, best of men, is every word 
That from thy lips these ears have heard. 
It ill besetms a wretch like me 
To u~tndy empty words with thee. 
Forgive the ~tngry taunts that broke 
From my wild bosom as I spoke, 
And lay not to my charge, 0 King, 
My mad reproaches' idle sting. 
Thou, in the truth by trial trained, 
Best knowledge of the right hast gained 
And layeRt, juBt and pure within, 
The meetest penalty on sin, · 
Through every bond of law I burAb, 
Th!l boldest sinner nnd the worst. 
0 let thy right-instructing speech· 
Console my heart and wisely te~tch. • 

Like some sad elephaut w.ho stands 
Fast sinking in the tr8'1cherous sands, 
Thus Bali raised deRpairing eyes ; 
Then spake again with sobs nnd sighs ~ 

' Not for myself; 0 king, I grieve; 
For Tara. or the friends l leave, 
As for sweet Angnd, my dear son, 
My noble, only little one. 
For, nursed in luxury !lnd bliRA, 
His father he will mourn and miss, 
And like a stream whose fount 'is dry 
Will waste away and sink and die,
My own dear child, my only boy, 
His mother Tara's hope and joy. 
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Spare him, 0 son of Raghu, spare 
The ohild entrusted to ihy care. 
My Ang11d and Sugr-iva treat 
E'en as thy heart considers meet, 
For thou, 0 chief of men, art strong 
Tctguard the right and punish wrong. 
0, if thou wilt thine ear incline · 
To hear these dyit1g words of mine, 
He and Sugdva will to .thee 
.As Bharat and as Llikshmal). be. 
Let not my Tara, left forlorn, . 
Weep for Sugriv1.1's wruthful scorn; 
Nor l~t him, for her lord's offence, 
Condemn her f1.1ithful innoceuce .. 
.And welluud wisely. may he reign 
1f thy dear grace his power sustain:· 
lf, following thee his friend and guide, . 
He turn not from thy hest'•aside: 
Thus may he reign with glory, nay 
Thus to the skies will win his J~ay,. 
Though stayed by Tara's fond recall, 
By thy dear hand I longed to f"ll. . 
Against my brother rushed and fought, 
And gained the death I long h!j.ve sought•' 

Then Ra~ll thus the prinqe consoled · 
From whose clear eyes the .mists, were rolled: 
• Grieve not for those thou leavest thus, 

. Nor tr~mhle for thyself or, :us,. , · . 
For we will deal with thi1)e and thee 
As duty and the laws deor~e. · 

·CANTO XIX. 

, ~ 

TAR.t'll GRIEF. 

No answer gave the Vanar king 
To ~8.mi>'s prudent counselling. . 
Btt ttered and. bruised by tree and stone, 
By Rama's arrow overthrown, 
Fainting upon the ground he lay, 
Gasping his tt-ouble_dlife away . 

But Tara in the V anar's hall 
H~~rd tidings of her hu~band's fall ;
Heard th~tt a shttft f1·om Ril.ma's bow 
Had laid the royal Bali low. 
Her darling Angad by her side, 
Distracted from her home she hied. 
Then nigh the place of battle drew.· 
The Vanars, Angad's retinue. 
They saw the bow-armed.Rama: dread 
Fell on them, and they turned and fled. 
Like helpless deer, their leaders slaiu, 
So wildly fled the startled train. · 
But Tara saw, and nearer pressed, 
And t):!Us the flying band addressed : 
• 0 Vanars, ye who ever stand 
A bout our king, a trusty band, 
Where is the lion master Y. why 

Hd who exacts and he wh<;> pays, . 
Is justly slain or justly slays, . 
Shall in the life to c0me.have bliss; 

Forsake ye thus your lord and fly ! 
Say, ,lies he dead upon the ·plain, 
A brother by a brother slam,_ 

_ Or pierced by shafts from Rama's bow 

For each- has done his task in this. -
Thou, wandering f~om the r'i~ht, art made' 
Pure ,\>y the forfeit t,1tou h~J.st Pl!id, 
Thy weight of sins is,casb aside, . 
A n4 duty's claim is satisfied .. · .. 
Then grieve no more, 0 Prince, but clear 
Thy bosom from all doubt and fear, · 
Fer Fate, inexo~ably stern, .· . 
Thou hast no power to move or turn. · 
Thy princely Angad still will share · 
My tender love, Sugriva's care ; 
And to thy offspring shall he shown 
Afl'eonion tl;lat shall match. thine own.' 

. •' -

That r~in from far upon the foe 1' .. 
Th~~ Tara questioned, and was stlll : 

Then, wearers of each shape at will, . 
The Vanars thw!!. with one accord 
Answered the lady of t!leir lqrd : 
• Turn, Tara turn, and half undone 
Save Angad tl)y beloved son. 
There Rarna stands in Death's disguise,. 
And conquered Bali faints. and dies. 
He by whose strong arm, thiok and fast, 
Upr<?oted trees and rocks were ~ast, 
Lies smitten by a shaft that came 
Resistless as the lightning flame. . . 
When he, whose splendour once could VIe. 
With Indra's, regent of the sky, il 
Fell by that deadly arrow, all · · 
The Vaoars fled who marked his fall.· 



lJanto xr. TAR.i'S L.lME}o.T. 

Let all our chief.~ their succours bring 
.And Angad be anointed king ; ' 
For all who come of V anBr race 
Will serve him set in Bali's place. 
Ot·. el~e our conquer.ing foes to-day 
Wttbtn our walls wtll fot·ce their way 
Polluting with their hostile feet· ' 
The chBmbers of thy loved retre&.t. 
Gre~<t fear is on. us, all and one, 
Those who have wives and who have none 
They lust for power, are fierce and bold ' 
Or hate us for the strifto of old.' ' 

She heard their speech as, sore afraid . 
Arrested iu their flight,. they stayed, ' 
And gave her answer as became 
Th~ spirit of so true a dame : 
• ~ay, whnt ~ave.I to do wit.h pelf, 
Wtth son, with kmgdom, or with self, 
When he, my noble lord, who leads· 
The V anars like a lion, bleeds 1 
His high-souled victor willl meet, 
And throw me prostrate at his feet.' 

She hastened forth, her bosom rent 
With anguish, weeping as she went, 
And striking, mastered by her woes, 
Her head and breast with frantic blows. 
She hurried to 'the field and found 
Her husband prostrate on the ground, 
Who quelled the hostile Vanar's might, 
Whose back was never turned in flight:· 
Whose arm a ma8sy rockcould throw 
.As Indra hurls.his bolts below: 
Fierce as the rushing tempest, loud 
As thunder from a labouring cloud;. 
Whene'er he roared his voice of fear 
Struck terror on the boldest ear : 
Now slain, as, hungry for the prey, .. 
A tiger might a lion slay: 
Or when, his serpent foe to seek, 
Suparl).a I with his furious beak 
Tears up a sacred hillock, long 
The reverence of a village throng, 
Its altar with their offerings spread, 
And the gay flag that waved o'erhead •. 
She looked and saw the victor st11nd 
Resting upon his bow his hand ; 

1 A Mme of Garndo tho king of birds, . tho s:ro~t enemy 
of bho sarp.qlle. • . 

And fierce Sugdva sl1e descried, 
And LaksluuaQ. by his brother's side 
Sh~ passed them by, nor st11yed to ~iew 
Swtft .to her husbnaad's side she flew , ' 
Then .as she looked, her strength gav~ way, 
.And m the dust she fell and Jay · 
Then, as if startled ere the clos~ 
Of slumber, from the earth she rose 
Upon her dying husband, round • 
Whose soul the coils of De~th were wound 
Her eyes in aJony she bent ' 
And called him·with a shrilllamenb 
Sugriva, when he beard her cries · 
And saw the queen with weeping eyes 
A~td youthful Angad standing there, ' 
Hts load of grief could hardly bear. 

CANTO XX. 

T "~1./d LAMEN2'. 

Again she bent her to the ground, 
Her arms about her hu~band wound, 
Sobbed on his breast, and sick and f11int 
WiLh a~guish poured her wild complaiut: 
'Brave Ill the charge of battle, bo11st 
And glory of the Vanar host, 
Why on the cold earth wilt thou lie 
And give no answer when I cry? 
Up, warrior, from thy lowly beJ ! 
A meeter couch for thee is spread, 
It iII beseems a glorious king 
On the bare ground his limbs to fling. 
Ah, surely must thy love be strong 
For her whom thou hast governed long, 
If thou, my hero, canst recline 
On her cold breast fors~<ldng mine. 
Or, famed for justice through the land, 
Thou oo the road to heaven ha~t planne<l 
Some city fairer f11r than this 
To ba thy new metropolis. 
Are all our plensures ended now, 
With those delicious hours which thou 
And I, dear lord, together spent 
In woods that breathed the honey's scent t· 
Whelmed in my sorrow's boundless sea, ' 
There is no joy, no hope, for me, · 
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When my beloved lord, who led 
The V anars to the fight, is de11d. 
My widowed heurt is stern and cold, 
Or, at·the sight mine.tJyes behold, 
O'enn11stered would it end this 11che 
Aud in a thousand fragments break. 
Ah noble Vanar, doomed to p11y 
The penalty of all to-day-
Sugr{va from his home expelled, 
And Rnma 1 from his arms withheld. 
Our Vana·r rAce and thee to sa~e, 
Wise counsel for thy weal I gave ; 
But thou, by wildest folly stirred, 
Wouldst give no credence to my word, 
.And now wilt woo the nymphs above, 
.And shake their souls with pangs of love. 
A h, never could it be that thou 
B"neath Sugr{va's power shouldst bow, 
Thy conqueror is none but Fate 
Whose mandates all who breathe await. 
Aud does no thrill of anguiSh run 
Through the stern breast of Raghu's son, .. 
Whose base band dealt a coward's blow, 
A ud smote thee fighting with thy foe 1 
Reft of my lord my d~tys, alas I 
In bitter bitter woe will pass ; 
And I, long blest with every good, 
Must bear my dre11ry widowhood. 
And when hi>~ uncle's brow is stern, 
When his fierce eyes with fury burn, · 
A b, what will be my An gad's fate, 
So f10ir and young and delicate 1 
Come, darling, for the la~t sad sight, 
Of thy dear sire who loved the ri"ht · 
For soon thine eyes will long in ;ain •. 
A look at that loved face to gain. 
A ~d, hero, as thy child d1·aws near,· 
W1tldender words his spirit cheer; 
Thy dying wishes aently speak, 
And kiRs him on the brows and cheek. 
Hi~h fame, I ween. b11s Ra111a won 
By this gre><t deed his hand has done, 
His yebt to· brave Suo-r{ va paid 
Aud kept the prornise

0 

th>Lt he made. 
De h><ppy, Kiug Sugriva, lord 
OfRuma. to thine arms restored : 

1 Sngriva 'a ....rife. 

Enjoy uninterrupted reign, 
For he, thy foe, 11.t leugth is slnin. 
Do11-t thou not hear me speak, nnd why 
H~tllt thou no word of sof~ reply 1 
Will thou not lift thine eyes nnd see 
These dames who look to none but thea 1• · 

From their sad eyes, as Tani. spoke. 
The floods of bitter sorrow brokt~ : 
Tht~n, pressing clo~e to Angad's side, 
Each lifted up her voice and cried: 

'How couldst thou leave thine Angad 
And go, for ever go, from us- [thus, 
Thy child so dear in brave attire, 
Graced with the virtues of his sire 1 
If e'er in want of thought, 0 chief, 
One deed of mine have caused thee grief • 
Forgive my folly, I entrant, 
.As with my head I touch thy feet.' 

Again the hapless Tara wept 
As to her husband's side she crept, 
. And wild with sorrow and dismay 
Sat on the ground where Bali lay. 

CANTO XXI. 

HANUMAN'S SPEECH. 

There, like 11 fallen star, the dame 
Ft~ll by her lord's half lifeless frame ; 
And Hanuman drew softly uenr, 
And strove her grieving heart to cheer: 
'By chapgeless l&w our bliss and woe 
From ancient worth &nd folly flow. · 
What ft:].lits soe'er we cull, the seeds 
Were scattered bv our former deeds. t 
'Vhy mourn another's mournful fate. 
And weep, thyself unfort•mate? 

· Be calm, 0 thou \vi10se heart is wise, 
Fo~· none deserves auother's sighs. 
Look up, with idle sorrow strive! 
Thy child, his heir, is yet nlive; 
Let needful rites be duly done, 
Nor in thy woe forget thy son. 
Reglird the law which all obey: 
They spring to life, they pass away. 

1 "Our deeds still follnw wioh ua from afar, -
And wba.b we ha.ve been m&kes u.e l!'h•b we ·are.• 
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Begin the task that bids thee rise, 
And stny these tears, for thou art wise. 
Out· l<Jrd the king is doomed to die, 
On whom ten million hearts rely. 
Kind, libernl, patient, true, an<l just 
"\V 11s he in whom they place their trust, 
A ud now he seeks the land of those 
Who for the right subdue their foes. 
Each Vanar lord with all his train, 
E>tch ranger of this wild domain, 
Aud Angad here, thy d11rling, see 
A governot· and friend in thee. 
These twain I whose hearts with sorrow 
The funer11l rite~ sh,.ll undert~tke, [ aohe 
Aud Ang~ad by hit~ mother's oare 
Be kiug. his fathel"s righlful heir. 
Now let him P"Y• as laws require, 
His sacred duty to hiH sire, 
Nor one solemnity omit 
Of all th11t mighty kings befit. 
And when thy foud eye sees thine own 
De .. r Augad on his father's throne, 
Then, lightened of its load of pain, 
Thy spirit will have rest agnin.' 

She heard his speech, she heaved her head, 
Looked upon Hnnuman and said: 

'Sweeter my siHin lor,l's limbs to touch 
'l'han Angud or a huudred such. 
No rule or right, a widowed dame, 
O'er Angad or the realm I claim. 
Sugdva is the uncle, he 
In every act supreme must be. 
I pray thee, chief, this plan resign, 
Not· claim from me what ue'er is mine. 
The father with his tender care 
Guards the denr child the mothet· bare. 
Where'er I be, no sweeter task, 

. No happier jfiy I hope or ask 
Thrm thus to sit with loving eyes 
And watch the Led where Bali lies.' 

CANTO X:XIL 

BALI DEAD. 

Thet·e breathing still with Rlow faint sighs 
Lay Bali on the ground: his eyes, 
Damp with the te••rs of death, he raised, 
On couquering Sugriva gazed, 

I Sugriva and Angad. 

And then in cluarest speech expr~~sed 
The tender fudiu~s of l1i~ Lreust: 
'Not to my charge, Su«1ivn, lay 
Thine injuries ave11gcd tu-dn.v; 
But 1'11t.h"r Llame resistless Fttte 
'l'hat urged me on infuriate. 
!<'ate 111:1'er agreed our lives to Lless 
"\Vitb simultaneous lwppine~s : 
To dwdl like brothers ~:~ide by side 
In te11der love was ~till denied. 
The V anars' realm is thine to·d11y : 
Begin, 0 King, thy rightful sw~ty; I 
For I must go 11t Y nma's Ollil 

To sojourn rn his gloomy hall; 
Mu~t pttrt and l~:~avt~ this very hour 
My life, my renlm, my kingly pJwer, 
And go iusteud of these to gain 
Bright glory free from spot nnd stain. 
Now at thy hands one Loon I seek 
With the last words my lip~ shall speak, 
And, though it be no ensy thin){, 
Perform the task I give thee, King. 
This son of mine, no foo!ish Loy, 
Wurthy·of bliss and nursed iu joy,
See, prostrate on the grouud hu lie", 
The hot tehrs welliug frntu l1is eyes
Tile child I love so well, liJore swoet 
Tlu•ri life itself, for woe unmeet,-
Tu l1im be kindly f,.vour shown: 
0 guard and keep him as thine own. 
Retain him ever by thy sido, 
H IB f~tther, helper, friend, ami guido. 
From f6ar nnd woe his young lifo ~ave,. 
Aud give him 11ll his f11therg ave, 
Then Tara's son iu tiltle shall l>e 
Bra\·e, re~olule uud fa1ued like thee, 
And m~<rch before thee to the fight 
\Vhere stricken fiends sllllll owu his might . 
While yet a tender striplinj!, f,m~ 
Shall bruit abroud hi~ W~trrior uruue, 
And briJ.!htly !!hall hi11 glory shino 
For exploits worthy of hi~ liue. 
Child of SusheJ,J, 2 my Tanl. well 
OLscurest lure can read aud tell ; 

1 Angad himaelJ, being too young to goTern, would be 
Yuvarrl'ja. or heir-apparent. 

2 Sul!b•ot• 1ne the 1on of V •ru~J• tlhe Ood qf the sea, 
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And, .trained in wondrous art, divines-
Each mystery of boding sigris. _ 
Her solemn warning ne.'er de~pise, -
Do boldly what her lips advise; 
For things to come her eye -can see, 
And with her words events agree. 
And for the son of R11ghu's sake 
The toil and d11nger undertake: 
For breach of fnith were grievous wrong, 
Nor wouldst thou be unpunished long. 
Now, br:other, take this chain of gold, 
Gift of c;:elestial hands of old, 
Or when 1 die its charm will flee, 
And all its might be lost with me.' 

The loving speech Sugriva heard, 
And ali Lis heart with woe was stirred~ 
Remorse and gentle pity stole ·. · 
Each thought of triumph from his soul:_ 
Thus fades the light when Rahu.l mars 
The glory of the Lord of Stars. 2 

All angry thoughts were stayed and ~tilled, 
And kindly love his bosom filled. 
His brother's word the chief obeyed 
And took the chain as Bali prayed. 
On little Angad standing nigh 
The ~ying hero fixed his eye, 
And, r!'ady .from this world to part; 
Spoke the fond utternnce of his heart: 

'Let time and place thy thou~hts employ: 
In woe .be strong, be meek in joy. 
Accept both pain abld pleasure still ·· 
Obedient to Su"'riva's wilt. ' 
T~ou li~st, my darling, from the first, 
W1th tender care been softly nursed; 
But harder days, if thou would~t win 
Sugriva's love, must now begin. _ 
To those who ht•te him ne'er incline,· 
Nor count his foe a friend of thine. 
In 'all thy thoughts his welfare seek, 
Obedient, lowly, faithful, meek. 
Let no rash suit his bosom pain, 
Nor yet from due requests aLstain.a 
E~t.ch is a gl'ievnus fault, between 
The two is found the happy mean:. 

1 A demon with the tai1 of a dragon that oaueea eclipeee 
by endf'avourin~ to swallow the so.n a~d moon. · 

2 The Lord of Stars is tho Moon. · 
3 Or tho pa.asage mny be interpreted : 'Be neither too 

.&b.•cquioua Or &ffeo~ionate, DOr Wanting in due reepeob <II' 
love.' · 

Then Bali ceased: his eyeballs rolled . 
In s.tress of angui!!h uncontrolled. 

. His mas_;ive _teeth were bared to view, 
And froin the frame the spirit flew. 
Their lord and lender de!ld, the. crowd 
Of nobleSt V anars shrieked aloud : . 
• Since thou, 0 King, hast sought the skies 
All desolate Kit~hkindha lies. .· _ 
Her woods, where Vanars loved to rove, 
Are empty now, and bill and grove. 
From every eye the light is fl-ed,· 
Since thou; our mighty lord, art dead. 
Thiue was the unwearied arm that bora 
The brunt of deadly fight of yore 
With Golabh the Gandharva, when, . 
Lasting through fi.ve long years and ten, 
The dreadful conflict ~new no stay · 
In gloom of night, in glare of day ; 
And when the fifteenth year had pasb 
Thy dire opponent felt at _last. 
If such a foeman fell beneath 
Our hero's arm and awful teeth 
Who freed us from our terror, bow 
Is conquering Bali fallen now ~ ' 

Then when they saw their leader slain 
Great anguish seized the Vanar truin, 
Weeping their mighty chief, as when 
In pastures near a liou's d.,n 
The cows by sudden fear are stirred, 
Slain the bold bull who led the herd. 
And hapless Ta•·a ~ank Lelow 
The whelming waters of her woe, 
Looked upon Bali's face and fell 
Beside him whom sbe loved so well, 
Like a young creeper clinging round 
A tall tree prostrate on the grouud. 

CANTO XXIII. 

'T1n}s LAMEN'l'. 

She kissed her lifeles!\ husband's f11ce, 
She clasped him in a close embrace, 
L~id her soft lips upon his head; 
Then words like these the mourner said : 

'No w01·ds of mine wouldst thou _regard, 
And now thy bed i1 cold and hart11 _ 



Canto XX/IT. 

Upon the rude rough ground o'erthrowu, 
Beneath thee naught but sand aud stone. 
To thee the earth is dearer far 
Than I and my caresses are, 
If thou upon her breast wilt lie, 
And to my words make noreply. 
Ah my beloved, good and brlive, 
Bold to attack and strong to save, 
Fate is Sugriva's thrall, and we 
In him our lord and master see. 
Lo, by thy bed, a molll'nful band, 
Thy Vanar chief,; lamenting stand. 
0 hear thy nobles' 9roans aud cries, 
0 mark thy Angad s weeping eyes, 
0 list to my entreaties, break 
The chains of slumber and awake. 
Ah me, my lord, this lowly bed 
Where rest thy limbs and fallen head, 
Is the cold couch where smitten lay 
Thy foemen in the bloody fray. 
0 noble heart from blemis!J. free, 
Lovt>r of war, beloved by me. 
Why hast thou fie~ away and left 
Thy Tara of all hope bereft? 
Unwise the father who allows 
His child to be a warrior's spouse, 
For, hero,- see thy consort's fute, 
A widow now most desolnte. 
For ever broken is my pride, 
My hope of lasting bliss bas died, 
And sinking in the lowest deep· 
Of sorrow's sea I pine and weep. 
.A h, surely uot of earthly mould, 
This stony heart is stern and cold, 
Or, in a hundred pieces rent, 
It had not lingered to lament. 
Dead, dead 1 my husband, friend, and lord 
In whom my loving hopes were stored, 
First in the field, his foemen's dread, 
My own victorious Bali, dead l 
A womai1 when her lord has died, 
Though children flourish by her side, 
Though stores of gold her coffers fill, 
Is called a lonely widow still. 
Alas, thy bleeding gashes make 
Around thy limbs a purple lake: 
Thus slumbering was thy wont to lie 
On ~~:ushions Lright ·with crimson dye. 
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Dark. stre11ms o£ welling blood besmear 
Thy !nubs where dust and u1iro lidhere, 
Nor have I streugth, we;ghed dnwn hy woo 
Mino arw~ about thy form to throw. ' 
The ,iShUe of this d~ty has brouorht 
Sugriva ull his wishes sought, 

0 

For n.tma shot one shuft und he 
Is freed from fear and jeopardy 
Alas, alas, I llltty uot rest · 
My head upon thy wounded breast, 
Obstructed by the massive dart 
Deep Luried in thy bleeding l1eart.' 
· Then Nila from his bosom drew 

The fatui shaft that pierced him throurrh, 
Like some trerneudoua serpent deep "'_ , 
lu cavern5 of a hill asleep. 
As from the horu's wound it Clime, 
Shot frqm the shaft a gleam of flame, 
Like the last flashes of the sun 
Descending when his oour~e is run. 
From the wide rt;nt in crim~on fluud 
Rushed the full stream of Bali'!l blood, 
Like torrents down a mount11iu's side 
'With g_olden ore and copper dyed. 
Then Tara brushed with tender care 
The Just of battle from his hnir, 
While her sad eyes poured down their rain 
Upon her lord uutimely slain. 
Once more she looked upon the dead; 
Then to her bright-eyed child she !laid: 
' Turn hither, turn thy weeping eye>s 
Where low in death thy father lies. 
By sinful deed and bitter hate 
Our lord has met l1iB mour11ful fate. 
Bright ao the sun at early morn 
To Yuma's halls is Bali borne. 
Then go, my child, salute the king, 
From whom our bliss aml honour spring.' 

Obedie11t to l1is mother's he~t 
His father's feet he gently preHsed 
With twining anus and lingering hands: 
'Father', he cried, 'here Aug ad stands.' 

Then Tara: 'Al't thou ~;tern and mute, 
Regardles-> of thy child'~ salute 1 
Hast thou no blessing for tby son1 
No word for little Angad, none?' 
0 hero, ut thy lifeless feet 
Here with my boy I take my Heat, 

. . -



'426 THE It ,(lli.a AN OF V JLAITKJ. Book IV. 

As some sad mother of the herd, 
By the fierce lion undeterred, 
Lit>s moaning by the grassy dell 
Wherein her lord and leader fell. 
How, having wrought that awful rite, 
The sacrifice of deadly fight, , 
Wherein the shaft by Rama sped 
Supplied the. place of water shed, 
How hast thou b11thed thee at the eild 
Without thy wite her aid to lend 71 
Why do mine eyes no more behold 
Thy bright beloved chain of gold, 
'Vhich, pleased with thee, the Immortals' 
About thy neck vouchsafed to fling? [King 
SLilllingering on 'thy lifeless face · 
I see the pride of royal race: · 
Thus when the sun has set, his glow · 
Still rests upon the Lord of Snow. 
Alas my hero t undeterred 
Thou wouldst not listen to my word. 
With tears and prayers I sued in vain: 
Thou wouldst not listen, and art slain. 
Goue is my bliss, my glory : I · 
And An gad now with thee will die.' 

CANTO XXIV. 
J . 

BUGR~V.A.'B LAMlilNT. 

But when Sugriva saw her weep · . 
O'erwhelmed in sorrow't! rushing deep, 
Swift through his bosom pierced the sting 
Of anguish for the fallen king. . 
At the sad sight his eyes beheld 
A flood of bitter tears outwelled, 
And, with his bosom racked and rent · 
To Rama with his train he went. ' 
He came with f11ltering steps and slow 
Where Rima held his mighty bow 
A nJ arrow like a venomed snake, ' 
And to the son of Raghu spake: 
• Well hast thou kept, 0 Kin<>' thy vow· 
The T:ro~ised fruit is gather~ now. . 
~ut hfe. Is m~rred, my soul to-day 
Turns SI?kenl!lg from all joy away. 
For~ wh,1le th1s. queen l>tn;ents and sighs 
A m:d 11 mournmg people 11 cries, 

1. Sacrifice., and ~ll1·eli1!'iou~ rites beJ.!in and end with 1\h
~ ur.1on, n.n~ th~ wife of el.e officin.ti11g Brn.hma.n ta.kes an 
Hnportant part 1n the ptrformauce of tho holy coremuniee. 

Aud Angad weeps his father slain, 
How can my heart delight to reign 7 
For outrage, fut·y, senseless pride, 
My bt•other, doomed of yore, has died. 
Yet, Raghu's son, in bitter woe 
I mouru his fated overthrow. 
Ah, better far in pain and ill 
To dwell on Rishyamuka still . 
Than gain the heaven of Gods and all 
Its pleasures by my brother's fall. 
Did not he cry ,-great-hearted foe,-
' Go, for I will not slay thee, Go'? 
With his brave soul those words agree : 
My speech, my deeds, are worthy me. 
How can a brother counterweigh 
His grievous loss with joys of sway, 
And see with dull unpitying eye 
So brave and good a brother die 1 
His lofty soul was nobly blind: 
My death alas, he ne'er designed; 
But I, urged blindly on by hate, 
Sought with his life my rage to sate. 
He smote me with a splintered tree : · 
I groaued aloud and turned to flee. . 
From stern reproaches he forbore, 
And gently bade me sin no more. 
Serene and dutiful and good, 
He kept the laws of brotherhood: 
I, fierce and greedy, vengeful, base, 
Showed all the vices of our race. 
Ah me, dear friend, my brother's fate 
Lays on my soul a crushing weight : 
A sin no hea.rt should e'er conceive, 
But at the thought each soul should grieve: 
Sin such as Indra's when his blow · 
Laid heavenly Visvarupa 1 low. 
Yet earth, the waters of the seas, 
The race of women and the trees 
Were fain upon themselves to take 
The weight of sin for Indra's sake. 
But who a Vauar's soul will free, 
Or ease the load that crushes me 7 
Wretoh th11t I am, I may not claim 
The reverence due to royal name. 

1 ViivarUpa, a. son of Twash~ri or Vi.ivakarma the 
heavenlq architecb, was a three headed monsber slain by 
Iodra. · 
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How shall I reign supreme, or d1u·e 
Affect the power I should not share 7 
Ah me, I sorrow for my sin, 
The ruin of my race and Jdn, 
Polluted by a. hideous crime 
World-hated till the end of time. 
Alas, the floods of sorrow roll 
With whelming force upon my soul: 
So gathers the descending rain 
In the deep hollow of the plain.' . 

CANTO XXV. 

RfMA.'S Sf'EliCH. 

Then Ragbu's son, whose feeling breast 
Shared the great woe that moved tl1e rest,. 
Strove with wise charm their grief to ease, 
And gently spoke in words like these : 

'You ne'er can raise the dead to bliss 
By agony of grief like this. · 
Cease your lament, nor leave undone 
The funeral task you may not shun. 
As nature orders o'er the dead 
Your tributary· tears are shed, 
l:sut Fate, directing each event, 
Is still the lord preeminent. 
Yes, all obey the changeless Ia. ws 
Of F .. te the universal cause. 
By Fate, the Jives of all proceed, 
That governs every word and deed, 
None acts, uone sees his best obeyed, 
But each and all by Fate are swayed. 
The world its ordered course maintains, 
And o'er that course Fate ever reigns. 
Fate ne'er exceeds the rule of Fate: 
Is ne'er too swift, is ne'er too late, 
And making nature its ally 
Forcrets no life, nor passes by. 
No kith and kin, no power and force 
Can check or stay its settled course, 
No friend or client, gr~tce or ch~trm, 
'fhat victor of the world disarm. 
So all who see with prudent eyes 
The hand of Fate must recogniz~. 
For virtue rules, or love, or gain,_ 
As Fate's unchanged decrees ordam. 

Bali hils died and won tl1e meed 
That waits in heaven on unble deed, 
Throned in the seats tho brave mny reach 
By liberal hnnd and gentle speech. 
True to a warrior's duty, l!old 
Iu tight, the hero lofty-souled · 
Deigned not to guard his liftJ: he died, 
And now in he11veu is glorified. 
Then cease these tears and wi!d despair: 
Turn to the task that clHims your care, 
Ji'or Bali's is the glorious fate 
Which warriors count most f.lrtunAte.' 
· WhenRama's sp~ech had found a close 
Brave LakshmaQ, terrot· of his foe11, 
With ~ise and soothing words addressed 
Sugriva still with woe oppressed: 
'Arise Sugd.va,' thus he said, 
•Perform the service of the dead.:, 
Prepare with Tara and her son 
That Bali's rite,. be duly done. 
A store of funeral wood provide ! . 
Which wind and sun and time have dried, 
And richest sandul fit to grace 
The pyre of one of royal r11ce. 
With words of comfort soft and l:iud 
Consoie poor Angad's troubled mind, 
Nor let thy heart be thus cast down, 
For thine is now the V annrs' tuwu. 
Let Angad's c~re a. _wreRth. supply, 
And raiment nch with vaned dye, 
And oil and perfumes for the fire, 
And all the solemn rites require. 
Go hasten to the town, 0 King, 
And Tara's Jitter quickly bring. 
A virtue is despatch : a.nd speed 
Is best of all in hour of need. 
Go, let a chosen b11nd prep11re 
The litter of the dead to bear, 
For stout and tHll and strong of limb 
Must be the chit:£~ who carry him.'. . 

Hespoke,-his friends' deligh_t aud pride,
Then stood again by Rama's side. . 
When Tara 1 heard the worlls he aa1d 
Within the town he quickly sped. . 
Aud brought, on stalwart shoulders laid,. 
The litter for the rites arrayed, 
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F•·amed like a car for Gods, complete 
vVith painted sides and royal seat, · 
With latticed windows defLly made, 
And golden birds and trees iul11id : 
'V tll joined and wrought in every part, 
A marvel of ingenious art, 
Whe're pleasul'e mounds in carven wood 
And mauy a graven figure stood. 
The best of jewels o'er it hung, 
And wreaths of flowers around it clung, 
And over all was raised on high · 
A c~nopy of saffron dye, · · . 
While like the ~un of morning shone 
The brilliant blooms that lay thereon. 
That glorious litter Rima eyed, 
And spake to Lakshm~<I). by his side: 
•Let R\li on the bier be placed · 
And with all funeral service graced.' 
Sugriva th6ln with many a tear 
Drew Bali's body to the bier 
Whereon,.with weeping Angad's aid, 
The relics of the chief were laid 
Neath m11ny a vesture's varied fold, 
And wreaths and ornaments aud gold. 
Then King Sugriva bade them speed 
The obsequies by law decreed: 
'Let Vanars lead the w11y and throw· 
Rich gems around them as they go, 
And be the chosen be~treJ·s near 
Behind tbem laden with the bier. 
No costly rite may you deny, 
Used when. the proudest monarchs die: 
As for a king of widest sway, · 
Petform his obsequies to-day.' 

Sugri.va gave his high behest; 
Then pnncely Tara and the rest 
With little Angad weeping, led' 
The long procession of the dead. 
Behind the funeral litter cnme 
With Tanl. first, each widowed dAme, 
In tears and shrieks her ioss deplored · 
And cried aloud, My lord! My lord 1' 
'While wood and hill and valley sent 
In echoes bnck the shrill l11ment; 
Thoo Oil a low A.nd sandy i~;le . . 
'Was reared the ?:ro's funeral pile 
By crowds of totltng V:iuar's, where 
The tnountain stream ran fresh and fair. 

'l.'he V anar :chiefs, a noble b~nd, 
Had Ibid the litter on the sand, 
And 'tood a little space apart; 
E11ch mourniug in his inmost heart. 
But Tara,, when her weeping eye 
Saw Bali on the litter lie, 
Laid his dear head upon bet• lap, 
A ud wailed aloud her dire mishap: 
'0 mighty Vanar, lord and king, 
To whose fond breast I loved to cling, 
()f goodly arms, wise, br~tve, and bold, 
Rise, look upon me as of old. 
Rise up, my sovereign, dost thou see 
A crowd of subjects weep for thee~ 
Still o'er thy f11ce, though breath has fled, 
The joyous light of life is spre11d : 
Thus round the sun, although he set, 
A crimson glory lingers yet. 
Death clad in Rama':; forrn to-day 
Has dragged thee from the world away. 
One shaft from his tremendous bow 
Dooms us to widowhood and woe. 
Hast thou, 0 Vanar King, no eyes 
Thy weepiug wives to recognize, 
Who for the length of way unmeet 
Have followed thee with weary feet¥ 
Yet every moon-faced beauty here 
By thee, 0 King, was counted dear. 
Lord of the Vanllr race, hast thou 
No eyes to see Sugriv~ now 1 
A bout thee stands in mouruful mood 
.A sore-Affiicted multitude, 
.And Tara aud thy lords of state . 
Around their monarch weep and wait. 
Arise my lord, with gentle speech, 
As was thy wont, di>rniss.ing each, 
Then in the forest will we play 
And love sltall m&ke our spirits gay.' 

The Vanar dames raised Tara, drowned 
In floods of sorrow, from· the ground; 
And Angad.with Sugriva's itid, · 

· · O'erwhelmed with anguish and dismayed, 
Weeping for his departed sire, . 
Plnced Bali's body ori the pyre ; 
Then lit t.he flame, and round t.he dead 
Passed slowly with a mourner's tread. 
Thus with full rites the funeral train 
Performed the service (cir the slain, 
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Tl.1en ~ought the flowing stream nnd ·made 
!;-tbatwns ~o the parted shllde. · 
lhere, ~ettl?g Angad first in pl~ce, 
The chteftams of the V anllr race 
With Tara. and Sugrlva, shed ' 
The water that delights the dead. 

CANTO XXVI. 

2'H» CORONATION. 

Each V anar coucillor and peer 
In crowded numbers gathered n~ar 
S~griva, mournftll king, while yet 
H1s vesture from the wave was wet. 
Before the chief of Raghu's seed 
Unwearied in each arduous deed 
They stood and raised the rever:nt hand 
As saints before Lord Brah~a stand. ' 
Then Hanuman of massive mould 
Like some tall hill of glistering g~ld, 
Son of the God.whose wild blnsts shuke 
The forest, thus to Rama spake: 
'By thy kind. favour, 0 my lord, 
Sugriva, to h1s home restored 
Triumphant, has regained to-day 
His runk ~nd power and. royal sway. 
He now Will call each fa1thful friend 
Enter the· city, and attend ' 
With sage advice and prudent care 
To every task that waits him there. 
Then balm and unguent shall anoint 
Our monarch, as the laws appoint, · 
A?d gems and precious wreath:; shall be 
Htti grateful offering, Kiug, to thee. 
Do thou, 0 Rama,. with thy friend 
Thy steps within the city bend; · " 
Our ruler on his throne install 
And with thy presence cheer ~s all.' 

Then, skilled in lore and a.rts tlvtt guide 
The epeaker, Raghu's sou replied: 
• For fourteen yeArs I might not break 
The mandate that my father spake ; · 
Nor can I, till that time be fled, 
The street of town or villarre tread. 
Let King Sugriva seek the"'town 
Most w<kthy of her high renown, 
'!'here let him be without delay 
Anointed, and begin his sway.' 

This answered, to Sugrlva then 
;t'hus spake anew the king of men: 
~o thou who knowest right ord11in 

~nuce ~ngad consort of thy reign ; 
For he 1~ uoble,_ true, aud l.JOid, 
A~1d t~·ame? a ngllteous course to hold. 
G1fts hke Ius sire'~ that yout.h ado1·n 
Born eldest to the ~lldest born. 
Tl~is is the month of S'riV!IQ, 1 first 
Of tlwse that ~ee the rain-clouds bm·st. 
Four months, thou knowest w~ll, extends 
The season when the rain desuends. 
No time for deeds of war is this: 
Seek tho~ thy fair metropolis, . 
And ~ w1th Laks~llliiJ.l, 0 my friend, 
The t1me upon tlus hill will spend. 
An ample cavern opens there · 
Made lovely by the mountain air, 
And lotuses and lilies till 
The plea~ant lake and murmuring rill. 
When Kartik's2 month shall clear the~ldcs 
Then tempt the mighty enterprise. ' 

·Now, chieftain, to thy home repair, 
And be anointed sovereign there.' 

Sugriva heard : he bowed his head: 
Within the lovely town he sped 
Which Rili's royal will had swayerl, 
Where thousund Vanar chiefs fll'rayed 
G11thered in order round their Icing, 
And led him on with welcoming. 
Low on the earth the lessm· crowd 
Fell in prostration as they bowed. 
Sugr(va looked with grateful eyes, 
Spake to them 11ll and bade them rise.· 
Then through the royal bowers he strode 
Wherein the monarch's wives abode. 
Soon from the inner chambers came 
The V anar of exalted fame; 
And joyful friends drew ue>~r and aherl 
King-muking bul111 JlPOll his head, 
Like Gods ~<noiuting in the slties 
Their sovereign of the thousand eyes. 3 

1 ~rl.v&Q: .July-Augueb. But bhe min!! hegin a montlb oar· 
lier, Rnd wbab foltowa muHt nob be hkcn hter&lly. 'l'ho 
texb hBe : pUrvo' yam 'DcirahibJ 'fi'Wilah Snh•atw.h 1alilrigamah. 
The Bengal receneion has the &Q.me, and GorrCflio tran"IIIL· 
tes: 'E que11to il mese Sdvana. (luglio-ngo~to ), prima doll a 
ltagione piovoee., in cni dilagA.no le aequo.' 

2 Krirt:.1k : October.No•:ember. 
3 ''lndrn,, a• tbe nocturnal Buo1 bidee himself,: traoafor• 
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Then brought they, o'er their king to bold, 
The white umbrella decked with gold, 
And chouries with their waving hair 
In golden handles wondrous fair ; 
And fragrant herbs and seed and spice, 
And sparkling gems exceeding price, 
And eve1·y bloom from woods and leas, 
And gum distilled fs·om milky trees; 
And precious ointment white as milk, 
And spotless robes of cloth and silk, 
Wreaths of sweet flowers whose glories 
In grassy grove, on lake or stream, (gleam 
And fragrant sundal and each scent 
That mukes ths soft breeze redolent ; 
Grain,,honey, odorous seed, and store 
Of oil and curd and golden ore ; 
A noble tiger's skin, a pah· 
Of sandals wrought with costliest care. 
Eight pair.s of damsels drawing nigh 
Brought unguents stained with varied dye. 
Then gems and cates and robes displayed 
Before the twice-born priests were laid, 
That. they would deign in order due 
To consecrate the king anew. 
The sacred grass was duly spread 
).. nd sacrifici11l flame wa~ fed, 
WhichScripture-learned prieRts supplied 
With oil which texts bad sanctified. 
Then, wi.th all rites ordained of old, 
li!gh on the terrace bright with· gold, 
"Whereon a glorious carpet lay, 
And frts4-culled garlands sweet and gay, 
Placed on his throne, Sucrr{va bent -
His looks toward the Ori~nt. 
In. horns from forehead of tbe bull 
In pitchers bright and beautiful, ' 
In urns of gold the V anars took 
Pure Wilt~ brought from stream and brook 
From eVBry- cousecr11ted strand ' 
And eve1·y sea tbat beats the land, 
Then, as prescribed by sacred lore 
And many a mighty sage of yore, 1 

med, in tho abary heaveM : the abnrs are hia eyeo The h 
dr~d-ayed o~ all·seeing (pan opt&!) Argos placed' 

88 
a un-. 

0 ve~ the act1ons .of the cow beloved by Zeus is the H }( e~y 
6?u:v&Jenb of tht~ form of Indraa." D• O~SBliA'rlB Z::! 

. gw.JJ Mythclogy, Vol! I p. •ts. • · 
1 Baudh&y..,a and others. 

The teaders of the V anars poured 
The sacred water on tbeir lord.l 
From every Vanar at the close 
Of that imperial rite arose 
Shouts of glad triumph, loud and long 
Repeated .by the high-souled t~roug. 
Su<Yr{va, when the rite was done, 
Ob~yed the hest of Rnghu's son, 
Prince Angad to his breast he strained, 
And pa1~tner of his sway ordained. 
Once more from all the host rang out 
The loud huzza and joyful shout. 
• Well done! well done I ' e~~eh V anar cried, 
And good Sngrfva glorified. · 
Then with glad voices loudly raised 
Were Rima and his brother praised; 
And bright Kishkindha shone that day 
With happy throngs and banners gay. 

CANTO XXVII. 

:R.lM..t ON THE HILL. 

But when the solemn rite was o'er, 
And bold Sugriva reigned once more, 
The son!'! of R3ghu sought the hill, 
PrasraVIIJ]. of the rushing rill, 
Where roamed the tiger and the deer, 
And lions raised their voice of fear; . 
Thick set with trees of every kind, 
With trailing shrubs and plants entwined; 
Home of the ape and monkey, lair 
Of mountain cat and pard 1md bear. 
In cloudy gloom a~rainst the sky 
The sanctifying hills rose high. 
Pierced in their crest, a spaci!)US CliVe 
To Raghu's sons a shelter gave. 
Then R~ma, pure from every crime, 
In words well suited to the time 
To Lakshmal} spake, whose faithful zeal 
Watched humbly for his brother's weal: . 
'I love this spacious cavern where 
There breathes a fresh and pleasant air. 

1 Sugriva n.ppears to have beeq consecrated wibh;all the 
ocremoDies that attended the Abhishehl or eoronation of an 
Indian prince of the Aryan race. Compare the preparations· 
made for Ri.ma'a conaeoratlioo, Rook Il. Canto III. Thas 
Homer frequently inbroduoes into Troy the rite. of Hellenic 
..... .. hip. 
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Brave brother, let us here remain 
Th,.oughout the seasuu of the rain. 
For in mine eyes this mouu~aiu cresb 
Is, above all, the loveliest, 
Where copper-hued and black and white 
Show the huge blocks that f11ce thtl height; 
Where gleams the shine of varied ore, 
Where dat·k clouds hang and torrents roar; 
Where waving woods are fair to see, 
And creepers climb from tree to tree ; 
'i-Vhere the gay peacock's voice is shrill, 
And sweet birds carol on the hill; 
Where odorous breath is wafted far 
From Jessamine and Sinduvar; l 

And opening flowers of evet·y hue 
Give wondrous beauty to the view. 
See, too, this pleasant water near 
Our cavern home is fresh 11nd clear ; 
~nd lilies gay with ·flower and bud 
Are glorious on the lovely flood. 
This c11ve that faces north and east 
Will sheltet• us tillt·ain ha~; ceased ; 
Aud towering hills that rise btJhind 
Will screen us from the furious wind. 
Close by the cavern's portal lies 
A level stone of ample size 

Clothed with their beauty like a maid 
In aU bet• roiJes and gems Krrayed, 
While from the sedgy banks Ill'S h~urd 
The soft notes of each amorous bird. 
0 see what lovdy islets stud 
Like gem~ the bosom of the flood, 
And sar"aes "nd wild s WHns crowd 
About her till Hhe laughs aloud. 
See; lotus blooms the brook o'flrspre11d, 
Some tender blue, some dltZzlitlg r~d, 
And opening lilies white as snow 
Their buds in rich profusion sho1v. 
There rings the joyous peacock's scream,. 
There stands the curlew by the stretun, 
And holy hermit~ love to throu"' 
Where the swetlt waters speed 1Jong. : 
R'inged on the grassy murgin shine 
Gay sandal trees in glittering liue, 
And all the wondrou~ verdure seems · 
The offspring of creative dreams. 
0 conquering Pri nee, there ctutnot be 
A loveliet• place than this we see. 
Here sheltered on thA beauteoud height · 
Our dayli will pass in calm delight. 
Nm· is Kishkiudhli.'s city, gHy 

And sable hue, a mighty block 
Long severed from the p:1rent rock. 
Now let thine eye heut northwHrd resb 

'With grove and gar.len, f11r away. 
. Thence will the breeze of eveuing bring 
Sweet music as the miustrel~ sing ; 

A .while upon that mountain crest, 
High as a cloud that brings tlte r11hi, 
And dark as iron rent in twain. 
Look s<Juthwa.rd, brother, now and view 
A cloudy pile of paler hue 
Like Mount K~tilasa'~ topmost height 
Whet·e ores of every tint are bright. · 
See, Lakshmar;t, see before our cuve 
That clear brook eastward roll its wave 
As thuuo-h 'twere Gatwa's infaut rill 
Down st~e'l.ming from the three-peaked hill. 
See, by the water's gentle flow 
Asoka, sal, and sandal grow, 
Arid every lovely tree most fair 
With leaf and bud and flower is there. 
See where, beneath the bending trees 
That fringe her bank, the river flees, 

l Vitex Nogundo. 

And, when the Vanars d•.uce, will come· 
The sound of to.bour and of drum. . 
Aaain to spou~\3 and rMhn re.-:~tored, 
Gf'rt by -his friends, the V an11r lord 
Gre11t glory h"s acquired ; and h•>W 
Can be be les~ than happy uow ? ' 

This said, th<3 son of Raghu m11de 
His dwellin<> in that pleasant Rh11tle 
U pun the n~ountain'ri shelving side 
That sweetly "II his want!! supplied. 
But still the h«ro's troubled mind 
No comfort iu his woe could lind, 
Yt:t mourning for hi!! stolen wifu 
Dearer to Rama than his life. 
Chief when he saw the Lord of Nighb 
Rise slowly o'er the eaHtern height, 
He tossed upon his leafy bed 
With eyes by sleep unvisited. 
Ou~welled the tears in oeMeless flow, 
A.nd every sense was nurubo•l by woe.· 
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E,tch-pan" that pierced the mournerthrough 
Suwt.e L;kshmai).'S faithful bosom too, 
Who, troubled for his br~ther'l!l sake, 
'Vith wisest words the pnnce bespake : · 
' Arise, my brother, and be strong : 
Thy hero. heart has mo.urned too long. , 
Thou knowest well that tears and sighs 

The hero .saved in hour of need 
Repays the debt with friendly deed : 
Bull hated by the good are they 
Who take the boon and ne'er repay.' 

CANTO XXVIII. 

"\;\till mar the mightiest enterprise. THE RAINs. 
Thi!le was the soul that loved to dare : 
To serve the Gods was still thy care; 'See, brother, see' thus Rama cried-
And ne'er may sorrow's sting subdue On Malyavat's I dark-wooded, r.ide, 
A heart so resolute aud true. 'A' chain of clouds, like.lofty hills, 
How canst thou hope to slay in fight The sky with gathering shadow fills. (load 
The giant cruel in his might 1 . Niue months those clouds have borne tile 
Unwearied umst the champion be Conceived from sunbeams as they glowed, 
Who strives with such a foe as he. And, haYing drunk the seas, give birth, 
Tear out this sorrow by the root : And drop their offspring on the earth .. · 
Again be bold and resolute. Easy it seems at such a time 
At·ise, my brother, and subdue That flight of cloudy stairs to climb, 
The demon and his wicked crew. And, from their summit, safely won, , 
Thou canst destroy the earth, her seas, Hang flowery wreaths about the sun. 
Her rooted hills and giant trees See how the flash of evening's red ·· 
Unseated by thy furious hand : , Fringes the fleecy clouds o'er head 
And shall one fi1md thy power withstand ? Till all the sky is streaked and lined. 
Wait through this season of the rain With bleeding wounds incarnadined. 
Till sun., of autumn dt·y the pluin, Or the wide firmament above 
Then shall thy giant foe, and all Shows like a lover sick with love, . . 
His host and realm, b~fore thee fall. And, p~le with cloudlets, heaves a sigh · 
I WJtke thy valour that has slept In the soft breeze that wanders by . 

• Amid the tears thine eyes have wept; See, by the fervent heat ~mbrowned, 
As drops of oil in worship raise Now drenched with receut showers, the 
The dormant flame to sudden blaze.' Pours out in floods her gushing tears,[grouud 

The son of Raghu helird : he knew Like Si.ta wild with torturing fears. 
His brother's rede was wise and true ; So softly blows this cloud-born breeze 
And, honouring his fl'iendly.guide, Cool through the boughs of camphor trees 
In gentle words he thus replied : That one might hold it in the cup, 
' Whate'er a hero firm and bold, Of hollowed hand~ and drink it up. 
Devoted, true, and lofty-souled See, brother, where that rocky steep, ' 
Should speak by deep affection led, 'Vhere odorous shrubs in rain-drops weep, 
Such are the word8 which thou hast said. Shows like Sugriva when they shed 
I ca8t a~vay each pensive thought The royal balm upon his head. 
That bnngs ~h~ noblest plans to naught, - Like students at their task appear 
And. each UninJured powe1· will strain Those hills whose misty peaks are near : 
Uut1l tl1e purposel end we gain. 
Thy ~rudent words will I obey, 
And ttl! ~he close of ra:in-_Lime stay, 
When Kma Su,.riva wlll1nvite 
To action, ~nd the streams be briaht 

• - t:,') • 

1 MA.lya.vat. "The name of tbi'e mountain a.ppesre to 
me to be· erroneous, and I think that inston.d of r.tilya.~·atl 
should be ~ead Mala.yavab. Malaya is a group of moun tams · 
situated exactly in that southern parb of India where Rama 
now wae:. while MaJyav~b is. placed to the north·eaat..~ 
GoBR&Io, 
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Black deerskin 1 garments wrought of cloud 
'rheir forms with fitting mantles shroud ; 
Each torrent from the summit poured 
Supplies the place of sacred cord ;2 . 
And winds that in their caverns moan 
Sound like the voice's undertone.a 
From east to west red lightnings fla:oh, 
And, quivering neath the golJen lash, 
The gt:eat sky like a generous steed 
Groans inly at each call to speed. 
Yon lightning, as it Hashes through 
The giant cloud of sable hue, 
Recalls my votaress Sfta pressed 
Mid struggles to the demons's breast. 
See, on lhose mountain ridges stand 
Sweet shrubs that bud and bloom expand. 
The soft rain ends their pangs of grief, 
And drops its pearls on flower and leaf. 
But all their raptures stab me through 
And wake my pining love auew. 4 

Now through the air no wild bird flies, 
Each lily Rhuts her weary eyes ; 
And blooms of opening jasmin show 
The parting sun has ceased to glow. 
No captain now for conquest burns, 
But homeward with his host returns ; 
For roads and kings' ambitious dreams 
Have vanished neath descending streams. 
This is the watery month 5 wherein 
The Saman's 6 sacred chanta begin. 
A'sh:i.dha 7 past, now Kosal's lord s 
The harvest of the spring has stored,9 

1 Manbles of bhe skin of the black antelope were the pres
cribed dross of ascetics and religious students~ 

2 The sacred cord worn as the badge of roligiou! initio.· 
tion by men of the three twice· born co.s~es. _ · 

3 The hum with which students con their taske.. . 
4 1 omib here a long general descripnion of the rainy sea· 

son whioh is notl found in the Bengal recension and appears 
to bave been interpolated by a far inferior and much lat:or 
band than Vd.lmiki'.s, It is composed in a metre differenb 
from tba.b of bhe resb of the CanLo, and contains figures of 
poebical rhetoric and co~on-places which are the delight 
of more recent> poets. 

5 Pro.utJthn.pa.da. or Bbadra, hhe modern Bh~don, corres-
ponds to half of Augusb and ball of .September. _ 

6 The Sama.n or S.ima-veda, the thud of bhe four Vedas, 1a 
really merely a reproduction of parts of Rig-veda.,traospo!l!ed 
and· scattered about piece-meal, only 78 verses in the whole 
being, ib is said, untraceable to the present recension of the 
Ri,;-veda. 

7 Ash:i<Ja is the monbh corresponding bo parts of June 
and July. 

8 Bharo.b, w.ho was regent during Rama's R.bsencc. 
9 Or wibb Gorresio, following bho gloss of Rnothcr com-
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And dwells within his palace freed 
From every cure of pressing need. 
Full is the muon, ant! fierce 1md stron"' 
I mpetuuus Sarju I ronrs almw "' 
As though Ayodhy:i's crowd~ ran out 
To gr~eb their king with echoin" shoub. 
In this sweet time of ease and r~st 
No care disturbs Sugriva's breast, 
The foe that marred his peace u'erthrown, 
And queen and realm once more his own. 
Alas, a luudcr fate is mine, 
Reft both of realm and queen to pine, 
And, like the bank which floods erode, 
I sink beneath my sorrow's load. 
Sore on my soul my miseries weigh, 
And these long rains our action 11tay,. 
While l:aVIlQ. seems a mightier· foe 
Than I dare hope to overthrow. 
I saw the roads were barred by rain, 
I knew the hopes of wa1· were vain ; 
Nor could I Lid Sugrfva rise, 
Though prompt to aid my enterpriRe. 
E'en now I source can urge my friend 
On whom his house and realm depend, 
Who, after toil and peril past, 
Is happy with his queen at last. 
Sugr(va after rest will know 
The hour is come to strike the ulow,. 
Nor will his grattlful soul forget 
My succour, or deny the debt. 
I know his generous heart, aud hence 
A wait the time with confidence 
When he his friendly zeal will show, 
And brooks again untroubled flow.' 2 

CANTO XXIX. 

, HANUMf..N'S OOUNSEI,. 

No flash of lightning lit the sky,. 
No cloudlet marred the blue on high. 

~~~~~pleted every boly rite a.nd accumulated •tore& Of 

menb . b ·1b 1 the river on which Ayodbya wna u1 • 
2 I omit a .~okrz or four lint!fll on gratitude and ioa-ra.titude 

repeabcd word fur word from the Jn.~b Ct.ut<~. 



The Saras 1 mi>;sed the welcome rain, 
The moon's full belllllS were bright again. 
SugriHl, !upped in bliss, forgot 
The claims of faith, or heeded not; 
_-\.nd by alluring joys misled 
The p~th of falsehood learned to tread. 
Iu careles~ ease he passed each hour, 
And d111lied in his lady's bower: 
Each lo:1ging of his heart WIIS stilled, 
AnJ ever:y lofty hope fulfilled. 
With royal Rum:l. by his side, 
Or 'l'ara yet a dearer bride, 

For if all cares we lay not by, 
And to our friend's aesistanoe fly, 
We, after, toil in idle haste, 

Bouk IV. 

And all the late endeavour waste. 
Up ! nor the promised help d!llay 
Until the hour have slippbd away. 
Up! and with Raghu's son renew 
The search for Sita lost to view. 
The hour is come : he hears the call, 
But not on thee repr0110hes fall 
From him who labours to repress 
His eager spirit's restlessness. 
Long joined to thee in frillndly ties He spent each joyous day and night 

In revelry and wild delight, 
Like lndra whow the nymphs entice 

_. He made thy fame and fortune rise, 
·• In gentle gifts by none excelled, 

To tuste the joys of Paradise. · 
The power to courtiers' hands !'€signed, 
To all their aets his eyes were blind. 
A.ll doubt, all feat· he cast aside 
And lived with pleasure for his guide. 
But SHge Hant'tman, ·firm and true, 
Whose ·heart the I~re of Ser~ipture knew, 
Well trained to nieet occHsiou, trained 
Ii:l all by duty's law Drdaitied, -
Strove with his prudent speech to find 
Soft access to the mon11rch's mind. 
He, skilled in every gentle art 
Of elo'luence that wins the heart, 
Sugrh·a from his trance to wake, 
H1s salutary counsel spake·: · 

- · 'The realm is won, thy name advanced 
The glory of thy hous-e enhanced, ' 
And now thy foremost care should be 
To aid the friends who succoured thee. 
H<J who i'l firm 11nd faithful found 
To friendly ties in honour bound 
Will see his name 11nd fame· incr~ase 
And his blest kingdom thrive in peace 
Wide sway is his who truly boasts · 
Thnt frieuds and tre11sure, self and hosts 
All ble.nt in one harmonious whole '· 
Are subject to his firm controL ' 

. Do thon, whose footsteps never stray 

. Fro~n the clear bou~ds of duty's way, 
Ass1st, as honour b1ds thee now 
Thy friends, observant of thy vow. 

ca~a~~ Indian erano; a ma.gni6cenb bird, c&aily~;;;ti. 

In splendid might unparalleled. 
Up, to his succour, King I repay 
The favour of that prosperous day, 
And to thy br11vest captailll! send 
Prompt m11n~ates to assist thy friend.' 
The cry for help thou wilt not spurn 
Although no grace demands return : 
.And wilt thou not thine aid afford 
To him who realm and life restored ? 
Exert thy power, and thou hast won 
The love of Das11ratha's son : 
And wilt thou for his summons wait, 
And, till he call thee, hesitate~ 
Think not the hero needs thy power 
To save him iii. the despernte hour : 
He with his arrows could subdue 
The Gods and all the d£:>mon crew, 
And. only waits that he may see 
Redeemed the promise made by thee. 
For thee he risked his life and fought, , 
For thee that great deliverance wroug~t. 

·Then let us trace through earth and skies 
His lady wheresoe'er she lies. 
Through realms above, beneath, we flee, 
And plant our footsteps on the sea. 
Then why, 0 Lord of Vanars, still 
Delay us waiting for thy wit!? 
Give thy commands, 0 King, and say 
What task has each, aud where the way. 
Before thee myriad Vanars stand [land.' 
To sweep through heaven. o'er seas 11nd 

Sugriva heard the timely rede 
That roused him in the day of need, 
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And thus to Nila prompt and brave 
His best the imperial V anar gave; 
'Go, Nila, to the distant hosts 
That keep in arms their several posts, 
And all the armies th'lt protect 
The quarters, 1 with their chiefs, collect. 
To all the limitaries placed 
In. intermedi11.te regions, haste, 
And bid each captain rise aud lead 
His squadrons to their l>ing with speed .. 
Do thou meanwhile with strictest Clire 
All that the time requires prepare. 
Th,e loitering Vanar who delays 
To gather here ere thrice five days, 
Sh1~1l surely die for his offence, 
Condemned for ~iuful negligence.' 

CANTO XXX. 

RAMA'S LAMMNT. 

But Rama in the autumn night 
Stood musing on the mountain height, 
While grief and love that scorned control 
Shook with wild storms the hero's soul. 
Clear was the slty, without a cloud 
The glory of the moon to shroud, . 
And bright with purest silver shone 
Elich hill the soft beams looked upon.
He knew Sugriva's heart was bent 
On pleasure, gay and negligent. 
He thought on Janak's child forlorn 
From his fond arms for e>er torn. 
He mourned occasion alippiug by, 
,And faint with- anguish heaved e11ch sigh. 
He Slit where many a varied streak 
Of rich ore marked the mountain peak. 
He raised his eyes the sky to view, 
And to his love his sad thoughts flew. 
He heard the Saras cry, and faint 
With sorrow poured his love-born plaint : 
'She, she who mocked the softest tone 
Of wild birds' voices with her own,
Where strays she now, my love who played 
So happy in our hermit shade 1 

1 The broops who guard the frantion1 an tho J>Orlh, 11011th 
aastl, ADd We!, .. 

How can my absent. love buhold 
The bright .trees with thoir fhwerR of gold, 
And all thetr gleuuting glory setl 
With eyes thut vainly look fot· me? 
How is it with my d11rling when 
From the deep tangl~s of the glen 
Float carols of each uird elate 
With rapture singing to his mate? 
In vain my weat·y glmtces rove 
From lake to hill, from stream to grove ; 
I find no rapture in the scene, 
And languish for my fawn-eyed queen. 
A b, does strong love with wild uurese, 
Bom of the autumn, stir her ureast ? 
And does the gentle Indy pine 
Till her ,bright eyes sh"ll look in mine?' 

Thus Raghu's son in piteous tone, 
O'erwhelmod with sorrow, nHtde hiM moan. 
E'en as the bird that drinks the raius I 

To Indra thous11ud-eyed complain~. 
Then Lal!shlllf!l) who hnd wandtlred through 
The cupses w!.ere the berries gr&w, 
Returning to the cnvern found 
His brother chief in sorrow drowned, 
And pitying the woes that broke 
The spidt of the hero spoke: 

• Why cast thy strength of soulnway, 
And weakly yield to passion's sway 7 
Arise, my brother, do and dnre -
Ere action peri11h in despair. 
Reoall the firmness of thy honrb, 
And- nerve thee for a hero's part. . 
Whose is the hand unscathed to setze 
The red flame quickened by ~he breeze 7 
Where is the foe will dare to wrong 
Or keep the M~tithillady long 1' . 
Then with pale lips that sor!·ow drted 
The son of Raghu thus repheJ: 
• Lord I ndra thousand-eyed haij sent 
The sweet rain from the tinnam?ut, 
Sees the rich promise of the wam, 
And turns him to his rest aga1n. 
The cloud~ with voices loud and deep, 
V 11iiing each tree upon the Rt<!6p, 

Upon the thirsty earth have shed 
Their precious burthen, and are fled. 

1 The Chdtaka, CucuiUJI, Melaooleuen•, ;, IUppond to 
4ri.ak ootblng bu~ the woOor ol U.. oloada. . 
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Now in kings' hearts ambition glows: 
They rush to battle with their foes ; 1 

But in Sugriva's sloth I see 
No care for deeds of chivalry. 
See, Lakshmal)., on each breezy height 
A thousand autumn blooms are bright. 
See how the wings of wild swans gleam 
On every islet of the stream, 
Four months of flood and rain are past : 
A hundred years they seemed to-last 
To me whom toil and trouble tried, 
My .Sita severed from my side. 
She, gentlest woman, weak ~tnd young, 
Still t.o her lord unwearied clung. 
Still by the exile's side she stood 
In the wild wuys of Oal).gak wood, 
Like a fond bird disconsolate 
If parted from her darling mate. 
Sugriva, lapped in soft repose, 
Untouched by pity for my woes, . 
Scorns the poor exile, dispossessed, 
By Rava1;1's mightier arm oppressed, 
The wretch who comes to sue and pray 
From his lost kingdom far away. 
Hence falls on me the Vanar's scorn, 
A suitor friendless and forlorn. 
The time is come: with heedless eye 
He sees the hour of action fly;
Unmindful, now his hopes succeed 
Of promise made in stress of need.' 
Go seek him sunk in bliss and sloth 
Forgetful of his royal oath, ' 
And as mine envoy thus upbraid 
?-'h?' m_onarch for his help delayed : 

Vlle IS the wretch who. will not pay 
The fa.vour of an earlier day, 
Hope 1~ the suppliant's breast awakes 
And then his plighted promise breaks: 
N oblesl;, mid all of women born, .. 
'Yho ~eeps the words his lips have sworn,
y e~, 1f _thos~ ":o_rds be good or ill, 
Mamtatns his fa1th unbroken still 
Tile th~nkless who forget to aid (prayed, 
Tl_1e fnend w~o hel.f?ed them when they 
D1shonoured m the1r death shalt lie 
And dogs shall pass their corpses by, 

· 2 The time for warlike expeditions began when the rains 
had ceased; . " 

Sure thou wouldst see my strained arm hold 
My bow of"battle backed with gold, . 
Wouldst gaze upon its awful form 
Like lightning flashing through the storm 
And hear the clanging bowstring loud ' 
As thunder from a labouring cloud.' 

His valour aud his strength I know, 
But pleasure's sway-now sinks them low. 
"With thee, my brother, for ally, 
That strength and valour I defy. 
He promised, when the 1·ains should end, 
The succour of his arm to lend. 
Those mouths are past :. he dares forgeb, 
And, lapped in pleasure, slumbers yet. 
No thought disturbs his careless breasb 
For us impatient and distressed, 
And, while we sadly wait and pine, 
Girt by his lords he quaffs the wine. 
Go, brother, go, his palace seek, 
And boldly to Sugriva sp~uk. 
Thus give the listless kiug to know 
What waits him if my anger glow : 
'Still open, to the gloomy God, 
Lies tbe sad path that Bali trod. 
Still to thy plighted word be true, 
Lest thou, 0 King, that path pursue. 
I launched the shaft I pointed well, 

. And Bali, only Bali, fell. 
But, if from truth thou dare to stray, 
Both thee and thine this hand shall slay.' 
Thus be the Vanar king addressed, 
Then add thyself what seems the best.' 

CANTO XXXI. 

THB ENVOY. 

Thus Rama. spoke, and Lakshmal). then 
Made answer to the prince of men : 
'Yea, if the Vanar, undeterred _ . 
By fear of vengeance, break his word, 
Loss of his royal power ere long 
Shall pay the traitor for the wrong, 
Nor deem I him so void of sense 
To brave the bitter consequence. 
But if enslaved to joy h~ lie, 
And scorn thy grace with' blinded.sl.Je, 
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Then let him join his brother slain : 
Unmeet were SU<!h a wretch to reicrn, 
Quick rises, kindling in my breast~ 
The wrath that will not be repressed, 
And bids me in my fury slay 
The breaker of his faith to-day. 
Let Bali's son thy consort trace 
With bravest chiefs of Vanar race.' 

Thus spoke the hero, and aglow 
With rage of battle seized his bow, 
But Rama thus in gentler mood 
With fitting words his speech renewed : 
' No hero with a soul like thine 
To paths of sin will e'er incline. 
He who his angry heart can tame 
Is worthiest of a hero's name. 
Not thine, my brother, be the part 
So alien from thy tender heart, 
Nor let thy feet by wrath mislBd 
.Forsake the path they loved"'to tread. 
From harsh and angry words abstain : 
With gentle speech a be11ring gain, 
And tax Sugriva with the crime 
Of failing faith and wasted time.' 

Then LakshmaJJ., braYest of the brave, 
Obeyed t.he hest that Rama gave, 
To whom devoting ·every thought 
The Vanar's royal town he sought. 
As Mnndar's mountain heaves on high 
His curved peak soaring to the sky, ·· 
So LakshmaJJ. showed, his dread bow bent 
Like Indra's 1 in the firmament. 
His brother's wrath, his brother's woe 
Inflamed his soul to fiercest glow. 
The tallest trees to earth were cast 
As furious on his way he passed, 
And where be stepped, so fiercely fleet, 
The stones were shivered by his feet. 
He reached Kishkindh:i's city deep 
Em bosomed when;~ the hills were steep, 
Where street and open squat:e were lined 
With legions of the V anar kmd. 
Then, as his lips with fury swelled, 
The lord of Raghu's line beheld 
A stream of Vanar chiefs outpoured 
To do obeisance to their lord. 

1 The rainbow. 

But when. t.~te mit;:ht.y prince in view 
Of the tlll~·•-conHng V:luMs drew 
They turned them in li!llloze to sei~e 
Crags of the rock and giant trees, 
He saw, and fiercer w.ned his ire, 
As oil lends fury to the lil'<l. 

Scarce had the Van1.1.r chieftains seen 
That wrathful eye, that troubled mien 
F~erce as the ~od'a. who rulcs the dead, 
When, turned m 1Vlid afii-i .. ht thAy fled 
Speeding iu breathless torr~r ~II · 
Sought King Sugl'[va's council hall, 
And there made known their tale of fear 
That Lakshmal), wild with rage, wus n~ar. 
The king, untroubled by alarms 
Held Tara in his amorous arms' 
And iu the distant bow~r with 'her 
Heard not each clnmorous messenger. 
Then, summoned at the lords' bohest 
Forth from the city portals />res8ed,' 
Each like some elephant or c oud, 
The Vanars in a trembling crowd: 
Fierce warriors all, with umssive jaws 
And terrors of their tiger claws. 
Some matched ten elephants, and some 
A hundred's strength could overcome. 
Some chieftains, mightier than the rest, 
Ten times a hundred's force pos8essed. 
With eyes of fm·y Lakshmal) viewel\ 
The Vanars' tree-armed multitude 
Thus garrisoned from side to side 
The city walls assault defied. 
Beyond the moat that girt thtl wull 
Adv11nced the Vanar chiefs; 1md all 
Upon the plain ~n firm brigade, 
Impetuous w11rrwrs, stood &rrayed. 
Red at the sight flashed Lakslnnal)'ll eyes, 
His bosom heaved tumultuous sigh.~, 
And forth the fire of fury broke 
Like flume thnt flashes through the smoku. 
Like some fierce snake the hero stood : 
His bow recalled the exp1wded hood, 
Aud in his sha!'L-head bright and keen 
The flick.,ring of its tongue wa1:1 seen : 
A od in his own all-conquering might 
The venom uf its de~tclly bite. 
Prince Angaol marked his angry loolc, 
And every hope his heart forsook. 
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Then his large eyes with fury red, 
To Angad LakshmaQ. turned nnd said : 

'Go tell the king that LakshmaQ. waits 
For audience at the city gates, 
"'Whose heart, 0 tamer of thy foes, 
Is heavy with his brother's woes. 
Bid him to Rima's word attend, 
.And ask if he will aid his frieud. 
Go, let the king my message learn : 
Then hither with all speed return.' 

Prince Angad heard, and wild with grief 
Cried as he looked upon the chief; 
' 'Tis LakshmaQ.'s self: impelled by ire 
He seeks the city of my sire.' 
At the fierce words and furious look 
Of Raghu's son he quailed and shook. 
Back through the city gates he sped, 
And, laden with the tale of dread, 
Sought King Sugrf.va, filled his ears 
And Ruma's with his doubts and fears. 
To Ru~a and the king he bent, 
And clasped their feet·most reverent, 
Clasped the dear feet of Tara, too, 
And told the startling tale anew. 

But King Sugrf.va's ear was dulled, 
By loye and wine !lnd languor lulled, 
Nor; did the words th11t Angad spake 
The 11lur:~berer from his tl'I\Dce awake. 
But r.oon as Raghu's son came nigh 
The :iltartled V auars rais11d a cry, 
;AL•:i strove to win his grace, while dread 
Each anxious heart disquieted. 
They saw, and, ~s they gathered round, 
~~e from the nnghty thmng a sound 
Lill:e torrents when they downward dash, 
Or thunder with the lightning's flash. 
The shouting of the Van at'S bt·oke 
Sugriva's slumber, and he' woke: 
SLill with the wine his eyes were red, 
Uis. neck with flowers was garlanded. 
Roused at the voice of Angad came 
Two Vanar lords of rank and fame; 
One Yaksha, one Prabhava hio ht
Wise counsellors of gain and rlght. 
They came and raised their voices high, 
And told that Raghu's son was nigh: 
'Two ~roth era steadfli8t in their truth, 
Eaoh glodous in the bloom of youth, . 

Worthy of rule, have left the skies, 
And clothed their forms iu men's disguise. 
One at thy gates, in warlike bauds 
Holding his mighty weapon, stands. 
His message is the charioteer 
Tbut brings the eager envoy near, 
Urged onward by his bold' intent, 
And by the heat of Rama sent.l 
The gathered Vanars saw and fled, 
And raised alo•td their cry of dread. 
Son of Queen Tara, Angad ran 
To parley with the godlike man. 
Still fiery-eyed with rage and hate 
Stands Lakshmal}. B.t the city gate, 
And trembling Vanars scarce can fly 
Scat!.ed by the lightning of his eye. 
Go with thy son, thy kith and kin, 
The favour of the prince to \Vin, . 
And bow thy reverent head that so 
His fiery wrath may cease to glow. 
-What righteous Barna bids thee, do, 
And to thy plighted word be true.' 

CANTO XXXII. 

B ANUMAN'S COUNSEL. 

Sugrf.va heard, and, tr11ined and tried 
In counsel, to his lords replied: 
' No deed of mine, no hasty word 
Tne anger of the prince has stirred, 
But haply some who hate n1e still 
And watch their time ~o work me ill, 
Have slundered me to Raghu's son, 
Accused of deeds I ne'er have done. 
Now, 0 my lords-for you are wise
Speak truly what your hearts advise, 
And, pondering each event, inquire 
The reason of the prince's ire. 

1 In a note on bbe corresponding passage in the Bengal 
recension Gorresio says : 'The text; here makes use of a 
etrango o.nd something more than bold metaphor which I 
have sou~hb to modify. The texb says : "Here is J.nksbmo.tt 
the charioteer of words who by the orders of Rn.ma bas 
come hither npon the car of re.<.Jolution. ~ In his Italian tra.- .. 
DSlation be renders bhe passage : " Here is LalutbmaT;l, the 
brother of Rdma who by his orders comes hither the debar .. 
mined bearer of warda." 
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No fear have I of Lakslunan: none·: 
No dread of Raghu'~ mighti~t· :>on. 
But wrath, that fires a friet1dly breast 
\Vithout due cause, disturbs my rest. 
With labour light is friendahip gained, 
But with severest toil maint11ined. 
And doubt is strong, and faith is weak, . 
And frienship dies when traitors speak. 
Hence is my troubled bosom cold 
With fear of Rama lofty-souled ; 
For heavy on my spirit 1veigh 
His favours I can ne'er repay.' 

He ceased : and Hanuman of all 
The Vanars in the council hall 
In wi~dom first, and rank, expressed 
The thoughts thatfl.lled his prudent breast: 
• No marvel thou rernemberest yet 
The service thou should~t ne'~r forget, 
How the brave prince of Raghu's seed 
Thy days from fe11r and peril freed ; 
And Bali for thy sake o'erthre<w, 
Whom Indra's self might scarce subdue. 
I doubt not Rama's anger burns 
For the scant love thy heart returns. 
For this he sends his brother, him 
Whose glory never waxes dim. 
Sunk in repose thy careless eye 
Marks not the sea~ons as they fly, 
Nor sees tha.t autumn bas begun 
With dark blooms opening to the sun. 
Clear is the sky: no cloudlet mars 
The splendour of the shiniug stars. 
The balmy air is soft and aWl, . 
And clear and bright are lake and rtll. 
Thou heedest not with blinded eyes 
The hour for warlike enterprise. · 
Hence Lakshmai). hith&r comes to break 
Thy slothful trance and bid thee wake. 
Then, Monarch, with a patient ear 
The hio-h-souled Rama's message he11r, 
'Vhich: reft of wife and realm and friends, 
Thus by another's mouth he sends_. , 
Thou v a nar Kino- hast done amiSS 0 

t O' • 

And now I see no way but thrs : 
Before his envoy humbly st11r:d . 
And sue for peace with supph;mt hand. 
High t!uty bids· a courtier seek 
His master's weal, and freely speak. 

So lty no thought of fear controlled 
My speech, 0 King, is fr,~e nud bold. 
For Bama, if his anger glow, 
Can, with the !.errors of his bow, 
This earth wiLh all t.he Gods suhclue, 
Gandl~~trvas, 1 and the demon cr~w. 
Unwise to stir his wr:.thful mood 
Whose favom· UJust ngaiu be woucd. 
And, most of all, unwise for oue 
Grateful like thee for service done. 
Go with thy son and kinsmen : bend 
Thy humble head and greet thy friond. 
And, like a fond obedient spouse, 
Be fuithful to thy plighted vows.' 

CANTO XXXIII. 

LAKSHMAN'S ENTRY. 

Through the fair city Lttkshm&t;t came, 
lnvit.ed in Sugrfva's Mme. 
Within the gates t.he guardian bauds 
Of Vanars raised their suppli11ut hands, 
And in their ordered ranks, ama1.ed, . 
Upon the priucely hero guzed. 
They mark~d each burniug breath he drew, 
The fury of his soul t_hoy kr~ow. . 
Their hearts wtore cbtlled wtih sudden fear: 
They gnzed, but dared not venture Bear. · 
Before his eyes the city, gay 
With gems llnd flowery gardens, by, 
Where f~tne llnd palace rose on high, 
And things of beauty charmed the eye. 
Where trees of every blossoru grew 
Yieldi11g th~it· fruit ia Henson duB 
To V;l.nars of ce]t,stinl R'ced 
Who wore each varied forlll at need, 
F11ir-faced llnd gloriouH with the Bhine 
Of heavenly robes and wre11thR divins. 
There sandal, aloe, lotus bloomed, 
And their delicious breath perfumed 
The city's broad street, redolent 
Of sugary mead 2 and honey scent. 
There many a lofty palace rose 
Like Vindhya or the Lord of Snows, 

1 Jndrn.'s n.'!aOCif\tc:t in BrTJ?!'It and ma!!iciou!l of hi11 h,.n":"~, 
2 Mriireyn, n. t~pirituoUJI liquor from the b)0810m& oft It 

Lythrum frutil!~um, with ~rn"ar &c. 
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And with sweet murmur sparkling rills 
Leapt lightly down the sheltering bills. 
On many a gloriotls palace., raised 
For prince and noble, 1 L!ikshma~ gazed: 
Like clouds of paly hue they shone 
'V ~th fragrant wreaths that hung thereon: 
There wealth of jewels was enshrined, . 
And fairer gems of womankind. 
There gleamed, of noble height and size, 
Like Indra's mansion in the skies, 
Protected by a crystal fen<?e . 
Of rock, the royal residence, . 
With roof and turret high and bright 
Like Mount Kailasa's loftiest height. 
There bloomin g trees, Mahendra's gift, 
High o'er thewalls were seen to lift 
Their golden-fruited boughs, that made 
With leaf and flower delicious shade. 
He 8aw a band of Vanars wait, 
Wit:ilding their weapons, at the gate 
Where golden portals flashed between 
Celestial garlands red and green. 
Within Sugriva's fair abode 
Unchecked the mighty hero strode, 
As when the sun of 1mtumn shrouds 
His glory in a pile of clouds. 
Through seven wide courts he quickly passed, 
And reached the royal bower at last, 
"Where seats were set with couch aud bed 
Of gold and silver richly spread. 
While the young chieft~tin's feet drew near 
The sound of music reached his ear, 
As the soft breathings ofthe flute 
Came blending with the voice and lute. 
Then beauty showed her youth and grace 
And varied charm of form and face : · 
Soft bright-eyed creatures, fair and young,
Gay' garlands round their necks were hung, 
And greater chai:ms to each were lent 
By richest dress and ornament. 
Htl saw the calm attendants w~tit 
About their lord in careless state, 

..t. Their names are as follows: 
Ang-nc1, Mainda, Dwivida, Gavaya, Gavliksha Gn.jAo · Sarabha 
Nidyunm:ili, Sampt\M, Stiry.lkebn, Hanumdn' V1ra'bahu su: 
bihu, ~ala., Kumuda, Susbet.m, Tara, Ji\mb~vabu. Dadbiva~ 
kra, N1la, Supitaln., nml Suue~rn. 

Heard women's girdl;s cpime in sweet 
Accordance with their tinkling feet. 
He heard the anklet's silvery sound, 
He saw the calm that reigned around, 
And o'er him, as he listened, came 
A rush of rage, a flood of shame. 
He drew his bowstring: with the clang 
From east to west the welkin rang: 
Then in his modest mood withdrew 
A little from the ladies' view, 
And sternly silent stood apart, 
While wrath for Rama filled his heart. 
Sugriva knew the sounding string, 
And at the call the Vauar king 
Sprang swiftly from his golden seat, 
And feared the coming prince to meet. 
Then with cold lips that terror dried 
To beauteous Ta.ra thus he cried : 
'What cause of anger, 0 my spouse 
Fair with the charm of lovely brows, 
Sets Lakshmiii).'s gentle brast on fire, 
And brings him in unwonted ire~ 
Say, canst thou see, 0 faultless dame) 
A cause to fill his soul with flame1 
For there must be a reason when 
Such fury stirs the king of men. 
Reveal the sin, if sin of mine 
Anger the ·lord of Raghu's line. 
Or go thyself, his rage subdue, 
And with soft words his favour woo. 
Soon as on thee his eyes are set 
His heart this anger will forget, 
For men like him of lofty mind 
Are never stern with womankind. 
First let thy gentle speech disarm 
His fury, and his spirit charm, 
And I, from fear of peril free, 
The conqueror of his foes will see.' 

She heard: with falteril1g steps and slow, 
With eyes that shone with trembling glow, 
With gold-girt body gently bent 
To meet the stranger prince she went. 
When LaktShmalJ. saw the Vauar queen 
With trnquil eyes and modest mien. 
Before the dame he bent his head, 
And anger .at her presence, fled. 
Made bold by draughts of wine, and cheered 
By Lakshmal).'s look, no more she feared, 
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And in the trust his favour lent 
She thus addressed him eloquent : 
•Whence springs thy buruiu.r fury 1 say : 
Who dares thy will to disob~y 1 
Who checks the maddened flames that seize 
On forests full of withered trees ~ ' 

Then LakshmalJ. spoke, he~ tniud to ease, 
His kind reply in words like these : 

' Thy lord hi~ days in pleasure spends, 
HeeJless of duty anq of f~·ie!lds. 
Nor dost thott. inark, though fondly true, 
The evil path his steps pursue. 
He cares not for a,ffairs o~ state, 
Nor us forlorn and desolate, 
But sits a mere spectator still, 
A sensual sll!>ve to pleasure's will. 
Four months were fixed, the ti01e agreed 
When he should help us in our need : 
But, bound in toils. of pleasure fast, 
He sees not that the months are past. 
Where beats the ~eart which draughts of 
To virtue or to gain incline 1 [wine 
Hast thou not heard those draughts destroy 
Virtue and gain and love and joy 1 
For those who, helped at need, refuse 
Their aid in turn, their"virtue lose : 
And they who scorn a friend disdain 
A tteasure naught may buy again. 
Thy ~ord ha& cast his friepd away, 
Nor feared from virtue's path to 'stray. 
If this be true, declare, 0 dame 
Who kr.owest duty's every cla.im, 
What further work remains for us 
Deceived and disappointed thus.' 

She listened, for his words were kind, 
Where virtue showed with gain combined, 
And thus in tur!l the prince addressed, 
As hope was rising in hi!! breast : 
• No time, no cause of wrath I see 
With those who love and honour thee ; 
And tho]l shouldst bear witho11t offence 
Thy servant's fitful negligence. 
I know the seasons glide away, 
W'hile Rima maddens at delay. 
I know what deed our thanks has earned, 
I know that gra~ should be· retwned. 
But still I know, whate'er befall, 
That copquering love is lord of all ; 
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Know where Sugriva's thoughts, possestied 
By one absorbing pa~sion, rest. 
But he whom sensual joys dei.Jase 
Heods not the claim of time auJ phtct~, 
And sees not with his Wiuded ~ig-llt 
His duty or his gain aright. 
0 pardon him who loves me I spare 
The Vauar caught in pleasure's snare, 
And ouce again let Ri\na grace 
W'ith favour him who rules our race. 
E'en royal saints, whose ohief dolighb 
W us penance and austerest rite, 
At love's commandment have unbenb, 
Beguiled by sweetest blandishment. 
And ktww, Sugriva, roused at last, 
The order tq his lords has p11ssed, 
And, long by love and bliss delayed, 
Wakes all on fire yoll'l' hopes to 1.1id. 
A countless host his city fills, 
New-gathered from a. thousand hills : 
Impetuou,s chiefs, who we11r at need 
Each varied form, his legions lead. 
Come then, 0 het·o, kept aloof 
By modest awe, nor fear reproof. 
A faithful friend untouched by blame 
May look upon another's dame.' 

He passed within, by T:ir:i pressed, 
And by his own impatient breast. 
Refulgent there in sunlike shoen 
Sugr~va on his. throne was seen. · 
Gay garlands round his neck were twined, 
And Ruma by her lord reclined. 

CANTO XXXIV. 

L.dKSfJM.dN'S SP/JJEOH. 

SuP'riva started from his rest 
wi"th doubt and tenor in his breast. 
He heard the prince's furious tread 
He saw his eyes glow fiercely red. 
Swift sprang the monarch to his feet 
Upstarting from his golden seat. 
Rose Ruma and her fellows, tov, 
And closely round Sn~rlva druWI, 
As round the moon's full glory stand 
Attendu.nt ~lan• in ~litlt:riu~~: bau L 
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Sugriva glanced with reddened eyes, 
Raised his joined hands in suppliant guise, 
Flew to the door, and rooted there 
Stood like the tree that grants each prayer.• 
And Lakshmn'Q. saw, and, fiercely moved, 
With angry speech the king reproved~ .. · 

• Famed is the prince who loves the truth, 
Whose soul is touched with tender ruth, 
Who, liber~o~l, keeps each sense subdued, 
And pays the debt of gratitude. 
But 11.1l unmeet a king to be, 
The meanest ·of the mean is he 
Who basely breaks the promise m~de 
To trustit)g friends who leut him aid. 
He sins who for a steed has lied, · 
As if a hundred steeds had died: 
Or if he lie, a cow to win, 
Tenfold as Leavy is the sin. 
But if the lie aman betray, 
Both lie and his shall all decay.2 
0 V anar King, the thankless mim 
Is worthy of the general ban, 
Who takes assistance of his friends, 
And iu his turn no service lends. ·· 
This verse of old by Brahrna sung 
Is echoed now by every tongue. 
Hear· what He cried in angry mood 
Bewailing·m~>n's ingratitude : 
' For draughts of wine, for slaughtered cows, 
For treacl1erous theft, for broken vows 
A pardon i:> ordained : but "none 
For thankless scortl of service done.' 
Ungrateful, Vanar Kiugr art thou, 
And faithless to thy plighted vow. 
For Rima brought thee help, and yet 
Thou shunnest to repay the debt : 
Or, grateful, thou had~>t surely pressed 
To aid the hero in his quest. 
Thou art, in vulgar pleasures dr~wned 
False to thy bond in· honour bound. ' 
Nor yet has RtLma's guileless hearf 
Discerned thee for the thin"' thou art
A snake who holds the frog that cries 

And lures fresh victims as it dies. 
Brave Rarna, born for glorious fate, 
Has set thee in thy high estate, 
And to the V anars'' throne restored, 
Gt·eat-souled himself, their mean-souled lord. 
Now if thy pride disown what he, 
High-thoughted prince, has done for thee, 
Struck by his arrows shalt thou fall,· 
And Bali meet in Yam11.'s hall. 
Still open, to the gloomy God, 
Lies the sad path thy brother trod. 
Then to thy plighted word be true, 
Nor let thy steps that path pursue. 
Methinks the shafts of Rama, shot 
Like thunderbolts, thou heedest not, 
Who canst, absorbed in sensual bliss, 
Thy promise from thy mind dismiss.' 

CANTO XXXV. 

, , 
2'ARA.'S SP/DEOB. 

He ceased : and Tara starry·eyed 
Thus to the angry prince replied : · 
'Not to my lord sbouldst thou address 
A speech so fraugM with bitterness: .. · 
Not thus reproached my lord should be, 
And least of 111l, 0 Prince, by thee. · 
He is no thankless coward-no-
With spirit dead to valour's glow. 
From paths of truth he never strays, -
Nor wanders in forbidden ways. 
Ne'er will Sugriva's heart forget, 
By Rama saved, the lasting debt. 
Still in his grateful breast will live 
The succour none but he could give. 
Restored to fame by Rama's grace, 
To empire o'er the Vanar race, 
From ceaseless dread aud toil set free, 
Restored to Ruma and to me: 
By grief and care and exile tried, 
New to the bliss so long denied, 
Like Visvamitra once, alas, 
He marlts not how the seasons pass. · 
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That saint ten. thougimd years remained 
By sweet Ghritachl's I love enchained, 
And deemed those years, that flew away 
So lightly, but a single day. 
0, if those years unheeded flew 
By him who times and sei\Sons knew, 
Unequalled for his lofty mind, 
What marvel meaner eyes are blind ? 
Then be not angry, Raghu's son, 
And let thy bl'Other feel for one 
'Vl10 many a weary year has spent 
Stranger to love and blandishment. 
Lot not this wrath thy soul inflame, 
Like some mean wretch unknown to fame~ 
For high and noble hearts like thine 
Love mercy and to ruth incline, 
c.dm and deliberate, and slow 
With anger's raging fire to glow. 
At length, 0 righteous prince, relent, 
Nor let my words in vain be spent, 
This sudden bla~ of fury slake, 
I pray thee for Sugrfva's sake. 
He would renounce at Rama's ca.li 
Ruma and Angad, me and all 
Who call him lord·: his gold· and grain, 
The favour of his fi·iend to gain. 
His arm shall slay the fiend more base 
In soul than all his impiou's race,_ 
And happy Rama reunite 
To Sfta, rival in delight 
Of the triumphant Moon when he 
Rejoins his darling Rohii)(.2 
Ten million million demons guard 
The gates of Lanka firmly barred. 
All hope until that host be slain, 
To smite the robber king, is vain. 
Nor with Sugrfvn's aid alone 
May kiug and host be overthrown. 
Thus ere he died-for well he knew
Sp~tke Bali, and his words are true.' 
I kuow not what pis proofs might be, 
But speak the words he spake to me. 
Hence far and wide ·our lords are sent 
To raise the mightiest armament. 

1 The sbory is told in Book I. Coot» LXIIL, bob bhe ohar. 
mer there is cR.Hcd Menakli .. 

2 Rohini L<t bhe name of the ninbh- Nnlc!lhabra or lunar as
terism p8raonified as a. daughter of Da.k..sha;_ and the favour· 

i b-e wife of tJhe Moon. 
Aldebaran is tlbe priocipall!lbat: io. bhe eonsto!}abi.on._ 

For their ret.urn Sugrivn wnits 
Ere he can sally from his gfilos. 
Still is. the oath Sugriva swore 
Kept firmly even as before: . 
And the great host this day will bs 
Assembled by the king'::~ decree, 
Ten thousand thousand troopR, who wcur 
The form oimonkey and of bear, . 
Prepared for thee the war to wage: 
Then let thy wrath no longer rag11. 
The matrons ofthe Vanar ruce 
See marks of fury in thy face ; 
They see thine eyes like blood are red, 
And will not yet be comforted.' 

CANTO XXXVI. 

SUGU(VA'S SPEECH. 

She ceased: and LakshmaQ- gave assent,. 
Won by her gentle argument. 
So Tara'l:! pleading, just and mild, 
His softening heart had reconciled. 
His altered mood Sugriva snw,, 
And cast aside the fear and a we, 
Like raiment heavy with the rain, 
WhiCh on his troubled soul had' bin~ 
Then quickly to the ground he threw· 
His flowery garland, bright of hue, 
Which round his royal neck he wore, 
And, sobered, was himself once more .. 
Then turning to the princely man. 
In soothing words the l'il1g begnn: · 
• My glory, wealth, and royal BWiiJ' 

To other hands had passed away : 
But Rama to my rescue came, . 
And gave me back my power and famec 
0 LakshmaJ;l, say, whose grateful heart. 
Could nw-se the hope to· pny in part, 
By sen·ice of a life, the deed 
Of Hama sprung of heavenry seed t 
His foeman RavaiJ. shall be slain, · 
And Sit i. shall be his again. 
The hero's side I will not leave,. 
But he the conquest shR.ll achieve. 
What need of help hus he who dre1v 
His bow 1_ and. one gre_at 11rrow flew 
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Through seven tall trees, a moqntain rent, 
And cleft the earth with force unspent ~ 
'What aid needs he who shook his bow, 
And at the sound the earth 'below '· 
With hill and wood and rooted rock 
Quaked feverous with the thunder shock Y 
Yet all'my legions will I bring, 
And follow close "tl1e warrior king 
M!irching on his impetuous way 
Fierce Raval). and his hosts to -slay. 
If I be guilty of offe'nce, 
Carel01ss through love or negligimce, 
Let him his loyal slaV'e forgive ; 
For error c'leaves 'to all who live.' 

Thus King Sugriva, good 'and brave, 
In humble words his answer gave, 
Softened was Lakshma!}'s angry mood 
Who thu!! his f,·iendly speech renewed: 
• My brother, Vanar King, will se& 
A champion and a friend in thee. 
So.~trong art thou, so brave and bold, 
So pure in thoucrh1J, so humble-souled. 
That thou deser;est well to reign 
And all a monarch's bliss 'to 'gain. 
Lend thou my brother aid, 'and all 
His foes beneath his arm win fall. 
Full welt the words thou ·speakest suit 
A chieftain wise and resolute, 
With 'grateful heart that loves 'the 'right, 
And foot that never yields in''fight. 
0 come, and my sad brother cheer · · 
Who -mourns the wife he ·holds so dear. 
0 pardon, fdend, my harsh 'address, 
And Hama's frantic bitterness.' 

· CANTO XX:XVII. 

THE GATHERING. 

He ceased : and King Sugrtva cried 
To sage Han(nilan ·1 by his side! 
' Summon the V ahar legions, tbose 
Who dwell about the Lord of 'Snows: 

-Those who in Vindhyan groves delight, 
Kailasa.'s, or Mahendra's height, , 

. · J V41rni1d c.nd sueeeoding poete mo.k~ l.t.e 80COnd vowel in 
t,hii name ~ong or short! a~ their.plfJasure. 

Dwell on the Five 'bright Pealcs, oi· where 
M11ndar's white summit cleaves the air: 
Wherever they are wandei'ing free 
In highlands by the wes'tern sea, 
On that east hill whence spr'iugs the sun, 
Or wlre're he sinks when day is done. 
Call the gre~t chiefs whogelegions fill 
The forests ofthe Lotus Hil1,1. 
Where every one in strength aild size 
With the stupendous Anjan 2 v.i-es. 
Call thOse, ·wi'th tints of burnished gold, 
Whom Mal1asaila's caverns hold: 
Those who on Dh6.mra roam, or h:ide 
1n the wild woods on Meril's side. 
Call tho'se who, brilliant as the sun, 
On high M-aharu:lf 'leap and 'run, 
Quaffittg sweet juices that distil. 
From odorous trees upon 'the hill .. 
Call those whom traltquil b•iu'rits delight 
Where dwell th~ ~!age anchorite 
In groves that through 'their wide e:dent 
Exhale a thousand blossoms' ·scent; 
Send out, 'Send out·: from co-a:s't .to 'co'as't. 
Assemble all the Vana't host~ 
With force, with words, 'with ·gifts·otprice, 
Compel, admonish aild enticre. · 
Already envoys have been 'sent 
To warn them of their \ora's 'intent. 
Let others urged by the repe·a:t . 
My mandate that their step's be fleet. 
Those lords .who yieldin~ :to ;the sway 
Of love's dehght would taln llell.ty, 
Urge hither with the utmost ·speed, 
Or with thee 'to my presence lead : 
And those, who linger to the last 
Until ten· days be come and p~ssed, 
Aud dare their so.vereign to d~fy, 
For their offence sh11tl surely d1e: 
Thousands, ·yea miilions, shall·there be, 
Obedient to their king's decree, 

1 Some of the mOuntains here mentioned are fabulous 
and obhera it is impossible to _identify .. S?~r.iYa me.sns to 
include nn the ~nountaina Of -lhdia·from K:atlas·t_he res1d~nce 
of bhe God Kuvera, r_egarded:aB One of the loftiest peaks of 
-tlhe Himila.yas, to Mahendra lD- the ex_tre~e aout~, from the 
.mountain-in the· east! where the sun 18 sa1d to r1ee to·AsM· 
chal or the western mountain where he sete. The comme~· 
-babon ·give lit~le-assiBtance: thab M_Ahd,jaila &~.are cert~10 
·mountains 'is aboub-all tbe-ioformatJOn they g1YO. b • 

2 One of the celestial elephants of the Gods who pro eo 
$he four ·qu,-,rters and ·inbarmedi~c -paiDts of the comp881. 
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The lions of 'the V anar race, 
· Assembled from each distant place. 

Forth sb11ll they haste like hills in size, 
Or mighty clouds that veil the skies, 
And swiftly speeding on their way 
Bring all our legions in array. • 

· He ceased : the son of V ayu 1 heard, 
Submissive to his sovereign's word ; 
And sent hiil rapid enyoys forth 
To east and west and south and north. 
They bent their airy course ~<far 
Along the paths of bird and star, 
And sped through ether f~trther yet 
Where VishJ,J.u's splendid sphere is set. 2 

By sea, on hill, by wood and lake 
They called to al.'ms for Rama's sake, 
As each with terror in his breast 
Obeyed his awful king's behest. 
Three million V anars, fierce and strong 
As Anjan's self, a wondrous throng, 
Sped from the spot where Rama still 
Gazed restless from the woody hill. 
Ten million others, brave and bold, 
With coats that shone like burning gold, 
Came flying from the mountain crest 
Where sinks the weary sun to rest. 
Impetuous .from the northern skies, 
Where Mount Kailasa's summits rise, 
Ten hundred millions hasted, hued 
Like manes oflions, ne'er subdued : 
The dwellers on 'Himalaya's side, 
Whose food his roots and fruit supplied, 
With rangers of the Vindhyan chain 
And neighbours of the Milky Main.s 
Some from the palm groves where they fed, 
Some from the woods of betel sped : 
In countless numbers, fierce and brave, 
They came from mountain, lake, and cave. 

As on their way'the Vanars went 
To rouse'each distant armament, 
They chanced that wondrous tree to view 
That on Himalaya's summit:grew. 

1 Vayu or the Wind wae the father of Haonm&a. 
2 The path or station of Vishnu io the apace betweel> the 

&even Risbisor'Unm. Maj:•r, and Dhruva or the polar star. 
3 One of the ooveo seao which surreand the earth in ooa • 

cenliri.c circle& 
. . 

Of old upon that sacred height . 
WR.s wrought Mahesvar's l glorious rite 
Which every God in heaven beheld, ' 
And his glad heart with tt·iumph swolled. 
There from pure seed at random sown . 
Bright plants with luscious fruit had grown 
And, sweet as Amrit to the taste, ' 
The summit of the mountain gr11ced. 
Who one& should eat the virtuous fruit 
That sprang from so divine a root, 
One whole revolving moon should be 
From every pang of hunger free. 
The Vanars culled the fruit they found 
Ripe on the sacrificial ground 
With rare celestial odours sweet, 
To lay them at Sugriva's feet. 
Those noble envoys scoured the land 
To summon every V anar band, 
Then swiftly homeward at the head 
Of countless armaments they sped. ' 
They gathered by Kiehkindh:.i's wall, 
They thronged Sugriva'a palace hall, 
And, richly laden, bRre within 
That fruit of heavenly origin. 
Their .gifts befot·e their king they spread, 
And thus in tones o( triumph said : 

• Through ·every land our way we took 
To visit hill and wood and brook, 
And all thy 'hosts from east ·to west 
Flock hither at their lord's behest.' 
Sugtiva with delighted look 
The present of his envoys took, 
Then bade them go, ·with gracious speech 
Rewarding and dismissing each, 

CANTO XXXVIII. 

·auaR{vA'S DEPARTURE. 

Thus all the princely Vanars, true 
To their appointed tasks, with(hew. 
Sugr{va deemed already done , . 
The work he planned for Ragbu s son. 
Then Lakshm.alJ. gently spoke au~ cheered 
Sugriva for h1s valour feared : 

1 The title of Y:ahe8var or Mighty Lord ie tometJimos 
given t4 lndra. bab more gonerally to Siva wllom lb }Jo;e 
denotea. · ,, "' 
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'Now, chieftain, if thy will be so, 
Forth from Ki»hkindha Jet us go.' 
Sugriva's heart swelled high with pride 
As to the prince he thus replied : 
' Come, speed we forth without delay : 
• Tis mine thy manda~ to obey.' 
Sugriva bade the dames adieu, 
And Tad, and the rest withdrew. 
Then at their chieftain's summons came 
The V an11rs first in rank and fame, 
A trusty brave and reverent band, 
Meet e'en before a -queen to stand. 
They at his c111l made haste to bring 
The litter of the glorious king. 
' Mouut, 0 my friend,' Sugriva cried, 
And straight Sumitni.'s son complied. 
Then took by Lakshnlln).1S side his place 
The sovereign of the woodland race, 
U praisQd by Vanars, fleet and strong, 
Who bore the glittering load along. 
On high above his royal head . 
A paly canopy was spread, · 
And chouries white in many a hand 
The forehead of the monarch fanned,. 
And shell and drum and song and shout 
Pealed round him as the king passed out. 
About the monarch went a throng 
Of Vanar warriors brave and strong, 
As onward to the mountain shade 
Where Rama dwelt his way he made. 
Soon as the lovely spot he viewed · 
Where Rama lived in solit11de, . 
The V anar monarch, far-renowi1ed, 
With LnkshmaJ;t, lightly stepped to ground, 
And to the son of Raghu went 
Joining his raised hands reverent. 
As their greai leader raised his hands, 
So suppliant stood the Vanar bands. 
Well pleased the son of Ragbu saw 
Those legions, hushed in reverent awe, 
Stand silent like the tranquil floods 
That raise their hands of lotus buds. 
But Rama, when the king, to greet 

. ··His friend, bad bowed him at his feet 
Raised him who l'uled the Vanar race' 
And held hirn in a close embrace: ' 

, ·Then, when his arms he had unknit,. 
· B~sought him by his side to sib, 

And thus with gentle words the best 
Of men the Vanar king addressed: 

'The prince who well his days divides, 
And knows aright the times and tides 
To follow duty, joy, or gain, 
He, only he, deserves to reign .. 
But he who wealth and virtue leaves, 
And every hour to pleasure cleaves, 
Falls from his bliss like him who wakes 
From slumber on a branch that breaks. 
True king is he who smites his foes, 
And favour to his servants shows, 
And of that fruit makes timely use 
Which virtue, wealth, and joy produce. 
The hour is come that bids thee rise 
To aid me in my enterprise. 
Then call thy nobles to debate, 
And with their help deliberate.' 

• Lost was my power,' the king replied, 
'All strength had fled all hope had died ~
The V anars owned another lord ; 
But by thy grace was all restored, 
All this 0 conqueror of the foe, 
To thee'and Lakshmat].'s aid I owe; 
And his should be the villain's shame
Who durst deny the sacred claim. 
These V anar chiefs of noblest birth 
Have at my bidding roamed the earth, 
And brought from distant regions all 
Our legions at their monarch's call : . 
Fierce bears with monkey troops combmea. 
And apes of every varied kind, 
Terrific in their forms, who dwell 
In grove and wood and bosky dell : · 
The bright Gandharvas' brood, the seed 
Of Gods, I they· change their shapes at need. 
Each with his legions in array, . . . 
Hither, 0 Prince, they make their way. 
They come : and tens .of millions awe~ , 
To numbers that no tongue may tell. 
For thee their armies will unite 
With chiefs, Mahendra's peers in might. 

1 See Book I. Canto XVI. 
2 The number" are unmanageable in English verse. ~he 

poell epeaks of bumtreda of arbudal ; an.d an arbuda J.S 4-
hundred miUions. :.-
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From Meru and from Vimlhya's chain 
They come like cloud:; that bring the ruin. 
These round thee to the w11r will go, 
To smite to earth thy demon foe ; 
Will slay the Rakshas and restore 
Thy consort when the fight is o'er.' 

CANTO XXXIX. 

' THE JI'AN.i!R HOS'l'. 

Then Rama, best of 11ll who guide 
Their steps by duty, thus replitd: 
' What marvel if Lord Indra send 
The kindly rain, 0 faithful friend 1 
If, thousand-rayed, the God of day 
Drive every darksome cloud away 1 
Or, rising high, the Lord of Night 
Flood the broad heaven with silver light 1 
What marvel, King, that one like thee •· 
The glory of his friends shoukl be 1 
No marvel, 0 my lord, that thou 
H11st shown thy noble nature now. 
Thy heart, Sugriva, well I know: 
Naught from thy lips but truth may flow. 
With thee for friend and champion 11ll 
My foes bene11th my arm will fall. · 
The Rakshas, when my queen he stole, 
Brought sure destruction on his soul, 
Like Ai:J.uhlada I who beguiled . 
Queen S'achi called Puloma's child. 
Yes, near, Sugr[va, is the day 
Wheu I my demon foe shall slay, 
As conquering Iudra in his ire 
Slew Queen Pauloml's haughty sire.' 2 

He ceased : thick clouds of dust rose high 
To every quarter of the sky: 
The very sun grew faint and p11le 
Behind the darkly-gathering veil. 
The mighty clouds that hung o'erhead 
From east to west thick darkness spread, 
· 1 AnuhUda or Anubra:da. is one of bhe four sons of the 
.mighty Hiral)yaka8ipu, ~o As~r o~ a. Daibya ~on of KaByapo. 
and Diti and killed by V1~b~u m h1s xn<:_a.rnn.ttoo of the Man· 
Lion Narasinha, Accordin~ bo the Bbago.vRtta P~rtino. the 
·Daioya or Asur Hira•_lYBkRPipu and Hi~al}yriksba b1s brother, 
both killed by VishtJu, were born a.gam as Rdva~ and Kum· 
bbaknrt a his brother." 

2 Puloma a demon waR the father-in-Jaw of Indra who 
'destroyed him in ord~r to averb an imprecat.ion. Paulomi 
iJ a patronymic denoting Snehi the daughter of Pulo~a, 

And earth to het· foundations s}JOolc 
With hill and forest, luke nnd brook. 
Then hidden was the ground beneath 
Fierce wnrriors armed with fearful teoth 
Hosts nmnberless, each lord in size ' / 
A match for him who rules the ~kies: / 
From many a sea and di:;tant hill, 
From rock and river, luke and rill. 
Some like the morning sun were bri.-ht; 
Some, like the moon, were silver white: 
These green as lotus fihres, those 
·white-coated from their n11tive snows.' 1 

Then S'atubuli came in vitJW 
Girt by a countless retinue. 
Like some gold mountain high in air 
T:ir:i's illustrious sire 2 was there, 
There ltuma's futher,a far-renowned, 
With tens of thousands rnnged around. 
There, tinted like the tender groen 
Of lotus filaments, w11s seen, 
Compassed by countless legions, one 
Whose face was ns th., morning sun, 
Hanumau's father good and groat, 
Kesari 4, wisest in debate. 
There the proud king Gavak~h11, feared 
For his strong W~trrior arm, appenred. 
There Dhumra, mighty lord, the dread 
Of foes, his ursine legiou.g led. 
There Panas, first for W1trlil1e fa111e, 
\Vith twenty million w•trriorH Cluue. 
There glorious Nna, dark of hue, 
Arrayed his countle's troops in view.· 
There moved lord Gavaya brave and bold, 
Respleudent like a hill of gold, 
And ne1•r him Dur(mukha stood 
With millions from the hill and wood. 
And Dwivid famed f<,r strength wtd Hpc1,d, · 
And Maiuda, both of A .;vin ~eed. 
There Gaj,.L, strong and gloriouH, led 
The countless troopH around him spread, 

1 u Obson·e the variety of coloUT!I whieh tl,o poom "ttri 
but.e8 to all these inho.bitantft of t.ho dilforont, mouuta.ino!l
regiona, some white, otbAts yellow &c. Such dillertJilb colo~ 
un wore pnrhaps pocnlio.r and dietinctive charactent~tioa of 
those various racee." Gorroasio. 

2 Suabol). • 
a 'l'&ra. 
4 Keeari was the hu!Jbanrl ol. H111oumob•'• mothar, a.nd f!l 

here c•Uod hiJ lolher. 
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And Jin1bavin l the king whose sway 
The bears delighted to obey, 
With swtmniog myriads onward pressed 
True to his lord Sugriva's best ; 
A ud princely Ruman, dear to fame, 
Led rnillions whom no hosts cou!J tame. 
All these and many a chief beside 2 

Came onward £erce in warlike pride. 
They covered all the plain, and still 
Pressed forward over wood and hill. 
Iu ~ows for many a league around 
They rested on the grassy ground ; 
Or to Sugriva n1ade their way, 
Like clouds abo11t! the Lord of Day, 
And to. the kiug their proud heads bent 
In power and might preeminent. 
Sugriva then to Rama sped, 
And. raised his reverent hands, and said 
That every chief from coast to coast 
Was present with his warrior host, 

CANTO XL. 

THE ARMY OF THBJ EAST. 

With practised eye the king reviewed 
The Vanars' qouutless multitude, 
And, joying that his best was done, 
Thus spake to Raghu's mighty son : 
• See, all the V anar hosts who fear 
My sovereign might are gathered here. 
Chiefs strong as Indra's self, who speed 
Where'er they list, these armies lead. 
Fierce and terri£c to the view 
As Daityas or the Danav 3 crew, 
Famed in all lands for souls afire 
With lofty thoughts, they never tire. 

li-· -
·:~~.I "~here unite under one heading two animals of very 

dtvcrse nature and race, bub which from some groSB resem~ 
Llancos, probably belpad by an equivoque iu the lang"Uage 
are closely at?Jiated in the Hindoo myth ..... a reddish col: 
our cf t.he skm, wnnb of symmebre and ungainliness of form 
st.r~gtl~ in hugging with the fore paws or arms, th6 facultY 
of clm~bmft, ·shor~ness of t~il {?), ~nsuality, cap~ity of in· 
!!'trr~ctton m dnncmg and m mustc, are all characteristics 
~·htcb J!lOre or less distinguish and meetl in bears as well as 

· In monkeys. Jn the R6.utfz.ya,_Vlm, the wise Jtimbavant the 
Ody&;cus of_ the expedition of LankA, is called now king of 
the bears (nkshapartbivBh), now greab monkey (MahakapiM 

h t:E GonERNATrs: Zoological Mythology. vol. II, p. 97. ' 
2 Cnndham:i~o.na.. Anrrada, Tdra, Indraj:inu,Rambhn,Durm. 

ut{ba, ~anuman, Nala, 15a.rfmukha, Sarabha,Kumuda,Vahni. 
, 3 Datt·yns ~nd Danava.s.are fiends and envmies of the Gada 
like the Titans of Greek mythology, ' 

O'er hill and vale they wander free, 
And islets of the distant sea. 
And aU these gathered myriads, all 
Will serve thee, Rama, at thy c~ll. 
vVhate'er thy heart advises, say : 
Thy man,dates will the host obey.' 

Then answered R:ima, as he pressed 
The V auar monarch to his breast : 
• 0 search for my lost Sita, strive 
To £nd her if she still survive : 
And in thy wondrous wisdom trace 
Fierce Ravar.t to his dwelling-place. 
And when by toil and search .we know 
Where Sita lies and where the foe, 
With thee, dear friend, will I devise 
Fit means· to end the enterprise. 
Not mine, not Lakshtmw's is the power 
To guide us in the doubtful hour. 
Thou, sovereign of the Vanars, thou 
must be our hope and leader now.' 

He ceased: at King Sugriva's call 
Near came a Vanar strong and tall, 
Huge as .a towering mountain, loud 
As some tremendous thunder cloud, 
A ptince who warlike legions led : 
To him his sovereign turned and said : 
' Go, take ten thousand 1 of our race 
Well trained in lore of time and place, 
And search the eastern region ; through 
Groves, woods, and hills thy way pursue. 
There se~:!k for Sfta, trace the spot 
Whet·e Ravar.t hides, and weary :{lOt. 

Search for the captive in the caves 
Of mountains, and by woodf? and waves. 
To Surju,2 Kausikf,3 repair, · 
Bhagirath's daughter4 fresh and fair. 
Search mighty Yamun's 5 peak, explore 
Swift Yamuna's 6 delightful shore, 

1 I reduce bhe unwiel<jy numbera of bhe cu-iginal to more 
l!lOde.b figures. 

2 SarByu now Sarju is the river 'oa which Ayodhyo was 
builb. 

3 Ka~Siki is a r~ver which nows through Behar, commonly· 
called Kosi. 

4 Bhagirabb'o daughter is Gnng4 or the Ganges. The 
legend~ told at length in. vol. I, Canto.· l(Llv, 1'he Descent 
of Ganga. 

5 A mountain nob identified. - · · 
6 The Jumna. The river is personified &1!1 bhe twin eieto~ 

of Y ama, and hence regarded as the daughter of th~ Sun, 
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Sarasvati I and Sindhu's 2 tide, 
And rapid S'ol).a's 3 pebl,ly side. 
Then roam afar by Mah('s 4 bed 
Where K:Uamahi's groves are spread, 
Go where the silken tissue shines, 
Go to the land of silver mines.s 
Visit each isle and mountain steep 
And city circled by the 4;leep, 
And distant villages that high 
About the peaks of Mandar lie. 
Speed over Yavadw{pa's land,6 
.And see Mount S'isir 7 proudly stand 
Uplifting to the skies his he11d 
By Gods and Danavs visited. 
Search each ravine and mountain pass, 
Each tangled thicket deep in grass. 
Search every cave with utmost care 
If haply Rama's queen be there. 
Then pass beyond the sounding sea 
Where heavenly beings wander free, 
.And S'ona'ss waters swift and strong 
With ruddy billows foam along. 
Search where his shelving banks descend, 
Search where the hanging woods extend: 
Try if the pathless thickets screen 
The robber and the captive queen. 
Search where the torrent floods that rend 
The mountain to the ~lains descend: 
Search dark a.hysses where they rave, 
Search mountain slope and woo~ a.nd cave. 
Then on with rapid feet, and gam 
The islands of the fearful main 
Where, tortured by the tempest's lash, 
Against rude rocks the billows dash : 

1 The SaraBva~ {corruptly called Sut'8ooty) io •ap~d ~ 
join the Ganges and J u.mna at Prayag or Allahab 

1
· h 

rises in the mountai•• bonoding the north.east par~ o ~ e 
province of Dehli, and running in a south·wesberly duectton 
becometJ to•dJ in .the sand:ot of the greab desert. . . 

2 Tbe Si~dbu is tho Indus, the Sanskrit • becommg" lD 
Persian and being in this insWloce dr~p~d by tNbe Greeks. d 

3 The Sone which rises in the du:Jt,ncb of agpore an 
falls into the Ganges above Pa.tna. . . h 

4 Me hi is a t'iTer rising in Ma.lwa and fe.lh~g mbo t e 
gulf of Cambay after a we!berly course of 280 mllae. 

5 There is notihing to ahow wbab pAr~ of the co~ntry the 
poet intended to denobe as ailk:·producmg and ISllver-pr& 

du;~;~adwipa ~eane the island of Yava, wherever tbatl 

ma7y~~· I 'd tc ho & moanbain ridge projecting f:om bhe 
0 unr s 881 W • y· J. Puraaa ed. base of Meru on the !lOu lib. lLSO!l • '53ti-~U . • · 

Hall, Vol. IL p. I 17. . d b bhe 
8 This appenro bo ho some myth>cal atre&m an DO 

woll-koown Bone. 'l'be name mttanl red·colou~ed. 
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An ocean like a. saLle cloud, 
\Vhose m11rgent monstrous serpents crowu: 
An ocean ri~:~ing with l!o rol).r ' 
To beat l;lpon an iron shore. 
On, onw11rd still! your feet shall trend 
Shores of the sea whose waves are red, 
Where spreading wide your eyes shall see 
The guilt-tormenting cotton tree, I 
And the wild spot where Garu~l 2 dwells 
Which gems adorn and ocean shells, 
High as Kailasa, nobly decked, 
Wrought by the heavenly arohitoct.3 
Huge giants uamed Manuehas' there 
In each foul shape they love to wear, 
Numbing the soul with terror's chill, 
Hang from the Sl;IIDlllit of the hill. 
When darts tho sun his e11rliest beam 
They plunge them in the ocean stream, 
New vigour from his rays obtain, 
And bang upon the rocks again . 
Speed onward still: your steps shall be 
At length beside the Milky Sea. 
Whose every ripple liS it cuds 
Gleams glorious with its wealth of pearls. 
Amid that sea. like -pale clouds spread 
The white Mount R1shabh 6 rears his heau, 
About the mountain's glorious waiRt 
Woods redolent of 'Qloom 11re bracwJ. 
A lake where lotuses unfold 
Their silver buds with tl.reads of gold, 
Sudarsan ever briO"ht and fair [ th~re, 
Where white swa~s sport, lies gleaming 
The wandering Kinnar's 6 dear reijort, 
Where heavenly nymphs and Y11k~has 7 

sport 
1 A fabulous thorny rod of the cotton tre0 u~od for to~

turing bhe wicked in hell The treo ~~v~Jt. ita DRmo, 8dlrw•li, 
to one of the seven DwipAA or ~reo.t 1..hv1H~One of t.he knowG 
coo\ioeob; and n1~o to a hell wboro the w1ckcd aro tonoeo· 
ted with the prickle~~ of tho tree. . · 

i The king of the feathered creft.tlOD • . 
s Vi8ve.karmt(, the Mulciber of th6 Indmn boanm. 
4 "The torr\ fie fiends named ~1o.ndehae atr.empb bo devn~T 

the sun: for Bf'ahmi denounced this cnreo .upon thorn, tbd 
without the power to pcriijh they Hhou\d d1o overy dAy (~nd 
revive by nigh&) and therefore a fierce conbo11ll occurs (d&ll:") 
between them and the ann." -
WtL'«>N'a Vi,h'}u Pura~. v_ol tL p. z:;o~ . . 

5 Said in the V~h.~v P11r"'Y-' to be a ridgeproJocllmg fnra 
the base of Mera to the nortrb. . . . hcntll 
6 Klnnare are centaurs reveraod, beings Wl~b equtne 

an;~=~~';., ":!d.mi.gode &tt>eod.Anb on Kuvera the G<><l 
fo weahh. • 
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On! leave the Milky Sea behind : 
Another flood your search shall find, 
A waste of waters, wild and drear, 
That chills each living heart with fear. 
There see the horse's awful head, 
"\Vrath-born, that flames in Ocean's bed. I 
There rises up a fearful cry 
From the sea things that move thereby, 
When, helpless, poW17rless f<H' flight, 
They gaze upon the horrid sight. 
Pass to the not·them shore~ and then 
Beyond the fl:ood three leagues and ten 
Your JYOndering glances wi:ll behold 
Mount Jatarupa2 bright with gold. 
There like the young moon pale of hue 
The monstrous serpent 3 will ye view, 
The earth's supporter, whose bright eyes 
Resemble lotus leaves in size. 
He rests upon the mountain's brow, 
And all the Gods before him bow. 
Ananta with a thou~nd heads 
His length in robes of azure spreads, 
A triple-headed palm of gold-
Meet standard' for t.be lofty-souled
Springs towerings from the mountain's crest 
:BeneaLh whose shade he loves to rest, 
So th.a.t in eastern realms each God-
May us& it as a measuring-rod. 
Beyond, with burning gold aglow, 
The eastern steep his peaks will show, 
Whi<Jh in unrivalled glory rise 
A hundred leagues to pierce the skies, 
An.d all the neighbouring air is bright 
With golden trees that clothe the- heigh it. 
A lofty peak uprises there 
Ten leagues in heightandoneleague·square, 
Sl\umanas, wrought of glistering gold, · 
Ne'er to be loosened from its hold:.· 
There his first step Lord Vish~u placed· 
\Vhen through the universe he paced, 

.1 Aurva· was one of the d~ondants. of Blu-igu~ From 
h111 wrath proceeded a- fiatlU)o b~fLb .threatened to destroy bhe 
worl~. had nob- Aurva cast-. tb 1nbo the· ocean· where ib 
rem:unod concealed, and ha\ltiog the face gf. a..h.arde The 
!<>good is told in· the Mahabharat '!,. 68Q2.. • 

2 Tho Wf)rd Ja:tarUpa means g~ld. 
~. Tbe-celebratod .mrt?olog-ical serpent~ king Sesba, calfod' 

also AnanD!' or the mhntbe, Fepresentod..as bearing bha: earDh 
II<L on a. oL h.ia bhoUBI>Wi.hoada. 

And with his second lightly pressed 
The loftiest peak of Meru's crest. 
When north of Jambudw'p 1 the sun 
A portion of his course has run, 
And hangs above this mountain height, 
Then creatures. see the genial light. 
Vaikhanases,2 saints far reno·wned, 
And Balakhilyns a love the ground 
Where in their glory half divine, 
Touched by the mocning glo.w, they shine.· 
The light that fJiashes from that steep. 
Illumines all Sudarsandwip,4 
And on each creature, as it glows, 
The sight and strength of life bestows. 
Search well that mountain's woody side,. 
If RavaiJ: there his captive hide. 
The rising sun, the golden hill 
The air with growing spleandours fil~ 
Till flashes from the east the red 
Of morning with the light they shed. 
This, where the sun begins his state, 
Is earth and heaven•s most eastern gate:. 
Through all the ll'lO!lntain forest seek 
By waterfall and cave- and peak. 
Search every nook and bosky del~. 
If Ravan there with Sft& dwell. 
There, Vanars, there· your steps must stay :. 
No farther eastward can ye· stray. 
Beyond no sun, no· moon gives light, 
But all is sunk in endl'ess n·ight. 
Thus filr, 0 Vanar lords) may you· 
O'er sea and lacd your search pursue. 
But wild and dark and known to none-
Is. the drear space beyond the sun. 

· That mountain whence the sun ascendS. 
Your long and weary journey ends.5 , 

I J•moodwip& ill in tb&conbM of the seven great riwi_. 
Bl' conbinente into which the world. 18- divided,. and in ths

. centre of Jambudwipa..is. bhe· golde111 mountain Mer a 84,000· 
yojo.ns-high, and crowned· by the-greab city of Brahma. See
WILSoN's Vilhnu Purcfna, Vol~ II. p. HOl 

2.VaikhQ.nases.are-a i-ace· .. of bermib s&ints sajd bo hav~t-
sprung frqm the· nail~ of Pra.j:lpa,ti. . , 

3•"l'he-wife of Krat~, Samna.t1, br<Jog~ forbh the ~~~ty 
thousand· Vltlakhlyae," ptgmy sages, no btggar than a )OJ Db
of the chumb, chaste, pious, resplendent ae the ray& ot the· 
Sun., WiLsoN's YiYhnu Purdna-. 

4 The contioenb iri which ·sada.rSan: o.r M"e!tu stands, it •· 
Jambndwip. . . • . ... . 

5" The·na.mes of some btsbortcaf peopl~s:. whtch occur J.A• 
this Cnnto and in the Cantos describing the soubh and ooreb, 
will be found in the ADDITIO~AL NoT.Eih T.b.oy are bar& 
Uat.s,. nob auoceJ?tiblo.al a, metrical TOrsion. 
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Now go, and in a month return, 
And let success my praises earn. 
He who beyond the month shall stay 
Will with his life the forfeit pay. • 

CAKTO XLI. 

THE ARMY OF THE SOUTB', 

He gathered next a chosen band 
For service in the southern land. 
He summoned Nila son of Fire, 
And, offspring of the eternal Sire, 
J ambavan bold and strong and taU. 
And Hanuman, the best of all, 
Anc.l many a valiant lord beside,! 
With Angad for their chief and guide; 
'Go forth,' he cried, 'with all this host, 
Ex:ploring to the- southern coast~ 
The thousand pe~:~ks that Vindhya shows 
Where every tree ~:~nd creeper grows : 
Where Narmada's 2 sweet waters run, 
And serpents bask them in .the sun : 
Where KrishJ}:aVe!7f's3 currents flee-, 
And sparkles fair Godavarf.4 
Through Mekhal5 pass and Utkal's 6 land: 
Go where Dasar1;1a's 7 cities stand. 
Avant.{ a seek, of high renown, 
And Abraval).tl's9 glorir>Us town. 
Search every hill and brook and cave
Where Dandak's woods thej;r branches. 
Ayomukh 's IO woody hill explore [wave. 
Wh0se sides. are bright with richest ore, 

1 Suhotrn, Sar&ri, Saragulma, Gn.ja, Gavl(kska, Go.\"B!a, 
Sushena, Gandham4'dana, Ulkdmukha, and Anang11. 

2 The modern Nerbudda. 
3.Krishnaveni is· mentioned in the ylhnu PUrarta u "tlie 

d~op Krishl)av"e':li." bub there appeaJ:B to". be no- 'olue bo its 
idenflification.. 

4 'fhe modern Gada.very. 
5 Tbe Mekha.lae or Mekalas accordiftlt to the Purd'J.1&a liT& 

iD ~he Vindhya bills, bub oore ~Jaey appear among the Jl<>O• 
pies o£ ~he south, 

tJ Utkal ia stilt the nn.tive·n{\me of OT'i~&. 
7 The land of the· people-of the 'ten furts.' Ptofesqor H6ll 

in a note on WIL~CJoN'e Vi8htJ.U ~ra,t~, Vol. )I. p. 160 saylil : 
"The oral braditli..ma of the vicinity to this day ~ig"D the 
name of DaS~r~i to a rt1giOn ly.ing to the 94Sb of -he Dit~tricb 
of Chondeyree," 

8 A vantf ie- one of the- anr.ienb name11- of the·to1ebrated 
"Wjja-yin or Onjein- in Ceutral India. 

9. Not iden~ified, 
IQ· AJ<omukh. moano iron faced. Th.e mountain Ia not idon· 

tified. 

LifLing his glorious head on high 
From bloomy groves that round him lie. 
Search well his forests where the breeze 
Blows fragrant from the- sandal trees. 
Then will you see Kaveri's 1 stream 
Whose pleasant waters glance and gleaiti, 
And to the lovely banks entic& 
The sportive maids of Par~tdise. 
High on the top of M~;laya's 2 hill, 
In holy musing, calm and still, 
Sits, radiant as the Lord of Light, 
Agastya,3 noblest anchorite. · 
Soon as that lofty-though ted lord 
His high permission shall accord, 
Pass Tamraparl')i's4 flood whose isles 
Are loved by basking crocodilas. 
The sandal woods that fringe her side· 
Th<>se islets and her waters hide ; 
While, like an amorous matron, she 
Speeds to her own dear lord the sea. 
Thence hasting on your way behold 
The PaQ.gyas 5 gatts ef pearl and gold, 
Then, wit.h yonr task ma~urely planned,. 
On ocean's shore your feet will staud. 
Where, by Agastya's high decree, 
J\fahendra, 6 planted in the sea, 
WiLh tinted peaks af5'ainst the tide 
Rises in solitary prid&, . 
And glorious in 11ia golden glow 
Spu~ns. back the waves that beat below. 
Fair mou'lltain, bright with creepel'S' bloom 

. And every tint that trees assume, 
Where Yaksha, God, and heaven1y maid . 
Meet wandering in the lovely sha-de, 
At changing moon and solemn. tide 
By Indra's preseMe· glorified. 
One hundred leagl!les in fair extent 
An island 'Z fi·onts the continent : 

1 The Kl!veri.or modern Cat14'er.y ls. well known a-nd luvs. 
always borne· ~h" IIA!Iftl appellabion, being ~h.o CLaberio o! 
PbOlemy; 

2 One of the seven principal mountm.iu chains,: tlbe louth
rrn portion. of the Western Oh:it.s, 

3 AgMty.o. is tho ~rea.t sage who hn.a o.lroady frequently 
appen.red as R:{ma's friend and benefa.ctot. 

4· Trimrc.pnrJ)Fis a river ri".•ling in Ma-iBya:. 
6 Tho P.il)dyna are a pl!oplo of the TJeoc!lon, 
6 Mahendra is-the chain of bill& thn.t cxt.eod•.from OriM• 

nnd the northern Sircnrs to Gondwana, part of. which no,.!7· 
Ganj&m is stili called Mahendra MR.Joy or biU' of Mabondr~o.. 

7. I.ank;i, Slnha.Iadvipa, Surandib, or Ca:z-lon,. ' 
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No roan may 'tread its glitering shore: 
With utroosb heed that isle explore, 
For the fair cotmtry owns the sway 
Of Rava"Q. whom we burn to slay. 
A mighty monster stands to keep 
The passaged the southern_deep. 
Lifting her ·awflll arms on h1gh 
She grasps e'en sh·adows as they fly. 
Spe6ld thro~gh that isle, and onw_ar~ still 
Where in ro1d sea the Flowery H1ll . 
Raises on high· his bloomy head 
By saints and angels visited. · 
There, with a hundred .gleaming peaks 
Bright as .the sun, the sky he seeks. 
One glorious peak the Lord of Day 
Gilds ever with his loving ray ; : 
There()i:I ne'er yet the .glances fell 
Of thankless wretch .or infidel. 
Bow to that hill in reverence due, 
And then once more your search pursue. 
Beyond .that glorious mountain hie, 
And 'Surya.van, 2 proud ;hill, is nigh. 
You1• rapid course yet farther bend 
Where Vaidyut's3 airy peaks ascend. 
'fhere trees of noblest sort, profuse. 
Of wealth, their kindly gifts produce· 
Their precious fruits, 0 Vanars, taste, 
The honey sip, and onward haste. ·· 
Next will ye see Mount Kunjar rise, 
Who cheers with beauty-hearts and eyes. 
There is Agast.ya's 4 mansion, decked · 
By heaven's all-moulding _architect. 
Near Bhogavati 6 stands, the- place 
Where dwell the hosts of serpent race : 
A broad-wayed city, walled and barred, 
Which watchful legions keep and guard, 
The fiereest of the serpent youth, 
Each awful for his vc.nomed tooth.: 

l The Flowery Hill of oourse is mythical. 
2 The whole of the gAography south of LankA ia of 

course mythical'. '.Suryavan means Sunny. 
3 V aidyut means "onnected with lightning. 
4 Agastya is here placed far to the south of Lanka. 

Earlier in _tim Canto .he was said to dwell on 
:Malaya. 

5 Bhogav&tf has been fNquently mentioned : it is 
t.he capital of the serpent Gods or demons, and usually 

·represented as being in the regions under the earth. 

And throned in .his imperial hall 
Is V asuki 1 who rules them all. 
Explore the serpen.t city well, 
Search town and tower and citadel, 
And scan each field and wood that lies 
Around it, with your watchful eyes. 
Beyond that spot your way pursue : 
A noble mountain shall ye view, 
Named Rishabh, like a mighty bull, 
With gems made bright and beautiful. 
All trees of sandal flourish there 
Of heavenly fragrance, rich and rare. 
But, though they tempt your longing eyes, 
A void to touch them, and be wise. 
For Rohitas, a gu>J.rdian band · 
Of fierce Gandharvas, round them st~snd, 
Who five bright sovereign lords2 obey, 
In glory like the God of Day. 
Here by good deeds a home is won, 
With shapes .like fire, the moon, the sun. 
Here they who merit heaven by worth 
Dwell on the confines of the earth. 
There.stay :beyond it, dark and drear, 
Lies the departed spirits' sphere, 
And, girt with drakness, far from bliss, 
Is Yama's sad metropolis.& . . 
So far, my.lords, .o'er land and sea 
Your destined course is plain and free, 
Beyond your steps you may not se~, 
Where living thing ne'er journeyed yefJ. 
With utmost care these realms survey, 
And all you meet upon the way. • 
And, when the lady's course is traced, 
Back to your king, 0 Vanars,_ha!lte, 
And .he who tells me he has seen, 
After long search, the. Maithil queen, 
Shall gain a noble guerdon : he 
In power and bliss shall equal me. 
Dear as my very life, above 

. His .fellows in his master's love ; 
I call him, yea though stained with erimc, 
My kinsman from that happy time.' . 

1 V asuki is according to aome accounts the king of 
the Nagas or serpent Gods. 

·2 Sailusha, Grami~i, Siksha, Suka, Babhru. 
3 The distant south beyond the confines of the 

er.rth is the home of departed spirit. and· the ~ity of 
Yama the God of Death. 
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CANTO XLII. 

THM ARMY OF THl!J Wl!JST. 

Then to Susht>!}. Sugr!va bent, 
And thus nddressed him re,·erEmb : 
' Two hundred thousand of our best 
With thee, my lord, shall seek the west. 
Explore Surash~m's I distant plain, 
EJCplor~ Vahlika's 2 wild domain, 
And all the pleasant brooks that flee 
Through mountains to the western sea. 
Search clustering groves on mountain 
And woods the home of auchorites. (heights 
Search where the breezy hills are high, 

1
• 

Search where the desert regions lie. 
Search all· the western land beset 
'\IYith woody mountains like a net. 
The country'~ farthest limit reach, . 
And stand upon the ocean beach. 
There wander through the groves of palm 
Where.the soft air is full of balm. 
Through grassy dell and dark ravine 
Seek I:\ a val}. and the Maithil queen. 
Go visit Somagiri's 3 steep 
Where Sindhu 4 mingles with the deep. 
There lions, borne on swift winos, roam . 0 

The levels of their mountain home, 
And elephants and monsters bear, 
Caught from the ocean, to their lair. 
You V anars, changing forms at will, 
With rapid search must scour the hill, 
And his sky-kissing peak of gold 
Where loveliest trees their blooms unfold. 
There golden-peaked, ablaze with light, 
Uprises Pariyatra's 5 height 
Where wild Gaudharvas, fierce and fell, 
In bands of countless myriads dwell. 
Pluck ye no fcuit within the wood ; 
Beware the impious neighbourhood, 
VV'here, very mighty, strong, and hard 
To overcome, the fr!lit they guard. 

1 Surdshtra, bhe • good connbry.' is the modern Surab. 
2 A country nort·h-wesb of Afghanistan, Balkh, 

'3 The Moon-mountain here iB mythicaL 
4- 6indhu is the Indus. 
5 Pdriylitra, or as more. mma.lly written Paripibra, ib the 

central or w~tern portion of tho Vindbya chain ~hich 
skirte bhe provmce of Malwa. 

60 

Yet search fur Jannk's d1nwht.er still 
F 

0 , 

or V anars there need fear no ill. 
Near, bright !IS turlds, Vajt·a I uamed 
There stands a hill of di111nond framed' 
So~ring a hundrl3d leagues in pride, ' 
W1th trees and creepers glorifil3d. 
Search there each cavt. aud dark abyss 
By waterfall and precipice. 
Far in that sea the wild waves beat 
On Chakravau'a2 tirrn-rooted feet 
Where the great discu.~, 3 thousa~d-rayed 
By Vis V11karnut's 4 art was made, ' 
When Panch11jan 11 the lleud was slain, 
And Hayagrfva, 6 fierce in vain, 
Thence t11king shell and discus wenb 
Lord Vishi}.U, God preeminent. 
On ! sixty thou~and hills of aold 
With wondering eyes shall ye behold 
Where in his glory every one ' 
Is brilliant us the morning sun. 
Full in the midst King 1\Iel'U, 7 besb 
Of mountains, lifts his lofty ere~t, 
On whom of yore, as all h11ve heard, 
The sun wall-pleased this boon eont•nTed: 
'On thee, 0 King, on thee and thine 
Light, day 1md night, shall ever shine. 
Gandharvas, Gods who love thee well 
And on thy sacrtJd summits·dwell, 
Undimmed in lustre, bright uud f11ir, 
The golden sheen shall ever share.' 

1 Vajra mea.n!l both diamond f\nd thuoderbolb, bho bwo 
substances being suppiJ~fJd to ba identio11.l, 

~ Chakrav'o means di:scus-bearer. 
3 The discoa is the favourite weapon of Vl~hQu. 
oi 'fhe Indian HephaUi:t..Os or Vulcan. 
5 Pancha.jan wa!S a dt'moo who livt.'d in t.he ~~~ea. in t.l~ 

form of a c.,ocb ~hell. Wu.Ho!i'l!l Vibh"}u. PurtitJa, V. 21. 
6 Hayo.griva, Horee-neckod, in tLe narno of B I.Ju.ityn. who 

at the di~olution of the univer::se ca.uecd by l:irahma'e sloep, 
seized and carried off tbe Vcda':l. Vishnu slow hiw and ro· 
covered tho tlhe sacred tr.ea.&ures. · 

7 Meru standa in the centre of J11.mbudwipa and conf(O<j"' 
ently of the tartb, "The eun trav,_.,l.tt round the WtJt' d, 
keeping Meru always on his right. •ro tbe upecta.tor who 
frontlt bim, tbereforo, as be rit!e8 Moru mt.~Rt be alwo.y" on 
the north ; and as bhe sun's ru.yH do notl penoLru.l.e IJuyoud 
the centre of the mouotain, tL.e regi(ms beytJnd, or to tho 
riorth of it. mu~tt be in darknc.'ls, whibb thtJf!O on tho B<Jutb 
of ib must be in h~bt: nort·h nnrl south boing- rdativ~. oc..b 
ab'lolute, termK, depending on the po~ition of tho "llf~htnr 
winb rcg:ud to the Sun aod Meru," WILSOtt'll Vi¥l<J;•II, 
Pu1'C.o/Jt VoL 11. p. 243, not-Q, 
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The Vi~vas,l Vasus,2 they who ride 
The tempest,a every God beside, 
Draw, night to Meru's lofty crest 
Whe11 evening darkens in the west, 
And to .the parting Lord of Day 
'[he homage of their worship pay, 
Ere yet a while, unseen of all, _ 
Behind Mount Asta's4 peaks he fall. 
Wrought by the heavenly artist's care 
A glorious palace glitters there, 
.And round about it sweet birds sing 
Where the gny trees are blossoming :. 
The home of Varu!J5 high sould-lord 
Wrist-girded with his deadly cord. 6 
With ten tall stems, a palm between 
M~ru and Asta's hill is seen : 
Pure silver from the base it springs, 
And far and wide its lustre flings. 
Seek Ravat) and the dame by brook, 
In pathless glen, in leafy nook. 
On Meru's creat a hermit lives 
Bright with the light that penance gives: 
SavarQ.i 7 is he named, renowned . 
As Brahma's peer, with glory crowned. 
There bowing down in rev-erence speak 
And ask him of the dame you seek. 
Thus far the !<plendid Lord of Day 
Pursu~s through heaven his ceaseless way, 
Shedd~ng on every spot l1is Ji,.bt, 
Then sinks behind Mount Asta's height. 
Thus f~tr advance : the sunless sea 
Beyond is allunkuowu to me. 
Sushef.! of mighty arm, long tried 
In peril, shall your legions guide. 

·I The Vi8va.devas aro a clo.ss Of deitiea to whom sacrifices 
should he daily offered,~ parb of the: ordinary wor3hip of 
tho bouseholer. Accor<lmg t.o the Vayu Pur&na this is a 
privilege conferred on tlhem by Brabm.'i and thO Pit;ris as a 
re~vard for religieus aust;eritios practiised by them upon 
Hunt'l.laya. , . 

2 Tho ei_ght y~us were originally personifications· like 
o1;\~er vo<hc de1~1es, of na~ural phenomena, such as Fire, 
Wmd &c. ~~eu appellattons are variously given by diffe· 
rent! autborttu~e.. 

3 T~e Mnruts or etonn.Qode, frequently &ddreesed and 
worshtpped as.tbe attendants and allies of Indra 

4 The mountn.in behind which the sun sets. • 
5 One of the oldest, nnd mightiesb of tho Vedic deities . in 

lRte~ mythology rega.rde~ as th~ God of the eea.. ' 
6 fhe knotted nooso wtth whtoh he seizes and punishes 

~rau~gr&IS!Oors. 

7 Sivar~i i• a Manu, olfaprin;: of tho Suo by Chbayo. 

Receive his words with high respect 
And. ne'er his lightest wish neglect.' 
He rs my consort's sire, and hence 
Deserves the utmost reverence.' 

CANTO XLIII. 

TH!iJ A.RMY OF THlil NORTH. 

Forth went the legions of the west : 
And wise Sugriva then addressed 
S'atabal, summoned from the crowd 
To whom the sovereign cried aloud': 
• Go forth, 0 V anar chief, go forth 
Explore the regions of the north. ' 
Thy host a hundred thousand be 
And Yama's sons 1 attend on th~e 
With dauntles~ courage, strength, ·and skill 
Search every t•rver, wood, and hill. 
Through every land in order go 
Right onward to the Hills of Snow. 
Search mid the peaks that shine afar, 
In woods of Lodh and Deodar.2 . 
Search if with Janak's daughter, screened 
By sheltering rocks, there lie the fiend. 
The holy grounds of Soma tread 
By Gods and minstrels visited. 
Reach K:tla's mount, and flats that lie 
Among the peaks that tower on high. 
Then leave that hill that gleams with ore, 
And fair Sudar~an's heights explore. 
Then on to Devasakha a hie 
Loved by the children of the sky. 
A dreary land you then will see 
Without a hill or brook or tree, 
A hundred leagues, bare, wild, and dread, 
In lifeless desolation, spread. 
Pursue your onward way, and haste 
Through the dire horrors of the waste 
Until triumphant with delight 
You reach Kailasa's glittering height. 
There stands a palace decked with gold, 
For King Kuvera 4 wrought of old, 

1 The poeb he.s nob said who the sons of Yama are. 
2 The Lodhra or Lodh (Symplocoo Racemooa) and the 

Devadlim or Deodar are well·known trees. 
3 The hills inentioned are nob identifiable. Soma means 

the Moon, Krfla, black ; Sudar8ao, fair to see ; and. Dovasa· 
khO., friond of bhe Gods. 

4 The God of Wealth, 
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A l.wme the heavenly artist planned 
And fashioned with his cunning hand. 
There lotuses adorn the flood 
With full-blown flower and opening bud, 
Where swans and mallards float, and gay 
Apsarases 1_ come down to play. 
There King Vaisraval)'s 2 self, tha lord 
B.Y all the universe adored, 
Who golden gifts to mortals sends, 
Lives with the Guhyakas 3 his friends. 
Seamh every cavern in the steep, 
And green glens where the moonbeams 
If haply in that distant ground [sleep. 
The rubber and the dame be found. 
Then on to Krauncha's hill 4 and through 
His fearful pass your way pursue : 
Though dark and terrible the vale 
Your wonted courage must not fail. 
There through abyss and cavern seek. 
Ou lofty ridge, and mountain peak, 
On, on I pursue your journey s.tiU 
By valley, lake, and towering hill. 
Reach the North Kurus' l~tnd, where rest 
The holy spirits of the blest: 
Where golden buds of lilies gleam 
Resplendent on the silver stream, 
And leaves of azure turkis throw 
s.,ft splendour on the waves below. 
Bright as the sun at early morn 
F11ir pools that happy clime adorn, 
Where shine the loveliest flowers on stems 
Of crystal and all valued gems. 
Blue lotuses through all the land 
The glories of their blooms expand, 
And the resplendent earth is atrown 
With peerless pellrl and precious stone. 
There stately trees can scarce uphold 
The burthen of their fruits of gold, 
And ever flaunt their gRy attire 
Of flower and leaf like flames of fire, 
All there sweet}ive.s untroubled-spend 
In bliss and joy that know not end, 

1 The nymphs of Paradise, 
2 Kuvera the soa of viiravas. 
3 A clas• of demigods who, liko the Yak•ha.o, are bhe ab· 

~ndants of Kuvera. and bhe guardians of hie treasures. 
- 4 Situated in tho eastern part of the Himilaya chain, on 
tho north of As~am. Tho mountain wsa tom asunder and 
the P••• .formed by bho W ar·God. Kartik&l'" and l'aruu
tama .. 

While pearl-decked 11Htidens l~tugh, or ~ing 
To music of the silvery string. I 

Still on your forward jouruey keep, 
And rest you by the norlbern dE~<lp, . 
Where springing from the billows high 
Mount Somagiri 2 seeks tho sl<y, 
And lightens with perpetual glow 
The sunless re1tlm that lies below. 
There, present through all life's extent, 
Dwells B1·ahma Lord preeminent, 
And round tho great God, manifest 
In Rudra3 fo1·ms high SllgeS rest. 
Then tum, 0 V ;\oars:: search no more, 
Nor tempt ~he sunless, bouuule~s shore.' 

CANTO XIJV, 

THE RINiiJ. 

But specinl counselling he gave 
To Hanumin the wise and brave: 
To him on whom his soul relied, 
With friendly words the monarch cried : 
'0 best of Vauars, naught oan stay 
By land or sea thy rapid way, 
Who throul)'h 'the air thy flight canst bend, 
And to tbEtlmmort11ls' home aRcend. 
A ~I realms, I ween, are known to t!Jee 
'Vitb every mountain, lake, and sea. 
In strength and speed which naught can tire 
Thou, worthy riv11l of thy sire. . 
The mighty monarch of the wmd, 
Where'er thou wilt a way canst find. 
Exert thy power, 0 swift and strong, 
Bring back the lady lost so long, . 
For time and place, 0 thou most w1se, 
Lie open to thy searching eyes.' 

1 "The Uttara Knrue, ib should be remarkerl, may have 
been a real people, 88 they are me~,t.ioncd in tho Ait.ar.oya 
Bribmal;l81 VIU. 14 ...... "Wh.orelore bho ttevoral _nat.tona 
who dwell in this northe~o _quarter, beyond tho Htmavab, 
the Uttal'a Kurus and ij}t Vttara. Madru are consecrated 
to glorious domin\oa, and people Nrm them the glorioa1. 
In anobher pas.sago of· the samo WOl'k, however, the Uttara 
Kurus are trQated a.s belonging to. the domain of myllhology." 
MuiR's Saml;rit 7'e.xlo, Vol. I. p. 494. See ADDITIONAL NoT&I, 

2 The Mopn-D)ountain. 
3 the Rndras are the an.mo u the atonn winds. moro us· 

ually oalled Marute, and are often aa•ociated wit~ lud~4. 
Ia- the later mytholof,(y the Rudraa are re~arded lLI 1ufurtor 
manife'itations. of Siv"', and IDOib of ttho1r nawe1 aro abo 
namoo ef Siva, · 
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When Rama beard that special best 
To Hanuman above the rest, 
He from the monarch's favour drew 
Hope of success and trust anew· 
That he on whom hiR lord relied, 
In toil and peril tr11ined and tried, 
\Vould toa h!1ppy issue bring. 
The task commallded by the king. 
He gave the ring that bore his name, .. 
A token for the capti>e dame, 
That the sad lady in her woe 
The missive of her lord might know, 
• This ring,' he, said, 'my wife will see, 
Nor fear an envoy sent by me. . 
Thy valour and thy skill combined, 
Thy resolute ~nd vigorous mind, 
And King Sugriva's high behest, 
With joyful hopes inspire _my breast.' 

CANTO XLV. 

TH/!1 Dl!/PARTURIB. 

Away, aw~y the Vana~s sped 
Like locusts o'er the land outApread. 
To northern realms where rising high . 
The King of Mountains cleaves the 13ky1 · 

Fierce Satabal with vast array . . .. 
Of V anar warriors led the way. · 
Far southward, as his lord decreed;. 
·wise Hanumall, the Wind-God's seed, 
With An&ad bis swift way pursued, . 
Alld Taras. warlike multitude. 
Strong Vinata with all his band. · 
Betook him to the eastern land, 
And brave Su~hel;l in eager quest . 
Sped swiftly to the gloomy west._ 
. Each Vanar chieftain sought with speed- · 
The_ quarter by his king decreed, -- · 
Wlule from his legions rose on high 
The shout rmd boast and batt)~ cry : 
'We will restore the dame and beat 
The robber down beneath our feet; 
My arm alone shall win the day 
From Ravat;~ met 'in ,single fray, 

·Shall rob the- robber of his life, 
LAnd· rescue Hama's captive wif~ 

All trembling in her fear and woe .. 
Here, comrades, rest : no fnrther go :. 
For I will vanquish hell, aud she 
Shall by this arm again be free. 
The rooted mount11ins will I rend, 
The mightiest trees will break and bend, 
Earth to her deep foundations cleave, , 
And make the calm sea throb and heave, 
A hundred leagues· from steep to steep 
In de.sperate bound my feet shall leap. 
My steps shall tread unchecked and free 
Through woods, o'er land and hill and sea, 
Range as they list from flood to fell, · 
And wander through the depth~ of hell.' 

. CANTO XL VI. 

i 
SI/GRIVA'S 7'ALI!J. 

'How, King,' cried Rama, • didst thou gain 
Thy lore of sea and hill and pl~~oin ? ' . 
'I told thee how,' Sugriva said, 
'From Bali's arm Maya vi fled 1 
To Malaya's hill, and strove t_o save· 
His life by hiding in the cave. 
I told how Bali sought, to kill 
His foe, the hollow of the hill; 
Nor need I, King, again unfold 
The wondrous tale already told. . 
Then, wandering forth, my way I took 
By mariy a town aud wood and brook. 
I roamed the, earth from place to place, 
Till, like 1!- mirror's polished f~~ooe, . 
The whole broad disk, that lies between 
Its fa1·tliest bounds, mine eyes had seen, 
I w1mdered first to eastern skies 
WherE~ fairest trees rejoiced· mine eye!!, 
And many a cave and wooded hill 
Wbere lilies robed the lake and rill • 
There metal dyes that hiiJ2 adorn . . . · ·. 
Whence springs the sun to light the morn. 
There, too, I. v.iewedthe Milky Sea,. 
Wher.e. nymph!!_ gf heaven deligh.t t() be. 
Then to the south I made my way 
From z:eg~ons of the rising day, 

1 Canto IX. 
· 2 Udayagiri ·..,r' the liill from which tho san· rieeo. · 

' 
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And roamed o'er Vindhya, where the breeze 
Is odorous of sandal trees. 
Still in my fear I found no rest : 
I sought the regions of the west, 
And gazed on Asta,I where the sun 
Sinks when his daily course is run. 
Then from that noblest hill I fled 
And to the northern country sped, 
Saw Himavan,2 and Meru's steep, 
And stood beside the northern deep. 
But when, by Bali's might oppressed, 
E'en in those wilds I could not rest, 
Carne Hanuman the wise and brave, 
And thus his prudent counsel gave : 
' I told thee how Mata.nga 3 cursed 
Thy tyrant, that his head should bursb 
In pieces, should he dare invnde 
The precincts of.that tranquil sh11de. 
There may_ we dwell in paaoe and be 
From thy oppressor's malice free,' 
We went to Rishymulra's hill, . 
And spent· our days sec!Jre from ill 

'Whe:e;_with that curse upon his head, 
The cruel Bali durst not tred.' 

CANTO XLVll. 

. THE RETURN. 

Thusforth in quest of Sita went 
The legions King Sugriva sent. . 
Tb Many a distaut town they hied 

( 

By many ·a lake and river's side. · -
As their great sovereign's order taught, · 
Through valleys, plains, and groves they 

sought. 
They toiled unresting through the -day: 
At night upon the ground they lay 
Where the tall trees, whose branches swaye·d 
Beneath their fruit, gave pleasant shade. , 
Then, when a weary month was 'spent,· 
Back to Prasravatl's hill they went, 
And stood with faces of despait' 
Before their king Sugrfva there, 

l Asta is the mount~in behind which the sua set•. 
2 Himlolaya, the Hills of Snow, 
3 Canto XI. 

Thus, having wandered through the easb . 
Great Vinata his labours ce1tsed, ' 
And weary of the fruitless pain 
Returned to meet the king ~<gain. 
Brave S'atabali to the north · 
Had led his V linar legions fot·th. 
Now to Sugriva baok he sped 
With all hi,. host dispit·ited. 
SusheJ;t the westem realm:; had sought, 
And homeward now his legions brought. 
All to Sugriva came, where, still 
He sat with Rima on the hill, 
Before their stlvereign humbly bent 
And thus addressed him reverent · 
'On evtJry hill our steps have bee~ 
By wood and cave and deep ravine; 
And all the wandering brooks we know 
Throughout the land th11t seaward flow. 
Our feet by thy command have traced 
The tangled thicket and the waste, 
And dens and dingles hard to puss 
For creeping plants and matted graRS. 
Well have we se1trched with toil and pain, 
And monstrous creatures have we slain, 
But Hanuman of nobleAt mind 
The M.11itltilludy yet will find; 
For to his quarter of tl..te sky I 

The robber fiend was seen t~ fly.' 

CANTO XL VIII. 

THE ASUR'B DEATH. 

But Hnnuman still onward pressed 
Vv'ith Tara, Angad, and the rest. 
Through Vindhya's pathless glens he sped 
And left no spot unvisited. 
He g11zed from every 1oountain height, 
He sought each cavern dark as night, 
And W11ndered through the bloomy shade 
By pool and river and c11scade. ·. 
But, though they soqght in every place,_ 
Of Sit~ yet they found no trace. . 
On frUit and woodl&ud berries fed. 
T~rough many a. lonely wild they sped, 

• 

l H anum'n was the l•&der o! bhe "'rmy of the ooutb 
whJch was under the nomioaJ command of .Angad the hoir
apparenb· 
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And reached at last, untouched by fear, 
A desert tenible and drear : 
A fruitless waste, a hmd of gloom 
Where trees were bare of le11f aud bloom; · 
Where every scanty stream was _dried, _ 
And niggard e11rth her roots deu1ed. 
No elephants through 11!1 the ground, 
No buff11loes or deer are fuund. 
'l'here roams no tiger, pard, or bear, 
No orellture of the wood is there. 
No bird displays his glittering wi_ngs, 
No tree, no shrub, no creeper sprmgs. 
There rise no lilies from the flood, 
Resplendent with their flower and bud, 
Where the delighted bees may throng 
About the fragrance with the1r song. 
There lived a hermit KuJJ.gU named, 
For truth and wealth of penance famed, 
Whom fervent zeal and holy rite · 
Had dowered with all-surpassing might. 
His little son, a ten year child-. 
So chanced it-perished in the w1ld. 
His death with fm·y stirred the sage, 
Who cursed the forest in his rage, 
Doomed from that hour to shelter none, 
A waste fot: bird and beast to shun." 

They searched by every fo1·est edge, . 
They searched each cave and mount!tin ledge, 
And thickets whence the water feJJ 
Wandering through the tangled dell. 
Striving to do Sugriva's will 
They roamed along each leafy rill. 
But vain were all endeavours, Vliin · 
The careful search, the toil and pain. 
Through oue dark grove they scarce could 
So thick were creepers intertwined. [wind, 
There as they struggled through the wood 
Before their eyes an A sur 1 stood. 
High as a t.owering hill, his pride 
The very Gods in heaven defied. 
When on the fiend their glances fell 
Each braced him for the combat well. 
The demon raised his arm on high, 
And rusheJ upon them with a cry.-
Him Angad smote,-for, sure, he thought 
-This was the fiend they long had sought: 

I The Bengal recen:~ion-GorresiO'e ·edition-calls this 
Asur or demon ~he eon of 1>1aricba, 

From his huge mouth by Angad felled, 
The Llood in rushing torrents welled, 
As, like a mountain from his base 
Upturn, he dropped upon his face. · 
Thus fell the mighty fiend : and they 
Through the thick wood pursued their- way; 
Then, weny with the toil, reclined 
Whe1;e leafy boughs to shade them twined. · 

CANT XLIX. 

ANGAD'S SPEECH. 

Then Angad spake : ' We V anars well 
Have searched e11ch valley, cave, and dell, 
And hill, and brook, aud dark recess, 
And tangled -wood, and wilderness. 
But all in v11in : uo eye h!ta seen 
The robber or the Maithil queen, 
A dre~try time has passed away, 
And stern is he we all obey.· 
Come, cast your grief lind sloth aside : · 
Again be every effort tried ; · · · • 
So haply may our toil attain . 
The sweet success that follows pam. 
Laborious effort, toil, and skill, 
The firm resolve, the con~:~tant will 
Secure at last the ends we seek : 
H"nce, 0 my friends, I boldly speak. . 
Once more then, noble hearts, once mo~ · 
Let us·to-day this wood explore, 
And, languor and despah· su~ued, 
Purchase success with toil renewed.
Sugr(VII is a king austere, 
And Hama's wrath we needs must fear. 
Come, Vanars, ifye think it wise, 
And do the thing that I advise.' . . 

Then Ganclhamadan thus replied 
With lips that toil and thirst had di·ied: 
'Obey his words, for wise and true 
Is all that he has counselled you. 
Come, let your hosts their toil renew. 
And search each grove and desert through, 
Each towering hill and forest glade, · · 
By lake and brook aud white cascade, 
Till every spot; as our great lord _ 
Commanded, be again explored.' ' 



Canto LI. SVAYA.liPRAB!TA'. 

Uprose the Vanars one and all, 
Obedient to the chieftain's call, 
And o'er the southern region sped 
Where Vindhya's tangled forests spread. 
They clomb that hill that towers on high 
Like a huge cloud in autumn's sky, 
Where many a cavern yawns, and streaks 
Of radiant silver deck the peaks. 
In eager search they wandered through 
The forests where the Lodh trees grew, 
Where the dark leaves were thick aud green, 
But found not Rima's darling queen. 
Then faint with toil, their hearts depressed, 
Descending from the mountain's crest, 
Their weary limbs a while to ease 
They lay beneath the spreading trees. 

CANTO L. 

·THE ENCHANTED CAVE, 

Angad and Tara by his side, 
Again rose Hanuman and tried 
Each mountain cavern, d11rk and deep, 
And stony pass and wooded steep, 
The lion's and the t.iger's home, 
By rushing torrents white with foam. 
Then with new ardour, south and west, 
O'er Vindhya's height the search they 

pressed. 
The day prescribed was near, and the.y 
Still wandered on their weary way. 
They reached the southern land beset 
With woody mountains like a net. 
At lenoth a mighty cave they spied 
That o'Pened in a mountain's side, 
Where many a verdant creeper grew 
A ncl o'er the mouth its tendrils threw. 
Thence issued crane, and swan 11nd drake, 
And troopin"' birds that love the lake. 
The Vanars ~ushed within to cool 
Their fevered lips in spring or pool. 
Vast was the cavern, dark and dread, 
Where not a ray of light was shed; 
Yet not the more their eyesight failed, 
Their courge sank or valour quailed. 
On through the gloom the V:.inars pressed 
With hunger, thirst, aud toil distressed~ 

Poor helpless wanderers, sud, forlorn, 
With wnsted fuces wan and worn. 
At length, when life :~eomed lost for aye, 
They saw a splendour as of day, 
A wondrous forest, fair and bright, 
Where golden tr~es shot flumy light. 
And lotus-covered pools were there 
With pleasant waters fresh and f11ir, 
And streams their rip piing currents rolled 
By seat.s of silver and of gold. 
Fuir houses reared their sl.litt~ly height 
Of burni~:~hed gold and lazulite, 
And glorious was the lust•·e thrown 
Throu"h lattices of precious stone. 
And there were flowers tmd fruit on s toms 
Of coral decked with rarest gems, 
And emerald leaves on silver trees, 
And honeycomb and golden bees. 
Then as the Vanars uc11rer drew, 
A holy woman met their view. 
Arouud her form was duly tied 
A garment of the blnclcdeer's hide.l 
Pure votaress, she shone with light 
Of ft:rvent zeal and holy rite. . 
Then Hanuman before the rest 
With reverent words the dame addressed: 
'Who art thou 1 say ; and who is lord 
Of this vast cave with trensures stored 1' 

CANTO LI. 

SV AYAMPRABHA. 

' Assailed by thirst and hunger, dame, 
Within a gloomy vault we came. 
We saw the cavern opening wide, 
And straight within its depths we hied. 
But utterly 11mazed are we 
At all the marvels that we see. 
Whose are the golden trees that gleam 
With splendour like the morning's beum ? 
These cates of nol>lest sort? these roots ? 
This wondrous store of rarest fruits ? 
Whose are these calm and cool retreats, 
These ail ver homes and golden seats, 

1 The okin of the black •nt.olope w .. the aoc•bic'o proper 
gorb. 
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And lattices of precious stones ~ 
Who is the happy lord that owns 
The golden trees, of rarest ~;cent, 
Neath loads of fruit and blossom bent? 
Who, strong in holy zettl, had power 
To deck the streams with richest dower, 
And bade the lilies bright with gold 
T.he glory of their blooms unfold, 
Where fish in living gold below 
The sheen of ehanging colours show 1 
Thine is the holy power, I ween, 
That beautified the wondrous scene ; 
But if another's, lady, dergn 
To tell us, and the whole ·explain;' · 
' To him the lady of the cave 
In words like these her answer gave: 
• Skilled Maya framed in days of old 
This m~tgic wood of growing gold. 
The chief11rtificer in place 
W us he of all the Dinav race. 
He, for his \vise ench~ntments famed, 
This glbl'ious dwelling planned and framed. 
He for a thousand years endured 
The sternest penance, and secured · 
From Brahma of all boons the beat,. 
The knowledge Usantts I possessed. 
Lord, by tb11t boon, of all his will, 
He fashioned all with perfect skill;. 
And, with his blissful state content, 
In this vast groye a season spent. 
By Indra's jealou~ bolt he fell 
For loving Hema's 2 charms too well. 
And Brahmi on that nymph bestowed 
The ,treasures of. this f.air abode, 
Wherein her tranquil day..s to spend 
In h!!ppiness that ne'er may end. 
Sprung of a lineage old and high, 
Merusavart;ti's 3 daughter, I 

.. 
., 

') U aanas is the name of a sage mention~d in the 
Ved&S. In the epic ,poems he is identified with 
sukra, the regent of the planet Venus, and de•cribed 
_as the preceptor of the Asuraa or Daityas, and pos
sessor of vast know ledge. 
· 2 HemA is one of the nymphs of Paradise. 

3 JHerua~var~i is a general name for the last ·four 
of the fourteen Manus. 

Guard ever for that heavenly dame 
This horne, Svayam_prabha 1 my name,
For I have loved the ladylong, .. 
So skilled in arts of dance and song. 
But say what cause your steps has led 
The mazes of this grove to tread. 
How, strangers, did ye chance to spy· · 
The wood concealed from wanderer's eye ~ 
Tell clearly why ye come ; but first 
Eat of this fruit and quench your thirst.' 

CANTO LII. 

THE EXIT. 

'Rima,' he cried, 'a prince whose sway 
All peoples of the eart.h obey, 
To Dal}.Q.ak's tangled forest came 
With his brave brother .and his dame. 
From that dark shade of forest boughs 
The giant Rava1,1 stole his spouse. 
Our king Sugriva's orders send 
These V anars forth to aid his friend, 
That so the lady be restored · 
Uninjured to her sorrowing lord. 
With Angad and the rest this band 
Has waudered through the southern land, 
With careful search in every place 
The lady and the fiend to trace.' 
We roamed the southern region o'er, 
And stood upon the ocean's shore. . 
By hunger pre5lsed our strength gave way; 
Beneath the spreadi11g trees we lay, · 
And cried, worn out with toil and woe, · 
' No. farther; comrades, can we go.' 
Then as our sad eyes looked around 
We spied an opening in the grouil, 
Where all was gloomy dark behind 
The creeping plants that o'er it twined. 

SvayamprabhA, the "self-luminous" is according ~o 
DE G UBERN ATis the moon : "In .the SvM.f!Zmprabka, 
too, we meet with the moon a.• a good fairy who, f~om 
the golden palace which ·she reserves for her fr1.end 
HemS. (the golden one,) is during a mo.nth the g~ude, 
in the vast cavern of Hanumant nnd h1s compamons, 
who have lost their w"y in the search of the daw.n 
S1ta." This is not quite accurate : Hanuman a.l_lfl h1B 
companions wander for a month in the cavern w1thout 
a guide, and then Svsyampra.bh& leads them out. · 
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Forth trooping fi·oro the dark recess 
Came swans and mallards numberless 
·with drops upon their shining wings' 
As newly bathed where water springs. 
' On, comrades, to the cave,' I cried 
And all within the portal hied. ' 
Each clasping fast another's hand 
Far onward pressed the Vanar band· 
And still, as thirst and hunger drove: 
We traced the mazes of the grove. 
Here thou with hospitable care 
Hast fed us with the noblest fare 
Preserving us, about to die, ' 
With this thy pleutiful supply. 

·But how, 0 pious lady, say, 
May we thy gracious boon repay 1' 

He ceased : the ascetic dame replied : 
' Well, V anars, am I satisfied. 
A life of holy works I lead, 
And from your hands no service need. • 
Then spake again the V anar chief: 
' We came to thee and found relief. 
Now listen to a new distress, 
And aid us, holy votaress. 
Our wanderings in this vasty cave 
Exhaust the time Sugrfva gave. 
Once more then, lady, grant release, 
And let thy suppliants go in peace 

'Again upon their errand sped, 
For King Sugriva's ire we dread. 
Aud the great task our sovereign set, 
Alas, is unaccomplished yet.' 

Thus Hanuman their leader prayed, 
And thus the dame her answer made : 
• Scarce may the living find their way 
Returning hence to light of day ; 
But I will free you through the mirrht 
Of pemmce, fast, and holy rite. "'· 
Close for a while your eyes, or ne'er 
May you return to upper air.' 
She ceased : the V anars all obeyed ; 
Their fingers on their eyes they laid, 
And, ere a moment's time had fled, 
Were through the mazy cavern led. 
Again the gracious lady spoke, 
And joy in every bosom woke : 
'Lo, here again is Viudhya's hill, 
Whoso valleys trees and creepers fill ; 

61. 

And, by the margin of the sea, 
Pr.asrava:r;~ where you fnin would be.' 
W1th blessings then she bade adieu 
And swift within the cave withdre;, 

CANTO LIII. 

A.SGAD'S COUNSEL. 

They looked upon the boundless main, 
The awful seat of Varul)'s reign, 

- And heard his waters roar and rave 
Terrific with each crested wave. 
Then, in the depths of sorrow drowMd 
They sat upon the bosky ground, ' 
And sadly, as they pondered, grieved 
For days gone by and nauo-ht aohieved 
Pain pierc~d them throug~o wit~ sharper 
When, gazmg on t~e trees, of spnng, [sting 
They saw each wavwg bouo-h that showed 
The treasures of its gloriou; load ; 
And helpless, fainting with the woighb 
Of woe they sank disconsolate. 
Then, lion-shouldered, stout and strong, 
The noblest of the Vanar throng, 
Angad the prince imperial rose, 
And, deeply stricken by the woes 
That his impetuous spirit broke, 
Thus gently to the chieftains spoke : 
1 Mark ye not, Vanars, that the day 
Our monarch fixed has passed away 1 
The month is lost in toil and pain, · 
And now, my friends, what hopes remain l 
On you, in lore of counsel tried, 
Our king Sugr(va most relied. . . 
Your hearts, with strong affoJction fraugh6, 
His weal in every labour sought, 
And t.he true valour of your band 
Was blazoned wide in every land. 
Forth. on the toilsome search you sped, 
By me-for so he willed it-led. · 
To us, ofevery hope bereft, ·· 
Death is the only refuge left. 
For none a happy life may see 
Who fails to do our king's decree. 
Come, let us all from food abatain, 
Aod perish thus, since hope is vain. 
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Stern !s our king and swift to ire, 
Impenous, proud, and fierce like fire 
And· n_e'et· will pardon us the criuie ' 
or frmtless search and wasted thue. 
Far better thus to end our lives, 
And leave our wealth, our homes and wives, 
Leave our dear Jittle ones and all 
Than by his vengeful band to fa!i. 
Think not Sugriva's wrath will spare 
Me Bali's son, imperial heir : . 
For Ragbu's royal son,not he, 
To this high place anointed me. 
Sugriva, long my bitter foe, 
Wit}). eager band will strike the blow, 
And, mindful of the old offence, 
Will slay me now for negligence, · · 
Nor will my pitying friends have power 
To save me in the deadly hour. · 
No-here, 0 chieftains, will I lie 
By ocean's marge, and fast and die.' 

They heard the royal prince declare 
The purpose of his fixb despair ; . 
And all,. by common terror moved, · 
His speech in these sad words approved : 
• Sugl'iva's heart is hard and stern, · . 
And Rama's thoughts for Sita yearn. 
Our forfeit lives will surely pay 
For idle search and long delay, 
And our fierce king will bid us die 
The favour of his friend to buy.' 

Then Tara softly spake to cheer 
~he v a_nars' he~>rts oppressed by fear : 
Desp~m n? more, your doubts dispel : 

Come m this ample cavern dwell. · · · 
There may we live in blissful ease 
Mid springs and fruit and bloomy trees 
Secure from every foe's assault · ' 
For magic framed the wondrou's vault, 
Protect~d there we need not fear 
Though Rama and our king come near · 
Nor dread e'en him who batters down ' 
The portals·of the fotman's·town.' 1 

1 Purandara, bhe destroyer of cities; the cibies be1~g aha 
clouds which ~be Gnd of the 6rmament burebs open with bis 
thanderbolt9, to rolos~e the wa.ten Imprisonod in :tbno for· 
breuH of tho .<ioiJione of drought. · ' · 

CA.N'I'O LIV. 

HANUMAN'S SPEECH. 

But Hanumail, while Tara besb 
Of splendid chiefs, his tho~ght expressed 
Per~eived that Bali's princely son ' 
A_kmgdom for himself had won.l 
His keen ~y~ marked in him cqmbined 
The warrior s arm, the ruler's mind, 
And every noble gift should grace 
The happy sovereign of his race : 
Marked h?w he grew with ripening age 
More glorious and bold and sao-e -
Li~e the yol;ing moon th~t ni~ht' by night 
Shmes on ~1th ever waxmg l1ght,__. 
Brave as h1s royal father, wise · 
As he who counsels in the skies :2 
Marked how, forwearied with the quest 
He heeded not his liege's best ' 
But Tara's every word obeyed' 
Like In~ra_ s~ill by S'ukra s swayed, . 
Then With his prudent speech he tried 
To better thoughts the prince to guide 
And by division's skilful art ' 
The Vanars and the youth to part: 
• Illustrious Angad, thou in fight 
Hast far surpassed thy father's might, 
Most worthy, like thy sire of old 
The empire of our race to hold. ' 
The Va~ars' fic~le people range 
Fro!ll w~sh to Wish and welcome change. · 
Their w1ves and babes they will not leave, · 
And to their new-made sovereign cleave. 
No art, no gifts will draw away , 
The V anars from Sugl"iva's sway, 
T~roug~ hopeo.fwealth, through fear of pain 
Still fa1thful w1ll they all remain, 
Thou fondly hopest in this cave 
The vengeance of the foe to brave. 
But Lakshmar.t's arm a shower will send 
Of deadly shafts those walls to rend. 

. 1 Perceiv~ bhab Angad had secured, through the love of 
the VAnars, the reversion of Sugriva's king4om; or, ae ano
ther commentator explains it. perceived that An gad bad 
obtained a new kingdom in the encbantled cave which bhe 
Vdnars, bhrougb love of him, would consent to occupy. 

2 Vachaspati, Lord of Speech, the Preceptor of the Gods. 
3 gukra is the regent of the planob Venus, and the prece!"· 

bor of tho Daibyas. . · · _ -. · . ' 
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Like Indra's boltS his shafts have power 
To cleave the mountain like a flower. 
0 Angad, mark my counsel well : 
If in this cave thou choose to dwell, 
These Vanar hosts with one 11ccord 
Will quit thee for their lawful lord, 
And turn again with thirsty eyes . 
To wife and babe and all they prize. 
Thou in the lonely cavern left 
Of followers and friends bereft, 
Wilt be in all thy woe, alas, 
Weak as a blade of trembling grass ; 
And Lakshma.r;t's arrows, keen and fierce 
From his strong bow, thy heart wiii' pierce. 
But if in lowly reverenee meek 
Sugriva's court with us thou seek. 
He, as thy birth demands. will shar& 
The kingdom with the royal heir. 
Thy loving kinsman, true and wise, 
Looks on thee still with favouring eyes. 
Firm in his promise-, pure is he-, · 
And ne'er will vex or injure thee. 
He loves thy mother, lives for her . 
A faithful friend and worshipper. · 
That mother's love thou mayst not; spurn ~ 
Her only .child, return, re11urn.' ' 

CANTO LV. 

ANGAD'S REPLY. 

• What truth or justice canst thou find, • 
Cried Angr.d, •in Sugrfva's mind 1 
Where is his high and generous soul. 
His purity and selt:control 1 · 
How is he worthy of our trust, 
Righteous, and true, and wise, and just, 
Who, shrinking not from sin and shame, 
Durst take his living brother's dame 1 
Who, when, in stress of mortal strife· 
His noble brother fought for life, 
Against the valiant warrior barred 
The portal which he stood to guard 7 
Can he be grateful-be who tO{)k 
l'he hand ofRa.ma, and forsook 
That friend who saved him in his woes, 
To whom his life and fame he owes ? 
Ah no 1 his heart is cold and mean. 

What bids him search V.w Ram11's qnaan ¥ 
Not honour's l11w, uot fl'iondship's dobt, 
But angry L11kshmal)'i! timely thre~<b. 
No prudent heart will' eveJ• place· 
Its trust in one· so false and b~tse, 
Who heeds not; friendship, kith or kin, 
Who scorns the law and cle~<vos to sin. 
Bu.t true or false; w hate'er hO' bll', 
One consequence I clearly see : 
M-e, in. my youth anointed heir 
Against his wish, he will not spare, 
13ut strike with eager h~tnd the blow 
That rids him of a household foe. 
Shall I 'of power and friends despoiled, 
In all my purpose crossed and foiled,
Shall I Kishkindha. seek, and w11it, 

. Like· some poor helpless thing, my fate ! 
The cruel wretch through lust of sway 
Will seize upon his helplees prey, 
And to a prison's secret gloom 
The remnant of my years will doom. 
' 'Tis better far to fast and die 
Than hopeless bound in chains to lie. 
Your steps, 0 Vanars, homeward bend, 
And leave me here my life to end. 
Better to die of hunger here 
Than meet at home the fate I fear. 
Go, bow you at Sugrfva's feet, 
And in my name the monarch greet. 
Berore thO' sons· of Raghu bend, 
And give the greeting that I send. 
Greet kindly Rnma too, for she 
A son's affection claims from me, 
And gently calm with friendly care 
My mother Tara's wild despair ; 
Or when she bears her darling's fate 
The queen will die disconsolate.' . 

Thus Angad bade the chiefs adieu : 
Then on the ground his litnbs he threw 
Where sacred Darbba 1 gr~tss WIIB spread, 
And wept as every hope bad fled. 
ThO' moving words of Angad drew 
Down aged cheeks the piteous dew. 

I The name of various kind~ of grASII ttBed ail a&cri~cio.l, 
ceremonies

1 
especially of bbe Ku.ia gra!M', Poa ~roJda., 

wbicb wae u6e(t to etrew the ground in preparmg_ fo.r A 
II&Ct'ifice, ~ho officiat>ing BcaluqiW& being· porifi..U by 01tbwg 
OD ib, 
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And, as the chieftains' eyes grew dimi 
They swore to stay and dil3 with him. 
Ou holy grass whose every blade 
Was duly, pointing southward,laid, 
The Vanars sat them down and bent 
Their faces to the orient, 
While 'Here, 0 comrades, let us die 
:With An~ad,' was the general Cl'Y• 

CANTO LVI. 

SAMp!',l'I. 

Then came the vultures' mighty king 
Wlv~re aat the Vanars sorrowing,
Sa.mpati,l best of birds that fly 
On sounding pinions through the sky, 
Jatayus' brother, famed of old, . . 
Most glorious and strong and bold. 
Upon the slope of Vindhya's hill .. 
He saw the Vanars calm and still. 
These words he uttered while the sight 
Filled his fierce spirit with delight : 
' Behold how Fate with changeless laws 
Within his toils the sinner draws, 
And brings me, after long delay, 
A rich and noble feast to-day, . 
These Vanars who are doomed to die 
My hugry maw to satisfy.' ·. . .. 

He spoke no more: and Angad heard 
The menace of the mighty bird ; . 
And thus, while angui,sh filled his breast, 
The noble Hanuman addressed : .. 
'Vivasvat's2 son has sought this place ·. 
For vengeance on the Vanar race. 
See, Yama., wroth for Sita's sake, 
Is come our guilty lives to take. 
Our king's decree is left undone, 
And .naught achieved for RaO"hq's son. 
In duty have we failed, and hence . 
Comes punishment for dire offence. . 
Have we not heard the marvels wro'Ught> 
By King Jatayus,3 how he foughb . ~ 

,I Sam!'3bi is tbe eldest son ofthe celeb~atlld Ga;,da the. 
lung of btrd"' • 

ll Vinsvab or the Son is the father ol l'llllll> the God of 
Deatb. 

3 Book Ill Oanbo LL 

With Rava1;1's might, and, nobly brave, 
Perished, the Maithil queen to save 1 . 
·There is no living creature, none, 
But loves to pie for Raghu's son, 
And in long tOlts and dangers we 
Have placed our lives in jeopardy. 
Blest is Jatayus, he who gave 
His life the Maithil queen to save, 
And proved his love for Rama well . 
When by the giant's hand he fell. 
Now raised to bliss and high renowl) 
He fears not fierce Sugdva's frown. 
Alas, alas I what miseries spring 
From that rash promise of the king 11 
His own sad death, and Rama senb .. 
With Lakshma1;1 forth to banishment 1 
The Maithillady borne away : 
J ata.yus slain in mortal fray : · 
The fall of Bali when the dart 
Of ~li,ma qqivered in his hearb: 
And, after toU and pain· and care, 
Our misery and deep despair.' · · . 

He ceased: the feathered monarch heard, 
His heart with ruth and wonder stirred: 
~Whose is that voice,' the vulture cried, 
'That tells me how J a~ayus d~~d, 
And shakes my i~most soul w1th woe 
For a loved brother's overthrow 7 
After long days at lengh I hear 
rhe glorious name of one so dear. 
Once more, 0 Vanar chieftains, tell 
How King Jat;ayus fo~ght alld- fell. ' 
But first your aid, I pray you, lend, 
And from this peak will I descend. 
The sun burnt my wings, and I 
No longer have the power to fly.' 

CANTO LVII. 

. ANGAD'S SpEECH.· 

Though grief and woe his utterance, broke, , 
They trusted not the words he spoke; · 
But, looking still for secret guile, 
Reflected in their hearts a while : 
'If on our mangled limbs he feed, . · 
We gain the death·ourselves decreed.' 

I Daaaratha 'o . rash oath and fatal ~e ~ hil wile 
Kaikeyi, 
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Then rose the V anar chiefs, and lent 
Theil· arms to aid the bird' a descent· 
And Angad spake: 'There lived of yore 
A noble Vanar king who bore 
The name of Riksharajas, great 
And brave and strong and fortunate. 
His sons were like their father: fame 
Knows Bali and Sugriva's name. 
Praised in all lands, a glorious king 
Was Bali, and from him I spring, 
Brave Rams, Da!laratha's heir, 
A glorious prince beyond compare, 
His sire and duty's law obeyed, 
And sought the depths of DawJ.aks' shade. 
Sita his well-beloved dame, 
A!ld Lakshmar;~, with the wanderer came. 
A giant watched his hour, and stole 
The sweet delighll of Barna's soul. 
Ja~ayus, Dasara.tha.'s friend, 
Swift succour to the dame would lend. 
Fierce ru Val) from his car be felled, 
And for a time the prize withheld. 
But bleeding,, we11.k with years, and tired, 
Beneath the demon's blows expired, 
Due rites at Rama's hands obtained, 
And bliss that ne'er shall minish, gained. 
Then Rama with Sugriva made 
A covenant for mutual aid, 
And Bali, to the field defied, 
By conquering Rama's arrow died. 
Sugriva then, by Rama's grace, 
Was monarch of the Vanar race. 
By his command a mighty host 
Seeks Barna's queen from coast to coast.· 
Sent forth by him, in every spot 
We looked for her, hut find her not. 
Vain is the toil, as though by night 
We sought to find the Day-God's light. 
In lands unknown afJ length we found 
A spacious cavern under ground, 
Whose vaults that stretch beneath the hill 
Were formed by Maya's magic skill. 
Through the dark maze our steps were bent, 
And wandering there a. month we spent, 
And lost, in fruitless error, thus 
The days our king allotted us. 
Thus we though faithful have transgressed, 
And failed to keep our lord's behest. · 

No chance of sbfety can we !lee, 
No lingering hope of life have we. 
Sugnva's wrath and Rama's hate 
Press on out· souls with grievous weight : 
And we, because 'tis vain to fly, 
Resolve at length to fast and die.' 

CANTO LVIII. 

TIDINGS OF a(T.\, 
The piteous tears his eye bedewed 
As thus his speech the bird renewed ; 
' Alas my brother, slain in fight 
By Ravar;~'s unresisted might I 
I, old and wingless, weak and worn, 
O'er his sad fate can only mourn. 
Fled is my youth : in life's decline 
My former strength no more is mine. 
Once on the day when Vritra 1 died, 
We brothers, in ambitious pride, 
Sought, mounting with adventurous flighb, 
The Day-God garlanded with light. · 
On, ever on we urged our way 
Where fields of ether round us l11y, 
Till, by the fervent heat assailed, 
My brother's pinions flagged and f~:~iled, 
I marked his sinking strength, and spread 
My stronger wings to screen his head, 
Till, all my feathers burnt away, 
On Vindbya's hill I fell and lay. 
There in my lone and helpless state 
I heard not of my brother's fate.' 

Thus King Sampati spoke and sighed : 
And royal Angad thus replied : . 
• If, brother of Jstayus, thou 
Hast heard the tale I told but now, 
Obedient to mine earnest prayer 
The dwelling of that fiend deolare. 
0, say where cursed Raval'). dwells, 
Whom folly to his death impels.' 

l Vritra, 'the coverer, bider, obstrucber {of rain)' ie the 
name of the Vedic penooificat.ion of an imaginary mall~~:· 
nanb influence or demoo of darkneas aod drougbb supposed 
to bake poeseaion of the oloacle, eatiaing tlhem · tto obebrUdl 
the cl861'De88 of the ok:r and keep back the ••tero. lndra 
is represented aa battling wibh this evil inflaenco, and bft• 
penbup olonda being practically repr-..tca ao mountains 
or r.astles are ehatbered by bia th'ldlderbol' and made tG 
ppeo thoir receptacle.. · 
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He ceased. Again Sampati spoke, 
.And hope in every breast awoke: 
• Though lost my wings, and strength 
Yet shall my words lend Rama aid.[ decayed, 
I know the worlds where Vishx;tu trod, 1 

I know the realm of Ocean's God; 
How Asors fought with heavenly foes, 
And Amrit frow the churning rose.ll 
A mighty task before Jlle lies, 
To prosper Rama's enterprise, 
A task too hard for one whom length 
Of days has rifled of his streugth. 
I saw the cruel Raval). bear 
A gentle lady through the air. · . 
Bright was her form, and fresh and young, 
And sparlding gems about her hung. 
• 0 Rama, Rama I' cried tiJe dame, 
And shrielted in terror Lakshmal).'s name,· 
As, struggling in the giant's hold, 
She dropPed her gauds of gems and gold. 
Like sun-light on a mountain shone 
The silken garments she had on, 
And glistened o'er his swarthy form 
As lightning flashes through the storm. 
That giant Ravax;t, famed of old, 
Is brother of the Lord of Gold. a 
The southern ocean roars. and swells · 
Round Lanka, where the robber dwells 
In his fair city nobly planned 
And built by Visvak~rma's • hand. 
Within his· bower l!ecurely barred, · 
With monsters round her for a guard. 
Still iT;~. her silken vesture clad 
lies sua, and her beart is sad. 
A hundred leag~es your course must be 
B':yond this margin of the sea. · · 
Still to the south your way ·pursue, 
And there ·the giant ;Ra.val}. view. 
Then up, 0 Vanars, and away! 
For by my heavenly lore I say, · 
There will you see the lady's face, 
~nd hither soon your steps retrace. 

· l Frequenb !"entriou b"'! been made of bbe bbree I!!Jepe of 
VIBh\IU typlfJlDg the riJ!mg, Culmination and eettiug of 
jjbe 9UD. 

1 

. 2 For the Churning o.f l1t.t. S<a. · See Book I. Canto XL v, 
3 Knvera, the God of Wealth. . · 
4 'l'be Archita<:to.of tho Go<U, 

In the first field of air are borne 
The doves and birds that feed on corn . 
The second field supports the crows · . · 
And birds w~os~ food on branches grows. 
Along the thtrd m balanced flight __ 
Sail the keen osprey and the kite. . · 
Swift through the fourth the falcon springs 
The fifth the slower vulture wings. ' 
Up to the. sixth the gay swans rise, 
Where royal V ainateya 1 flies. 
We too, 0 chiefs, ·or vulture race, 
Our line from Vinata may trace, 
Condemned, because we wrought a deed _ 
Of shame, on flesh and blood to feed. 
But all SupariJ.a's 2 wondrous powers 
And length of keenest sight are ours, 
That we a hundred leagues away 
'fhrough fields of air descry our prey. 
Now from this spot my gazing eye . 
Can Raval}. and the dame descry. 
Devise some plan to overleap : . 
This barrier of the briny deep. 
Find the Videhan lady there, 
And joyous to your home repair. 
Me too, 0 Vanars, to the side 
OfVaruiJ.'ss home the ocean,·guide,: 
Where due libations shall be paid 
To my great-hearted brother's shade.' ' 

CANTO LI:X:. 

SAMPATI'S STORY. 

They heard his counsel to the close, 
Then swiftly to their feet they rose ; 
And Jambavan with joyous breasb 
The vulture king again addressed : . 

•Where, where is Sita ? Who has seen, · 
Who.borne away the M~tithil queen? . 
Who would the lightning flight withstand . 
Of arrows shot by Lakshma1;1's hand t .r 

Again Sampati spoke to chee~: ·· 
The Vanars as they bent to hear::·:· 
• Now listen, and my words shall show 
What of the Maithil dame I know, 

. I Garn~a, BOlt of vinaM, bhe .;.,..;ereign of tlui bi~ ' 
2 • Tho well-winged one.' Garnd .. 
a ~· God of bbe Sea. . . . . 
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And in what distant prison lies 
The lady of the long dark eyes. 
Scorch~d by the fiery God of Day, 
High ou this mighty hill I lay. 
A long and weary time had passed, 
And strength and life were failing fHst. 
Yet, ere the breath had left my frame, 
My son, my dear Suparsva, came. 
Each morn and eve he brought me food, 
And filial care my life renewed. 
But serpents still are swifL to ire, 
Gandharvas slaves to soft desire,. 
And we, imperial vultures, need 
A full supply our maws to feed. 
Once he returned at close of day, 
Stood by my side, ·but brought no prey. 
He looked upon my ravenous eye, 
Heard my compl~tint and made reply : 
' Borne on swift wings ere day was lighb 
I stood upon Mahendra's1 height, 
And, far below, the sea I viewed 
And birds in countless multitude. 
Before mine eyes a giant flew 
Whose monstrous fotm was dark of hue, 
And struggling in his grasp was borne 
A lady radiant as the morn: · 
Swift to the south his course he bent, 
And cleft the yielding element. 
The holy spirits of the air 
C11me round me as I marvelled there, 
And cri~d, as their bright legions met: 
' 0 say, is Sfta li viug yet 1' 
Thus cried the saints and told the name 
Of him who held thtl struggling dame. 
Then while mine eye with e11ger look 
Punmed the path the robber took, 
I mnrked the lady's streaming hair, 
And heard her cry of wild despair. 
I saw her silken \"esture rent 
And stripped of every ornament. 
Thus, 0 my father, fled the time: 
Forgive, I pray, the heedless crime.' 
In vain the mournful tale I heard. 
My pitying heart to fury stirred. 
What could a helpless bird of air, 
Reft of his boasted pinions, dare ? 

-----
1 Mahendra io a chain ofo mountain• gonorolly identified 

with part. of ~ho Ghiito of bbo Poninsulo, 

Yet can I aid with all that will 
And words can do, and friendly skill.' 

CANTO LX. 

SAMPJ.TrB STORY. 

Then from the flood Sarnpati paid 
Due offeriugs to his brother's shade, 
He bathed him when the rites were done 
And sp11ke again to Bali's son: ' 
'Now listen, Pdnce, while I relate 
How first I learned the lady's fate. 
Burnt by the sun's resistless might 
I fell and lay on Vindhya's height. 
Seven nights in de11dly swoon 1 passed, 
But struggling life retut·ned at l~st. 
Around I bent my wondering view, 
But every spot was strange and new. 
I scHnued the sea with eager ken, 
An,d rock and brook and Jake and glen. 
I saw gay trees their branches wave 
And creepers mantling o'er the cave.' 
I heard the wild bird~' joyous song, 
And waters as they foamed along 
Aud knew the lovely hill must be ' 
Mount Vindhya by the southem sea. 
Revered by heavenly beings, stood 
Near where I lay, a sacred wood, 
Where great Nisaka1· dwelt yore 
And pains of awful penance bore. 
Eight thousand seasons winged their flighb 
Over the toiling auchorite-
U pon· that hill my days were Apent,
And then to heaven the ht~rmit went. 
At last, with long and hard ass~ty, · 
Down from that height I made my way, 
And wandered through the mountain pass 
Rough with the spikes of Dnrbha grass, 
I with my misery worn and faint 
Was eaget· to behold the saint ; 
For often with Jatayus I 
Had sought his home in days gone by. 
As uearer to the grove I drew 
The breeze with cooling fragrllnce blew, 
A11d not a tree that was not fair 
With richest flower and fruit was there. 
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With anxious heart a while I stayed 
Beneath the trees' delightful shade, 
And soon the holy hermit, brighb 
With fervent penance, came in sight. 
Behind him bears and lions, tame 
As those who know their feeder, came, 
And tigers, deer, and snakes pursued 
His steps, a wondrous multitude, 
And turned obeisant when the sage• 
Had reached his shady hermitage. 
Then came Nisakar to my side · 
And looked with wondering eyes, and cried: 
• I knew thee not, 110 dire a change 
Has made thy form and feature strange. 
Where are thy glossy feathers ? where· 
The rapid wings that cleft the air ? 
Two vulture brothers once I knew :. · 
Each form at will could they endue. 
They of the vulture race were kiQgs, 
And flew with Matarisva'sl wings. 
In human shape they loved to greet 
Their hermit friend, and clasp his feeb. 
The younger was J atayus, thou 
The elder whom I gaze on now. 
Say, has disease or foeman's hate 
Reduced thee from thy high estate 7' 

CANTO LXI. 

SAMPATI'S STORY. 

'Ah me I o-'erwhelmed with shame and weak 
With wounds,' I cried, 'I soarcecan speak. 
My .hapless brother once and I 
Our strength of flight resolved to try, 
And by our foolish pride impelled 
Our way through realms of ether held. 
We vowed before the saints who tread 
Tl).e wilds about Kaihisa's bead, . 
Tb~t we with following wings would chase 
The swift sun to his resting place. 
Up on our soaring pinions through 
The fields of cloudless air we flew. 
Beneath us far, and far away, : 
Like chariot wheels bright cities lay, 
Whence in wild snatches rose the song 
Of women mid the gay-clad throng, • 

With sounds of sweetest music blent 
And many a tinkling ornament. 
Then as our rapid wings we strained 
The pathway .of the sun we gained. 
Beneath us all the earth was seen 
Clad in her ~arb of tender green,, 
And every nver in her bed 
Meandered like a silver thread. 
We looked on Meru far below, 
And Vindbya and the-Lord of Snow, 
Like elephants that bend to cool 
Their fever in a lilied pooh 
But fervent heat and toil o'ercame 
The vigour of each yielding frame. 
Our weary hearts began to quail, 
And wildered sense to reel and fail. 
We knew not, fainting and distressed, 
The north or south or east. or west. 
With a great strain mine eyes I turned 
Where the fierce sun before me burned, 
And seemed to my astonished eyes 
The equal of the earth in size.l 
At length, o'erpowered, J atayus fell 
Without a word to say ,farewell, 
And when to earth I saw him hie 
I fo!IQwed headlong from the sky.2 
With sheltering wings I intervened 
And from the sun his body screened, 
But lost, for heedless folly doomed, 
My pinions which the heat consumed. 
In Japasthan, I hear them say, 
My hapless brother fell and lay. 
I, pinionless and faint and weak, 
Dropped upon Vindhya's. woody peak. 
Now with my swift wings burnt away, 
Reft of my brother and my sway, 
From this tall mountain's summit l 
Will cast me headlong down and die.' 

CANTO LXII. 

SAMpATI'S STORY. 

• As to the _saint I thus complained . 
My bitter tears fell unrestrained. 

1 Of course nob equal bo the whole oarbb, oayt bhe Com• 
menbabor, bub equal bo Janasbhdn. . · ( 

2 T b io appears bo be- the Indian form of bbo ll>or\811 o 
~haebhon ana Daed&lus ·'""'d .~arUL 
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lie pondered for a while then broke 
;r'he silence, and th_us cal'm~y spoke : 

Forth fr?m thy std~s ag111n shall spring, 
0 royal lm:d, eacl~ withered wing, 
And all thwe an~Ient power and mighb 
Return to thee With strenrtth of sight 
A noble deed has been fo;'etold ' 
In prophecy pronounced of old :-
Nor dark to me are future thinrts 
Seen by the ~ight which penanc~ brings. 
A gloriOus kmg shall rise and rei(J"n 
The pride of old Ikshvaku's strai~. ' 
A good and valiant prince, his heir, 
Shall the dear name of Rama bear 
With his brave brother Lakshmtm ·he 
An exile in the woods shall be · 
Where Raval)., whom no God ~my slay 1 

Shall.steal his dal'ling wife away. ' 
In vam the captive will be wooed 
With proffered love and dainty food. 
She wtll not hear, she will not taste: 
But, lest her beauty wane and waste 
Lord Indra's self will come to her ' 
With heavenly food, and mi11ister. 
Then envoys of the Vanar race 
By Rama sent will seek this place; 
To them, 0 roamer of the air 
The lady's fate shalt thou deciare. . 
Thou must not move-so maimed thou art-· 
Thou canst not frouJ this spot depart -
Await the day and moment due · 
And thy burnt wings will sprout anew 
I might this day the boon bestow · 
And bi~ agai~ thy pinions grow, 
But watt until thy saving deed 
The nations from their fear have freed. 
Then for this glorious aid of thine 
The princes of Ikshvaku's line, 
And Gods above and saints below 
Etemal gratitude shall owe. 
Fain wo.uld mine aged eyes behold 
That pair of whom my lips have told 
Yet wearied here I must not stay, ' 
But leave my frame ar.d pass away.' 

CANTO LXIII: 

SAMPATI'S STOIW. 

• With this and mauy a speech besido 
My fi,iliug he11rt !te fortified, 
W 1th glorious. hope my breast inspired 
And to his holy home retired. ' 
I scaled the mount1.in height, to view 
The region round, and looked for you. 
In ceaseless watchings night and day 
A hundred seasons passed away 
And by the sage's words oon~ol;d 
1 wait the hour and chance foretold. 
But since Nit:la.Imr sought the skies, 
And cast away all earthly tie~ 
Full many a care and doubt h;s pressed 
With grievous weight upon my breast. 
But for the saint who turned aside 
My purpose I had <~Urf'ly died. 
Those hopeful words the hermit apake 
That bid tue live for Rima's sako ' 
DiGpel my anguish as the li(J"ht ' 
Of lamp and torch disperse tl1e night.' 

He ceased: and in the Vttnars' view 
Forth from his side young pinions grew 
And boundless rapture filled ltiH breast ' 
As thus the chieftains he addressed : 
'Joy, joy I the pinionA, which the Lord 
Of Day consumed, are now restored 
Through the dear grace and boundless mighb 
Of that illustrious anchorite. 
The fire of youth within me burns, 
And all lilY wonted strength returns. 
Onward, ye V:inars, toil and strive, 
And you shall find the dame alive. 
Look on these new-found wings, and hence 
Be strong in surest confidence.' 

Swift from the crag he sprang to try 
His pinions in his n&.tive sky. 
His words the chief~ains' doubts had stilled, 
And every heart wtth courage filled.' 

1 According bo the promise given him by Brahma. Soc 1 In t..ho Bcn~:nl recen~ioo Ute fourth Book omb horo the 
Book 1. Uaubo XIV. remaining canto• boing placed in bhe fifth. ' 
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CANTO LXIV. 

THE SEA. 

Shouts of triumphant joy outrang 
As to their feet the Vanurs sprang; 
And, on the mighty task intent, 
Swift to the sea their steps they bent. 
They stood·1md gazed upon the deep, 
Whose billows with a roar and leap 
On the. sea banks wet·e wildly hurled,
The mirror of the mighty world. 
There on the strand the 'Vanars stR.yed 
And with sad eyes. the deep surveyed. 
Here, as iu play, his billows rose, 
And there he slumbered in repose. 
Here leapt the boisterous waters, high 
As mountains, menacing the skv, 
And wild infernal forms between 
The ridges of the waves were seen. 
They saw the billows ra>e. and >~well, 
And their sad spirits sank and fell; 
For ocean in their deep desp~tir 
Seemed boundless as the fields of air. 
Then noble Angad spake to cheer 
The VanarFl and dispel their fear: 
' Faint not : despair should never find 
Admittance to a noble mind. 
Despair, a set·pent's mortal bite, 
Benumbs the hero's power and might.' 

Then passed the weary niaht, and all 
Assembled at their prince's 

0

call, 
And every lord of high estate 
Was gathered round him for debate. 
Bright was the chieftains' glorious band 
Round Angad on the ocean strand, -
As when the mighty Storm-Gods meet 
Round Indra on his golden seat. 
Then princely Ang11d looked on each, 
And thus began his prudent speech: 
' What chief of all our host will leap 
A hundred leagues across the deep? 
Who, 0 illustrious Vauars, who 
'Viii make Sugliva'11 promise true, 
And from our weight of feat• set free 
The leaders of our band and· me 1 
To whom, 0 warriors, shall we owe 
A sweet release from pain aud woe,· 

And proud succe~s, and happy liv.es 
With our dear chtldren and our wtves, 
Again pel'mitted by his grace 
To look with joy on Ram~t's face, 
And noble Lakshmttl), and our lord 
ThE' King, to our sweet homes restored? ' 

Thus to the gathered lord::; he spoke ; 
But no reply the silane~ broke .. 
Then with a sterner vo1ce be lmed : 
• 0 chiefs, the nation'"' boast and pride, 
Whom valour strength and power adorn, 
Of most illustrious lineage born, 
Where'er you will you force a way, 
And none your rapid course can stay. 
Now come, your several pnwet:s declare, 
And who this desperate leap will dare? 

CANTO LXV. 

---
THE COUNCIL. 

But none of all the host was found 
To clear the sea with desperate bound, 
Though each, as Angad bade, declared 
His proper power and what he dared.l 
Then spake good Jambavan the sage, 
Chit:f of them all for reverend age : · 
• I' Vanar chieftains, long ago 
Limbs light to leap could likewise show, 
But now on frame and spirit weighs 
The burtben of my length of d~ys. 
Still t11sk like this I may not shght, 
When Rama and our .king unite. 
So listen while I tell, 0 friends, 
What lingering strength mine a~e attends. 
If my poor leap may a?gbt av~ll, 
Of ninety leagues, I wlll not fail. . 
Far other strength in youth's fresh prtme 
I boasted, in the olden time, . 
When, at Prahlada's2 solemn nte, 
I circled in my rapid flight 
Lord Uisht;~u, everlasting God, 
Whe.1 through the universe he trod. 

1 E.cch chief comes forward and says bow far he ca.n 
leap. Gaja say" he can leap ten yoja~s, Gav~ksba can leap 
twouby Gavaya bhirby, and so oa to nmeby. . 

2 Pr~hld.da, the eon of Hi_ral}yakaai,Pu, was a pioul:l ~a~~~ 
remarkable ·for ·hia devot1ou tro Vahe.n, anU waa o 
acco11nb peroccqtcd by bio fatbor. 
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But now my limbs are weak and old, 
My youth is fled, its fire is cold, 
And these exhausted nerves to strain 
In such a task were idle pain.' 

Then Angad due obeisance pl\id, 
And to the chief his answer made: 
' Then I, ye noble V anars, I 
Myself the mighty leap will try ; 
Although perchance the power I lack 
To leap from Lanka's island back.' 

Thus the impetuous ohi~ftain cried, 
And Jiwbavan the sage replied; 
'Whate'er thy power and might may be, 
This task, 0 Prince, is not for thee. 
Kings go not forth themselves, but send 
The servants who their best attend. 
Thou art the darling and the boast, 
The honoured lord of all the host. 
In thee the root, 0 Angad, lies 
Of our appointed enterprise; 
And thee, on whom out· hopes depend, 
Our care must cherish and defend.' 

Then Bali's noble son replied: 
'Needs must I go, whate'er betide, 
For, if no chief this exploit dare, 
What waits us all save blank despair,
U pun the ground again to lie 
In hopeless misery, fast, and die? 
For uot a hope of life I see 
If we neglect our king's decree.' 
Then spoke the aged chief again : 
'Nay, our attempt shall not be vain, 
For to the task will I incite 
A chieftain of sufficient might.' 

CANTO LXVI. 

, 
HANUMAN, 

The chieftain turned his glances where 
The legions sat in mute despair ; 
And then to Hanuman, the best 
Of V anar lords, these words addressed : 
• Why still, and 11ilent, and aparb, 
0 hero of the dauntless heart 7 
Thou keepest treasured in thy mind 
The laws that rule the Vanar kind, 

Strong as our king Sugr£va, bra.ve 
As Rama's self to slay or suve. 
Through every land thy praise is heard, 
Famous as bhat illustrious bird, 
Arish~anemi's son,l the king 
Of every fowl that plies the wing. 
Oft h11ve I seen the mon11roh sweep 
With sounding pinions o'er the d~:ep, 
And in his mighty talons bear 
Huge serpents struggling through the ah•. 
Thy arms, 0 hero, match in might 
The ample wings he spreads for flight; · 
And thou with him mayst well compare 
In power to do, in he11rt to dare. 
Why, rich in wisdom, power, and skill, 
0 hero, art thou lingering still1 
An Apsaras,2 the fairest found 
Of nymphs for heavenly charms renowned, 
Sweet Punjikasthala., became 
A noble V 1\nar's wedded duma. 
Her heavenly title heard no more, 
Anjana was the name she bore, 
When, cursed by Gods, from heaven she fell 
In Vanar form on eH.rth to dwell, 

'New-born in mortal shape the child 
Of Kunjar monarch of the wild. 
In youthful beauty wondrous fair, 
A crown of flowers about her hair, 
In silken robes of richetit dye 
She roamed the hills that kiss the sky. 
Once in her tinted garments dressed 
She stood upon the mountain crest. 
The God of Wind beside her came, 
And breathed upon the lovely dame, 
And as he fanned her robe aside 
The wondrous beauty that he eyed 
In rounded lineH of breast and limb 
And neck and shoulder ravished him ; 
And captured by her peerless charms 
He strained her in his amorous arms. 
Then to the eager God she cried 
In trembling accents, terrified : 

The Bengal recension calls him.Arishtanemi's bNbher. 
''The commentlabor eays uAriahtanemi ie Aruryn..11 Arupa. the 
charioteer of the sun is the eon of Ka8yapa Q.tld VioaM and. 
by coneequence brother of Garuda called Vatnateya from 
Viuar.ti. hie mother." GoBRZsxo, • 

2 .A. !lymph of Paradille. 
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• Wh~so impious J,ne has wronged a spouse 
So constant to her nuptial vows 1' · 
He· heard, and thus his answer made : 
• 0, be not troubled, nor nfraid. 
But trust, and thou shalt know ere long 
'My love .has done thee, sweet, no wrong. 
So strong and brave and wise shall be 
The glorious child I give to thee. 
Might shall be his that naught can tire, 
And limbs to spring as springs his sire,' 
Thus spoke the God: the conquered dame 
Rejoiced in heart nor feared the shame. 
Down in a cave beneath the earth 
The happy mother gfl-ve thee birth. 
Once o'er the summit of the wood 
Before t1iue eyes the new sun stood. 
Thou spraugest up in haste to seize· 
What seemed the fruitage of the trees. 
Up leapt the child, a wondrous bound, 
Three hundred leagues above the ground, 
Ancl, though the angered Day-God shot 
His fierce beams on him, feared him not. 
Then from the hand of lndra came 
A red bolt winged with wrath lind flame. 
The child fell smitten on a rock. 
His cheek was shattered by the shock,. 
Named H!inumaul thcuceforth by all 
In memory of the fearful f11ll. 
The wandering Wind-God saw thee lie 
With bleeding cheek and drooping eye, 
And stirred to anger by thy woe 
Forbade each scented breeze to b:ow. 
Tho ureath of all the worlds was stilled, 
And the sad dods with terror filled · 
Prayed to the Wind, to calm the ire 
Aud soothe the sorrow of the sire. 
His fiery wrath uo longer glowed, 
And Brahma's self t.he boon bestowed 
That in ~he brunt of battle none 
Should ~lay wit,h steel the Wind-God's son. 
Lord Iudra, sovereign of the skies, 
Bent on lhee all his thousand eyes, 
Aud swore that ue'er the bolt wbich he 
Hurls from the heaven should injure thee, 

1 Hn.nu or HanU menns jnw, H!\numin or HanUmttn 
means properly one with a. large ja.w. 

'Tis thfne, 0 mighty chief, to share 
The Wind-God's power, his son and heh·. 
Sprung from th11t glorious fdther t.hou,· 
And thou alone, canst aid us now. 
This earth of yore, tl;roug h all htor eli 1ues, 
I circled· one-and-twenty times, 
And gathered, as the Gods decreed, 
Great store of herbs from hill and mead, 
Which, scattered o'er the troubled w11ve. 
The Amrit to the toilers gave. 
But now my days are wellnigh told, 
My strength is gone, my limbs nre old, 
And thou, the bravest and the best, 
Art the sure hope of all the rest. 
Now, mighty chief, the task assay: 
Thy matchless power and strength display. 
Rise up, 0 prince, our second king, 
And o'er the flood of ocean spring. 
So sh11ll the glorious exploit vie 
With his who stepped through earth and 

sky .I 
He spoke: the younger chieft11in heard, 

His soul to vigorous effort stirred, 
And :o-tood before their joyous eyes 
Dilated in gigantic size. 

CANTO LXVII. 

HANUMAN'S SPEECH. 

Soon as his stature they beheld, 
Their fear and sorrow were dispelled ; 
And joyous prnises loud and long 
Rang out from all the Vanar throng, 
On the great claief their eyes they bent 
In rapture and astonishment, 
As,when his conquering foot he raised, 
The Gods upon Narayan ·2 gazed. 
He stood amid the joyous crowd, 
Bent to the chiefs, and cried aloud : · 
'The Winu-God, Fire's eternal friend, 
Whose blasts the mountain summits rend, 
With boundless force that none may stay~ 
Takes where he lists his viewless way. · 

I Vishnu the God of the Three Steps. 
2_N;i.rii.~a·1}., 'He who movod upon the wAters,' is Vish~u. 

The allnsioo is bo the famoufi three steps of that. God-
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Sprung from that glorious father, I 
In power ~<nd speed with him may vie, 
A thousand times with airy leap 
Can circle loftiest Meru's steep : 
With my fierce arms can stir the sea 
Till from their bed the waters flee 
And rush at my command to drown 
This land with grove and tower and town. 
I through the fields of air can spring 
Far swifter than the feathered King, 
And leap before him 11s he flies. , 
On sounding pinions through the skies. 
I can pursue the Lord of Light 
Uprising from the eastern height, 
And reach him ere his course be sped 
With burning beams engarlanded. 
I will dry up the mighty main, 
Shatter the. rocks and rend the plain. 
O'er earth and ocean will I bound, 
And every flower that grows on ground, 
And bloom of climbing plants shall show 
Strewn on the ground,, the way I ~o, 
Bright as the lustrous path that hes 
Athwart the region of the skies,)( 
The Maithillady will I find,-. . 
Thus speaks mine own prophetic nnnd,
And cast in hideous ruin down 
The shattered walls of Lanka's town.' 

SWI on the chief in rapt surprise 
The Vanar legions bent their eyes, 
And thus again sage Jambavan 
Addressed the glorious Ham~man: 
' Son of the Wind, thy promise cheers 
'l'he v anars' hearts, and calms their fears, 
Who, rescued from their dire dist~ess, . 
With prospering vows thy way wtll bless. 
The holy saints their favour lend, 
And all our chiefs the deed commend 
Uraina thee forward on thy way: 

"' " k Arise then, and the tas assay. 
Thou art our only refuge ; we. 

As reels an eleplum t hen en th 
The lion's Rpt·ing and rending toet.h. 
The shady wood that crowned him shook, 
The trembling birds the bou:-:hs fnrsook, 
And 11pe and pard and lion fled 
From brake and lair disquieted. 

BOOK V.' 

CAN'l'O I. 

HANUMAN'S LEAP. 

Thus Ravan's foe resolved to trace 
The cuptive· to her hiding-!Jlace 
Throu"h airy pathways overhead 
Whicl~ heavenly minstrels visited. 
With straining nerve and e11ger brows, 
Like some strong husb11nd of the cows, 
In ready might be stood prepared 
For the bold task his soul has dared. 
·o·er gem·like grass that flashed and glowed 
The Vanar like a lion strode. 
Roused by the thunder of his tread, 
The beasts to shady coverts fled. 
Tall trees he crushed or hurled aside, 
And evet·y bird was terrified. 
A round him loveliest lilies grew, 
Pale pink, and red, and white, and blue, 
And tints of many 11 metal lent 
The li«ht of varied orna111ent. 
Gandl~rvas, changing forms at will, 
And Yakshas roa1ned the lovely hill, 
And countless Serpent-Gods were seen 
Where flowers an<! grass were fresh and 
As some resplendent serpent takes [green. 
His pastime in the best of lakes, 
So on the mountain's woody height 
The Vanar wandered with delight. 
Then, standing on the flowery sod, 
He paid his vows to saiut and God. 

Our lives and all, depend on thee.' 
Then sprang the Wind-God's son the best . 1 This Book is called Sundar or the BeautifuL To a Eur· 

opean taste it is the most intolerably tediom1 o~ t~o wl.ule 
Of V anars, on Mahendra's crest, poem, abounding in repetition, 0\:erlo:vlorl do.,npt,,on, and 

And the great mountain rocked and swayed long and usele"' speech•• which tmp•d• the actton of tho 
poem. Manifest intE>rrolations of wholo Caubos nho occur. 

By that unusual weight dismayed, 1 have omitted none o the acbion of the Book, h•tb h~vo 
occasionally omibbed long passages of common-place d~cr1p· 
tion, lamentation and lung stories wbiob ba.ve boon agan 

1 Tho Milky Way. 
and again repeated. 
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Swayamhhu 1 and the Sun l1e· prayed, 
And the swift Wind to lend him aid, 
And Indra, sovereign of the skies, 
To bieRs his hardy enterprise. 
Then once again the chief addressed 
The V an11rs from the mountain crest: 
, Swift as a sh,.ft from Rania's bow 
To Ravan's city will I go. 
Aud if she be not there will fly 
And seek the lady in the sky ; 
Or, if in heaven she be not found, 
Will hither bring the giant bound.' 

He ceased ; lind mustering his might 
Sprang downward from the mountnin height, 
While, shattered by each mighty limb, 
The trees unrooted followed him. 
The shadow on the ocean CliSt 
By his vast form, as on he passed, 
Flew like a ship befo1·e the g~tle 
When the strong breeze h11s filled the sail, 
And where his course the Vanar held 
The se~t beneath him raged and swelled. 
Then Gods 11nd all the henvenly train 
Poured flowerets down in gentle rain; 
Their voices glad Gandhat'VIIS raised, 
And saints in heaven the Vanar praised. 
Fain would the Sea his succour feud 
.And Raghu's noble son befriend. 
He, moved by zeal for Rama's sake, 
The hill M~~oinaka 2 thus bespake: 
• 0 strong Mainaka, heaven's decree 
In days of old appointed thee 
To be the Asur::~' bar, and keep 
The rebels in the lowe~t deep. [cursed 
Thou guardest those whom heaven has 
Lest from their prison-house they burst, 
And standest by the gates of hell 
Their limitary sentinel. 
To thee is given the power to spread 
Or spring above thy watery bed. 
Now, best of noble mountains, rise 
And do the thing that I 11dvise. 
.E'en now above thy buried crest 
Flies mighty Hanuman, the best 

1 Brahm& bhe Self ·Existent. 
. 2 l!ainalr.a was bhe son of Himl.laya and Menli or 
Menak:i. 

Of Vanars, moved for Rama's sake 
A woundrous deed to undertake. 
Lift up thy bead that he may stay 
And rest him on his weary way.' 

He heard, and from his watery shroud, 
As bursts the sun from autumn cloud 
Rose swiftly, crowned with plant and tree

10 
And stood ab()ve the foamy sea 1 

There with his lofty peaks upraised 
Bright s.s a hundred suns he blazed, 
And crest and crag of burnished gold 
Flashed on the flood that round him rolled. 
The V anar thought the mountain rose 
A hostile bar to interpose, 
And, like a wind-swept cloud, o'erthrew 
The glittering mountain as he flew. 
Then from the falling hill rang out 
A warning voice and joyful shout. 
Again he raised him high in air 
To meet the flying Vauar there, 
And standing on his topmost pe!ik 
In human form began to speak: 2 

' Best of the V aiJ~~orll' noblest line, 
A mighty t11sk, 0 chief, is thine. 
Here for a while, I pray thee, light 

. And rest upon the breezy height. 
A prince of Raghu's line was he 
who gave his glory to the Sea, 8 

Who now to Rama's envoy shows 
High honour for the debt he owes. 
He bade me lift-my buried head . 
Uprising from my watery bed, 
And woo the V anar chief to rest 
A moment on my glittering crest. 
Refresh thy weary limbs, and eat 
My mountain fruits for they are sweet. 
I too, 0 chieftain, know thee well ; 
Three worlds thy famous virtues tell ; 
And none, I ween, with thee may vie 
Who spring impetuous through the sky, 

1 Thus Mil bon makes the bills of heaven self-moving all 
command: 

' Ab his command the uproobed hills rebired 
Each bo his ,Place, they heard his voice and wenb 
Obsequious. 

2 Tbo epirib of bhe moanbain is separable from bhe .moa~
tain. Him3laya bas also been represented aa sband•og u~ 
human on one of his own peaks. 

3 &gar or the Sea ia said to have derived its oame fro~ 
Sagar •. The story is fully bold in !look I Cantos XLU., 
XLIII., and XLIV. 
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'fo every guest, though mean 11nd low, 
The wise respect and honour show ; 
And how shall I neglect thee, how 
Slight the ~reat guest so ne11r me now 1 
Son of the Wind, 'tis thine to share 
The might of him who shakes the air; 
And,-fur he loves his offspring,-he 
Is honoured when I honour thee, 
Of yore, when Krita's age 1 was new, 
The little hills and mountains flew 
Where'er they listed, borne ou wings 
More rapid the feathered king's.2 
But mighty terror came on all 
The Gods and s11ints who feared their fall, 
And lndra in his anger rent 
Their pinions with the bolts he sent. · 
When in his ruthless fury he 
Levelled his flashiug bolt at me, 
The great-souled Wind inclined to save, 
And htid me neath the ocean's wave. 
Thus Ly the favour of the sire 
I kept my cherished wings entire; 
And for this deed of kinduess done 
I honour thee his noble sou. 
0 come, thy weary limbs relieve, 
And honour due from me receive.' 
'I may uot rest,' the Vanar cried; 
'I must not stay or turn aside. 
Yet pleased am I, thou noblest hill, 
And as the deed accept thy will.' 

Thus. as he spoke he lightly pressed 
With his broad hand the mouutain's crest, 
'fhen bounded upward to the height 
Of.heaveu, rejoicing in his might, 
And through the fields of boundless blue, 
The pathway of his father, flew. 
Gods, saints, a11d heavenly bards beheld, 
That flight that none had par11lleled. 
Then to the Nagas' mothers came 
And thus addt·essed the suu-bright dame : 
' See, Hanuman with veuturous leap 
Would spring across the mighty deep,-

1 Kritu is the first of the four agee of the world, the 
golden age, also called Satya. 

2 Pa.nJCJta means a rnouotnin aod in the Vedaa a cloud. 
Hence in later mythology the monnbains have taken the 
place of the clouds as the objects of the attacks of Indra 
the Snn~God. The feabhered king Garuda, 

3 "'The children of Surasi6 wore a thouSand migbby many· 
beaded serpente, traversing the sky.'' 

WILSON'o Vish~" Punf>), Vol. II•1'· 73, 

A Vanar prince, the Wind-God's seed: 
Come, Surasa, his course impede. 
In Rakshas form thy shape disgui~e, 
Ttll'rific, like 11. hili in size : 
Lt:t thy red eyes with fury glow, 
And high as heaven thy body grow. 
Wit~1 fearful tusl;s the chitlf defy, 
That we his power and stre11gth may try. 
He will with guile thy hold elude, 
Or own thy might, by thee subdued.' 

Pleased with the grateful houours p11id1 
The godlike dame theh· words obeyed. 
Clad in a shape of terror she 
Sprang from the middle of the sea, 
Aud, with fierce acceuts that appalled 
All creatures, to the V anar called : 
• Come, prince of V auars, doomed to be 
My food this day by heaven's decree. 
Such boon from ages long ago 
To Brahma's favouring will I owe.' 

She ceased, and Hanumtl.n replied, 
By sh11pe and threat uuterrified: 
' Hrave Rama with his· Maithil spouse 
Lorlged in the shade of DaJJ<Jak',; boughs, 
Thence Rava!J king of giants stole 
Sfta the joy of Rama's soul. 
By Hama's high behest to her 
I go a willing messenger ; 
And never shouldst thou hinder one 
Who toils for Dasar11tha's son. 
First captive Slta will I see, 
And him who sent and waits for me, 
Then come and to thy will submit, 
Yea, by my truth I promise it.' 
'Nay, hope not thus thy life to save; 
Not such the boon that Brahma guve. 
Enter my mouth,' was her reply, 
' Then forward on thy journey hie\' 1 

'Stretch. wider stretch thy j~~.ws,'exclaimed 
The v anar chief, to ire inflamed ; 
And, as the Rakshas near him drew, 
Ten lebgues in height his stature grew. 
Then straight, her threatening jaws between, 
A gulf of twenty lengues was seen. 
To fifty leagues he waxed, and still 
Her mouth grew wider at her will. 

She means, say• bhe Commonbator, pur•oe bby journey ii 
tlbau can. 
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Then smaller than a thumb became, 
Shrunk by his power, the Vanar's frame. 1 

He leaped witlnu, and turning round 
Sprang through the portal at a _bound; 
Then hung in air a mome~t, wlnl~ . 
He thus addressed her w1th a smile ='. 
'0 Daksha's child,2 farewell at last I 

For I within thy mouth have passed: 
~rhou hast the gift of Brahma's grace : 
I go, the Maithil queen to trace.' 
Then, to her former shape restored, 
She thus addressed the V anar lord : 
• Then forward to the task, and may 
Success and joy attend thy way I 
Go, and the rescued lady bring 
In triumph to l1er lord and king.' 

Then hosts of spirits as they gazed 
The daring of the V anar praised. 
Through the broad fields of ether, fast 
GaruQ.'s royal self, he passed, 
The region of the cloud and rain, 
Loved by the gay G11ndharva train, 
Where mid the birds that came and went 
Shone Indra's glorious bow unbent, 
And like a host of wanderin'g stars 
Flashed the high Gods' celestial cars. 
Fierce Sinhika.S who joyed in ill · 
And cl11tnged her form to work her will, 
Dt:scried him on his airy way . 

Below, above, his eye he bent 
And scanned the sea and firmament: 
High from the briny deep upreared 
The monster's hideous form appeared. 
'Sugriva's tale,' he cried, 'is true·: 
This is the demon dire to view 
Of whom the Vanar monarch told, 
Whose grasp a passing shade can hold.' 
Then, as a cloud in rain-time grows, 
His form, dilating, swelled and rose. 
Wide as the space from heaven to hell 
Hei· jaws she opened with a yell, 
1\ nd rutShed upon her fancied prey 
With cloud-like roar to seize and slay: 
The Vanar swift as thought compressed 
His borrowed bulk of limb and chest, 
And stood with one quick bound inside 
The monstrous mouth she opened wide. 
HiJ like the .moon when Rahu 1 drl>ws· 
The orb within his ravening jaws. 
Within that ample cavern pent 
The demon's form he tore and rent, 
And, from the mangled carcass freed, . 
Came forth again with thought-like speed. • 
Thus with .his skill the fiend he slew, 
Then to his wonted stature grew. 
The spirits saw the demon die, · 
And hailed the V anar from the sky : 
'Well hast thou fought a wondrous fight 
Nor spared the fiend's terrific might. 
On, on! perform the blameless deed, 

And marked the Vanar for her prey. 
•This day at length,' the demon cried, 
'My hunger shall be satisfied,' . ~· And in thine every wish succeed. 
And at his passing shadow caught 
Delighted with the cheering thought. 
The Vanar felt the power that stayed 
And held him as she grasped his shade, 
Like some tall ship upon the main 
That struggles with the wind in vain. 

1 If Milton•s spirits nre allowed the power of infinite 1 

self.extension and compression bhe t!a.me musb be conceded 
to V d1mlki's supernatural beings. Given the power a!!l in 
Milton tho result in Valmiki is perfectly consistent • 
. 2 u D~~eha is the _son of Brahma a.nd one of tho Pra.j;lpa

btB or d1vme progemt?rs. He h~ six by daughters, twcnby- . 
eeven of whom ma_rr1ed to Kas~apa produood according 
to one of t~e Indum cosmogomes. all mundane beings. 
Does tho ep1th~t, Descendent of Daksba, given to Surasli, 
mean tbab she J8 one of those daughbors! I think not. This 
epitheb ie perhaps an appel1ahion common to all created 
~ings as having sprung frem Da1tsha.•' GonRKMlo. 

3 Sinhik:L is the mother of Rti.hu the dragon'a head or as· 
eending !lode, bhe chief ageub in~·>lh•es. · 

Ne'er can they fail in whom combine 
Such valour, thought, and skill as thine.' 

. Pleased with their praises as they sang1 
Again through fields of air he sprang, 
And now, his travail wellnigh done, · 
The distant shore was almost won. 
Before him on the margent stood 
In long dark line a waving wood, 

1 Rabu if bhe demon who onuses eclipses by abbempbing 
bo swallow Dhe sun and moon. 

2 According to De Gubernstis, the aubhor of tl1e very Ien.r4 • 

ned, ingenious, and interesbing though too fanciful Zoologi· 
cal Mythology. Hunmru(u here represents bhe sun entering 
into and esc~ ping from a cloud.. The biblical Jonah, acc
ording to him, bypifies bhe same phenomenon. Stfdi, bpcak· 
i.ng of eunwt, says YUna.s andari.d·i-ltdn-i Miihi shud: Jonas w•• within bhe liob's mouth. See AJJl>lT!ONAL NoT~a. 
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And Rikshases who roamed in banda 
With ready bows in eager hands. 
He saw the stt<tely mansions rise 
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And the fair island, bright and green · 
With flowers and trees, was clearly seen, 
And every babbling ~rook that gave 
Her lord the sea a tnbute wave. 
He lighted down on L~tmbt.'s peak 
Which tinted metals st11in and :;trellk, 
And looked where Lanka's spleudid town 
Shone on the mountain like a crown. 

Like pale-hued clouds in autumn skies; 
Where noble streets were broad ~<nd bright, 
And banners waved on every height. 
Her gates were glorious to behold, 
Rich with the shine of burnished gold:· 
A lovely city plunned and decked 
By heaven's creative architect,' 
Fairest of earthly cities meet 
To be the Gods' celestial seat. 

CANTO II. 

LANKA. The v anur by the northern gate 
Thus in his heart began debate : 

The glorious sight a .while he viewed, • Our mightiest host would strive in vain 
Then to the town his way pursued. · To take this city on the main : 
Around the Vanar as he went A city that may well defy 
Breathed from the wood delicious scent, The chosen wurriors of the sky; 
And the soft grass beneath his feet A city never to be won 
With gem-like flowers was bright and sweet. E en by the arm of Rughu's son, 
Still as the Van11r nearer drew Here is no hope by guile to win 
More cleary rose the town to~view. The hostile hearts of those within. 
The palm her fan-like leaves displayed, • Twere vain to war, or bribe, or sow 
Priyalas 1 lent their pleasant shade, Dissension mid the Vanar foe. 
And mid the lower greenery f~ But now my search must I pursue 
Conspicuous rose the Kovidar. Until the Maithil queen I view ; 
A thousand trees mid flowers that glowed And ·when I find the captive dame, 
Hung down their fruit's delicious load, 3 Mak~ victory mine only aim. 
And in their crests that rocked_and swayed _ But, if I wear my present shape, 
Sweet birds delightful music made. How shall I enter and escape . 
And there were pleasant pools whereon The Rakshas troops their guards and spies, 
The glories of the lotus shone; And sleepless watch of cruel eyes ? 
And glt:ams of sparkling fountains, stirred The fiends of giant race who hold 
By many a joyous water-bird. This mighty town are strong and bold ; 
Around, in lovely gardens grew And I must labour to elude 
Blooms sweet of scent and bright of hue, The fiercely watchful mu_ltit~de. 
And Lanka, seat of Raval}.'s sway, 1 in a shape to mock their s1ght . 
Before the wondering Vanar lay: Must steal within the town by mght, 
With stately domes and turrets tall, Blind with my art the demon~' eyes, 
Encircled by a golden wall; And thus achieve my enterprise. 
And moats whose waters were aglow How may I see, myself un~een 
With lily blossoms bright below : Of the fierce king, the cuptive queen, 
For Sita's sake defended well And meet her in some lonely place, 
With bolt and bar and sentinel, With none beside her, fuce to flice 1' • 

1 Tho Bucha.nania. L~tifolia. 
2 The Bauhinia Variegaba. _ . . 
3 Through bhe .power bhatJ RS:va1;1'S sbero ~or~1fiea.tnone 

ha.d woo for him his breea borQ dowera aod fnub Biaudbane· 
ously. 
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When the bright sun hll;d left ~he skies 
The Vanar dwarfed his mighty size, 

1 Viivakarma it cho arcbibocc of obe GodL 
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And, in the straitest bounds restrained, 
The bigness of a cat retained.! 
Then. when the moon's soft light was spread, 
Within the city's walls he sped, 

CANTO III. 

• THE GUARDIAN GODDESS. 

There from the circling rampart's height 
He guzed upon the wondrous sight ; 
Broad gates with burnished gold displayed,. 
And courts with turkises inlaid : · 
W1th gleaming silver, gems, and rows 
Ofcry~tal stairs and porticoes. 
In semblance of a 1-ta.kshas dame 
The city's guardian Goddess came,
For she with glances sure and keen 
The entrance of a foe had seen,
And thus with fury in her eye 
Addressed him with an angry cry : 
' Who art thou 1 what has led thee; say 
Within these walls to find thy way 1 ' 
Thou mayst uot entt:r here in spite 
Of Rava.'Q. and his warriors' might.' 
'And who art thou 1' the Vauar cried, 
By form and frown uuterrified ; 
' Why ?ast thou ~et me by the gate,· 
And clud me thus mfuriate Y' 

He ceased : and L~;uka made reply : 
1 The guardian of the towu tuu I, 
Who watch for ever to fulfil 
My lord the Rakshas monarch's will. 
But thou sh11lt fall this hour, and deep 
Shall b.e thy uever-ending sleep.' 
~gam he spake : • In spite of thee 

Tlus golden city will I see, 
Her gutes and towers, and all the pride 
Of st r~et and ~quare from side to side, 
An~ freely wander where I please 
Amtd her grove~ of flower~ng trees ; 
On !ill her heauttes sate nnne eye 
Then,. as I came, will homeward hie' 

~w1fL with an angry roar she smote 
W1th her huge hand the Vanar's throat. 

8~ ~b;ng::J:~~~ iJ.•t Saba• when he has stealthily ent<>r· 
en a~sumea bile form of a. cormoranb. 

The smitten Vanar, rage-i~pelled, 
With fist upraised the monster felled · 
But quick repented, stirred with sham~ 
And pity for a vanquished dame. 
\V~en with her senses troubled, weak 
With terror, thus she strove to speak ; 
' 0 SIJare me thou whose arm is stron"' · 
0 spare me, and forgive the wroug. 

0 
• 

The brave that law will ne'er transgress 
That spares a woman's helplessness. 
Hear, best of Vanars, brave and bold 
What Brahma.'s self of yore foretold ; 
' Beware,' he said, ' the fatal hour 
When thou shalt own a Vanar's power 
Then is tbe giants' day of fear, ' 
For terror and defeat are near.' 
Now, Vanar chief o'ercome by thee, 
I own the truth of heaven's decree. _ 
:For Sit a's sake will ruin fall 
On Rava'Q. and his town, and all.' 

CANTO IV. 

WITHIN THE CITY, 

The guardian goddess t.hus subdued, 
The Vauar chief his way pursued, 
And reached the broad imperial street 
Where fresh-blown flowers were bri"'ht and 
rhe city Seemed a f11irer Rky . [sweet. • 
Where cloud-like houses rose on high, 
Wheuce the soft sound of tabors came 
Through many a l~tticed window frame, 
And ever and anon rang out ... 
The merry laugh and joyous shout. 
From house to house the Vanar went 
And marked each varied ornament, 
Where leaves a11d blossoms deftly strung 
About the crystal columns hung. 
Then soft and full and sweet and clear 
The song of women charmed his ear, 
And, blending with their dulcet tones, 
Th~:ir auklets' chime and tinkling zones, 
He heard the Rakshas minstrels sing 
The praises of their matchless king ; 
And softly through the evening air 
Came··murnmrihgs of text and prayer. 
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Here moved a priest with tonsured head, 
And there au auger eu "oy sped, 
Mid crowds with hair in matted twine 
Clothed in the skins ,,f Jeer and kiue,
Whose only arms, which none might blame, 
Were blades of grass and holy flame.t 
There savage warriors roamed in bauds 
With clubs and maces in their hands, 
Some dwarfish forms, some huO"e of size, 
With single ears and single ey:s. 
Some ~hone iu glittering mail;Jrrayed 
With bow aud mace and flashing blade ; 
Fiends of all shapes and every hue, 
Some fierce and foul, some f~tir to view. 

He saw the grisly legions wait 
In strictest watch at Raval)'S gate, 
Whose palace on the mountain crest 
Rose proudly towering u'et· the rest, 
Fenced with high rampnrts from the foe, 
And lotus-covered moats below. 
But Hanuman, uuhin<\ered, found 
Quick passage through the guarded bound, 
Mid elephants of noblest breed, 
And gilded car and neighing steed. 

CANTO VI.2 

THI!J COURT. 

The palace gates were guarded well 
By mnny a Rakshas sentinel, 
And far withiu, conce11led from view, 
Were dames and female retinue 

l Priests who fougbb only with the weapons of re1igion 
the snored grass used like the verbena of the Romans ab 
sacred rites and the consecrated fire bo consume bbe offer .. 
ing of gbee. . 

21 omit Canto V, which corre.~ponds to chapter XI. m 
Gorresio's edition. Thab scholar joably oh-.erves : " The 
eleventh chapter, D~cription of Evening, is r.ertainly the 
work of the Rhapsodists and an i.nberpolation. o.f later date. 
ThE" chapter might be omltbe.:l w1thout nny InJury Do t.he 
action of the poem, and besides the mebre, style, conce1ts 
and images differ from the general tlenour of the poem ; nod 
that continual repetition of the sime sounds nt the encl of 
each hemistich which is not exactly rime, bub assonance, 
reveAls the artificial labour of a more recent ago.' The fol
lowing sample will probably be enough.. I am unable to 
Bhow the difference of style in a tramdat1on : 
Fair shone the moon, as if to lend 
His cheering light to guide & friend, _,. 
And, circled by the starry host, 
Looked down upon bhe wild sen-coMb· 

For charm of form and faca renowno<l · 
\Vhosc tinkling armlets nHtd,, a sound,' 
Cl11shed by the we11rers in theit• <rlee 
Like music of a distaut sea. "' ' 
The hall beyond th~:~ p11lace gate, 
Rich with each b~tdge uf roynl Rtate, • 
Where lines of noble courtiers stood, 
Showed like n liun-gual'!led wood. 
There the wild UlUsic rose and fell 
Of drum aud tabor and of shell. 
Through chambers at e11ch holy tidtt 
By ~olemn wo!'ship S'>nctifietl. 
Through grove and garden, u11dismayed, 
From house to house the Vinal' strayed, 
And still his wonderiug glanc<J bent 
On terrace, dome, and battlement : 
Then with a light and rapid tread 
Prahasta's I hollle he visited. 
And KumbhakarJ;la's !?courtyard where 
A cloudy pile rose high in air; 
And, wandering o'er the hill, explored 
The garden of each Raksh11s lord, 
Each court ttnd grove he wandet·ed through, 
Then niah to RiVai)'B palace drew. 
She-de~ons watched it foul of face, 
Each armed with sword and spear and mace, 
And warrior fiends of every hue, 
A stran.,.e and fearful retinue. 

1:> • 
There elephants 111 many a row, 
The terror of the stricken foe. 
Huae Ainivat,s defdy trained 
In battle-fields, stood ready ch~tined. 
Fair litters on the ground were set 
Adorned with gems and guld;m net. 
Gay bloomy creepers clothed th.e w~tiiH; 
Green bowers were there and p1cture halls, 

The V ltnar chieftain rnbed hi8 eyeM, 
And saw htm sailing through the !!kie9 
Like a bright swan who joys bo bako 
His pastime on a ailver lake; , . 
Fair moon that calms tho mourners pa.~n, 
Heaves up the waters of tho main, 
And o'er the life beneath him throws 
A tender light of sofb ropo~, . . 
The charm that. cling~ to Manrlar H h11I, 
Gleams in the sell when winds a.re Rtill, 
And decks bho lilly's opening flower. 
ShoWecl in thab moon her Pweete:>~b powor. 

1 One of ~he R>lkshas lorcl•. 
2 The brother of RAva9. 

3 ludra's elepbaob, 
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And chambers made for soft delight. 
Br~ad banners waved on every height, 
.And from the roof like M11.ndar's hill 
The peacock's cry came loud and shrill.1 

CANTO VII. 

RAVAN'S PALACE, . ' 
He passed within the walls and gazed 
On gems and gold that round him blazed, 
And many a. la.Lticed window bright 
With turkis and with lazulite. 
Through porch and ante-rooms he passed 
Each richer, fairer than the last ; 
And spacious halls were lances lay, 
And bows and shells, in fair array : 
A glorious house that matched in show 
All paradise displayed below. 
Upon the polished floor were spread 
Fresh buds and blossoms white and red, 
And women shone, a lovely crowd, 
As lightning flashes through a. cloud : 
A palace splendid as the sky 
Which moon and planets glorify : 
Like earth whose towering hills unfold 
Their zones and streaks of glittering gold ; 
Where waving on the mountain brows 
The tall trees bend their laden boughs, 
And every bough and tender spray 
With a bright load of bloom is gay, 
And every flower the breeze has bent 
Fills all the region with its scent. 
Near the tall palace pale of hue 
Shone lovely lakes where lilies blew, 
And lotuses with flower and bud 
Gleamed on the bosom of the flood. 
There shone with gems that flashed afar 
The marvel of the Flower-named\1 car, 

1 R&va1).'b pa.laoe appears to have occupied the whole 
ex'benb of ground, and to have contained within its outer 
walla bbe mansions of all the grea.b RaksbaS chiefs. Ra.va.l}'S 
own dwelling SMm" to have been shunted within the en· 
chan bed chariot> Pu~hpak: bub bho description is involved 
anfl confused, and ib is dtfficu1b to say whether the cbariob 
wa.a inside the palace or tb& palace inside the chariot. 

2 Pushpak from pu.'fhpq. a flower. The car has been ·men· 
tiol'led before in Rtivay's expedition to carry off Sit!\, Book 
Ill. Canto XXXV. 

Mid wondrous dwellings still confessed 
Supreme and nobler than the r~st. 
Thereon with wondrous art des1gned 
Were turkis birds of varied kind, 
And many a sculptured serpent rolled 
His twisted coil in burnished gold. 
And steeds were there of noblest form 
With flying feet as fleet as storm : 
And elephants with def~est s~ill 
Stood sculptured by a. s1lver nil, 
Each bearing on his trunk a. wreath 
Of lilies from the flood beneath. 
There Lakshmi, 1 beauty's heavenly queen, 
Wrought by the artist's skill, was seen : 
Beside a. flower-clad pool to stand 
Holding a. lotus in her hand. 

CANTO VIII. 

THJD ENOHANT/JJD OAR. 

There gleamed the Clir wit~ wealth untold 
Of preciouB gems and burmshed gold ; 
Nor could the Wind-God's son wiLhdraw 
His r~<pt gaze from the sight _he saw, 
By Visvakarma's2 self proclaimed 
The noblest work his hand had framt>d. 
Uplifted in the air it glowed 
Bright as the sun's diurnal road. 
The eye might scan the wondrous frame 
And Vllinly seek one spot to blame. 
So fine was every part and fair 
With gems inlaid with lavish care. 
No precious stones so rich adorn 
The cars wherein the Gods are borne. 
Prize of the all-resistless might . a 
That_sprang from pain ,and.penance nte, . 
Q·1ed1ent to the master S Wlll 

It moved o'er wood and towering hill, 

1 Lakshmi is the wife of Vishnu and bhe Goddeas of Bea· 
uty and Felicity. She rose, like,A.phrodite, from the foa.k 
of bhe sea. For an accounb of her birth and beauty, see Boo 
I. Canto XLV. H h 

2 Viivakarm~ is the architect of the Gods, bhe ep aes-
tos or Molcider of the Indian heaven.. . 

3 Rd:va.n in bhe resistless power which his long au~teribies 
had endoWed him with had conquered h\.8 brother Kuvera 
the God of Gold and ta'ken from him hio greabeob breaoure 
this enchanted car, 
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A glorious marvel well designed 
By Visvakarma's artist mind, 
Adorned with every fair device 
That decks the cars of Paradise. 
Swift moving as the master chose 
It flew through air or sank or rose,l 
And in its fleetness left behind 
The fury of the rushing wind : 
Meet mansion for the good and great, 
The holy, wise, and fortunate. 
Throughout the chariot's vast extent, 
Where chambers wide and excellent, 
All pure and lovely to the eyes 
As moonlight shed from cloudless ·skies. 
Fierce goblins, rovers of the night 
Who cleft the clouds with swiftest flight 
In countless hosts that chariot drew, 
With earrings clashing as they flew, 

CANTO IX. 

THE LADIES' BOWER. 

Where stately mansions rose around, 
A palace fairer still he found, 
Whose royal height and splendour showed 
Where RavaQ.'s self, the king, abode. 
A chosen band with bow and sword 
Guarded the palace of their lord, 
Where Rakshas dames of noble race 
And many a princess fair of face 
Whom RavaQ.'s arm had torn away 
From vanquished kings in slumber lay. 
There jewelled arches high o'erhead 
An ever-changing lustre shed 
From ruby, pearl, and every gem 
On golden pillars under them. 
Delicious came the tempered air 
That breathed a heavenly summer there, 
Stealing through bloomy trees that bore 
Each pleasant fruit in endless store. 
No check was there from jealous guard,' 
No door was fast, no portal barred ; 
Only a sweet air breathed to meet 
The stranger, as a host should greet 

1 Like Milbon'e heavenlY car: 
• ltoelf iosbincb with opirib,' 

. 
A wanderer of his kith and kin 
And woo his weary steps within. 
He stood within a spacious hall 
With fretted roof and painted wall 
The giant RavaQ.'Iil boast and prid~, 
Loved even as a lovely bride. 
'Twer.:~ long to tell each marvel there, 
The crystal floor, the jewelled stair, 
The gold, the silver, and the shine 
Of chrysolite and almandine. 
There breathed the fairest blooms of spring; 
There flashed the proud swan's silver wing, 
The splendour of whose feathers broke 
Through fragrant wreaths of aloe smoke. 
''Tis lndra's heaven,' the Vanar cried 
Gazing in joy from side to side ; ' 
' The home of all the Gods is this, 
The mansion of eternal bliss.' 
There were the softest carpets spread 
Delightful to the sight and tread, ' 
Where many a lovely woman Jay 
O'ercome by sleep, fatigued with play. 
The wine no longer cheered the feast, 
The sound of revelry had ceased. 
The tinkling feet no longer stirred, 
No chiming of a zone was heard. 
So when each bird has sought her nest, 
And swans are mute and wild bees rest, 
Sleep the fnir lilies on the lt<ln} 
Till the sun's kiss shall bid them wake. 
Like the calm field of winter's sky 
Which stars unnumbered glorify, 
So shone and glowed the surnptuous l''lom 
With living stars that chased the gloom. 
• These are the stars,' the chieftain cried, 
• In autumn nights that earth-ward glide, 
In brighter forms to reappe11r 
And shine in matchless lustre here.' 
With wondering eyes a while be viewed 
Each graceful form and attitude. 
One lady's head was backw11rd thrown, 
Bare was her arm and loose her zone. 
The garland that her brow had graced 
Hung closely round another's waist. 
Here gleamed two little feet all bare 
Of anklets that had sparkled there, 
Here lay a queenly dame at rest 
In all her glorious garments dressed, 
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There slept another 'ivhose small hand 
Had lootitned ev<>ry tie and bnnd, 
Iu careless grace another lay 
With gei:lls and jewels cast away, 
Like a young creeper when the tread 
Of t,he wild elephaut has spread 
Co.,fusion and destruction round, 
A11d cast it flowerless to the ground. 
H,re lay a sulmberer still as death, 
Snve only that her balmy breath 

. R1iiseJ ever aud anon the lace 
. That floated o'er her sleeping face. 
There, sunk in sleep, an amorous maid 
Her sweet head on a mirror luid, .· · 
Like a fair lily bending till 
Her petals rest upon the rill, 
A not her black-eyed damsel pressed 
Her lute upori her heaving breast, 
As though her loving arms were twined 
Round him for whom her bosom piued. 
A not her pretty sle(lper round 
A silver vase her arms.had wound, 
That seemed, so fresh and fair and young 

_ A wreath of flowers that o'er it hung. 
In sweet disorder lay a tbroug · 
Weary of dance ~<nd play and song, 
Where heedless girls had sunk to resb 
On.e pillowed on another's breast, 
Her tender cheek half seen beneath 
Bed roses of the falling wreath, 
The while her long soft hair conce11led 
The beauties that her friend revealed, 
With limbil at rtmdom interlaced 
Round arm and leg and throat and waist, 
That wreath of womeu lay IIS!eep 
Like blossoms in a careless heap. 

CANTO X. 

RA VAN ASLEEP. 

A part a dais of crystal rose 
vv i th conches spread for soft repose, 
Adorned with gold and gems of price 
Meet for the halls of Paradise. 
A canopy was o'er them spread-
Pala as the light the moon beams shed, 

And female figt:irea, 1 defty planned, 
The faces of th~:: sleeper~ f~>nned. 

·There on a splendid couch, asleep 
Ou softest skins of deer and sheep. 
Dark as a cloud that dims the day 
The monarch of the giants lay, 
Perfumed with senda!'s precious scent 
And gay with golden orn11ment. 
His fiflL'Y eyes in slum uer closed, 
In glittering robes the king reposed 
Like Maudar's mighty hill asleep 
With flowery' trees that clothe his steep • 
Near and more near the V:inar drew 
The monarch of the fiends to view, 
And saw the giant stretched supine 
Fatigued wit.h play and drunk with wine. 
While, shalting all the monstrous frarue, 
His bre~<th like hissing serpents' came. 
With gold and gi~Ltering bracelets gay 
His mighty arms extended lny 
Huge as the towering shafts that bear 
The flag of Indrn high in air. 
Scars by Airavat's tusk impre8sed 
Showed red upon his shaggy breast, 
And on his shoulders were displayed 
The dints the thunder-bolt had made.2 

The spouses of the giant king 
Around their lord were slumbering, 

·And, gay with sparkling earrings. shone ' 
Fair as the moon to look upon. 
There by her hu~band's side was seen· 
Mandodar( the favourite queep, 
The. benuty of whose youthful face 
Beamed a soft glory through the plnce. 
The Vanar marked the dame more fair 
Than all the royal ladies there, 
And thought, 'These rarest beauties speak 
The matchless dame I come to seek. 
Peerless in grace and splendour, she 
The Maithil queen must surely be.' 

1 Women. says V~lmiki. Bub the Commentator sayithob 
aubomo.tic figures only are meant. \Vomon would have seen 
Banum:\n and given the alarm. . 

2 Ravan had fought against lodra and the Gods, and hts 
body wa.s·~t.ill i'lcarred by t·he wounds inflicted by the tug.kS 
of lndra's elet>hanb and by bhe fiery bol•• of tbe Thundorer. 
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CANTO XI. 

THE BENQUET HALL, 

But soon the baseless thought was spurned 
And longing hope again returned: 
'No: Rama's wife is none of these, 
No careless dame that lives at ease. 
Htr widowed heart has ceased to c~tre 
For dress and sleep an<} dainty fare. 
She near a lover ne'er would lie 
Though Indra wooed her from the sky. 
Her own, her only lord. whom none · 
Can match· in hooven, is Raghu's son.' 

Then to the banquet hall intent 
On striotesp search bis steps he bent. 
He passed within the door, aud found 
Fair· women sleeping on the gruund, 
'Vhere wearied with the song, perchance, 
The merry game, the wanton dance, 
E~ch girl with wine and sleep oppressed 
Had sunk her drooping bead to rest. 

. That spacious hail from side to ~ide 
With noblest fare was well supplied .. 
There quarters of the boar and here 
Roast of the buffi1lo and deer. 
There on gold plate, untouched as yet, 
The peacock and the hen were set. 
There deftly mixed wit,h salt and curd 
Was meat of many a beast ~:~ud bird, 
Of kid and porcupine and hare, · 

·And daintie.~ of the sea and air. 
Thtre wrought of gold, ab!Hze with shine 
Of precious stones, were cups of wine. 
Through court and bower and banquet hall 
The V anar passed and viewed them all ; 
From end to end, in every spot, 
For Sita se11rched, but found her not. 

CANTO XII. 

THE SEARCH RENEWED. 

Ag11in the Vanar chief began 
Each chamber, bower, and hall to scan. 
In vain : he found not her he sought, 
And pon.dered thus in bitter. tltought; 

'Ah me the Maithil queen is slain: 
She, ever true and free from stain, 
The fiend's entreaty lws denied, 
And by his cruel hand has died. 
Or has she sunk, by terror killed, 
When first she saw the palace filled 
With female monsters evil-miened 
Who wait upon the robber fiend? 
No battle fought no might displ11yed, 
In vain this anxious search is made ; 
Nor ~hall my steps, made slow by shame, 
Because I failed to find the dnme, 
Back to our lord the king be bent, 
For he is swift to punishment. 
In every bower IllY feet have been, 
The dnmes of RavaQ. have I seen; 
But Ratna's SJ.lOUse 1 seek in vnin, 
And all my toil is fruitless pain. 
How shall I meet the V anar band 
I l.,ft upon the ocean strand ? 
How, when they bid me speak, proclaim 
These tidings of defeat and shame? 
How shall l look on Angad's eye ? 
What words will Jambavan reply 1 
Yet dauntless hearts will never fail 
To win success though foes assail, 
And I this sorrow will subdue 
And search the palace throu;;h and through,. 
Exploring with my cautious trees tread 
Each spot as yet unvisited.' 

·A<Yain he tul'lled him to explore 
Each chamber, hall, and corridor, 
And &rbour bright with scented bloom, 
And lodge and cell and picture-room. 
With eager eye and noiseless feet 
He passed through many a cool retreat 
Where women lay in slumber drowned ; 
But SHa still was nowhere found. 

CANTO XIII. 

DESPAIR AND HOPE. 

Then rapid as the lightning's flame 
From Ravan's halls the Van11r came. 
Each lingeri~g hope was cold and deud, 
And thus within hi!3 I,Jeart he said~ . · 
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• Alas, my fruitlesl! search is done : 
Long have I toiled for Raghu's son; 
And yet with 11ll my o!lre have seen 
No traces of the ravished queen. 
It may be, while the giant through 
The lone air with his captive flew, 
The M11ithillady, tender-souled, 
Slipped struggling from the robber's hold, 
And the wild sea is rolling now 
O'er Sita of the beauteous brow. 
Or did she perish of alarm 
When circled by the monster's arm? 
Or crushed, unable to withstand 
The pressure of that monstrous handY 
Or when she spurned his suit with scorn, 
Her tender limbs were rent and torn, 
And she, her virtue unsubdued, 
Was slaughtered for the gi11nt's food, 
Shall I to Raghu's son relKte 
His well-beloved consort's fate, 
My crime the same if I reveal 
The mournful story or conceal?_ 
If with no happier tale to tell 
I seek our mountain citadel, 
How shall I face our lord the king, 
And meet his angry questioning? 
How shall I greet my friends, and brook 
The muttered taunt, the scornful look 1 
How to the son of Raghu go 
And kill him with my tale of woe 1 
For sure the mouruful tale I bear 
Will strike him dead with wild despair. 
And Lakshmal), ever fond and true, 
Will, undivided, perish too. 
Bharat will learn his brother's fate, 
And die of grief disconsolate, 
And sad S'atrughna with a cry 
Of anguish on his corpse will die. 
Our king Sugriva; ever found, 
True to each bond in honour bound, 
Will mourn the pledge he vainly gave, 
And die with him he could uot save, 
Then Ruma his devoted wife 
For her dead lord will leave her life, 
And Tara, widowed and forlorn, 
Will die in anguish, sorrow-worn. 
On Angad too the blow will fall 
Killing the hope arid joy of all. 

The ruin of their prince and king 
The Vanars' souls with woe will wring, 
And each, o'erwhelmed with dark despair, 
Wilf beat his head and rend his hair. 
Each, graced and honoured long, will mis11 
His careless life of easy bliss, 
In happy_ troops will play no more 
On breezy rook and shady shore, 
But with his darling wife and child 
Will seek the mountain top, and wild 
With hopeless desolation, throw 
Himself, his wife, and babe, below. 
Ah no : unless the dame I find 
I ne'er will meet my V anar kind. 
Here rather in some distant dell 
A lonely hermit will! dwell, 
Where roots and berries will supply · -
My humble wants until I die; 
Or on the shore will raise a pyre 
And perish in the kindled fire. 
Or I will strictly fast until 
With slow decay my life I kill, 
And ravening dogs and birds of air 
The limbs of Hanuman shall tear. 
Here will I die, but never bring 
Destruction on my race and king. 
But still unsearohed one grove I see 
With many a bright Asoka tree. 
There will, I enter in, and through 
The tangled shade my search renew. 
Be glory to the host on high, 
The Sun and Moon who light the sky, 
The Vasus 1 and the Maruts' 2 train, 
.Kdityas a and the Asvins 4 twain. 
So may I win success, and bring 
The lady back with triumphing.' 

1 The V asns are a olaso of eighb deitieo, originally per• 
aonificabions of natural phenomena. 

2 The Marnts nre the winds or Storm-Godo. 
3 the !dibyas were originally seven deities of the hea~· _ 

enly sphere of whom VtUUJ?& is bhe chief.. T~e name ~dl· 
tya was afterwards given to any God, spec1ally to Surya 
the Sun. 

4 The A8vins are tho Heavenly Twins, bhe Cattor and 
l'ollux of the Hind11o, --
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CANTO XIV. 

THE !SOKA GROVE. 

He cleared the barrier at a bound : 
He stood within the pleasant ground, 
And with delighted eyes sur~eyed 
The cliUlLing plants and var1ed shade. 
He saw unnumbered trees unfold 
The treasures of their pendent gold,. 
As, searching for the Mllithil queen, 
He strayed through alleys soft and green; 
And when a spray he bent or b1·oke 
Some little bird that slept awoke. 
Whene'er the breeze of morning blew, 
Where'er a startled peacock flew, 
The gaily colour~d brano~es shed 
Their flowery ram upon h1s head 
That clun"' around the Vanar till 
He seemed a blossom·covered hill. I 
The earth, on whose fair bosom lay 
The flowers that fell from every spray, 
Was glorious as a lovely m~tid 
In all her briahtest robes arrayed. 
He saw the b~eath of inorning shake 
The lilies on the rippling lake 
Whose waves a ple!lsant lapJ?iD~ made 

·On crystal steps With gems mlaid. 
Then roaming through the enchanted 
A pleasant hill the Vanar found, (ground, 
And grottoes in the living stone 
With grass and flowery trees o'ergrown. 
Through rocks and bouahs a brawling rill 
Leapt from the bosom of the hill( 
Like a proud beauty when she flieS 
From her love's arms with angry eyes. 

He clomb a tree that near him grew 
And leafy shade around him threw. 
'Hence,' thought the Vanar, 'shall I see 
The Maithil dame, if here she be, 
These lovely trees, this cool r~treat 
Will surely tempt her wandermg feet. 
Here the sad queen will roam apart, 
And dream of Rama in her heart.' 

1 Tho poeb forgeb• bhab Hanumao has reduced himself to 
the size of a Cat. 
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CANTO XV. 

, , 
SlTi!. 

Fair as Kaihisa white with snow 
He saw a palace flash and glow, 
A crystal pavement gem-inlaid, 
And coral steps and colonnade, . 
And glittering towers th11tkissed th~ skies, 
Whose dazzling splendour charmed his eyes. 
There pallid, with neglected dress, 
Whatched close by fiend and gaintess, 
Her sweet face thin with constant flow 
Of tears, with fasting and with woe ; 
Pale as the young moon's crescent when 
The first faint light returns to men : 
Dim as the fl'!me when clouds of smoke 
The latent glory hide and choke; 
Like Rohil).i the queen of stars 
Oppressed by the red planet Mars; 
From her dear friends and husband torn, 
Amid tl1e cruel fiends, forlorn, · 
Who fierce-eyed watch aronnd her kept, 
A tender woman sat and wept. . 
Her sobs, her sighs, her ~ournful mten, 
Her glorious eyes; proclaimed t?e queen. 
, This this is she • the V anar cn~d, 

. ' d •Fair as the moon and lotus-eye ' 
1 saw the giant Raval). bear . 
A c~tptive throu"h the fields of air. 
Such was the be~uty of the dame ; 
Her form, her lips, her eyes the same. 
This peerless que~n ":hom I behold 
Is Rama's wife With hm~s of gold. 
Best of the sons of men I.s he, , 
And worthy of her lord 11:1 she. 

CANTO XVI. 

~ 
BANUMi!N'S LAMENT. 

Then all his thoughts on SitU. bent, 
The Vanar chieftain made lament: 
' The queen to Rama'a soul endeared, 
By Lakshmal).'s pious heart r.evere~, F 
Lies here,-for none may stnve With ate, 
A captive, sad and desolate. 
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The brothers' might full well she knows, 
And bravely bears the storm of woes, 
As swelling Ganga in the rains 
The ruHh of every tluod sustains. 
Her lord, for her, fierce Bali slew, 
Viradha's monstrous might o'erthrew. 
For her the fourteen thousand slain 
In J anasthan bed~ wed the plain. 
And if fur her lksbvaku's son 
Destroyed the world 'twere nobly done. 
This, this is she, so far renowned, 
"\Vho sprang from out the furrowed ground, 1 

Child of the high-8uuled king whose sway 
The men of Mitblla obey: 
The glorious lady woded and won 
By Dasaratha's noblest son ; 
And now these sad eyes look on her 
Mid hostile fiends a prisoner. 
From home and every I.Jli~1:1 she fled 
By wifely love and duty led, 
And, heedless of a wanderer's woes, 
A life in lonely forests chose. 
This, this is she :;o fair of mould, 
Whose limbs are bright as buruished gold, 
Whose voice was ever soft and mild. · 
Who sweetly spoke and sweetly smiled. 
0, wl•at is Rama's misery! how · 
He longs to see his darling now ! 
Pining for one of her fund looks 
As one athirst for water-brooks. 
Absorbed in woe the lady sees 
No R<i.kshas guard, no blooming trees. 
Her eyes are with her thourrhts, and they 
Are fixed on Rama far !lWay.' 

CANTO XVII.2 

s/r.i•s GUARD. 

His pitying eyes with tears bedewed 
The weeping queen aO'ain he viewed ' 
And saw around the prisoner stand' 
Her demon guard, a fearful baud : 

1 SiM 'uO~ of womam born; was found by King Jaoak as 
he was tlurnmg up the ground in proparatioo for a sac ·fi 
Soe Book II. Canto OX VIII. n 00

• 

·:! Somewhat simlarly baa Ariooto described &he band f 
monsiora ab tbegato of the city of Alcina: 0 

Some earless, some with ears that hung 
Low as their feet and loosely swung: 
Some fierce with single ears and eyes, 
Some dwarfish, some of monstrous size: 
Some with their d11rk necks long and thin 
With hair upon the knotty skin : .. 
Some with wild locks, some bald and bare, 
Some covered o'et· with bristly hair : 
Some tall and strnight, some bowed and bent 
With every foul disfigurement : 
A II black and fierce with eyes of fire, 
Ruthless and stern and swift to ire : 
Some with the jackal's jaw and nose, 
Som faced like boars and buffaloes : 
Some with the heads of goats and kine, 
Of elephants, and dogs, and swine ; 
With lions' lips and horses' brows, 
They walked with feet of mules and cows ; 

- Swords, maces, clubs, and spears they bore 
In hidtlOUo hauds that reeked with gore, 
And, never sated, turned afresh 
To bowls of wine and piles of flesh. 
Such were the awful guards who stood 
Round Sita in that lovely wood, 
While in her lonely sorrow she 
Wept sadly neath a spreading tree. 
He watched the spouse of Rama there 
Regardless of her tangled hair, 
Her jewels stripped from neck and limb, 
Decked only with her love of him. 

CANTO XVIII. 

RA.VAN. 

While from his shelter in the boughs 
The Vanar looked on Hama's spouse 
He heard the gathered giants raise 
The solemn hymn of prayer and praise.-

"Non fuveduta mai ph'i sbrana torma, 
PiU monsbruoai volti e peggio fatbi ; 
Alcum dal collo in giU d' uomini han forma, 
Con viso nltlri di eimie, altri di gabbi; 
Sb&mpano alcuo con pie oaprigni l'orma; 
Alcuui bin ceotaut"i agili ed atbi." 

Or.lu.ndo Furioso, Canbo VI. 
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Priests skilled in rite and ritual, who 
The Vedas and their branches' knew. 
Then, as loud strains of music broke 
His sleep, the giant monarch woke. . 
Swift to his heart the thought returned 
Of the fair queen for whom be burned ; 
Nor could the amorous fiend control 
The passion that absorbed his soul. 
In all his brightest garb arrayed 
He hastened to that lovely shade, 
Where glowed each choicest flower and fruit 
And the sweet birds were never mute ' 
And tall deer bent their heads to dri~k 
On the fair streamlet's gr~tssy brink. 
Near that Asuka grove he drew,-
A hundred dames his retinue, 
Like lndra with the thousand eyes 
Girt with the beauties of the sides. 
Some walked beside their lord to hold 
The chouries, fans, and lamps of gold, 
And others purest water bore 
In gloden urns, and paced before. 
Some carried, piled on golden plates, 
Delicious food of dainty cates · 
Some wine in massive bowls whereon 
The fairest gems resplendent shone. 
Some by the monarch's side displayed, 
Wrought like a swan, a silken shade : 
Another beauty walked behind, 
The sceptre to her care assigned. 
A round the monarch gleamed the crowd 
As lightnings flash a bout a cloud, 
And each made music as she went 
With zone and tinkling ornament. 
Attended thus in royal state 
The monarch reached the garden gate, 
While gold and silver torches, fed 
With scented oil a soft light shed.9 

He, while the flame of fierce desire 
Burnt in his eyes like kindled fire, 

1 The six Angaa or subordinate bt>anchea of t>ho Vedas 
are 1. Sibh6, bhe science of proper arbiculatlion and pronuo· 
ciation : 2.0hhandatJ, metre: 3. Ygti~a, li•goistic aoaty .. 
sia or grammar: 4.. Nirukta, explanabion of difficulb Vedic 
words: 5. Jyot..aha, Asbronomy, or rather tho Vedic Calen· 
dar : 6. Kalpa, ceremonial. 

2 There appears to be some confuoion of time hero, Ib 
•as already morning when Hanumaa eutierud the ~rov~, 
and the borcboo would be noeciloa. - · 

Seemed Love incarnate in his pride, 
His bow and a1·rows l~tid aside, • 
His robe, from spot and blemish free 
Like Amrib foamy from the sea,2 
Hung down in many a losened fuld 
Inwrought with flowers and bright with 
The V anar from his station viewed, [gold. 
Amazed, the wondrous mulLitude, 
Where, in the centre of that ring 
Of noblest women, stood the king, 
As stands the full moon fait· to view, 
Girt by his starry retiuue. 

CANTO XIX. 

srfA•s FEAR. 

Then o'er the lady's soul and frame 
A sudden fear and trembfing c11me, 
When, glowing in his youthful pride, 
She saw the monarch by her side. 
Silent she sat, her eyes depressed, 
Her soft arms folded o'er her brea~t, 
And,-all she could,-het beaut.ie~ screened 
From the bold gazes of the fier1d. 
There where the wild she-demons kP.pt 
Their watch around, she sighed and wept. 
Then, like a severed bough, she lay 
Prone on the bare earth in dismay. 
The while her thoughts on love's fleet wings 
Flew to her lord the best of kings. 
She fell upon the grouud, and there 
IJay struggling with her wild despair, 
Sad as a lady born again 
To misery and woe and pain, 
Now doomed to grief and low estate, 
Once noble fair and delicate : 
Like faded light of holy lore, 
Like Hope when all her dreams are o'er: 

1 itl(v8.;t is one of those beings who cao "limb them aa 
tlhey will n and can o[ ooor!!le assnme the loveUeab form bo 
please human eye. aa well as the terrific lilhape thab ~uibl 
tho king of bho Rliksba•as. 

2 White and lovely as the Amrib or nectar r&l!Overed 
-from tho dO{ltbs of the Milky Sea when churnod bt tbe .,. 
oemblod Godo. · See Book I, Can be XLV. 
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Like ruined power and rank debased, 
Like m'ajesty of kings disgrMed: 
Like wprship foiled by erring slips, 
The moon that labours in eclipse : 
A pool with all her lilies dead. 
An, army when its king has fled: 
So ~ad and hopeless, wan llnd worn, 
She lay among the fiends forlorn. 

CANTO XX. .. 
R!VAN'S WOOING. 

With amorous look and soft address 
The fiend bega!l his suit ~o press : 
' Why wouldst thou, lady lotus-eyed, 
From my fond glance those beauties hide 1 

· Mine eager suit no more repel ; 
But love me, for I love thee well. 
Dism~ss; sweet dame, dismiss thy fe.ar ; 
No giant and no man is near. · 
Ours is the right by force to seize 
What d~mes soe'er our fancy please, I 
But I w1th rude hands will not touch 
A lady whom I love so much. . 
Fear not, dear queen : no fear is nigh : 
Come, on thy lover's love rely. · 
Some little sign of favour show 
Nor lie .enamoured of thy woe.' 
Those hmbs upon the cold earth laid. 
Those tresses twined in single braid 2 

.The fast and woe that wear thy fra'me 
Beseem not thee, 0 beauteous dame ' 
For thee the fairest wreaths were m~ant 
T~e sandal and the aloe's scent, . ' 
~tch ornaments and pearls of price, . 
And vesture meet for paradise · 
With dainty cates shouldst th~u be fed 
And rest upon a sumptuous bed . ' 
All festive joys to thee belong · 
The music, and the dance 1111J song. 
· -1 RO.va\1 in his maai~ car carr in ff h . 

women reminds us 0 £ bhe . '? ~ 0 t e mosb beautiful 
mag1c1an 1n Orlando 1!' · ·aes:sor of bbe flying- horse- : . Urt.08o, pos-

u Vol_ando ~aJor s'alza ne le stella, 
E po1. quas1 to.lor la berra rade. 
E ne porta con lui tutte le bell~ 

! . Donne che trova. per queUe conbrade " 
. . 2 ~~du~on \~m;nen twisted their Jon hair i : . 
as a ••gn of mour~iug !or bhei~. aboe~,b husb~:d:~gle braid 

Rise, pearl of women, rise and deck 
With gems aud chains thine arms and neck. 
Shalt not the dame I love be seen 
In vesture worthy of·a queen 1 · 
M~jthinks when thy sweet form was made 
His :hand the wise Creator stayed ; 

. For never more could he design 
A beauty meet to rival thine. 
Come, let us .love while yet we may, 
For youth. Will fly and charms decay. 
Come, cast thy grief and fear aside, 
And be my love, my chosen bride. 
The gems and jewels that my hand 
Has r~;ft from every plundered land,-. 
To thee I give them all this day, 
And at thy feet my kingdom lay. 
The bro!ld rich earth will I o'errun, 
And leaye no town unconquered, none.; 
Then of the whole an offering make 
To Janak, 1 dear, for thy sweet sake. 
In all the world no power I see . 
Of God or man can strive with me. 
Of old the Gods' and Asurs set 
In terrible array I met : . . 
Their scattered hosts to earth I beat, 
And trod their flags beneath my feet. 
Com~, taste of bliss and drink thy fill, 
And rule the slave who serves thy will. 
Think not of wretched Rama : he · 
Is less thap ·nothing now to thee. 
Stript of his glory, poor, dethroned, 
A wanderer by his friends disowned, 
On the cold earth he lays his head, 
Or is. with toil and misery dead. 
A?d 1f perchance he lingers yet, . 
His eyE;ls on thee shall ne'er be set. 
Could he, that mighty monarch, who 
Was named Hira~yakasipu. 
Co~ld h~ who wore the garb of gold 
Wm Glory back from. lndra's hold 12 . 

0 lady of the lovely smile, 
Whose eyes the sternest heart beguile, 

1 Janak, king of Mithil4, was S(M's father. 
. 2 Hira9yakaiipu was a king of the D•ityas oelebraood 
for h1la blasphemous impieties.. When his pious son Prah, 
lttda praised Vish~u the Daibya tried bo kill him, when bhe 
God appeared in the incarnation of the man·lion and bore 

• the tyrant to piecet. .. · ·'·. . '. 
I , 
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In all thy radiant beauty dressed 
My heart and soul thou ravishest. 
What though thy robe is soiled and worn 
And no bright gems thy limbs adoru, -_ - ' 
Thou unadorned art dearer far 
Than _all my loveliest consorts are. 
My royal home is bright and fair ; 
A thousand beauties meet me there. 
But come, my glorious love, and be 
The queen of all those dames and me.' 

CANTO XXI. 

sfTA•s SCORN, 

She thoug~1t upon her lord and sighed; 
And thus m gentle tones replied : 
' Beseems thee not, 0 King, to woo 
A mutron, to her husband true. 
Thus vainly one might hope by sin 
And evil deeds success to win. 
Shall I, so highly born, disgrace 
My liousband's house, my royal race 7 
Shnll I, a· true and loyal dame, 
Defile my soul with deed of shame 7' 

Tlien on the king her back she turned, 
And answered thus the prayer she spurned : 
' Turn, RavalJ., turn theefrom thy sin; 
Seek virtue's paths and walk therein. 
To others dames be honour shown ; 
Protect them as thou wouldst thine own. 
Taught by thyself, from wrong abstain 
Which, wrought on thee, thy heart would 
Beware : this lawless love of thine [pain. 1 

Will ruin thee and all thy line ; 
And for thy sin; thy sin alone, -
Will Lanka perish overthrown. 
Dream not that wealth and power can sway 
My heart from duty's path to stray. 
Linked like the Day-God and his shine, 
I am my lord's and he is mine. -
Repent thee of thine impious deed ; 
To Rima's side his consort lead. 

, l Do unbo obhers ao thou wouldBb they should do uobo 
bhee, is ·a. pfeceptl frequently occuring in the old Indian 
poenie. . 

This charity is flo embrace nob human beings only, bub 
bird and beasb as well: "He prayebh beob who lovobh beob 
all tbiDgs both great and smalL" 

Be wise : the hero's friendship gain . 
Nor perish in his fury slain. ' 
Go, ask the God of Death to spare 
Or red b~lt flH~hing through Lhe air. 
But look m vam for spell or charm 
To stay my Rama's vengeful arm. 
Thou, when the hero bends his bo\v 
S~alt hear the clang that heralds w~e, 
Loud as the clash when clouds are rent 
And lndra's bolt to earth is sent. 
Tqen shall his furious shafts be sped 
Each like a snake with fiery head. ' 
A ud in their flight shall hiss and fittme 
Marked with the mighty archer's name 1 
TheQ in the fiery deluge all ' 
Thy giapts round their king shall fall.' 

CANTO XXII. 

RAVAN'S THREAT. . 
Then anger swelled in Raval).'s breast, 
Who fiercely thus the dame addressed : 
'Tis ever thus : in vain we sue 
To woman, and her favour woo. 
A lover's bumble words impel 
Her wayward spirit to rebel. 
The love of thee that fills my soul 
Still keeps my anger in control. 
As charioteers with bit and rein 
The swerving of the steed restrain. 
The love that rules me bids me spare 
Thy -forefeit life, 0 thou most fair. 
For this, 0 Sita, have I borne 
The keen reproach, the bitter scorn, 
And the fond love thou boastest yet 
For that poor wandering ancboret ; . 
Els~ had the words which thou hast said 
Brought death upon thy guilty bead. 
Two months, fair dame, I grant thee still 
~o bend thee to thy lover's will. • 

lib was the custom of Indian warriora to mark their 
arrow& wibb their ciphers or no.meB, and ill eeoms to hl\ve 
been regarded &a a point of honour t;.o give an onemy the 
Babisfaction of knowing who had ~bot o.b him. Thil pua· 
a.~e however contains, if my memory servee mo well, bhe 
first mention in the poem of nhi11 practice, and 8!J arrowl!l 
ba.ve been eo frequently mentioned nnd de"Cribod w1th al
moab every conceivable epitheb, ita occurronce bore Reetnl 
suspicious. No ment.ioo of, or allusion bo wribiog baa hi· 
therbo occurred in the poem. -
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If when that respite time is fled 
Thou still refuse to share my bed, 
My cooks shall mince thy limbs with steel 
And serve thee for my morning meal.'1 

The minstrel daughters of. the skies 
Looked on her woe with pitying eyes, 
And sun-bright children of the Gods2 

Consoled the queen with smiles and nods. 
She saw, and with her heart at ease, 
Addressed the fiend in words like these ; 
• Hast thou no friend to love thee, none 
In all this isle to bid thee shun 
The ruin which thy crime will bring 
Ori thee and thine, 0 impious King ? 
Who in all worlds save thee could woo 
Me, Rama's consort pure and true, 
As though he tempted with his love 
Queen S'achi3 on her throne above ~ 
How canst thou hope, vile wretch, to fly 
The vengeance that e'en now is nigh, 
When thou hast dared, untouched by shame, 
To press thy suit on Rama's dame ~ 
Where woods are thick and grass is high 
A lion and a hare may lie ; 
My Rama is the lion, thou 
Art the poor hare beneath the bough. 
Thou railest at the lord of men, 
But wilt not stand within his ken, 
What ! is that eye unstricken yet 
Whose impious glance on me was set 1: 
Still ~oves that tongue that would :not 
The w1fe of Dasaratha's heir?'_ [spare. 

Then, hissing like a furious' sna~, · · 
The fiend again to S£ta spake : 
' Deaf to all prayers and threats art thou 
Devoted to thy senseless vow. · ' 
No longer re~pite will I give, 
And thou th1s day shalt cease to live ; 
For I, as suulight kills the morn, 
Will slay thee _for thy scathe and scorn.' · 

The Rak~has guard was summoned : all 
The monstrous crew obeyed the call, · 
And hastened to the king to take 

·The orders which he fiercely spake : 
---1 This threat in the same words OCOQrs in Book IIL 

Canw LVI. 
2 Rival} carried otf ond kepb in his palaeo nob only ear~ 

bhly princesses bub the daughters of Godo and Gandharvaa. 
3 Tile wife ·of lndra. 

' See that ye guard her well, and tame, 
Like some wild thing, the stubborn dame, 
Until her haughty soul be bent 
By mingled threat and blandishment.'• 

The monsters heard : away he strode. 
And passed within his queens' abode. 

CANTO XXIII. 

THE DEMONS' THREATS. 

Then round the helpless Sita drew 
With fiery eyes the hideous crew, 
And thus assailed l;ler, all and each, 
With insult, taunt, and threatening speech: 
'What! can it be thou prizest not · 
This happy chance, this glorious lot, 
To be the chosen wife of one 
So stl'Ong and great, Pulastya's son 1 
Pulastya-thus have sages told-
Is mid the Lords of Life 2 enrolled. 
Lord Brahma's mind-born son was he, 
Fourth of that glorious company. 
ViSravas from ulastya Psprang,
Through all the worlds his glory rllng. 
And of Visravas, large-eyed dame! 
Our king the mighty Raval}. came. 
His happy consort thou mayst be : 
Scorn not the words we say to thee.' 

One awful demon,Jiery-eyed, 
Stood by .the Maithil queen and cried: 
' Come and be his, if thou art wise, 
Who smote the sovereign of the skies, 
And made the thirty Gods and three,s 
O'ercome in furious battle, flee. 

1 Theoe foar lines have occnred before. Book III. Canto 
LVI. 

2 Praj~patis are the ten lords of created beings fir•b crea· 
bed by Brahm~ ; somewhat like the Demiurgi of the Gnoa· 
tics. 

3 "Th;a ia the number of the Vedic divinltiee mentioned 
In bbe.Ri~·voda. In Asbtaka I. S•ikba XXXIV. the Ri~hi 
Bir-;tyastupa invoking the A8vins says: A Nisa.tyi tribh•r· 
ek3.da8a.iriha devebhirylita.m: "0 Nasbaya.s (ASvins) come 
bitter with the thrice eleven Gods." And io SU.kta XLV,. 
the Rishi Pra.ekanva addressing hie hymn tlo Agni (i~nis, 
fire), t.bua invokes him: "Lord of the red steed5apropit1abed 
by our prayers lead hibber the~thirty-tbree Gods., This nu· 
mber mush certainly have been the actual numbere io bhe 
early dayo of the Vedc religion: although ib appears prob· 
able enough thu.b bhe thirty~tbree Vedic divinities could no~ 
then be found co-ordinated ia !ISO systematic a way as they 
were arranged .more recently by bhe authors of the Upanis
hads. In tho Inter ages of Brahmsuiom bbe number weoll 



Canto XXV. · SI'T .!'S LAJlEYT. 
4~11 

Thy lover turns away· with scorn 
From wives whom grace and youth adorn. 
Thou art his chosen consort, thou 
Shalt be his pride and darling now.' 

Another, Vikata by namE>, 
In words like these addressed the dame: 

-• The king whose blows, in fury dealt, 
The N agas 1 and Gu.ndharvas 2 felt, 
In battltJ's fiercest brunt subdued, 
Has stood by thee and huwbly wooed. 
And wilt thou in thy folly miss 
The glory of a love like this? 
Scared by his eye the sun grows chill, 
The wanderer wind is hushed 1md still. 
'.Cl1e rains at his command descend, 
And trees with new-blown blossows bend. 
His word the hosts of demons fear, 
And wilt thou, dame, refuse to hear? 
Be couuselled; with his will comply, 
Or, lady, ·thou shalt surely die.' 

CANTO XXIV. 

s{T!'S REPLY. 

Still with reproaches rough and rude 
Those fiends the gentle queen pursued: 
'What! can so fair a life displease, 
To dwell with him in joyous ease~ 
Dwell inhis bowers a happy queen 
In silk and gold and jewels' sheen 1 
Still must thy woman fancy cling 
To Rama and reject our king 1 
Die .in thy folly, or forget 
That wretched wandering anchoret. 
Come, Sita., in luxurious bowers 
Spend with our lord thy happy hours; 
The mighty lord who makes his own 
The treasures of the worlds o'erthrown.' 

on increasing without measure by succees~ve nlytbical a!ld 
religious creations which peopled the Indtan Olympus wtth 
abstract beings of every kind. Bub through l~ting ve!l-:ra· 
tion of the word of the Veda bbe custom remtUoed of gtvtog 
the name of uthe thirty-three Gods." to the immense pha· 
lanx of the multiplied deibjes. '' GoRIUCSIO. 

1 S•rpont·Gods who dwell in. the regions under the 
earth. 

2 In the mythology ol the epics the Gandharva. are the 
heavenly singers or muaiciaos who form the orcbe11tra atl 
the banquets of the God•, and they belonf: to the he~ven of 
lnura iu whose battles they •hare. . 

Then, as a tear bedewed lier eye 
;rhe hapless .lady made reply: ' 
I loathe, w1th heart and soul detest 

The shameful life your words suggest 
Eat, if you will, this mortal ft·atne · ' 
My soul rejects the sin and shame.· 
A homeless wanderer though he be 
In hi~ wy lord, my lite I see, ' 
And, till my earthly days be done 
Will cling to great lkshvaku's so; 

Then with fierce eyes on Sfta s~t 
They cried ag11in with taunt and thre11t · 
Each licking with her fiery tongue · 
The lip tha~ to her bosom hung, 
A~d menacmg the lady's life 
,W1th axe, or spear or murderous knife: 
Hear, Sita, and our words obey 

Or perish by our hands to-dRy. ' 
Thy love for Raghu's son forsake, 
And Ra.val}. for thy husband take, 
Or we will rend thy limbs apnrt 
And banquet on thy quivering heart. 
Now from her body strike the head, 
And tell the king the dame is dead. 
Then by our lord's commandment she 
A banquet for our band shall be. 
Come, let the wine be quickly brought 
That frees each heart from saddeuing 
Then to the western gate repair, [thought. 
And we will dance and revel there.' 

CANTO XXV. 

I 
BlTA'B LAMENT. 

On the bare earth the lady sank, 
And trembling from their presence shrank 
Like a strayed fawn, when night is dark, 
And hungry wolves around her bark. 
Then to a ·shady tree she crept, 
And thought upon her lord and wept. 
By fear and bitter woe oppressed 
She bathed the beauties of her breast 
With her hot tears' incessant flow, 
And found no respite from her woe. 
As shakes a plantain in the breeze 
She shook, and fell on trembling kneas; 
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While at each demon's furious look 
Her cheek its native hue forsook. 
She lay and wept and made her moan 
In sorrow's saddest undertone, 
And, wild with grie~ with fear appalled, 
On Rama and his brother called : · 
•O dear Kausalya,l 'hear me cry! 
Sweet Queen Sutuitra,2 list my sigh I 
True is Lhe saw the wise declare: 
Death corut:s not to relieve. despair. 
'Tis vain for dame or man to pray; 
Death will not bear before his day ; 
Since I, from Rama's sight debarred, 

· And tortured by my cruel guard, 
Still live in hop\Oless woe to grieve 
And· loathe the life I may not leave.· 
Here, like a poor deserted thing, · 
My limbs upon the ground I fling, 

. And, like a bark beneath the blast, 
Shall sink oppressed with woes at last. 
Ah, blest are they, supremely blest, 
Whose eyes upon my lord may rest ; 
Who mark his lion port, and hear 
His gentle speech that charms the ear. 
Alas, what antenatal crime, 
What trespass of forgotten time . · 
Weighs on my soul, and bids me bow 
Beneath this load of misery now 7 ' 

CANTO XXVI. 

,. . 

SlT!'S LAMENT. : 

• I Rama's wife, on that sad day, 
B~ Rava'Q.:s arm was borne ·away, 
Se1zed, while I sat and feared no ill 
By him. who wears each form at wiil~ 
A helpless captive, left forlorn 
To demons' threats and taunts and scorn 
Here for my _lord I weep tt.nd sigh, ' 
And worn.w1~h woe would gladly die, 
For what 1s hfe to me afar · 
From R.ama of the mighty car~ 
The robber in his fruitless sin · 
Would hope his captive'slove to win. 

1 The mother of R:ims. 
2 Tbunobber of Lsksbms~. 

My meaner foot shall never touch 
The demon whom I loathe so much. 
The senseless fool! he knows me not, 
Nor the proud soul his love would blot. 
Yea, limb from limb will I be rent, 
But never to his prayer consent : 
Be burnt and perish in the fire, 
But never meet his base desire. ' 
My lord was grateful, true and wise, 
And looked on woe with pitying eyes :. 
But now, recoiling from the strife; 
He pities not his captive wife. 
Alone. in' Janasthan he slew 
The thousands of the Rakshail crew. 
His arm was strong, his heart was brave, ' 
Why comes he not to free and save ? 
Why blame my lord in vain surmise 
He knows not where his lady lies . 
0, if he knew, o'er land and sea· 
His feet were swift 'to set me ft·ee ; . 
This Lanka, girdled by the deep, 
Would fall consumed, a shapeless heap, 
And from each ruined home would rise 
A Rakshas widow's groan~ ~nd cries.' 

CANTO XXVII. 

. I. 
TRIJATA's DREAM • . 

Their threats unfeared,their counsel E~purned 
, The demons' breasts with fury burned; 

Some sought the giant king to bear 
The tale of Sita's fixt despair. 
With threats and taunts renewed the rest 
Around the weeping lady pressed. 

· . But Trija~a, of softer mould, 
A Rakshas matron wise and old, 
With pity for the captive moved, 
In words like these the fiends reproved : 
' Me·, me,' she cried, ' eat me, but spare 
The spouse of Dasaratha's heir. 
Last night I dreamt a dream ; and still 
The fear and awe my bosom chill;' _ 
For in. that dream I saw foreshown 
Our race by·Rama's hand o'erthr.own. 
I saw a chariot high in air, · 
Of ivory exceeding fair. 
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A hundred steeds thllt chariot drew 
As swiflly through the clouds it flew 
And, clothed in white, with wreaths 'th11t 
The sons ot Raghu rode thereon. fshoue, 
I look.ed and saw this lady here, 
Cl~d m the purest white, appez.r 
H1gh on the snow-white hill whos!l feet 
The angry waves of ocean beat. 
And she and Rama met at last 
Like light and sun when night is past, 
Again I saw them side by ~:~ide : 
On RavaQ.'s car they seemed to ride, 
And with the princely L~kshmaQ flee 
to northern realms beyond the sen, 
Then RavaQ., shaved and shorn, besmeared 
With oil from head to foot, appeared. 
He quaffed, he raved : his robes were red : 
Fierce was his eye and bnre his head. 
I saw him from his chariot thrust ; 
I saw him rolling in the dust. 
A woman c •me and dragaed away 
The stricken giant wher~ he lay, 
And on a car which asses drew 
The monarch of our race she threw. 
He rose erect, he danced and lt.ughed, 
With thirsty lips the oil be quaffed, 
Then with wild eyes and streaming mouth 
Sped on the chariot to the south.~ 
Then, dropping oil from every limb, 
His sons the princes followed him. 
And KumbhakarQ.'l,2 shaved and shorn, 
Was southward on a camel borne. · 
Then royal Lanka reeled and fell 
With gate and tower and citadel. 
This anoint city, far-renowned : 
All life within her walls was drowned ; 
And the wild waves of ocean rolled 
O'er Lanka and her streets of gold. 
Warned by these signs I bid you fly; 
Or by the hand of Rama die, 
Whose vengeance will not spnre the life 
Of one who vexed his f .. ithful wife. 
Your bitter t~tunts and threats forgo : 
Comfort the lady in her woe, 

l In the south is bh• region of Yam bho God of Deabb, 
the place of departed spirits. 

:l Kumbhakarpa waa one of -RR:va~J-'1 brothers. · 
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And hu1ubly pray her to for"'ive · 
F b • 

or so you may be spared and li v~.' 

CANTO XXX.t 

--
HANUMAN'S DELlBERATlON. 

The V;\nar watched concealed : each word 
Of Sita. and the fiends he hea1·d 
And in a maze of anxious thou~ht 
His quick-conceiving bosom wrourtht · 
'At length my watchful eyes ha:e s~e'l 
Pur~ued so long, the Maithil queen ' 
Sought by our Van11r hosts in vain' 
From east to west, ft·om main to main. 
A cautious spy have I explored 
The palace of the Rakshas lord, 
And thoroughly learned, concealed from 
The giant monarch's power and might.[ sight, 
And now rny task must be to cheer 
The roynl dame who sorows here. 
For if I go, and soothe her not, 
A CHpti ve in this distant spot, 
She wl1en she finds no comfort nigh, 
Will Rink beneath her woe and die. 
How shall my tale, if unconsoled 
I leave her, ue to Rama told 1 
How shz.ll I answer Raghu's son, 
' No message from my d11rling, nonel?' 
The husband's w•·ath, to fury fanned, 
Will scorch me lifelefiS where I stand, 
Or if I urge my lord the king 
To Lauka's isle his hosts to bring, 
In vain will be his zeal, in vain 
The toil the d11nger, 11nd the pain. 
Yell th{~ occasion must I seize 
That from her guard the lady frees,2 
-1 I omit, the 28bh and 2!lbh Cunbos Bl!l an nnmieta.kenhle . 
interpolation. lnatead of advancing the etory it goe1 
back to CdDto XVII. containing n. ltnnen!Jation of 5\td after 
Rdvau has 1e[b her, and describe9 the auspicious tinge 
eemtl to cheer her bhe throbbing of her loft eye, arrn, nnd 
eide. The Canto' is found in the Bengnl recension. Gor· 
resio translates ib and OUiGrVBJJ: u 1 think btafl.b Chn.ptcr 
XXV' IlL-The Auspicious Sings- ie an e.ddibion, a lnber 
int.erpolllbion by the Rhap~odists. lb hM n? bond of con• 
oexion eitbor wibh "'·hatl precede'J or follows 1b, o.nrl mRy be . 
ebruck out not only wibhon~ injury bO, bub pO!itively to th• 
advantage of bho poem The :moll~e in which tllia claBp~t 
ia writlien ditl(m• from that whwb 1e generally a.lopt.ed rrl 
the course of t.ho poem.' 

2 The ~Yuards nre etiU in the g-rove, htJb thoy are Mloep 
and 8it-i. <"bR& crept to a tree a~ ~om~ diatanc~ from ~bem. 
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To wiu htll' ear with sof-t address 
And wkisper hope in dire distress, 
Shall I, a puny Vanar, choose 
The Sanskrit rneu·ddight louse~ 
If, as a lllllll of :Brahw11u kiud, 
I speak the tongue Ly ru1es refiued, 
The lady, yielding to her fe11l's, 
"\V:ill think 't.is Ravan's voice she hears. 
I must I!Ssume my o~•ly plan~ 
The languuge of a commoul ma!l, 
Yet, if the lady Rees me -nigh, 
In beJ>ror ·she will start 1111d ffl"J .; 
A ud 11ll·the demoa barrd, alarmed, 
Will come with vario-us wea.p(')ns armed, 
Witi.J. their -wild sheuts the grove will Wl.~ 
And strive -to -take me, Ol' .to kill. 
A ud, at my death ar captare, dies 
The hope of Rama's euterprise. 
For none can leap, save 'Qnly me, 
A huudred leagues across the sea. 
1t is a sin.-in me, I ;own, 
·To t11ke with ~ auak's child alooe. 
Yet gre~tter is the sin if I, 
Be silent, and 'the lady die. 
First l will·ntter -Rtima's name, 
And laud the 'hero's gifts 1md ;fame. 
P~rchauce the name she holds so dear 
Wilhoothe-the faithful-iudy's fear." 

'CANTO XXXl. 

.., 
• IIJANUJIA<V'S SPElJl(JH. 

Then In sweet a-oceuts low and mild 
The V ana<~· spoke :to .J11nak's child~ 
' A noble king, Ly sin unstaiued 
The migilty Da~!lr<~.tha ceigned.' 

·2 .. _Arc tbe n_a"Son "a!ISi~ed in these -passages fOil" mJb ad
dr,.~mg, Sitd: lll San11kr1t t~'Uch as a Brnhman would uee i1 
rro't that true 'vould nob urrderst8ond it but tbat ib wotdd. 
a!llf'ln hc_r a!'d ~unsuitable 'to tbe sPeaker., we muat take 
them 39 tndtcat:.mg that San~rit, if not spnke'O. by women 
of t'hre upper cla"se2- nt the tme when the Rrlmriya.11a was 
wdtten {wbenevel" thatl may have be6'll),_ was eb leaSt un
deJ•a.tood by them, nod waa cnmmonly spok~n by men -of 
tll)e priestly c1a..Q.11. and ot..i1er educated per~ona. By tUoe 
SJi.-mtkrit proper to an I ordinary] 'm&n, altuded to to tfse 

_ ~econ~ pnssnge, ~n;v perhs.ps be un-d-erstood tl'Ot a lan'-'U3ge 
, '9 whtcb words d1fierenb fro'ln Sa.m;krit:. l\"ere used. bub iJbe 
_ emplo)'Welit ·of formal nnd elabo[ate diction .. u MUIR•a 

Samb·i! TaU, PMb ll, p. f66. 

Lord of the warrior's·cal' a·hd steea, 
The pr-ide of-old lkshvaku's seed. 
A fa-ithful-friend, a blameless king. 
P-rotector ·(])f e1.1cb liviug thing. 
A glor'ious .monarch, strong to s~tve, 
Blest with-the bliss he -freely .g11ve. 
His sofl, the best of all who know 
The science of -the bended bow, 
Was moon-bright R:i.w11, brave and strong, 
Who. >l-0ved the r.ight and loa-thed the wrong. 
'Vho ne'er from kiugJy duty swerved, 
Loved ~:!~ the -lauds his migh-t preserved. 
His feet the p11th of ilaw parsued; 
His arm rebellious foes subdued. 
His sire'~ -cqmruand the prince obeyed, 
And, banished, sought the forest shade, 
Where with his wife and brother he 
Wandered a sain-tly devotee. 
There as ~1e TOamed the wilds he slew 
The bravest of. the Rakshas crew. 
The giant· ·k-ing the priuoe beguiled, 
And stole pis'Cousoct, Janak's child. 
Then Rima roamed the country round, 
Aud a fi't'ID friend, Sugriva., found, 
Lord 'Gf the V anar r11oe. expelled 
From his own i'ealm which Bali held. 
He conquered Bali and restored 
The kingdom to the rightful lord, 
Then by Sug1iva's high decree 
The V anar leg-ions b-earched for thee, 
Sampati's -counsel bade me leap 
A hundred leagues across the deep 
And now ruy happy eyes h11ve seen 
At last the.long-sought Maithil queen. 
Such was the tot·m, the eye, the grace 
Of her whom Rama bade me trace.' 

He ceased: her flowing locks she drew 
To shield her from a stranger's view; 
Then, :trembliug i.u her wild surprise, 
Ruised to the t-ct:e her Rnxious eyes. 

CANTO XXXU. 

SIT A'S DOUBT, 

Her eyes the Maithil Indy rai;,ed · 
And on the monkey speaker gazed. 
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She looked, 1100 tremhllng 11t the sir,ht 
·wept bi-ttet· te11.rs in wild 11ffright. 
She sh11ak a while with fear distraught, 
Then, nerved agnin,. the lady thought: 
• Is this a dream mine eyes havu seen, 
This creature, hy our laws unclean 1. 
0, may the Gods keep Rama, still, 
And L11kshma~. and my sire, fi·nm ill~ 
lt is no dream: I have n."t slept. 
But, trouble~worn,. have w11tched:and wepil. 
Afnr from that dear lord of mine 
For whom in ceaReless woe I pine, 
No art m11y svothe my wild distress 
Or lull me to- forgetliulness. 
I see but him: my lips can fr~tme-
No sy~lnble but R3.ma's name. · 
ERch sight I see, each sound. I hear,_ 
Brings Rama to mine eye or eaF. 
The wish was· in my heart, and hence 
The sweet illusion mocked my sense. 
'Twas but a phantom of the mind, 
.And yet the voice was.sn~t and kind. 
:Be glory to. the Etern.lll Srre, 1' 

Be glory. to the Lord of Fire, 
The- mighty Teacher in the skies,ll~ 
And lndra with his thousi.Uld eyes, 
Aud may the-y·grant the 1ll'uth to be
E'en as the words thab staFtled me.'· . . 

€J:ANTO XXXII! .. 

-
TRE COLLOCWY-

Down from the tree Hanuman came-
A T,l.d humbly stood be£t•re the dame. 
Then joining reveJ?ent palm to Ji>"lm 
Addressed het' thus. with words of balm.:· 
'Why should the tears o.f sorrow rise) 
Sweet lady,_ to those lovely eyes, 
As when tlw wind-swept ri;ver floods. 
Two half expanded lotus buds.? 
Who art thou, 0 most f~ir of face~ 
Of Asur-,:1: or celesti11l race! . 

. Did N acra mother give thee birth ~ 
For sur~ thou art no child of earth, 

Do Rudras I claim that hmwenly form~ 
O,· the swift God~ 2 who ride the storm ? 
Or nrt thou Rohit~i 3. t.he blest, 
Thut star mor•e lovely than the rest.
Reft from the Moon thou loveot weil 
And doomed a while on earth to dwell? 
Or canst thou, fairest w nuder, be 
The starry queen Aruudhalf, 4 

Fled in thy wrath or jealous pride 
Fa·om her dear lord V nsiti~hll's side 1 
Who is. tlw husband, fnther, son 
Or brother, 0 thou loveliest one, 
Gone from this world in heaven to dwell, 
Fot· whom those eyes with weepiug swell? 
Yet, by the te11rs those sweet eyes shed, 
Yet, by the earth that be11rs thy tread, 6 
By c~tlling on a mouarch'8 n11me, 
N c Goddess but a royal ditme 
Art thou the queeu, fait• lady, say, 
Whom Ravll~ stole and bore away? 
Yea by that agony of woe, 
That form unrivalled here below, 
That votive gn~;b, thou nrt, 1 ween, 
King Jttnak's child und Rama's queen.' 

Hope at the name of Ramll woke, 
And thus the gentle lady spoke: 
• I 11111 th11t Sita, wooed and won. 
By Dasttratha's royal son, 
The noblest of Ikshvaku's Line; 
And every earthly joy w11s mine. 
But R:i.mll left his roy11l \1ome 
In D"~;~dak's tangled wilds to toa.m, 
Where with Sumita·:i.'s son aud rue, 
Htl lived a saintly de'.'oteP .. 
The giant Rav11n. c11me with guile 
And bore me theuce to Lanka.'s isle. 
Some respite yet the fiend nllows, 
Two mo.nths of life, to Rarna's spouse .. 

1 The Rudras are m&nif.eabat.ions of ~hr;a. 
~The Maruts or Storm Gods. . 
3 Robini ia an asterism pononified M the daughtor .of, 

Ji)a.kAh& aD.d the favourite wife of the Moon. 1'bo ohwf 
efla.r io the constell~t.ion ~ A)d.,bnra.n. .. 

4 Arundhalil wM the wife of the g.reBb sBgD Vaat8htha, 
e.nd re~arded. as the pattern of coojuga.l. eJ:cellonct 1:3ho 
w•a r1\lsed to tha heavenR aa one of the F'let.ades. 

5 The Gods do nob t~Aed te&re; n~r do they_ to~~b the 
iround when they wo.\k or sflandl. SimlJorly M tlliou_a an· 
gela m&rched above the ~round and ••the paYi'fe atr up--.. 
~re theit' nimble tread.1 

Virgil's ''ora iocossu pabuib dea"' may refot tlo t.be eu.JP• 
to.hef. · 
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Two months of hopeless woe rem11in, 
And then the c~tptive will be slain. 

CANTO XXXIV. 

HANUMAN'S SPEEOH. 

Thus spol<e the dame in mournful mood, 
And Hanuman his speech renewed : 
'0 lady,·by thy lord'lil decree 
I come a messeuger to thee. . 
Thy lord is s11t'e with steadifast frtends, 
A ud greetin"' to his queen he sends, 
And Laksh;;al), ever faithful bows , 
His reverent head to Rima's spouse. 

Through all her frame the rapture ran, 
As thus ucrain the dari1e began : 
• Now verily the truth I know 
Of the wise saw of long ago : 
' Ouce,only in a hundred years . 
True joy to living man appears.' 

Htl marked her rapture-beaming hue, 
And nearet• to the lady drew. 
But at each onward step he took 
Suspicious fear her spirit shook. 
• Alas, Alas,• she cried in fear, 
' False is the tale I joyed to hear •. 
'Tis R:i.VIIJ.I, 'tis the fiend, who tnes 
To mock tne with a new disguise, 
If thou, to wt·iu<Y my woman's heart, 
Hast changed tl~y sh11pe by magic ar.t, 
And wouldst a he! ple;;s dame beguile, 
The wicked deed is doubly vile. · 
But no : that fiend thou canst not be : 
Such joy I had from seeing thee: 

J3ut if my fancy does nut err, · 
And thou art Rama's messenger, 
The glories of my lord repeat : 
For to these ears such words are ~weet.' 

.The v anal' knew the lady's thought, I 
And gave the answer fondly sought : 
' Bright as the sun that lights the sky, 
Deal' as the Moon to every eye. 
He scatters blesHings o'er the land 
Like bounties from Vaisraval)',..2 hand. 

. 1 T~at a friend nf ~4ma wuuld pt•ahte him n~ he should 
be pr£uslld, and that Jf the stranger were Rivau in disf:{Uise 
N would ar;oid tho subje'cb-, · .. 

l K.aver"' the God of Gold, 

Like Vishnu stronO' and unsubdued, • b 

U nnl!ttched in might and fortitude. 
Wise, truthful as the Lotd of Speech, 
With gentle words he welcomes each, 
Of noblest mould and form is he, 
Like love's iucHrnute deity. 
He quells the fut-y of the foe, . 
Aud strikes when justice prompts the blow. 
S11fe iu the shadow of his urm 
The world is kept from scat.he and harm. 
Now soon shall Havan rue his theft, 
Aud f,.ll, of realm 11nd life -bereft. 
For Rama's wruthful hand shall wing 
His shafts against the giant king. 
The day, 0 MaiLhil Queen, is neat· 
\Vhen he and L&kshman will be here, 
And by their side Sugrfva lead 
His countless hosts of V anar breed. 

. Sugriva's servant, I by name 
H,Liniman, by his orde1· carne. 
·With desperate leap I, crossed the sea, 
To Lanka's isle in search of thee. 
No traitor, genLle d11me, am I: 
'!J poll my word and f11ith rely.' 

CANTO XXXV. 

HANUMiN'S SPEECH. 

With joyous l1eart she heard him tell 
Of Lhe great lord she loved so well, 
And in sweet .~tccents, soft and low,. 

. Spoke,. half forgetful of her woe : 
' How didst thou stand by Rama's side ? · 
How came my lord and thou allied 1 
ff,:,w met the people of the wood 
With men on terms of brotherhood ? 
Declare each graC6 and regal sing 
That decks the lords of Raghu's line. 
E11ch circumstance nnd look relate : 
Tell Ramn's form and speech, and gait7 

' Thy fear and doubt,' he cried. 'dispelled, 
Hear, lady, what mine eyes beheld. 
Hear the imperial signs that grace 
The glory of Ikshvaku's race. 
With moou-bl'ight face and lotus eyes, 
Most .Leautiful and good and wise, 
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With smFlike glory round his head, 
Long-suffering 11s the e11rlh we tread, 
He from ~til foes his realm defends, 
Yea, o'er the world l•is care exteuds. 
He follows right in all his ways, 
And ne'er from royal duty strays. 
He knows the lore that strengthens kings; 
His hear·t to truth and honour cliugs. 
E110h grace and gift d form and u1ind 
Adorns that prince of hum~tn kind ; 
And virtues like his own endue 
His brother ever firm and true. 
O'er all the land they roamed distught, 
And thee with vain endellvout· sought, 
Until at lengM1 their wandering feet 
Trod wearily our wild retreat. 
Our banished kir•g Sugriva spied 
The princes from the mountain side. 
By his command 1 sought tl•e pair 
And led them to our monarch there. 
Thus Rama and Sugr(va met, 
And joined the bonds that knit them yet, · 
'When each besought t.he others aid, 
And friendship and alliance made. 
An arrow launched from Rama's bow 
Laid Bali dead, Sugr{va's foe, 
Then by commandment of our lord 
The Vauar hosts each lund explored. 
We reached the coast : I crossed the ~>ea, 
And found my way at length to thee.' 1 

CANTO XXXVI. 

RAMA'S RING. 

' Receive,' he cried, 'tl1is precious ring, 2 

S i.ll'e token from thy lord the king : 
The golden ring he wont to we11r :, 
See, Rama's name engraven t.here .. 
Tl•en, as she took the ring he showed, 
The tears that spring of rupture flowed. 
She seemed to touch the hand that seut 
The dearly valued ornament, 

1 SiM of course know• nothinl! of what b"" bnCpe&;d to 
R:i.ma since the t.ime when abe was earned away Y ;ay. 
The poet therefore think• ib nt>c~ary to re~ab t?~ewde~: 
story Of the meeting between R~tma and Sugr1},a .. ""f t 
ab of RBii~ and sulmequcntl e\"ents. .I.giv-:_ t~e r,te. es pos· 
aiblo outlin~ of the story. · . h' h tb s 

2 DE GUBERNATIS thinke that tbitt rmg W JC • e . un 
Rama eemls to,!>be Dawn Sittl is a •yrnbol· of tho o11n • duoc, 

And with l1er· heart flgain· at Pllse 

Replied in geut'e words like lhe~e': 
'0 thou, who>e soul no fears deter 
Wise, braYe, aud f~>itl,fulmcsse••ge; 1 
And bast thou dur~d, o't:r wave and foam 
To seek me in the gi11nt~' home ? ' 
In thee, true mefst-nger, I fi11d · 
The noblest of thy woodland kind, 
Who couldst, unmoved Ly terror, brook 
On RthaQ, king of fiends, to look 
Now ru11y we commune here 11s friends, 
For he whom roy11l Rd.ma sends 
Must l•et ds Le one in danger tried, 
A valiant, wise, find f11ithful guide. 
Say, is it well with Rama still? 
Lives Lnl,shmal) yet untouched by ill 7 
Th<n why should R:ima's haud be slow 
'fo free his consort fwm her woe? 
Why spare to bum, in se11rch of me, 
'Ihe l11nd encircled by the sea 1 
Can Bh11rat ~end no 11ru•y out 
With bhntltrs, CIIIB rontl LIJ.ttle shout ? 
Cllllllot thy kiug Sugriva lend 
His lt·gi,,ns to assist his friend 7' 
Hi~ bands upon his l•ettd he l11id 

A ud .thus again his answer made : 
'Not yet has Rama learnt where lies 
His lady of tl1e lotus eyes 
Or he like lndra from the sky 
To S'achCs' aid, to th~e would fly 
Soon will he hear the lule, 11nd then, 
Roused to revenge. the lord of lllell 

Will to the gi11uts' island lead 
FieJ.:Ce myriads of the woodland breed, 
Bridgi•:g his couquering way, and 111ake 
'l'he town a 1 uin for thy sake. 
Believe my words, sweet dame; I swear 
By roots and fruit, my woodland f11re, 
By Meru's peak ~tnd Vindhy11's chain, 
And Mand11r of tl1e Milky Main, 
Soon shalt thou ste tl•y lord, though now 
He waits U('OU PriiHBVttl)'s2 brow, 
Come glorious as the breaking morn, 
Like lndra on A ir:ivat 8 borne. 

1 Sncbi is the Jovtd ond lovely wife of Jndra, end ahe il 
taken ae t,he type of a lHJJD&n prott>ct~d by a jealous and 
allpowerful hu11hand. 

2 The mountait• nrar Kit.hkindlJ<i:. . . 
3 Airivab ia Lbe JDigbLy elepbaut on wh1cb lndro dohghba 

to rid•. · 
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For thee he looks with longing eyes·; 
The wood l1is ~canty food supplies. 
For thee his brow is pale and Worn. 
For thee are meat and wine forsworn. 
Thine image in his heart he keepl'l, 
For thee by night be wakes and wt:eps.· 
Or if perchance his eyes be close 
And win brief respite from his woes, 
E'en then the name of Sita slips 
In augui8h from his murmuring lips. 
If lo,·ely flowers or fruit he sees, 
Which women love, upon the trets, 
To thee, to thee his fancy fliefl. 
And 1 Sila ! 0 my love ! be cries! 

CA"NTO XXXVII. 

sfTA'S SPEECH, 

•Thou .bringest me,' she cried again, 
•A mi1,gled dr11ught of bli5s 11nd pain: 
Bliss, that he wEars me in his heart, 
Pain, that he wakes and weeps apart, 
0, e.ee how Fate is lting of all, 
Now lifts \'S high, now bids us fall, 
And leads a captive h<•uod with cord 
The meauest slave, the proudest lord. 
Thus even now fate's 11tern decree 
Has struck with grief n1y lord and me; 
S11y, how'shall Hama reach the sl10re 
Of sorrow's waves that rise tmd roar, 
A shipwrecked sailor, welluigh drowned 
In the wild sea that foams around? 
When will be smite the demon down 1 

Lay low i~ dust the gi11nts' town, : ' 
And{ glonous fFom his foes' defeat 
His w.ife, .his long-lost Sfta, meet 1' 
Go, b1d h1m speed to smite his foes 
~efore the year shall reuch its close, 
'Ien months are fled : but two remain 
Then Ravat).'s captive must be slain . .' 
Oft has Vib.hishaiJ, 1 just 11nd wise,· . 
Be,;ought h1m to restore his prize. 
But deaf is Ravan's senst.less ear· 
His brother's 1·ede he will not he~r 
Vibl,isha:Q.'s daughter 2 loves me w~ll :· 
From her IAearnt the tale I tell. 

-1 Vibbiehatt ie ~he wick.ed R&.va~'e good brotbe"r. 
2 Her nome II l'al,, or 10 the Ben~al recension. Nand,!. 

Avind'bya 1 prudE-nt, just, and ohl, 
Tl1e giant's fall ltas ~ft foretold; 
But F11te impels him to despise 
His word on w lwm he most 1 elies .. 
1n Rarm>s love I re~t secure, 
For my fond heart is true and pure, 
.And him, my n0bles' lord, I deem 
In valour, power, and might supreme.~ 

As from her eyes the wateiS ra:n, . 
The v afl<>F chief flgai:n btgan : 
'Yea, llama, wlten he l1ears my tale,· 
Will with our host these walls assail. 
Or I myEelf, 0 Qt;~eetl, tl1is day 
Will bear thee fr<•m the fiend away, 
Will lift thee up, and take thee hence
To him thy refuge and defe11ce ; 
Will take thee in :my arms, ami flee 
To Barna far Leyond the sea~ 
Will place thee on Prasraval}. hill 
Where R11ghu's son is waiting still." 

' How canst th~u besr me heuce? ' she cried 
' The way is long, the sea is wide. 
To bear my very weight would be, 
A task too hard for ~ne like thee.' 2 

Swift rose before her startled eyes 
The V amsr in his native size, 
Like Mbndar's l1i.JI or M:eru's height~ 
Encircled with a blaze of light. 
• 0 c(,me,' he cried, 1 thy fears dispel, 
Nor doubt that 1 will bear thee well. 
Come, in n1y strength and care confide-. 
And sit in joy by Ram11's side.' 

Again she spake : • 1 know thee now~ 
Brave, resolute, and stroiJg 11rt thou ; 
In glory like the Lord of Fire • 
With ~>torm-swift feet wl1ich naught may 
But yet with thee I may not :ll.y : [tire. 
For, home so s\,iftly through.the sky,. 
Miue eyes would soon grow famt and d1m. 
My dizzy Lrain would 1eel and swim,. 
My yieldil!g arms 1el1tx their hold,. 
And 1 in terror uncontrolled 
Should f~>ll into tl1e raging sea 
VI here hungry slarks would feed on me. 

1 One of RdvAn•s chief counrillors. 
~ BBnum8n "'hen be entered the city had in order tB 

escnpe observatioll conden&ed himself to the oize of a caiz 
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Nor can I touch, of free accord, 
The limbs of any save my lord. 
If, by the giant forced away, 
In his enfolding arms I lay, 
Not mine, 0 Vanar, was the blame; 
What could I do, a helpless dume? 
Go, to my lord my message bear, 
Aud bid him end my long despair.' 

CANTO XXXVIII. 

s{rA·s GEM. 

Again the Vanar chief replied, 
With her wise answer sati,fi.ed: 
'Well hast thou said : thou canst not brave 
The rushiug wind, the roaring wave. 
Thy womun's heart would sink with fea·r 
Before the ocean shore were near. · 
And for thy dread lest limb of thine 
Should for a while be touched Ly mine, 
The modest fear is worthy one 
Whose cherished lord is Raghu's son. 
Yet when· I sought to beat· thee hence 
l spoke the words of inuocence, 
Impelled to set the captive free 
By friendship for thy lord Bnd thee. 
But if with me thou wilt not try 
The passage of the windy sky, 
Give me a gem that I may show, 
Some token which thy lord may know.' 

Ag11in the Maithil lady spoke, 
While wars and sobs her utterance broke: 
' The surest of aU signs is this, 
To tell the tale of vanished bliss. 
Thus in.my n11me to Rama spealt: 
• Remember Chitraku~a's pe11k. 
.And the green margin of the rill: 
That flows beside that pleasant htll, 
Where thou and 1 together strayed 
Delighting in the tangled shade. 
There on the grass I sat with thee 
And laid my head upon thy knee. 
There came a greedy crow and pecked 
The meat I waited to protect. . 

1 The brook Mnn<Ukini,-no~ far from Chitraku\" where 
'P..'ma,sojourne~ .fot a ~im&. 

And. heedle88 of the clods I threw, 
About my head in circles flew, 
Until by darling hunger pressed 
He boldly pecked me on tile breast. 
I ran to thee in rage and grief 
And prayed for vengeance on the thief. 
Phen Rama 2 from his slumber rose 
And smiled. with pity at my woes, 
Upon my bleeding breast he saw 
The &eratches made Ly beack aud claw. 
He laid an arrow on his bow, 
And l11unched it at the shameless crow. 
That sh11ft, with m11gic power endued, 
The bird, wber.e'er he flew, pursued, 
Till back to Raghu's son he fled 
And bent at Rama's ftJet his head,3 
Couldst thou for me with anger stirred 
Launch that. dire shaft upon a bird, 
Aud yet canst pardon him who stole 
The darling of thy heart and soul 1 
Rise up, 0 bravest of the bra\'e 
And come in all thy might to save. 
Come with the thunders of thy bow, 
And smite to earth the Rakshas foe.' 

She. caused ; and from her glorious haiJ: 
She took a. gem that spark led there : 
A token which her hutiband's eyes 
With eager love would recognize. 
His head the Vanar envoy bent 
In low obeisance 1 everent. 
And on his finger bound the gem 
She loosened from her diadtJm. 

CANTO XL1. 1 

THE~RUIN OF THE GROVE. 

Dismissed with every honour due 
The Vanar from the spot withdrew. 

1 Tho poeb here 'chan gee from the eecood porooo bo the 
third. 

2 Tho whole· long story ·iB rop<labod with eome elighb 
'Variations and additions from book. II. CBnt;o XCVI. I givo 
here only bhe outline. · 

·3 I omit t.wo Canto8 of dialogue. Sita !:.ella Hannm4'a 
again· to convey her tnellaf\ge to Ram a. nod bid him hasten 
to rescue her. Hanumin replies M before thab there i~S no: 
one on earth eqnall!o RAma, wbo will aoon come and de~:~broy 
~vary. There ia nob a new idea iu the two Cantos:· ~~oil 
ia rei~ration. 
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Then joyous thought the Wind-God's son~ 
' The mighty task is wellnigh done. 
The three expedients I must ]eave ; 
The fourth alone can I achieve. 1 

These dwellers in the giants' isle 
No arts of mine· c11n reconcile, 
I cannot bribe ; I c11nnot sow 
Dissension mid the Rakshas foe. 
Arts, gifts, address, these fiends despise ; 
But force shall yet their king chastise. 
Perchance he may relent when ~til 
The bravest o£ his chieft11ins fiJ!I. 
This lovely grove will I destroy, 
The cruel Raval}.'s pride and joy. 
The garden where he takes his ease 
Mid eli m bing plauts and flowery trees 
That lift their proud tops to the skies, 
Dear to the tyraut as his eyes. 
Then will he rouse in wrath, and lead 
His legions with the car and steed 
And elephants in long array, 
And seek me thirsty for the fray. 
The Rakshas legions will I meet, 
And all his bravest host defeat; 
Then, glorious from the bloody plain, 
Turn to my lord the king 11gain.' 

Then every lovely tree that bore 
Fair blossoms, from the soil ho tore, 
Till each green bough that lent its shade 
To singing birds on earth was laid. · . 
The wilderness he left a wastd, 
The fountains sl1attered and defaced : 
O'ertl1rew and levelled with the ground 
Ench shady seat .and pleasure~mound. ~ . 
Each arbour clad with climbing bloom, 
Each grotto, cell, and picture room, 
Each lawn by beast ant..! bird enjoyed,. 
E~tch w11lk and terrace was deRtroyed. 
And all the place that was so fair · 
Was left a ruin wild and bare 
As if the fury of the blast ' 
Or raging fire had o'er it passed. 

1 'I he expedienbs to . vanquish an enemy or to make 
him come to terms are said to be four : 
oonciliat.ion, g_ift.s, _dasunion, and force or puniehmenb. 
Haoum1n consJd~rs 1t. usele88 to employ the fin.,b three and 
re~olves to pumsh Ri\v&9 by desbroying hie pleasure· 
grounds~ 

CANTO XLII: 

THE GiANTS ROUSED. 

The cries of startled birds, the sound 
Of tall trees crnshing to the ground,· 
Struck with amnze each giant's ear, 
And filled the isle with sudden fear. 
Then, wakened by the crash and cries, 
The fierce shefiends unclosed their eyes, 
And saw the Vanar where he stood 
Amid the devastated wood. 
The more to scare them with the view 
To size immense the Vauar grew; 
And straight the Rakshas warders cried 
Janak's dtmghter terrified: 
Whose envoy and who is he, 
Why has he come to talk with thee ~ 
Speak, lndy of the lovely eyes, 
And let not fear thy joy disguise.' 

Thep thus replied the Maithil dame 
Of uoble soul and perfect frame: 
• Can I diReern, with scanty skill, 
These fiends who chnnge theirformsat will? 
'Tis yours to say : your kin you meet; 
A serpent knows a serpent's feet. 

I weet not who he is: the sight 
H~ts filled my spirit with 11ffright.' 
Some pressed round Sfta in a ring ; 
Some bore the story to tl!eir king : 
'A mighty creature of our race, 

·In monkey form, has reached the place. 
He came within t.he grove,' they cried,~ 
' He stood and talked by Sita's side, . 
He comes from Indra's court to her, 
Or is Kuvera's messenger ; 
Or Rama sent the spy to seek . 
His consort, and her wrongs to wreak. 
His crushing 11rm, his trampling feet~ 
Have marred and spoiled that dear retreat, 
And all the pleasant place which thou 
So lovest is a ruin now. 
The tree where Sita sat alone 
Is spared where all are overthrown. 
Percha nee he saved the dame from harm:· -
Perchance the toil had numbed his arm.' 

Then flashed the giant's eye with fire 
Like that which lights the funeral pyre. 



t'anlo XLliT. 7'HE RUIN OF THE TEMPLE. Ml 

He bade his bravest Kinkars 1 speed 
And to his feet the spoiler lead. 
Forth from the palace, at hii best . 
Twice forty thousand warriors pre;sed 
B~ruing for bal.' !"• ~tron[" and fierce, ' 
Wtth clubs to crush and swords-to pierce. 
They saw Hanuman near a porch 
And, thick as moths around a tor~h, 
Rushed on the foe with wild attacks 
Of mace and club 1111d batt.le-axe. 
As round him pressed the Rakshas crowd, 
The wondrous monkey ro11red aloud 
That birds fell headlong from the sky: ' 
Then sp:•ke he with a mighty cry : 
'Long llfe to Dasaratha's heir, 
And L11kshmn:Q., ever glorious pair! 
Long lif., to him who rules our race, 
Preserved by noblest Rams's grace! 
I am the slave of Kosal's king,2 
Whose wondrous deeds the minstrel~ sinO', 
Hauuruan I, the Wind-God's seed : "' 
Beneath this arm the foemen 'bleed. 
I fear not, unapproached in might, 
A thousand HavaQ.s ranged fot· fight, 
A lLhough in furious hands they rear 
The hill and tree for sword and spear. 
I will, before the gi,nts' eyes, 
Their city and their kinO' chastise 1 
And, having communed" with tl•e dame 
Depart in triumph as I came.' · ' 

At that terrific roar and yell 
The heart of every gi11nt fell. 
But still their l-ing's com maud they fenred, 
And pressed around with arms upreared. 
Beside the porch a club 'wns l11id : · 
The Van~tr caught it up, and swayed 

/ The weapon round his head, and slew 
The fo,·emost of the Rakshas crew. 
Thus Indra vanquished, thousand-eyed, 
The Daityas who tl1e Gods defied. 
Then on the porch Hnnuman sprang, 
And loud his shout of triumph rang. 

1 Kinkar means- bhe special servaub of A aovareip, who 
reoeives hie orders immediately from 1ti!l mMter. The 
Bengal recension giveB these Raksl:a' es an epitbeb which 
the Commentator explains • as generated in the mind of 
-Brahm(.' 

2 Rima d• ju~• Kina of Kotal ol wbioh Ayodby' w .. tba 
capital. 
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The gian~s looked upon the dend, 
Aud turmng to their monarch fled. 
And Ravnt;~ with his spirit wrought 
To ti·enzy by the tale they brought, 
Urged to the fight Prah11sta's son, 
Of all his chiefs th11 mightieflt one. 

CANTO XLIII. 

THE RUIN OF THE TE~li'LE. 

The Wind-God's son a temple • scaled 
Which, by his fury unassailed, 
High ss the hill of Meru, 8tood 
Amid the ruins of tbe wood ; 
Aud 110 his fury thundered out 
Ag11i11 his haughty battle-shout: 
'I nm the slave of Kosal's kiug 
Whose wondrous deeds the minstrels sing.' 
Forth hurried, by that shout alarmed, 
The warde1·s of the temple armed 
With every weapon hnste aupplied, 
And closed him in on eve•·y siJe, 
With l>aods tb11t strove to pierce and strike 
With shaft rmd liXe and club and pike. 
Then from its base the Vanar tore 
A pillar with the weight it bore. 
Against the wall the mass he dnsbed, 
And forth the flames i-n ~tnswer fla~hod, 
That wildly ran o'er roofs and wlill 
In hungry rage consuming ~sll. 
Ht: whirled the pill11r round his bead 
Aud struck a hundred gia11ts dend. 
Then high upheld on air be rose 
And called in thunder to biR foes: 
' A thousand V anar chiefs like me 
Hoam at theit· will o'er laud and sea, 
Terrific. might we all possess : 
Our stormy speed is limitless. 
And all, unconquered in the fray, 
Our king Sugriva's word obey. 
Back.,d by his bt•avest u1yrit~ds, he 
Our w~~.rrior lord will cross tlle sea. 

1 Chaityapr;irdda is ex.p'ained Ly the Coromeot•tor a.a the 
place where t~f' God" ~:>t t.Ott R·iV ~:b"te~ ~vere k•po. Ourr~~ 
1io tranlilaev11 't by 'un j!;ranJe edHaoao. 
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Then L!mlta's lofty towers, and all 
Your host and Ra VI•!} 's self shall full. 
None ·shall be left unslaughtered ; uone 
'Who braves the wrath of Raghu's son.' 

CANTO XLIV.· 

JAMBUMALl'B DEATH. 

Then Jambumali, pride and boast 
For valour of the Raksh1u1);wst; 
PralJasta's liiOn supre111ely brave, 
Obeyed the best that R:iVIIIJ gave: 
Fierce warrior with terrific teeth, 
·with saguine robes and brilliant wreath, 
A bow like Indra's own, t and store 
Of glittering shafts the chieftain bore. 
And ever as the string he tried · 
The weapon with a roar replied, · 
Loud as the crashing thunder sent 
By him who rules the firmament. 
Soon as the foeman came in view, 
Borne on a car which asses drew, 
The Vanar chieftain mighty-voiced~ 
Shouted in triumph nnc:l rejoiced. 
Prahasta's son his bow-string drew, . 
And swift th!l winged arrows flew .. 
One in the face the Vanar smote, 
Another qui>ered in his throat. 
Ten from the deadly weapon sent 
His b1·awny arms and shoulders rent. 
Then ns he felt each galling shot · 
The V1inar's ra~e waxed fiercely hot. 
He looked, and saw a mass of stone 
That lay before his feet o'erthrown 
The mighty block he raised and th;ew 
And crashing through tho air it fl.uw.' 
But JMmbumali shunned the blow 
~ nd J·ained fr~Rh arrows ft"Orn his bow. 
'I he ya111n·'s l~mbs were red with gore: 
A s~tt tree from the earth he tore 
Anti, ere_ he hurled it undismayed: 
Above Ius head the missile swayed. 
But sh,fts from Jambum:ili's bow 
Cut through it ere his hand could throw, 

2 The bow of Iudra i• the rainbow, 

And thigh 'and arm and chest and side 
With streams of rushing blood were dyed. 
Still unsubdued though wounded oft 
The Shattered trunk he raised aloft, 
And down with well-directed aim 
Ou Jambum:ili's chest it came. 
There crushed upon the trampled grass · · 
He lay an uudistinguished mass ; 
The foeman's eye no more could see 
His bead or chest or arm or knee ; 
And bow and car aud steedsl and store · 
Of glHtering shafts were seen no more. . 

When Jambumali's death he heard, 
King Ravai).'S heart with rage was stirred, 
And forth his gen~ral's sons he sent, · 
For power and might preeminent. 

CANTO XLV. 

THE SEVEN DEFEATED. 

Forth went the seven in brave attire, 
In glory brilliant as the fire. 
Impetuous chiefs with massive bows, 
The quellers of a host of foes ; 
Trained from their youth in martial lore, 
And masters of the arms they bore : 
Each emulous· and fiercely bold, 
And Lanners wrought with glittering gold 
Waved o'er their chariots, drawn at speed 
By coursers of the noblest breed. 
On through the ruins of the grove· 
At Httnuinan they fiercely drove, 
And from the ponderous bows they strained 
A shower of deadly arrows rained. 
Then scarce ·was seen the V:inar's form 

· Enveloped in the arrowy storm. 
So stands half veiled th~ Mountains' King 
When rainy clouds abo~t him cling. 
:By nimble turn, by rapid bound 
He shunned the shafts that rained around, 
Eluding, as in air he rose, 
TLe rushing chariots of his foes. 

1 We were ~old a few line! before bbab ~he chariob of 
JnmhlJmdli was drawn by a.eses. Hore horses are Apoken 
of. The Commenlio.tor notices the discrepancy and ~ays 
bhal hy horooa aaoes are meanb. 



Oa~to XL VII. THE DEATH OF AKSH4. 5u:l 

The mighty Vanar undismayed 
A mid his archer foemen pl11yed, 
As plays the frolic wind on high 
Mid bow-armed1 clouds that till the sky. 
He raised a mighty roar and yell 
That fear on all the army fell, 
And then, his warrior soul aglow 
With fury, rushed upon the foe, 
Some with his open hand he beat 
To death, and trampled with his feet ; 
Some with fierce n11ils he rent and slew, 
And others with his fists o'ertbrew ; 
Some with his legs, liS on he rushed, 
Some with his bulky chest he crushed: 
While some struck senseless by his roar 
Dropped on the ground and breathed no 

more. 
The remnant, seized with sudden 1 dread, 
Turned from the grove and wildly fled. 
The trampled earth was thickly strewn 
With steed and car and flag o'erthrown, 
And the red blood in rivers flowed 
From slaughtered fiends o'er path and road. 

CANTO XLVI. 

THE CAPTAINS. 

Mad with the rage of injured pride 
King Ra val}. summoned to his side 
The valiant five who led his host, 
Supreme in war" and honoured most. 
' Go forth,' he cried, ' with car and steed, 
And to my feet this monkey lead. 
But watch each chance of time and place 
To seize t'his thing of silvan race. 
For from his wondrous exploits he 
No monkey of the woods can be, 
But some new kind of creature meant 
To work us woe, by Indra sent. 
Gandharvas, Nagas, and the best 
Of Yakshas have our nright confessed. 
Have we not challenged and subdued 
The whole celestial multitude 7 
Yet will you not, if you are. wise, 
A chief of monkey race despise. 

1 Armed with tho bow of Indra, tho rainbow, 

For I myself have Blli known, 
And King. Sugriva's powtJr I own. 
But none of !ill their woodlund throne• 
Was half so terrible and strong.' 

0 

Obedient to the words he spake 
They hastened forth the foe to tal1e. 
Swift were the car·s whereon they rode, 
And bright their weapons flashed and glowed. 
They saw : they chargr;d in wilu career 
Wilh sword and mace and axe ami spear. 
From Durdhar's bow five arrows sped 
And quivered in the V :in11r's head. 
He rose and roared : the fearful sound 
Made all the region echo round. . 
Then from above his weight he threw 
On Durdhar's car that near him drew. 
The weight that came with lightning speed 
Cr)lshed pole and axle, car and steed. 
It shattered Durdhar's head and neck, 
And left him lifeless mid the wreck. 
y up:iksha ·saw the warrior die, 
And Virup:iksha he~trd his cry, 
And, mad for vengeance for the slain, 
They charged their Vanar foe again. 
He rose in air : they onw11rd pressed 
And fie.reoly smo!l:' him on the breast. 
In v11in thoy struck his iron frame : 
With eagle swoop to earth he c~~ome, 
Tore from the ground a tree that grew 
Beside him and the demons slew. 
Then Bbasakal'l)a raised his spear, 
And Pn1ghas with a laugh drew near, 
And, maddened at the sight, the two 
Against the undaunted Vanar rlew. ' 
As from his wounds the torrents flowed, 
Like a red sun the Vanar showed. 
He turned, a mountain peak to seize 
With all. its beasts and snnkes and trees. 
He hurled it on the pair : and they 
Crushed, overwhelmed, heneath.it lay. 

CANTO XLVII. . 
THE DEATH OF AKSHA. 

But Rival)., as his fury burned, 
His eyes on youthful Aksha1 turned, 
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Who 1·ose impetuous at hil'l glance 
Aud shouted for his bow 11nd lance. 
Ht~ rode UpQn a glorious car 
That shot the light of gems afar. 
H s peunon waved mid glittering gold 
An'd bright the wheels with jewels rolled. 
By long and fierce devotion won 
That car was splendid as the I!UD. 

With rOws of various weapons stored ; 
And thought-swift horses whirled their lord 
Racing along the earth, or ro~e. 
HiGtb throu<>'h the clouds whene er he chose. 

"' 0 . 
Then fierce and fe11rful wa1· between 
The V anar atid the fiend was seen. 
The Gods and A 11urs stood amazed, 
And on the wondrous combat g~tzed. 
A cry from e11rtb rose long and shrill, 
The wind was hushed, the ~un grew chill. · 
The thunder bellowed from the ~;;ky, 
And troubled ocean rot•retl reply. 
Thrice A.ksha strained his dre11dful bow, 
Thrice smote his arrow on the foe, 
And with full streams of crimson bled 
Three gasht>s in the Vanar's head. 
Then rose Hauuman in the ttir 
To shun the shafts no life could bear. 
But Aksha in his car pursued 
And from on high the fight renewed 
With storm of arrows, -thick as hail 
When angry clouds some hill assail. 
Impatitnt of that arrowy shower 
The Vanar chief put forth his power, · 
Again above his chariot rose 
And smote him with r.epeated blows. · 
Terrific came each de~tdly stroke : . 
Breast neck and arm and back he broke ; 
A1_1d Aksh.a fell to eat·th, and lay 
W1th all hts Ufe-blood draiued away. 

CANTO XLVIII. 

HANUMJ.N CAPTURED. 

To Indrajit1 the bold and brave 
The gi~:mt king hili waudate gave : 

~ 

l • Conqueror of Iod•·a, • aootlhQf of R4vall'• eon, . . 

• 0 trained in warlike science, best 
In arms uf all om· mightiest, 
WhoMe valour in the conflict shown 
To Aosurs and to Go~ is known, 
The Kiukars whom I sent are Hiain, 
And J ambumali and his tr~;~in ; 
The lords who led out· giant bauds 
Have fallen by the moukey's hands ; 
With shattered cars the ground is spread, · 
Aud Ak~hn lies amid the dead. 
'l.'hou art my best and bravest : go, 
U umalcl~t:d in power, and slay the foe.' 

He heard the best : he b~:~nt his head ; 
Athirst for battle forth he sped. 
Four tigers fierce, of tawny hue, 
\Vith fearful teeth, his chariot drew. 

Hau(unau heard his strong bow clang, 
Aud swiftly from the ea1·th he sprang. 
While weuk and inetiective fell 
The archer's shafts though pointed well 
The RabhllB saw that naught might kill 
The wouJrous foe who wock'"d hi11 skill, 
And luuuched a magic shaft to tlll·ow 
A binding spell about his foe. 
Forth flew the shuft ; the mystic charm 
Stayed his swift feet and numbed his arm. 
Throu<Yh all his frame he felt the !Spell, 
Aud ~otionless to earth he fell. · 
Nor would the reverent V anar loose 
The bond~:~ that bound him as a noose. 
He knew that Brahma's self bad chat·med 
The weapon that his might disarw~:~d. 

They saw hin1 helpleiSB on the ground, 
Aud all the giants pressed around, 
And bonds of hemp aud bark were cast 
About his limbs to hold him fast. 
They drew the ropes round feet aud Wl'ists ; 
They beat him with their h~tnds and fists. 
And dragged him as they strained the cord 
WiLh shouts of triuiUph to their lord. 1 

1 The ;Joka which follows is probably an interpolation, 
aa iD il iocunsletent witb the que!!bioning in Canto L. : 

He looked on R1,VO.D in bht pride. 
And boldly to tho t:D.ouarch cried: 
• I came ao envoy to thia place 
I!' rom him who rulM ~he V tiD.., ·-· 



Canto L. 
PRAIIAST.4.'S QUESTIONS. 

CANTO XLIX. 

RAVAN. 

On the ilerce king Hanuman turned 
His angry eyes that glowed and burned, 
He ll!iW him decked with wealth untold 
Of di11mond aud pe11r I 1111d gold, 
And priceless was each wondrous gem 
That sparkled in his diadem. 
About his neck rich chnins were twined 
The best .that fancy e'er dtosigned, ' 
And a fatr robe with pearls bestrung 
Down from his mighty shoulders hung. 
Ten heads he reared, 1 as Maudar's hill 
Lifts woody peaks which tigers fill. 
Bright were his eyes, and bri<>ht, beneath, 
The flashes of his awful teeth: 

Yea, In dra and the Gods on. hi"h 
Might ou his Sa\ inga powtJr rely.' 

CANTO L. 

PRAHAS7'A'S QUESTIONS. 

Then fierce the giant's fury bluzed 
As ou Hant11uan'~ form he g11zed ; 
A ntl sh11ken by ench wild ~urwise 
He spake aloud with fhshing eyes : 
' Can this be N audi 1 standing here 
The mighty one whom Rll revere ~' 
Who once on high Kailaan's hill 
Pronounced the curse that haunts me s Lill? 
Or is the woodland creature one 
Of Asur race, or Bali's" son ? 

His brawny 111·m., of wondrous size 
Were decked with rings aud ecentedflyes, . 
His hands like snakes with :five long he11da 
D~:~scending from theh· mountain beds. 
He sat upon a crystal thwne 

The wretch with searching question try : 
Learn who he is, and whence ; and why 
He warred the glory of the grove, 
Aud with my C!iptnins fiercely strove.' 

Inlaid with wealth of precious stone, 
Whereon, of noblest work, was set 
A gold-embroidered coverlet. 
Behind the monarch stood the best 
Of beauteous women gaily dressed, 
And each ht:r giant Dl11ster fanned, 
Or waved a chourie in her h!iud. 
Four noble courtiers2 wise and good 
In counsel, near the monarch stood, 
As the four oceans ever stand 
A bout the sea-encompassed land. . 
Still, though his heart with rage was fired, 
The V anar marvelled and admired : 
• 0, what a rare and wondrous sight ! 
Wh~<t beauty, majesty, and might ! 
All regal pomp comlliJ,es to grace 
Thia ruler of the Rakshas race. 
He, if he scorned not right and lnw, 
Might guide the world with tempered awe: 

1 The ten beado of Roiva~ have provoked much ridicule· 
from European critics. I~ should be remembered thab 
Spenser ""tell& us of 11 two brebbreo giantB" "The one of 
which bad tlwo heads, the other three ; " and Mil~ 
apeaka of the "fonr-fold visaged Four," the four Cberub10 
aba.pss each of whom bad four f11cC!. 

2 Durdhar, or as the Bengnl reeen'!ion teadl. J4ahodara, 
Prabaob~, Mob4p4riva, and Niknmbba, 

Prahastll. hearJ his lord's behest, 
And thus the V anar chief addressed : 
• 0 monkey strang€1r be consoled : 
Fear not, and let thy heart be bold. 
If thou by Indra's m~tndate sent 
Thy steps to Lanka's isle hast bent, 
With fearless words the cause explain, 
And freedoUI thou sh11l~ soon regain. 
Or if thou comest as a spy 
Desp~t~ched t.y Visln~.u in the Rky, 
Or sent by Yama., or the LorJ 
Of Riches, hast our town explored ; 
Proved by the prowess thou hast shown 
No monkey save iu fonn ~<lone ; 
Speak boldly all the truth, aud be 
Released from bonds, unharmed aud free. 
:But falsehood spoken to our king 
Swift punishment of death will bring.' 

He ceased: the Vanar made reply: 
• Not lndr11's messenger am I, 
Nor came I hither to fulfil. 
Kuvera's best or Vish~;~u'11 will. 

I The chief att.endanb of Siva.. 
2 Bali~ not to be confouod6d wibh Bili ihe Vl.nar, ~u 

a celebrated Daitya or demon who bad oaurped the emp1r1 
ol the three worlds, and who wu depriv~d of t~o tbudt 
of IUo U..mioioDJ by 'Viob\111 ill~ Dwarl·w<:&l'IIAOIOA, 
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I stand before the giants bare 
A Vanar e!en as I appear. 
I longed to see the king: 'twas hard 
To win my way through gate and guard. 
And so to gain my wish I laid 
In ruin that delightful shade. 
No fiend, no God of heavenly kind 
With bond or chain these limbs may binu. 
The Eternal Sire himself of old 
Vouchsafed the boon that makes me bold. 
From Br!ihma's magic shaft released 1 

I knew the captor's power had ceased. 
The fancied bonds I freely brooked, 
Aud thus upon the king have looked. 
My way to Lanka have I won, 
A messenger from Raghu's son.' 

CANTO LI. 

HANUMAN'S REPLY. 

My king Sugriva greets thee fuir, 
And bids me thus his rede declare. 
Son of the God of Wind, by name 
Hanuman, to this isle I came. 
To set the Maithillady free 
I crossed the barrier of the sea. 
I roamed in search of her and found 
Her weeping in that lovely ground. 
Thou in the lore of duty trained, 
Who hast by stern devotion gained 
This wondrous wealth and power and fame 
Shouldst fear to wrong another's dame. 
Hear thou my counsel, and be wise: 
No fiend, no dweller in the skies 
Can bear the shafts by LaksbmaQ. shot, 
Or Rama when his wrath is hot. 
0 Giant King, repent the crime 
.And soothe him while there yet is time. 
Now be the Maithil queen restored 
Uninjured to her sorrowing lord. 
Soon wilt thou rue thy dire mistake : 
She is no woman but a snake, 
Whose very deadly bite will be 
The ruin of thy house and thee. 

~ l ~'hen ~annm!ln was bound with oords, Indrajit relea
sed h•• capb•ve from bhe spell laid upo11 him by the magic 
weapon. · 

Thy pride has l~d thy thoughts astray, 
That fancy not a hand may slay 
The monarch of the giants, screened 
From mortal blow of God and fiend. 
Sugriva still thy death may be : 
No Yaksha, fiend, or God is be. 
And Rama from a woman springs, 
The mortal seed of mortal kings. 
0 think how Bali fell subdued ; 
Think on thy slaughtered multitudf., 
Respect those brave and strong allies; 
Consult thy safety, and be wise. · 
I, even 1, no helper need 
To overthrow, with car and steed, 
Thy city Lanka half divine : 
The power but not the will is mine. 
For Raghu's son, before his friend 
The V anar monarch, swore to end 
With his own conquering arm the life 
Of him who stole his darling wife. 
Turn, and be wise, 0 RavaQ turn; 
Or thou wilt see thy Lanlta burn, 
And with thy wives, friends, kith and kin 

· Be ruined for thy senseless sin.' 

CANTO LII. 

VIBHI~HAN'S SPEECH. 
. . 

Then Rava~ spal{e with flashing ey~ : 
• Hence with the V anar : let hiurdie.' 
VibhishaQ. heard the stern behest, 
And pondered in his troubled breast ; 
Then, trained in arts that soothe and please 
Addressed the king in words like these : 

' Revoke, :my lord, thy fierce decree, 
And hear the words I speak to thee . 
Kings wise and noble ne'er condemn 
To death the envoys sent to them. 
Such deed the world's contempt would draw 
On him who breaks the ancient law. 1 

Observe the mean where justice lies, 
And spare his life but still chastise.' 

1 "One Who murders an ambassador (rtija bha~a) goes fl,e 
Tapbakumbha (bho bell of boabed caldrons)," Wn.ooN 1 

Vish'}u Pura~a, Vol. U. p. 217. 
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Then forth the tyrant's fnry broke, 
And thus in angry words he spoke 
1 0 hero, when the wicked bleed 
No sin or shame attends the deed. 
The V anar's blood mtt'st needs be spilt, 
The penalty of heitlous guilt.' 

Again VibhfshllQ. made reply: 
1 Nay, hear me, for he must not die. 
He11r the great law the wise declare ; 
1 Thy foeman's envoy thou shalt spare.' · 
1 Tis true be comes an open foe : 
'Tifl true his hands have wrought us woe, 
But law allows thee, if thou wilt, 
A punishment to suit the guilt. 
The mark of shame, the scourge, the brand, 
The shaven head, the wounded hand. 
Yea, were the Vanar envoy slain, 
Where, King of giants, were the gain ? 
On them alone, on them who sent 
The mossage, be the punishment. 
For spake he well or spake he ill, 
He spake obedient to their will. 
And, if he perish, who can bear 
Thy challenge to the royal pair 1: 
Who, cross the ocean and incite -
Thy death~doomed enemies to fight ?' 

CANTO LIII. 

THE PUNISHMENT. 

King Ra VaQ., by his pleading moved, 
The counsel of the chief approved : 
1 Thy words are wise and true ; to kill 
An envoy would beseem us ill. 
Yet must wefor his crime invent 
Some fitting mode of punishment. 
The tail, I fancy, is the part 
Most cherished by a monkey's heart.1 

Make ready ; set his tail aflame, 
And let him leave us, as he came, 
And thus disfigured and disgrnced 
Ba~k to his king and people haste.' 

u lb will bo remembered bbab the envoys of King Dayid 
bad the half ol bbeir beards shaved off. by Hanu~, K.J"f 
of Ammon, (2 Sam. X.)" WnEELE~, H-,.&t, of ln.dtrr., O • 

IIi 3f~avo nob atbompbed to tone_ down anything in thi• 
Canto. I give a faithful translatiOD· 

The giants. heard their monarch's speeeh; 
And, filled w1th burning fury, e11ch 
Brought strips of cotton cloth, and round 
The monkey's tail the bandago wound. 
As round his tail the Lands they drew 
His mighty form diluting grew 
Vast as the f![tme that bursts on hi"h 

• 0 
Where trees are old and grass IS dry. 
Each band and strip they soaked in oil, 
And set on fire the twisted coil. 
Delighted as they viewed the blaze, 
The cruel demons stood at g~tze : 
And mid loud drums and shf:ll!s rang out 
The triumph of their joyful shout. , 
They pressed about him thick aU(l fast 
As through the crowded streets he passed, 
Observing with attentive care 
Each rich and wondrous structure there, 
Still heedless of the eager cry 
That rent the air, The spy! the spy I 

Some to the captive lady ran, 
And thus in joyous words began : 
1 That copper-visaged monkey, he 
Who in the garden talked with thee,· 
Th•·ough Lank:i's town is led a show, 
And round his tail the red flames glow.' 
The mournful news the l11dy heard 
That wit,h fresh grief her bosom stirred. 
Swift to the ldndled fire she went 
And prayed before it reverent : 
1 If I my husband have obeyed, 
And kept the ascetic vows I mHcle, 
Free ever free from stain and IJlot, 

' ' h' t. 0 spare the Vanar; harm 1m no . 
Then leapt on high the flickering f!amo 

And shone in answer to the dame. 
The pitying fire its rage forbore : 
The V:inar felt the heut no more. 
Then to minuteHt size recluced, 1 
The bonds that bound hi a limbs he l~osed, 
And freecJ from every band and:cham, 
Hos~ to his native liize again· 

1 u Behold a wonder 1 they but n,ow _who aaomcd 
In bi'70et;B to surp1.lt4S earth 3 gumt MOO~, 
Now lel:!s thao smalle~t ctwarh in no.rrow room 
rl'hrong LUUi.bCrli,ia:i." 

l'ora<f.i>< LOilt, I, 776. 



508 TRE RLMLYAN OF VJLllll'.KJ. Book V. 

He seized a club of ponderous weight 
That lay before him by the gate, [round, 
Ruohed at the fiends that hemmed him 
A ud laid them lifeless on the ground. 
Through Lanka's town again he strode, 
And viewed each street and square and road,
Still wreathed about with harmless blaze, 
A ~un engarlanded with rays. 

CANTO LIV. 

THE BURNING OF LANK~ 

1 What furt.her deed remains to do 
To vex the Rakshas king anew 1 
The beauty of his grove is marred, 
Killed are the bravest of his guard, 
The captains of his host are slain ; 
But forts and palaces rem11in. 
Swift is the work and light the toil 
Each fortress of the foe to spoil.' 

Reflecting thus, his tail ablaze 
As through the cloud red lightni_ng plays, 
He .scalea the palaces and spread 
The conflagration where he sped. 
From house to hou·se he hurried on, 
And the wild flames behind hilll shone. 
E1och mansion of the foe he scaled, 
And furious 6re its roof assailed 
Till all the common ruin . shared : 
VibhlshaQ.'s house alone was spared. 
Frum blazing pile to pile he sprang, 
And loud his shout of triumph rang, 
Asroars the doomsday cloud when all 
The worlds in dissolution fall. 
The frie)ldly wind conspired to fan 
The hugry flames that leapt and ran. 
And spreading in their fury caught 
The gilded walls with pearls in wrou.,.ht, 
Till each proud palace reeled and fell 
As falls a heavenly citadel. 

Loud was the roar the demons raised 
Mi,l walls that split and beams that blazed 
As each with vain endeavour strove ' 
To stay the flames in house or grove .... 
Tbe women, wit.h di:;hevelled hair, 
Flocked to the roofs in wild despair, 

Shrieked ont for succour, wept aloud, 
And fell, like lightning from a cloud .. 
He saw the flames ascend and curl 
Round turkis, diamond, and pearl, 
While silver floods and molten gold 
From ruined wall and·lntice rolled. 
As fire grows fiercer as he feeds 
Ou wood aud grass and crackling reeds, 
So Himuman the ruin eyed 
With fury still unsatisfied. 

CANTO LV. 

FEAR FOR sf.r.& .• 
But other thoughts resumed their sway 
When L'lnka's town in ruin lny ; 
And, as his bosom felt their weight, . 
He stood a while to meditate: [shame 
' What have I done 7 ', he thought with 
' Destroyed the town with hostile flame. 
0 happy they whose firm control: 
Checks the wild p~tssion of the soul; 
Who on the fires of anger throw 
The cooling drops that check their glow, 
But woe is me, whom ·wrath could lead 
To do this senseless shamel~;ss deed; 
The town to fire and death I gave, 
Not• thought of her I came to save,
Doomed by my own rash fully, doomed 
To 1 •erisb in the flames consumed. 
If I, \Vhen anner drove me wild, 
Have caused the death of Jau11k's child, 
The kindled flume shall end my woe, 
Or the deep fires that burn below,1 

Ot· my forsaken corse shall be 
Food for the monsters of the sea. 
How can I meet Sugriva 1 how 
B~efore the royal brothers bow,-
1 whose rash deed b,.s madly foiled 
The noble work in which we toiled? 
Or has her own bright virtue shed . 
Its gu~>rdian influence round her head 1 
She lives unLouched,-the peerless dame; 
Flame bas no fury for the flame. 2 

i ·Tbe fire which is •uppooeii to born beneath l·he """' 
· 2 Sita ia likened 1o tbe 6ro which io -an emblem of purity• 
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'fhe very fire \vould ne'er consent 
To harm a queen so excellHnt.-
Tbe high-souled Rima's faithful wife, 
Protected by her holy life. 
She lives, she lives, Why should I fear 
For one whom R>tghu's sons hold dear ? 
Has not the piLying fire that spared 
The Vanar for the lady cared ?' 

Such were his thoughts: he pondered long, 
And fear grew fnint and hope grew stroug. 
Then round him heavenly voices r11ng, 
And, sweetly tuned, his praises sang : 
' 0 glorious is .the exploit done 
By Hanuman the Wind-God'd son. 
'fl,e flames o'er Lanka's city rise : 
The gi~ nt::l' home in ruin lies. · 
O'er roof ;,nd wall the fires h11ve spread, 
Nor harmed a hair of Sita's head.' 

CANTO LVI. 

blOUNT AR!SHTA-. 

He -looked upon the buming waste, 
Then sought the queen in joyous haste, 
'With words of hope consoled her heart, 
And rn11de him ready to depart .. 

He sc>~led Arish~a's glorious steep 
Who.~e summits beetled o'er the Jeep. 
The woods in varied beauty dressed 
Hung like a garlaud round his crest, 
Aud clouds of ever changing hue 
A robe about his shoulders threw. 
0 u him the rays of morning fell 
To wake the hill they loved so well, 
And bid unclose those splendid eyes 
That glittered in his mineral dyes. 
He woke to hear the music made 

·By thunders of the white cascade, 
While every laughing rill that sprang 
Froin crag to crag its carol sang. 
For arms, he lifted to the stars 
His towerin"' sterns of Deodars, 
And morning heard his pealing call 
In tumblin"' brook and waterfall, 

And when his vooal reeds were stil'l'ed 
His malaucl.wly tn01111 wus heard. 

Fnr down ag11inst the mountain's feeb 
The VU.uar heard the wild waves beut; 
Then turned his glances to the nnrt h, 
Spr~tng ft·om the peak and bounded forth, 
The mountnin felt the fearful Rhock 
And trembled through his lllHHS of roelc. 
The tnllest trees were crushed and rent 
And headlong to the v1.!ley sent, 
And as the rocking shook e11ch cave 
Loud WllS the roAr the lions gave. 
Forth from the sh~tlten cavern came 
Fierce serpents with their tongues tdlame ; 
And evet·y Yaksha, wild with dread, 
And Kinnar and G'l.ndh~trva, fled. 

CANTO LVII. 

HANUMAN'S RETURN. 

Still, like a winged mountain, he 
Spraug forward through the airy He~t, 1 

And rushing through the etl1er drew 
'fhe clouds to follow as he flew, 
Through the great host arouud him spread, 
Grey, golden, d11rk, a~d white, and red. 
Now in a s••ble cloud 1mmet'Red, 
Now from its gloomy pall he burst, 
Like the bright Lord of Stars concealed 
A moment, and 11gain revealed. 
Su11ablta 2 p~tssed, he neH red t,he coaRt 
Where waited still the Vanar host, 

1 '1 omit ilwo Atanzns which c_on_tinue t.he metapb~r of _th4 
8en. or Jo.ke of Hoir. Tho moon 1~ 1ts lotu:f, the lm!J _1t.1 wtld! 
duck, the cl.ourls o.ro its wnter-"":et>dl'l, Ma~! IS 1btll'lhJJ.rk 
and 80 on. (Jorresio ronmrks: •TbiH com_pnr"'?" o{ ~ greab 
Jake to the sky and of c.,lt.!jt~nl to aquAtiC. f:lhJecte 18 one 
of tho.'l:e ider..s wbieh tho VIew. o.nd qu~!lt,Jo!l of nn.tura.l 
scenery n.Wt,ko in Ih·ely fanct~!t, Jmr\gtno. ono of tlHI!H' 
gro~nd and ~pJondirl lnkes of IndiO. cove rod wtt~ l.ot.ul'! blo::t· 
some, furrowcrl by wild-ducktt. of tho m0~ti vlvtd co1ou.rs, 
m:mtled over hare sr1.d there wtth flow~'>rs anri water wcerlllll 
& anrl ib will be uwh_,r~tf)l')rl how tho fnncy of ~he fJ'JOb 
c:~id rea.rlily compare to the sky rnrlh1.~ w1th cdelltlal Br.ure 
the l)lue ox pan~~ oi tho watler, t·O t,he "orr. ltght of f.lho mooo 
the t.enf!~r hne of the lobn.~, t? t.he splondour of tho aun 
the hnllta.nt colours of tha Wlltl-f~,wl, to tho etn.t1:t the 
flower·s, to tho cloud~ the weed"' thr1t float upon the wator 
&c.' 

He trembled when his woods were pale .. -
And bowed beneath the autumn gal~;, 

• · 1 Sun_(hlJa i~ the .m_r;·wt:1.in that r0:50 from b!Jo soa. wben 
.Hanumrin pa::'led over to L!lnki. 
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They heard a-rushing in the skies,· 
A ud lifted up their wondering eyes. 
His wild triumph~tnt shout they knew 
That louder still and loudet• grew, 
And J a mba van with eager voice 
Culled on the V auars to t·ejoiee : 
• Look he returns, the Wind-God's son, 

· Aud full success his toils have won; 
Triumphant is the shout that C•lffi~B 
Lik'e music of a thousand drums.' 

up sprang the v anars from the ground 
And liMtened to the wondrous sound 
Of lmrlliug arm and thigh as through 
The region of the 11ir he flew, 
Loud as the wind, when tempests rave, 
Roars in the prison of the Gave. 
From crag to crag. frotu height to height, 
They buuuded in theit· mad.delight, 
And when liE~ touched the mountaiu's crest, 
With reverent welcome round him pressed. 
They brought him of their woodland fruits, 
They brc•ught him of the choicest roots, 
And hughed and shouted in their glee 
'l'he noblest of their chiefs to see.. 
Nor Hanuman delayed t-o greet 
Sage Jambavan with reverence meet; 
To Angad and the chiefs he bent 
Fur age and rank preiiluineut, . 
And briefly ~<poke : ' The~e eyes have seen, 
These lips addressed, the Maithil queen.' 
They sat Lenellth the wa viug trees, 
And Angad !<poke in worJs ltke these: 
• 0 nol.lest of the V in~ti' kind 
For valoul' power and tuio·ht combined 
To thee triumphant o'er fue fue ' 
Our !tapes, our -lives and all we owe. 
0 fa}thful. h<:lart in pel·i1s tr~ed, 
WhiCh tml not· fear could turn aside 
Thy deed the lady will re~tore, ' 
And I;ama':; heart will ache no more.' 1 

CANTO LXI. 

'l'HE FEAST OF HONEY. 

They rose in nir : the l'Bf'ion grew 
-Dark wiLh th8il' sltaduw "'as they flew. 

li·~~£ ~~~;~r.i;1~n -aro ~ittad. 

Swift to a lovely grove 1 they came 
That rivalled heaveuly Nandan's 2 fame· 
Whet'tl countless bees lheir houey stored,:,_ 
The ple~<sance of the V at11ms' lord, 
'l'o every creature it:nGed and barred 
Which Dadhimukh WliS set tu gu~trd, 
A noule Vinar, brnve and !Juld, 
Sugriva's uncle lof~y-souled. 
To Angad c~tme with oue accord 
The Vauars, and besought their lord 
That they those houeyed :stores 1uight eat 
That made the grove so p"ssiug sweet. 

He g~< ve couseut : they l:Mught the tree<i 
Thronged with innuruerab:e b~cs. 
They rifted all the W.·ea::;ured store, 
And ate the fruit the branches Lore, 
A u.d still as they prulouged the fe~<st 
Tlleir merrituE!ut ~tnd joy iucre~t~ed. (bowed, 
Druuk with the sw~;:ets, they d~<uoed and 
They wililly sang, Lhey laughed aloud. 
Some climbed u.ud ~pr~<ug frotu tree to tree, 
Some sat aut! cltaltere~ in their glee. 
Some ~caled the t!·ees which creepers 

crowned, 
And r11ined the branches to the gt·ound. 
Thet·e with loud laugh a Vatlilt' sprang 
Clo11e to !Jis friend wbo lll~<dly S~<ng. 
In doleful mood another crept 
To mix his teM'I! with one who wept. 

Then Dadhimukh with fury viewed 
The iutuxicated mu:titude. 

·He looked upon tlte rifled shade, ·· 
And all the ruiu they h~td made ; 
Theu called with augry voice, and strove 
To save the remnaut Qf the grove. 
But warniug cries and word::; were spurned, 
And ungry taunt and thre~:>t t·eturned. 
Then fierGe and wild contention rose : 
With furious wordM he mingled l.Jlows. 
They by no shame or fear wit!Jheld, 
By drunken mood and ire impelled, 
Used cl~<ws, and teeth, and hands, and bea.b 
The keeper under trampling feet. 

1 ..\[adhi{!Jrtn the· • honey-wood. • 
2 lndra'e plea5ure·i:round or elyeium, 
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CANTO LXV.' 

THE TIDINGS. 

On to Prasrav11~'s hill they sped 
Where blomning trees their br11 nches spread. 
To Ragbu's sons their heads they beut 
And did obeisauce reverent. ' 
Then to tbeir king, by Angad led, 
Each v ant.r chieftain bowed his head ; 
And Hanuman the brave and bold 
His tidings to the mon11rch told; 
But first in Ramn's lwnd he placed 
The gem that Sita's brow had graced : 
• I crossed the sea : I Rearcbed a while 
For Sita in the giant.s' isle. 
I found her vext with taunt and threat 
By demon guards about her set. 
Her tresses twined in single br11id, 
On the bare earth her limbs were laid. 
Sad were her eyes : her eheeks were pale 
As shudderin<Y flowers in winter's gale. " . I stood beside the weepmg d11me, 
And gently whispered Barna's name: 
With cheering words her grief consoled, 
And then the whole adventure told. 
She weeps afar beyond the sea, 
And her true heart is still with thee. 
She ga,•e a sign that thou wouldst know, 
She bids thee think upon the crow, 
And bright mark pressed upon htJr brow 
When none was nigh but she and thou. 
She bids thee take this precious stone, 
The sea-born gem thou long hast known. 
• And I,' she said, 'will dull the sting 
Of woe by gaz.ing on the ring •. 
One little month sh~tll I sustam 
This life oppressed with woe and pain; 
And when the month is ended, I 
The giants' prey must surely die: 

1 Three Cantos coneiabing of litblo bub repebiiions o.re 
omitb('d. Dadhimukb eseo.pea from th~ infu_riabed monkeys 
and hastens to Sugrfva to reporb thetr JDI!Ieomiucb· Sa· 

"va. infers thab l:l&numan and his band ha.ve boon_s~ccess. fu'i in their search, sod that the exuberance of !ptnts ~nd 
bbe mischief complained of, are bub the natural expreS::-~ton 
o! their joy. Dadbimukh obtaine little eympathy from 
Sugriva, and is told t.o rut-uro and eeod the· monkey~ on 
wi~b allt>onible opee<i. 

CANTO LXVI. 

RAMA'S SPEECH. 

There ce11sed Lhe Van1tr: R:tma pl'essed 
The tl'easUJ-ed jewel to hi:; bl·enst, 
And from his eyes the w11tet's hruko 
As to the Van11r king he-spoke: 
'As o'er her babe the mother weep11, 
This flood of tears the jewnl Rt.eepR. 
This gem th1tt shone on Sittt's he11d 
\Vas Janak's gift when we were wed, 
And the pure brow that wore it lent 
New splendour to the orn~tment. 
Thi~ gem, bt·ight off.~pring of the wave, 
The Jd,n<Y of Heaven to Janak gave, 
Whose ~oble sacrificial rite . 
Had filled the God with new delighil. 
Now, as I gaze upon the prize, 
l\fethinl\s I see my father's eye.q, 
Methinks I see before me staB<l 
The rulet• of Videha's land. 1 

Mt-thinks mine arms are folded now 
Round her who wore it on be1· brow. 
Speak, Hanuman, 0 say, det~r friend~ 
What ma8s~tge did my darling send 1 
0 speak, and let thy wordR impart> 
Theit· gentle dew to cool my heart. 
Ah 'tis the crown of woe to see 
Tbi~ <Yem and 11sk •'Where, where is she 1 ~ 
If for"'one month her heart be sbrong, 
Her days of life will ye~ be Jon~. _ 
But I with naught to lend rehef, 
This ;ery day must die o.f grief .. 
Come Hanuman, and qutckly gutde 
The ~ourner to his darling's side. 
0 lead me-thou hast let~rnt the way
I cannot and I will nnt stay. 
How can my gentle love endure, 
So timid, delicate, and pure, . 
The dreadful demona fierce and .vtle . 
Who watch her in the guarded ~sle 1 
No more the light of beauty s~l!les 
From Sita as she weeps and pmes. 
But pain and sorrow, c:toud on cloud, 
Her moonlight glory dtm and shroud. 

· 0 spe11k, dear Hanuman, and tel~ 
Each word that from her sweet hps fell. 
. 1 Janak w..a kinll of 'lid_ehA or MibbiU in BobAr. 
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Her words, her words alone can give _ 
The healing balm to make me live.' 1 

BOOK VV 

CANTO I. 

RAMA'S SPEECH, 

The son of Raghu heard, consoled, 
The wonJr·ous tale Hanurmin told; 
And, as his joyous hope grew bi"'h, 
In friendly words be made reply~ 

'Behold a mighty task achieved, 
'Which never heart but his conceived. 
Who ~se across the sea can spr·in~. 
Save Vayu 3 and the Fe11thered King? 4 

Who, pass the portals strono- and hicth 
Which Nagas,6Gods, and fi~nds defy, 
Where RavlliJ.'s hosts their station keep,
And come uniujured o'er the deep 1 
By such a deed the Wind-God's son 
Good service to the king has done 
And saved from ruin and disgrace ' 
LakshnlHQ. and me and R·•ghu's race. 
Well hashe planned and bravely fought, 
And with due care my l11dy !:iOU<Yht. 
But of the sea I sadly think, o 

And the sweet hopes that cheered me sink 
How ca·n· we cross the leagues of foam • 
That keep us from the giant's home·? 
What cl\n the VJ.nar legions more 
Than muster on the ocean shore 1' 

1 The odginD.l ccnto.tne tw tn C . 
Book, Canto LX VII be ins h ?~e antos wh1ch end bhe 
ed by bhe grea.b-soulcdg eont :fs "!"to. Hanumli.n thus address
of Ragbu all bhab S!ta h d -d~hu related bo the son 
GID~a.in uo'bbing Lub Han\•nJ..~n'eea~c ·0 A:df t~~ t~o Cantos 
:<f::"~~b Siti, ?.nd bb6 reportl of his ow c :n °h Is· lnterview 
Lr;:rs. . 0 peec es ~ well as of 

-~ T~e .Sixth Book io calk•! in Sanskrit Yuddha K . 
2M 1v-cw, and Lanktf.-K,i.nd.t.. In is l · tf'f}da or 
pre,~:rJt dA.y by_ lihe fa.tttr·itir,J., genera ly known at the 

3 \' dyu is bhe God of W 1nd.' 
o.4 (-.<J.ru~a the Kioi of l:Hrd~ 
.§ 8-Jrpeut·God.!J, , 

CANTO II. 

BUGRfVA'S SPEECH". 

He ceased: and Kiuo Su"riva tried 
'I' I h' ' f 

0

d b
0 

' o ca m IS gn" , an t us replied : 
'Be to thy nobler nature true, 
Nor let despair thy soul subdue. 
This cloud of ca~seless woe dispel, 
For Hll as yet has prospered well, 
And we have traced thy queeu, and know. 
The dwelling of our Rakshas foe. 
Arise, consult : thy task must be 
To cast a bridge athwart the sea, 
The city of our foe to reach 
'Ih~tt crowns the mountain by the beach; 
And when our feet that iole shall tread, 
Rejoice and deem thy foeman dead. 
The sea nnbridged, \,is walls det'y 
Both fiends and children of the sky, 
Though at the fierce battalions' head 
Lord Iudra's self the onset led. 
Yea, victor·y is thine hefore 
The long hridge touch the farther shore, 
So fleet and fierce and strong are these 
Who limb them as their fancies please. 
A way with grief and sad surmise 
That mar the uoblest enterprise, 
And with their we11k suspicion blight 
The.sago's plan, the hero's might. 
Come, this degenerate weakness spurn,· 

_ And bid thy dauntless heart return, 
Fur each fair hope by grief is crossed 
When those we love are dead or lost. 
Arise, 0 best of those who know, 
Arm for the giant's overthrow. 
Noue in the triple world 1 see 
Who in the fight may equal thee ; . 
None who before thy face may stand 
And brave the bow that arms thy _hand. 
Trust to these mighty V anars : they 
With full success thy t.rust will pay, 
When thou sh11lt reach the robbet·'s hold, 
Aud loving arms round Sfta fold.' 

-· 



Canto IV. TilE MARCH. 

CANTO III. 

LANKA, 

He ceased : and Raghu's son gave heed, 
Attentive to his prudent rede : 
Then tUl'!led again, with hope inspired, 
To H~tnuman, aud thus inquired: 

' Liaht were the ta~k for thee, I Wfen, 
To bridge the sea that gleum~ L~tween 
The maiul~tnd and the isl~tnd shore, 
Or- dry tl1e deep 11nd guide us o'er. 
F~tin would I learn f•om thee whose feet 
Have trod the stones of every street, 
Of £enced Lanka's towers and forts, 
And w~tlls llnd moats and guarded ports, 
And castles where the giants dwell; 
A·ud battlemented citadel. 
0 Vayu's son, describe it all, , 
With palace, fort, 11nd gate, and wall. 

He ceased :and, skilled in arts that guide 
The eloquent, the chief rt~plied : 

'Vast is the city, gay and strong, 
Where elephants unnumbered throng! 
And countless hosts of Rakshas breed 
8tand ready by the car and steed. 
Four massive gates, securely barred, 
.All entr~nce to the city guard, 
With murderous enaines fixt to throw 
Bolt, arrow, rock t; check the foe, 
Ap~ many a mace with iron head 
That strikes at once a hundred dead. 
Her golden ramparts wide and high 
With massy strength the foe defy, 
Where inner walls their rich inlay. 
Of coral, turkis, pearl display. 
l{er circling moats are broad and deep, 
Where ravening monsters dart .and leap. 
By four great piers ·each I_DOat IS spanned 
Where lines of deadly engines stand. 
In sleepless· watch at every gate 
Unnumbered hosts of giants wait, 
And, masters of each weapon, rear 
The threateuing pike and sword and spear. 
My fury burled those ramparts down, 
Filled l:lP the moats that gird the t~wn. 
The piers and portals overturned, 
And st~tel:r L!inka spoiled and burned. 

Howe'er we Van11u force e>ur "'"Y 
O'er the wide seut of V~ttUI)'s' sway, 
Be sure tl•11 t city of the foe 
Js doomed to sudden O>erthrow. 
N MY, why ~o vnst an Hrmy leud ? 
Brave Ang11d, Dwivid good at need, 
Fierce Maind11, Pun11s fumed in tlgl•t, 
And Nila's sldll and Nala's might, 
A ud J anr btt'l•an the strong and wi~e, 
Will dare the easy enterprise. 
Assailed by these shall L11nl;a f11ll 
'With gate 11nd rampart, tower and w&ll. 
Command the gathering, ol•ief; and they 
In happy hour will h11ste aw~ty.' : 

CANTO IV. 

THE MARCH. 

He ceased: and ~purred by warlike pride 
The impetuous son of .Raghu cried: 
'Soon shtLll miue ann with wrathful jby 
That city of the foe destroy. 
Now, chieftain, now collect tho host, 
And onward to the southern coast I 
The sun in his tr1eridi~<n tower 
Gives glory to the Vanar power. 
The demon lord who ~tole tuy queen 
By tilllely flight his life may screen. 
She, when she knows her lord is near, 
Will cling to bope and banish fear, 
Saved like a dying wretch who sips 
Tbe drink of Gods with feyered lips. 
Arise, thy troops to battle lead : 
All happy omena counsel sp£-~d, 
The Lord of Stars in favouring skies 
Bodes glor)' to oUt• enterprise, 
This arm sh111l slay the fiend; and she, 
My consort, shall again be free. 
Mine upward-throbbing eye foreshows 
The longed-for triumph o'er my foes. 
Fat' in the van be Nila's post, 
To ~can the pathway for the host, 
And let thy bravest and thy best, 
A hundred thou~a!ld, wrtit his hest. 
Go forth, 0 war1·ior N ila, lead 
The legions on through wood and mead 

1 Tho God of tho •••· 
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\V lu·re ple11sant w11ters enol t.he ground, 
And honey, flo,Yers, and fruit 11 bound. 
Go, and with timely care prevent 
The Baksh;.s f.leman's dn1 k intent. 
With watchful troops eaeh valley gn11rd 
Ere l>rookA 11nd fruits and roots be marred, 
And senrch each gleu and leafy sl11.de 
For hostile trOO}'l'l in ambusc,.de. 
But let tl1e wealdings stay bthind :-
For heroes is our t~:~sk dt>>'igned. 
I..et thousands of the Van11r hreBd 
The vangm•rd c•f the armies lead: 
Fierce and terrific must it be · 
.As billows of the stormy sea. 
There be the hill-huge Gaja's place, 
And Gavay11's, strongest of his race, 
And, lil<e t!te bull that le!ids the herd, 
Gavaksha's, by no fe~rs deterred. 
Let Bish11bh, matchless in the might 
Of warlike arms,. protect om· right, 
.And G11n«<h11madan next in rank 
Defend and guide the other flank. 
I, like the God who rules the sky 
Borne on A inl. vat, 1 mounted high 
On stout Hanuman's back will ride, 
The central host to cheer aud guide. 
Fierce as the God who rules below, 
On A ngad's back let Lakshmal). show 
Like him who weiJlth to mortals shares, 2 

The lord whom SarvaLhauma 3 bears. 
The bold Su8h~l).'s -impetuous might, 
And Vegadarsi's piercing sight, 
Aud Jambavan whom bears revere, 
Illustrious three, shall gunrd the rear.' 

He ceased: the royal V anar bearo, 
And swift, obedient to his word, 
Sprang f.Jrth in numbers none might tell 
From moui1tain, c11ve, and bosky dell, 
From rocky ledge and breezy height 
Fierce Vanars burning £or the fight.' 
And Rima's course was southward bent 
Amid the mighty arm11meut. 
On, joyous, pressed in close array 
The hosts who ()wned Sugrfva's sway 
With nimble feet, with rapid bound ' 
Exploring, ere they passed, the ground, 

1 Ind.ra•s elephant. 
II Kuvera, God of weahb, 3 Kuvera'o olopbanb, 

"While from ten myri11d throt~ts r11ng out 
The chllllenge 1111d the battle shout. 
On roots aud houeycnmb trey fed, 
And clusters from the boughs o'erhead, 
Or from the ground the tall trees tore 
Rich with the flowery lo11d they bore. 
Some carried comrades, wild with mirth, 
Then cast their riders to· the earth, ·' 
Who swiftly to their feet arose 
And overthrew their laughing foes, 
While still rang out the general cry, 
'King BavaJ;t and his fiends shall die.• 
Still on, exulting in the pride 
Of conscious. strength, the Vanars hied, 
And gazed where noble S~>hya, best 
Of mountains, raised each towering 1)rest. 
They looked on lake and streamlet, where 
The lotus bloom was bright and fair, 
Nor marched-for Barna's hest they feared.:. 
Where town or haunt of men appeared. 
Still onward, fearful as the waves . 
Of Ocean when he roars and raves, 
Led by their eager chieftains, went 
The Vanars' countless armament. 
Each captain, like a noble steed 
Urged by the lash to double speed, 
Pressed onward, filled with zeal and pride, 
By Barna's and his brother's side, 
Who high above the Vanar throng 
On mighty backs were borne along,. 
I~ike the grE>at Lords of Day and Ntgh~ 
Seized by eclipsing planets' might. 
Then Lakshman radiant as the morn, 
Qn A ngad's shoulders high upborue, 
With sweet consoling words that woke 
New ardour, to his brother spoke: . 

' Soon shalt thou turn, thy queen regained 
And impious Bavai).'S life-blood drained, 
In happiness an$1 high renown 
To dear Ayodhya'~:~ h11ppy town. 
I see around exceeding fair 
All omens of the earth and air. 
Auspicious breezes s}veet and low 
To greet the Vanar:army blow, . 
And softly to my listeni.ug ear . 
Come the glad cries of bud and ?eer. 
Bright is the sky around us, b~tght 
Without a cloud the Lord of L1ght, 
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And Sukra 1 with propitious love 
Looks on thee from his throne above. 
The pole-star· and the S:.in ted Seven • 
Shine brightly in the uorthem heaven, 
And great Trisanku,~ glorious king, 
lkshvaku's sun from whom we spriug, 
Beams ii1 uuclouded glory near 
His holy priest·4 whom nll revere. 
Undimmed the two Visakha:;S shine, 
The strength and glory of our line, -
And Nairrit's 6 influence that llids 
Our Rakshus foemen faint" and fades. 
The running brooks 11re fresh and fair, 
The boughs their ripening clu:;ters beat·, 
And scented breezes gently sway 
The leaflet of the tender spray. 
See, with a glory half divine 
The Vanars' ordered legions ~;hine, 
Bright a~> the Gods' exultant train 
Who saw the demon T:irak Hlain. 
0, let thine eyes these ~igns behold, 
And bid thy heart be glad and bold.' 

The Vanar squ~drons deusdy spread 
O'er all the country onward sped, 
While rising from the rapid beat 
Of bears' aud monkeys' hastening feet 
Dust bid the earth with t_bickest veil, 
And made the struggling suubeams pale. 
Now where Mahendra's peaks arise 

~ Came Rallla of the lotus eyes 
And tha long arm's resisilet>s might, 
And clomb the mountain's resistles8 might., 
And dumb the mouutaiu':; wood-crowutJd 

h.-igl,t. 
Thence Dasarath!i.'s sou beheld 
Where billowy Ocean rose aud swelled: 
Past Malaya':; p~;aks aud Sahya'11 chain 
The V anar legions rei&Ched the u1aiu, 

1 The pla.~t; Veitus_ or ita regent who ts regarded alf the 
eon of Bhrigu and J_Jrecoptor of t.be Dait.yaa. 

2 The seven rishl& or a,iiiuts who form the conabellatlion 
of the Oreab Bear. . 

3 Triia.nku watt raised to the Rkics to form a con!'ltella· 
t1cn in tbe southern hemisphere. TlJe t~tory is told io 
Book I. Canto LX. 

4 The ~ago Vi~vamitra, who performed for Tri~mku the 
great tJacritice whioh rahmd biro to the heavens. 

5 One of bLe lunar &bteri~IDN conta.ining four or original· 
- ty Lwo stars uudor the 1·e~ency of a dual divinity Indr&gni, 

lndra and Agui. 
6 Tho luuar ~•Le.-isw M~la, belonging ~o tho Rakehases. 

And stood in many a marshalled hll.ud 
Ou loud-re;;oundiug Ocean'ti strand. 
To the fa1r wood th~t friuged the tide 
C11me D&Saratha's son, aud cried : 
• At length, my lord Sugr(va, we · 
H11.ve re11ched King Varu1;1's realm the sea, 
And oue great thought, ~<till-vexing, how 
To cross the flood, awaits us now. 
The broad deep ocean, th11t denies 
A p11sdage, Htretched before us !ills. 
Then let; us h1dt and pl!su the w hila 
How best to storut the giant's i~le.' 

He ceased : Sugr( VII ou the coast 
By trees o'ershaduwed st~>yed the host, 
That seemed in glittering lines to La 
The bright waves of a second seli. 
'l'ben from the shore thtJ Cltptains gazed 
On billows which the breeZtlS raised 
'l'o fury, as they dashed in foam 
O'er Varui)'S realm, the Asurs' home:' 
Tha sea that laughed with follm, and dauccd 
With waves whereon the >..unbean1s glanced: 
Where, when the light began to fadu, 
Huge crocodile8 and mour;tera pl11yt-d ; 
And, when the moon weut up th~; t<ky, 
The troubled billows rosa on ltigh 
From the wild watery world wltereon 
A thousa11d llloous t•efl.,cted ~houtJ : 
\Vhere awful serpents RWIHU aud showed 
'l'heit· fiet·y creHts which fla~hed 1111d glowed, 
Illumiuing the depths of hell, 
ThtJ prison whertJ the demons dwell. 
The eye, bewildered, sought in v11in 
The bounding line of ,t;y and mai•1 : 
Alike in t>hMde, alike in glow 
\\'ere ~:~ky-above aud sea below. (chas"d, 
'l'loert:: wave-like clouds by cl,uJ::s wertl 
Here clouJ.Jiktl biilows ro:trdd and racell : 
T!Jell t~hone the stars, aud many a ge111 
That lit the waters aut~wered them. 
1'ltey saw the great-souled UceHn stit·red 
To frenzy by the winds,.and heard, 
Loud as ten thou::;11nd drums, the Wll.l' 

Of wild waves dashing on the shore. 
They saw liiru mounting to defy 
With deafeuing voice the troubled bky, 

l The Aeure or demous dwell imprievncJ iu t.ho llep~bt 
beneabh tho'""" 
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And the deep bed benenth him swell 
In fury a.s the billows fell. 

CANTO V. 

RAMA'S LAMENT. 

There on the coast in long array 
The V auars' marshalled legions lny, 
·where Nila's care had ordered well 
The w11toh of guard and sentinel,· 
And Mainda moved from post to post 
With Dwivid to protect the host. 

Then Rama stood by L'lkshma~'s side, 
And mastered by his sorrow cried : 
'My brother dear, the heart's distress, 
As days wear on, grows less and less. 
But my deep-seated grief, alas, 
Grows fiercer as the seasons pass. 
Though for my queen my spirit longs, 
And broods indignant o'er my wrongs, 
Still wilder is my grief to know 
That her young life is p;1ssed in woe. 
Bre~the, geutle gale, 0 breathe where she 
Li~s prisoued, and then breathe on me, 
Aud, though my love I may not meet, 

·Thy kiss shall be divinely sweet. 
A h, by the giant's shape appalled, 
Ou her de11r lord for help she called. 
Still in mine ears the sad cry ringf! 
And tears my heart with poisoc stings. 
Through the long daylight and the gloom 
Of night wild thoughts uf her consume 
My 8pirit, and my love supplies · 
The torluring flame which never dies. 
LP-ave me, my brother ; I will sleep 
Couched on the bosom of the deep, 
For the cold wave may bring me peace 
And bid the fire of phs~ion cease. 
One only thougl1t my st.ay must be, 
That earth, one e:il:th, holds her 11nd me .. 
To hear, to know my darling lives . 
Some life-supporting comfort gives, 
As streams ft•otn distant fountains run 
O'er .meadows parching in the sun. 
Ah when, my foeman at my feet, 
SLull 1 my queen, ruy glory, meet, 

The blossom ·of her dear fMoe r11ise 
And on her eyes enraptured gaze, 
Press her soft lips to mine again,. 
AuJ driuk a balm to banish p>tiu ! 
Alas, al11s! where lies "he now, 
My darling of the lovely brow 7 
On the cold earth, no help at hand, 
F'orlorn amid the Raksh11s band, · 
King J auak's child still calls on me, 
Her lord and love, to set her free .. -
But soon in glory will she rise 
A crescent moon in autumn skies, 
And those dark rovers of the uight, 
Like scattered clouds shall turn in flight. 

CANTO VI. 

lt,l V ,AN'S SPEECH. 

But when the giant king surveyed 
His glorious town in ruin laid, 
And ehch dire sign of victory won 
By Hanuman the Wind-God's son, 
He vailed his angry eyes oppressed 
By shame, and thus his lords addressed : 
'The Vanar spy has passed the gate 
Of Lanka long inviolate, 
Eluded watch and ward, and seen 
With his bold eyes the captive queen- _ 
My royal roof with flames is red, 
The brave~t of my lords are dead, 
And the fierce Vanar in his hate 
Has left our city desolate. _ 
Now ponder well the work that lies 
Before us, ponder and ad vi~e. 
With dtep-observing judgment scan 
The peril, and mature a plan. · . 
From counsel, sages say, the root, 
Spring3 victory, most glorious fruib. 
First ranks the king, when woe impends 
Who seeks the counsel of his friends, 
or kinsmen ever faithful found·, . 
Ot; those whose hopes with his are bo~nd, 
Then with thei~; aid his strength apphes, 
And triumphs in his enterprise. 
Next ranks the prince who plans alone., 
No counsel seekll to aid his own, · 
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Weighs loss and gain and wr~~g and .riO'ht~ 
And seeks sPccess with earnest mi()'ht:· } 

. U nwisest he who spurns delays, -~ .. · .'. 
'Who counts no cost, no petil weio-hs, " 

. Speedii to his aim, def?i_ng fate, "'-o, • • 

And riskshis all, precrprtate. 
Thus too in counsel sages find 
A best1 .a worst, a middle kind. 
When gather~d counsellors explore 
The way by hght of holy lore, 
And all from first to last agree, 
Is the best counsel of the three, 
Ne-xt, if debate first waxes high, 
And each his chosen plan would try 
TilLall agree at last, we de,em 
This counsel second in esteem. 
Worst of the three is this, when each 
Assails with taunt his fellow's speech; 
When all debate, and no consent 
Concludes the angry argument. 

··Consult then, lords ; my task shall be 
To crown with act your wise decree. 

·With thousands of his wild allies 
. · The vengeful Rama hither hies ; 
·Wi~h unresisted might and speed 

· Across the flood _his troops will lead, 
Or for the Vanar host will drain 
The chliiinels of the conquered main.' 

CANTO VII. 
'•.-

RfVAN EYCOURAGED. 

He ceased : they scorned, with blinded eyes~ 
· The foeman and his bold allies, 
Raised reverent hands with one accord, 
And thus made answer to their lord : 
'Why yield thee, King, to causeless fear 1 

·A mighty host with sword and spear 
And mace and axe and pike and lance 
.Waits but thy signal. to. advance. 
Arb thou nob he who slew of old -· .• 
The Serpent-Gods; and stormed their' hold;· 
Scaled Mount Kailasa and..()'erthrew c. 

Kuveral. and hisYaksha crew, . . } . . . 

'"·· 
• · 1 The God of Richee, hrobher and enemy· of B,va,. 
·lllld !!rat poea88080r-of l'ushpak bhe flying caro ' 
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Compelling Siva's haughty fl'iend . 
Beneath a mightier arm to bend 1 
Didst thou not bring f~om realms afar 

: The marvel of the magic car, 
·When they who served Kuvera fell 
Crushed in their mountain citadel ! 
Attracted by thy matchless fame 
To thee, a suppliant, Maya came, 
The lord of every Danav b1md, · 
And won thee with his dauo-hter's h1md. ' 
Thy arm in hell itself was felt, ' : 
Where V asuki r and S'ankha dwelt, 
And they and Takshak, overthrown, 
Were forced thy conquering might to own. 
Th~ Gods in vain their blessing gave 
To heroes bravest of the brave, 
Who strove a year and, sorely pressed, 
Their victor's peerless might confessed. 
In vain their magic arts they tried, 
In vain thy matchless arm defied, 
King Varui].'s sons with f~mrfold force, 
Cars, elephants, and foot, and horss, 
But for a while thy power withstood, 
And, conquered, mourned their hardihood • 
Thou hast encountered, face to foce, 
King Yama2 with his murdering mace. 
Fierce as the wild tempestuous sea, 
What terror had his wrath for thee, 
Though death in every threatening form, 
And woe and torment, urged the storm 7 
Thine arm a glorious victory won 
O'er the dread king who pities none ; 
And the 'three worlds, from terror freed, 

• 

In joyful wonder praised thy deed. • 
The tribe of Warriors, strong and dread .i 
As Indra's self, o'er earth bad spread ; 
As giant trees that towering stand 
In mountain glens, they filled the land. 
Can Raghu's son encounter foes 
Fierce, numerous, and strong as those ? 
Yet, trained in war and practised well, 
O'ermatched by thee, they fought and fell. 
Stay in thy royal home, nor care · 
The battle and the toil to share ; 

1 King of bhe Serpents. !lankha and Takshak JArS 
bwo of bh& eighb Serpenb Chlo!o.. . 

9 Tbe God: of Deabh, tho l'lubO of bbo !badus, 
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But let the easy fight be won· 
J3y Indr~ji~t thy matchless son: 
.All, all shall die, if thou perm1t, 
Slain by th_e hand of Indrajit.' ·. , . .,_ 

.. ,____;;___ 

. CANTO' VIII. 

-
'l:>RAHASTA'S SPEECH. .. 

Dark as a. cloud ofa,utumn, dread 
Prahast~ joined his palms and said : 

'Gandharvas, Gods, the hosts who dwell 
In heaven, in air, in earth, in hell, 
Have yielded to thy might, and how 
Shall two weak men oppose thee now 1 
Hanuman came, a foe disguised, 
And mocked us heedless and surprised, 
Or never had he lived to flee 
And boast that he has fought with me. 
Command, 0 King, and this right hand 
Shall sweep the V anars from the land, 
And hill and dale, to Ocean's shore, 

. Shall know the death-doomed race no more. 
But let my care the i:neans devise 
To guard thy city from surprise.' 

Then Durmukh cried, of Rakshas race : 
•Too long we brook the dire disgrace; · 
He gave our city to the flames, 
He tro~ the chambers of thy dames. 

., ~Ne'er shall so weak and vile a thing 
Unpunished brave the giants' king, 
Now shall this single arm. attack 
And drive the daring V anars ba!!k, 

. Till to the winds of heaven they flee, 
Or seek the depths of earth and sea.' 

'Then brandishing the mace he bore, 
Whose horrid spikes were stained with gore, 
While fury made his eyeballs red, 

.,·Impetuous Vajradansh~ra said: 
•Why waste a thought on one so vile . 

As. Hanuman the Vanar, while · . .' . 
. Sugriva, Lakahmai)., yet remain, · 
And Rima mightier still, unslain t 
This mace to-day shall crush the three 
And all the host will turn and ftee. ' 

1 Liberally lndra's conqueror, to called from bis 
vicbol'}' ovor tha~ God. . 

·- ;:-

Liste1l; aii.d I will speak : inclin'e . 
0 King,_ to heal; these words of ~ine, 
·Fo! the.deep ~!an that I propose 
Will SWiftly no thee of thy foes. ' . " 
Let thousands of thy host assume· 
The fo.rms of men in youthful bloom · 
In war's magnificent array · ' ,· 
Draw near to Raghu's son, and say : ·. 
'Thy younger brother Bharat sends 
This army, and thy cause befriends.' 
Then let our legions hasten near . 
With bow and mace and sw.ord and spear,· 
And on the Vanar army ram · 
Our steel and stone till all be slain, 
If Raghu's sons will fain believe, 
Entimgled in the net we weave, 
The penalty they both must pay, 
And Jose their forfeit lives to-day.' 

Then with his warrior soul on fire, 
Nikumbha spoke in burning ire : 

•I, only I. will take the field, 
And Raghu's son his life shall yield . 
Within these walla, 0 Chiefs, abide, 
Nor part ye from our monarch's side.'. 

CANTO IX. 

VIBH{SHAN'S COUNSEL, 

A score of warriors1 forward sprang, 
And loud the clashing iron rang 
Of mace and axe and spear and sworcl, 
As thus they spake unto their lord: 
'Their king Sugriva will w~ siay, .. 
And Raghu's sons, ere Close of day, · 
And strike the wretch Hanliman ·hown, 
The spoiler of our golden town.'· '. 

But sage Vil;lhishai}. strove to calm
The chieftains' fury ; palm to palm 
He joined in lowly rev-erence, pressed 
Before them, and the_ throng a?dressed: 

•Dismiss the hope of conquermg one · 
So stern and strong as Raghu's son. · · 
1n due control each sense he keeps . · · 
'With constant care thali.never sleeps. 

1 Their names ~re Niknmbha, Rabbasa, Surya~dra, 
Suptaghoa, Yojoakopa, .MahBp8.r8va., Mahodara, ~IJD 1kebu, 
Raimiketu, Dardharaha, Indrsatru, Prabaetas Vuupiksha 
Vajradanahtra, Db~rakeba, Darmukba, :Mahf•~ala, 
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Whose daring heart bas e(er conceived 
Tb!! exploit Hanumlin achieved, : 
Across the-fearful sea to. spring, 
The tributary rivers' ki~1g 1 · . 
0 Rakshas lords, in time be wise, 
Nor Rama's matchless power despise. 
And say, what evil had the son 
Of Raghu to our monarch done, 
Who stole the dame he loved so well 

·And keeps her in his citadel ? 
lf Kbara in his foolish pride 
Encountered Rama, fought, and died, 
May not the meanest love his life 
And guard it in the deadly strife ? 
The M:aithil d11me, 0 Rakshas King, 
Sore peril to thy realm will bring. 
Restore her while there yet is time, 
Nor let us perish for thy crime. 
0, let the M:aithillady go 
Ere the avenger bend:his bow 
To ruin with his arrowy showers 
Our Lanka with her gates and towers. 
Let Janak's child again be free 

·Ere the wild Vanars cross the sea, 
In ~heir resistless might assail 
Our city and her ramparts scale. 
Ah, I conjure thee by the ties 
Of brotherhood, be just and wise. 
In all my thoughts thy good I seek, 
And thus my prudent counsel speak. 
Let captive Sita be restored 
Ere, tierce .as autumn's sun, her lord 
Send his keen arrows from the string 
To drink the life-blood of our king. 
This fury from thy soul dismiss, 
. The bane of duty, peace, and bliss. 
Seek' duty's path and walk therein, 
And joy and endless glory win. 
Restore the captive, ere we..feel 
The piercing point of Rama's ·steel. 
0 spare thy city, spare the lives · 
Of us, our friends, our sons and wives: 

. . . 
~ 1 Similarly Antenor. argea bhe I'Oirllorabion of Helen: 

•Let Sparta's treasures be this ~our reabored. · 
Aod Argive He1ea own ber anctenb lord. 
A-e this advice ye practise or reject-, 
So hope success, or dread bhe dire etrtaR.. •. 
Pol'R'elil>fMI"•lliad, Book. VII. 

· Thus spake Vibhbha!J. wise and brave ; 
The Rakshas king no answer gave, . 
Rut bade his lords the couucil close, 
And sought his chamber for ~;epose. 

CANTO X~ 

VIBHfSHAN'S COUNSEL. 

Soon as the light of morning broke, 
Vibhisha~;~ from his slumber woke, 
And, duty guiding every thought, 
The palace of bfs brother sought. 
Vast as a towering hill that shows 
His peaks afar, that palace rose. 
Here stood within the monarch's gate 
Sage nobles skilful in debate. 
There strayed in glittering raiment throurrh 
The court~ his royal retinue, "' 
Where in wild measure rose and fell 
The music of the drum and shell, 
And talk grew loud, and many a dame 
Of fairest feature went and came 
Through doors a marvel to behold, 
With pearl inlaid on burning gold ~ 
Therein Gandharvas or the fleet 
Lords of the storm might joy to meet. 
He passed within the wondrous pile, 
Chief glory of the giants' isle : ' 
Thus, ere his fiery course be done; 
An autumn cloud admits the sun. 
He heard auspicious voices raise 

_ With loud accord the note of praise, 
And sages, deep in Scripture, sing 
Each glorious triumph of the king. 
He saw the priests in order stand, 
Curd, oil, in every sacred hand ; 
And by them flowers were laid and grain, 
Due offerings to the,holy train. 
Vibbishan to the monarch bowed, 
Raised on" a throne above the crowd ~ 
Then, skilled in a1ts of soft address, 
He raised his voice the king to bless, 
And sate him on a seat where he 
Full in his brother's sight should be. 
The chi11ftain there, while none could hear, 
Spoke his true speech for Rava~;~'s ear, 
And to his words of wisdom lenli 
The force of weightiest argument; : 
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• 0 brother, liear I since Rama'squeen ~· 
A captive in thy house has been, 
Disastrous omens day by day 
Have struck our souls with.wilddismay. 
No longer still and strong and cle!ir · 
The flames of a~ci'ifice appear, · 

· But, restless with the frequent spark, · 
Neath clouds of smoke grow faint and dark. 
Our ministering priests turn pale 
To see their wonted offerings fail, 
And ants and serpents creep and crawl 
Within the consecrated hall. 1 

Dried are the udders of our cows, 
Our elephants have juiceless brows,z 

. Nor can the sweetest pastsure stay 
The charger's long unquiet neigh, 
Big tear~ from mulee and camels flow 
Whose staring coats their trouble ehow, 
Nor can the leech'f:l art restore 
Their health and vigour as before. 
Rapaciou11 birds are fierce and bold : 
Not single hunteJ;s as of old, 
In banded troops they ohase the prey. 
Or gatP.ering on our temples stay. 
Through twilight hours with shriek and 

Around the city jackal<! prowl, 
And wolves and foul hyrenas wait 

, Athirst for blood at every gate. 
One sole ~ttonemen~ etill may cure 
These evils, and our weal assure. 
Restox:e the Maithil dame, and win 

howl 

An easy pardon for thy ein.' . 
The Rak.has monarch heard, and moved 

To sudden wrath his speech reproved : 
'No danger, brother, can Ieee: 

The Maithil dame I will not free. 
Though all. the Gods for Rama fight, 
He yieldf! to my superior might.' · 
Thus;the tremend.ous king who broke 
The ra:nks of heavenly wa.rriors spoke-, 
And, sternly purposed to resist~ 
His brother from, the h~ll. dismiased, 

l The Agnisii/4 or. room whore the oacrificlal fire was 
liepb. 2 The exudabton of· a fragraob fluid from the male 
elephanb's b~mp~ee:, espeQi~ll~ ab cer~ain aeaaona, ie fre9-llf 
onbly epoken of to Sanakn!> poetry. It ie eaid to deceive 
1\nd abtract. Obe ~ea. and 18 regard6d· 1111· a sign of health 
9ud m~eculme vigour, · · 

·~ . ' .. 

CANTO XI. 

.IJ'Bl!J SUMMONS. .. 
· Still Rava;'s haughty heart rebelled, 

The counsel of the wise repelled, . 
And, as his breast wi~h passion burned 
His thoughts again to Sita turned. ' 
Thus, to each sign of danger blind ' 
To love and war he still inclined. ' 
Then mounted he his car that glowed. ·· 
With gems and golden net, and rode 
Where, gathered at the monarch's call, 
The nobles filled the council hall. · · 
A boat of warriors bright and gay· 
With coloured robes and rich array, 
With shield and mace and spear and sword 
Followed the. chariot of their lord. · . 
Mid the loud voice of shells and beat, 
Of drums he raced along the street1 
And, ere he came, was heard afar 
The rolling thunder of his car. 
He reached the doors : the nobles benfl 
Their heads before him reverent : 
And, welcomed with their loud acclaim~ · 
Within the glorious hall be came. 
He sat upon a royal seat , 
With golden steps beneath his feelir 
And bade the heralds summon all 
His captains to the council hall. 
The heralds heard the words he spab, 
And sped from house to house. to wake 
The giants where they slept or spent 
The careless hours in merriment. . · 
These heard the summons and obeyed 'l 
From chamber, grove, and colonade, 
On elephants or cars they rode, • 
Or through the streets. impatient strode. 
As birds on rustling pinions fly · 

. Through regions of the darkened sky, 
Thus cars and mettled coursers through 
The crowded streets of Lanka flew •. 
The council hall was reached, and then, 
As lions seek their mountain den, · 
Through massy-doors that opened wide:, 
With martial stalk the captains hied. 
Welcomed with honour as was meet 

' -

They stooped to. press their monarch'!! feet, 
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And each a place in order found 
On stool, on cushion, or the ground. 
Nor did the sage VibhishaQ. long 
Delay to join the noble throng. 
High on a car that shone like flame 
With gold and flashing gems he came, 
Drew near and spoke his name aloud, 
And J.Zeverent to his brother bowed. 

CANTO XII. 

-RAY AN'S SPEECH, 

The king in counsei unsurpassed 
His eye around the synod cast, 
And fierce Prahasta, first and best 
Of all his captains, thus addressed : 

•Brave master of each Wl/orlike art, 
Arouse thee and perform thy part. 
Array thy fourfold forces 1 well 
To guard our isle a11d citadel.' 

The captain of the hosts obeyed, 
The troops with prudent skill arrayed ; 
Then to the hall agnin he hied, 
And stood before the king and cried : 
•Each iulet to the town is closed : 
Without, within, are troops disposed. 
'With fearless heart thine aim pursue 
And do the deed thou hast in view.'' 

Thus spoke Prahasta in the zeal 
That moved him for the kingdom's weal. 
And thus the monarch,· who pursued 
His own delight, his speech renewed : 
•In ease and bliss, in toil and pain, 
In doubts of duty, pleasure, gain, 
Your proper path I need n~t tell, 
For of yourselves ye know 1t well. . 
Tlie Storm-Gods, Moon, and planets brmg 
New glory to their heavenly king,2 
And, ranged about your monarch, ye 
Give joy and endless fame to me. 
:M:y secret counsel have I kept, · 
While senseless KumbhakarQ.a slep~. 
Six months the warrior's slumbers last 
And bind his torpid senses fast ; . 

1 Oon!iabing or wo.rr.iora on elephants. warrior~ 
in chariots ~.Cbariobsors, and mfantry. -

g Iodro, genet•olly repr68Quoed as llltrOunded by 
thil Haruto or Bborm-Oods, 
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But now his deep repose he hreaks, 
The best of all our champions wako9, 
I captured, Rama's heRrt to wring, 
This daughter of Vldeha's king, 
And brought her from that distant Ian•l' 
Where wandered many a H.<tl;:shas band. 
Disdainful still my love she spurns, 
Still from each prayer and offering turn~. 
Yet in all lands beneath the sun 
No dame may rival Slti, none. 
Her dainty w11ist is round and slight, 
Her cheek like autumn's moon is bright. 
And she like fruit in graven gold 
1\:Iocks het• 2 whom Maya framed of old. 
Faultless in form, bow firmly tread 
Her feet whose soles are rosy red ! 
Ah, as I gaze her beauty takes 
My spirit, and my passion wak€s, 
Looking for Rama far away 
She sought with tears a year's delay, 
Nor gazing on her love-lit eye 
Could I that earnest prayer deny, 
But baffled hopes and vain de~ire 
At length my patienb spirit tire, 
How shall the sons of Raghu sweep 
To vengeance o'er the pathless deep ! 
How shall they lead the Van'ar train 
Across the monster-teeming main ¥ 
One Vinar yet could find a way 
To Lanka's town, aud burn and slay, 
Take couostJl then, remembering still 
That we from men need fear no ill; 
And give your sentence in debate, 
For matchless is the power of fate. 
Assailed by you the Gods who dwell 
In heaven beneath our fury fell. 
And shall we fear these creatures bred 
In forests, by Sugriva led 1 
E'en now on ocean's farther strand 
The sons of Dasaratha stand, 
And follow, burning to attack 
Their giant foes, on Sita's track. 
Consult then, lords, for ye are wise : 
A seasonable plan devise. 

1 Janasbh~n, whore R~malived 88 an aeeeille. · 
2 May!{, rE"garded u bbe p:uago~ of femalo he~ot,y, 

was the creation of Maya bbe cbiol nrttficer vi the Dattyas 
or D~navae. · · 
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The captive lady to retain, · 
And triumph when the foes are slain. 
No power can bring across the foam 
Those Vinars to· our island home ; 
Or if they madly will defy 
Our conquering might, they needs must die.' 

Then Kumbhakan;1a's anger woke, · 
· And wroth at Rava:Q.'s words he spoke: 

•O Monarch, when thy ravished eyes 
First looked upou thy lovely prize, 
Then Was the time to bid us scan · 
Each peril and mature a plan. 
Blest is the king who acts with heed, 
And ne'er repents one hasty deed ; 
And hapless he whose troubled soul 
Monrns.over days beyond control. 
Thou hast, in beauty's toils ensnared, 
A desperate deed of boldness dared ; 
By fortune saved ere Barna's steel 
One wound, thy mortal bane, could deal. 
But, Rival)., as the deed is done, 
The toil of war I will not shun. 
This arm, 0 rover of the night, 
Thy foemen to the earth shall smite, 
Though Indra with the Lord of Flame, 
The Sun and Storms, against me carne. 
E'en Indra, monarch of the skies, 
Would dread my 'club and mountain size, 
Shrink from these teeth and qu11ke to hear 
The thunders of my voice of fear. 
No second dart shall Rama cast : 
The first be aims shall be the last. 
He falls, and these dry lips shall drain 
The blood of him my hand has slain ; 
And Sita, when her champion dies, 
iSba~fbetliine 1mdisputed prize.' 

CANTO XIII .. 

R.I. V A~'S SPEECH. 

But Mahaparsva. saw the· sting 
Of keen reproach ·had galled the king ; 
And humbly, eager to appease 
His anger, spoke .in words like these : 
'And breathes there one so cold and wea.k 

The forest and the gloom to seek 
·where savage beasts abound, and spare 
To taste the luscious ~l.Oney there} · _ . _, 

I 
Art thou not lord ? and who is he 
Shall venture to gi-ve laws to thee ? 
Love thy Videhan still, and tread 
Upon thy prostrate foeman's head, 
O'er Sita's will let thine prevlli!, 
And strength achieve if flattery fail. 
What though the lady yet be coy 
And turn her from the proffered joy ? 
Soon shall her copquered heart relent 
And yield to love and blandishment. 
With us let KumbhakarJ;ta fight, 
And Indrajib of matchless might. 
We need not other champions :they 
Shall lead us forth to rout and slay. 
Not ours to bribe or soothe or part " 
The foeman's force with gentle art, 
Doomed, conquered by our might, to feel 
The vengeance of the warrior's steel,' · . 

The Rakshas monarch heard, and moved 
By flattering hopes the speech approved : 

•Hear me,' he cried, 'great chieftain, tell 
What in the olden time befell,-
A secret tale which, long suppressed, 
Lies prisoned only in my breast. · 
One :day-a day I ne'er forget
Fair J;>unjikasthala 1 I met, 
When, radiant as a flame of fire, 
She sought the palaoe of the Sire. 
In passion's eager grasp I tore . 
From her sweet limbs the robes she wore, 
And heedless of her prayers and cries 
Strained to my breast the vanquished prize. 
Like Nalini 2 with soil distained, 
The mansion of .the Sire she gained, 
And weeping made the outrage known 
To Brahma on his heavenly throne. 
He in his wrath pronounced a curse,
.That lord who made the universe : 
'If, Raval)., thou a second time 
Be guilty of so foul a crime, 
Thy head ·in shivers shall be rent : 
Be warned, arid dread the punishment.' 
A wed by the threat of vengeance still 
I fore& not Sfta's stubborn will. 
Terrific as· the sea in might, , . : 
·My sieps are like the Storm-G()ds flight;_ 

I One of bhe Nymphs of Indra'e heaven. . , 
2 The Lotus River, a branoli of oho heavenly Gaag., ' 
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But Rama knows not this, or he 
Had never sought to war with me. 
Where is the man would idly brave 
The lion in his mountain cave, 
And wake him when with slumbering eyes 
Grim, terrible as Death, he lies ? 
No, blinded Rima knows me not : 
Ne'er has he seen mine arrows shot ; 
Ne'er marked them speeding to their aim 
Like snakes with cloven tongues of flame. 
On him those arrows will I turn, 
Whose fiery points shall rend and burn. 
Quenched by my power when I assail 
The glory of his might shall fail, 
As stars before the sun grow dim 
And yield their feeble light to Lim.' 

CANTO XIV. 

VIBHfSHAN'S SPEECH, 

·He ceased : Vibbfshal}. ill at ease 
Addressed the king in words like these : 

•o Ravan, 0 my lord, beware 
Of Sita dangerous as f1•ir, 
Nor on thy heedless bosom hang 
This serpent with a deadly fang. 
0 King, the Maitbil dame restore 
To Raghu's matchless son before 
Those warriors of the woodlands, vast 
As mountain peaks, approaching fast, 
Armed with fierce teeth and claws, enclose 
Thy city with unsparing foes. 

· 0 be the Maithil dame restored 
E~e loosened from the clanging cord 
The vengeful shafts of R~ma fl1, 
And low in death thy prmceshe. 
In all thy legions hast thou one 
A match in war for Raghu's son ~ 
Can Kumbh&l!al'IJ.a's self withstand, 
Or Indrajit, that mig~ty hand 1. 
In vain with Rama w1lt thou ~tnve : 
Thou wilt not save thy soul ahve 
Thouah auarded h:Y the Lord of Day 

"' 
0 'bl And Storm-God~' terri e array, 

In vai1i to·Indra wilt thou fly, 
Or seek protection in the sky, 
In Yama's gloomy mansion dwell; 
Or hide thee in the depths of hell.. 

• j 

He ceased; and when his. lips Were closed 
Prahasta thus his rede opposed : 

•O timid heart, to counsel thus ! 
What terrors have the Gods for us ~ 
Can snake, Gandharva, fiend appal 
The giants' sons who scorn thciU all? 
And shaH we now our birth disgrace, 
And dread a king of human race ? ' 
Thus fierce Prahasta counselled ill : 
But sage Vibhishal}.'a constant will 
The Safety of the realm ensued ; 
Who thus in turn his speech renewed : 

'Yes, when a soul defiled with sin 
Shall mount to heaven and enter in, 
Then, chieftain, will experience teach 
~he truth of thy disdainful speech, 
Can I, or thou, or these or all 
Our bravest compass Rama's f.'lll, 
The chief in whom all virtues shine, 
The pride of old Ikshvalm's line, 
With whom the Gods may scarce compare 
In skill to act, in heart to dare ? 
¥ea, idly mayst.thou va?nb thee, till . 
Sharp arrows winged w1th matchletiS skdl 
From Rania's bowstring, fleet and fierce 
As lightning's flame, thy body pierce. 
Nikumbha shall not save thee then, 
Nor RavalJ., from the lord of men. 
0 Monarch, hear my last appeal, 
My counsel for thy kingdom's weal. 
This sentence I again declare : 
0 giant King, beware, beware ! 
Save from the ruin that impends 
Thy town, thy people, and thy friend<> ; 
0 bear the warning urged once more : 
To Raghu's son the dame restore.' 

CANTO XV. 

lNDRAJIT'S SPEECH. 

He ceased: and Indrajit ihe pride 
Of Rakshas \varriors thus replied : 

'Is this a speech our king should h~a.r, 
This counsel of ignoble fuar ~ 
A scion of our glorious racQ 
Should ne'er conceive a thought !O bas0. 
But one mid all our kin we find, 
Yibhi~ha~J., whose degenerate m_ind 
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:No si)ark of gallant prl.dere.taine, . 
"Whose coward soul his lineage stams. 
Again~t one giant what can two 
Unhappy sons of Raghu do 1 
Away with idle fears, Away I · 
Matclied 1Tith our meanest, what are they 1 
Beneath my conquering prowess fell 
The Lord of earth and heaven and helV 
Throug~ every startled region dre~d · 
Of my resistless fury spread; · ... 
And Gods in each remotest sphere 
Conressed the universal fear. · 
Rending the air with roar and gro~Ji, 
Airavat 2 to the earth was thrown. · 
From his huge head the tusks I drew, 
And smote the Gods with fear anew. 
Shall I whotame celestials' pride'; 
By whom the fiends are .terrified, 
Now prove a weakling httle worth, , 
And fail to slay .those sons <?f earth 1 . 

He ceased : VIbhishal). tramed and tried 
In war and counsel thus replied : 
•Thy speech is marked wi~h scorn of truth, 
With rashness and the pnde of youth. 
Yea, to thy ruin like a child . 
Thou pratest, and thy words are wild. 
Most dear, 0 Indrajit, to thee 
Should Ravan's weal and safety be,· 
For thou art ~a1led his son, but thou 
Art proved his direst foeman now; · · . 
When warqed by me thou hast not tried 
To turn the coming woe aside. . · 
Both thee and him 'twer'e meet to slay, 
Who brou<Yht thee to this hall to-day, 
And dared"' so rash a youth admit 
To council where the wisest sit. 
Presumptuous, wild, devoid of sense, 
Filled full of pride and insolence, 
Thy reckles:> tongue thouwilt not rule 
That speaks the counsel of a fool. 
Who in the fight may brook or ehun 
The arrows shot by Raghl!l's son 
With flame and fiery vengeance sped, 
Dire as his sta.fhvho rules· the dead ~ 

1 Tniokanatfu., Lord of bhe Three Worlds, is a tm11 
of lndra . · · 

2 The celestial elephanb bhab carries Indra, . - . . . . . 

0 RavalJ., let thy' people live, · 
And to·the ,son of Raghu give 
Fair robes and gems and precious ore, 
And Sita to his lirms restore.' 

CANTO XVI. 

Ri VAN'S SPEECH. 

Then, while his breast with fury swelled, 
Thus Raval}. spoke, as fate impelled : 

'Better with foes thy dwelling make, 
Or house thee with the venomed snake, 
Than live with false familiar friends 
Who further still thy foeman's ends, 
I know their treacherous mood, I know 
Their secret triumph at thy woe.. . 
They in their inward hearts despise 
The brave, the noble, imd the wise, 
Grieve at their bliss with rancorous hate, 
And for their sorrows watch and wait·:· 
Scan every fault with curious eye, 
And each slight error magnify. 
Ask elephants who ~oam ~he wild .. 
How were their captive ihends begUiled. 
•For fire,' they cry, 'we little care, 
For javelin and shaft and snare : 
Our foes are traitors, taught to bind 
The trusting creatures of their kind.' 
Still still shall blessings flow from cows, 1 . ' . . And Brahmans love thetr ngorous vows ; 
Still woman chang? her restless .will, . 
And friends perfidious work us Ill, 
What though with conquering feet I tread 
On every prostrate foeman's head; 
What though the worlds in abject fear 
Their mighty lord in me revere ~ · 
This thought my; peace of mind destroys 
And robs me of expected joys, ' 
The lotus of the lake receives· . 
The glittering rain that ge~s Its leaves, 
But each bright drop remams aparb : 
So is it still with heart and hearb. 
Deceitful as an autumn cloud , 
Which,:though its thunderous voice be loud, 

I As producers of bhe gloi, clarified bu~er of saorlii· 
cial oil, nsed in fire·cfferings, 
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On the dry earth no torrent sends, 
Such is the race of faithless friends. 
No riches of the bloomy spray 
Will tempt the wandering bee to stay 
That loves from flower to flower to range ; 
And friends like thee are swift to ehano-e. 
Thou blot upon thy glorious line, 

0 

If any giant's tongue but thine 
Had dared to give this base advice, 
He shouiJ not live to shame me twice.' 

Then just Vibhishal]. in the heab 
Of anger started from his seat, 
And with four captains of the band 
Sprang forward with his mace in hand; 
Then, fury flashing from his eye, 
Looked ou the king and made reply : 

•Thy rights, 0 Ravalj, I allow : 
My brother and u1ine elder thou. 
Suoh, though from duty's path they stray, 
We love like fathers and obey. 
But still too bitter to be borne 
Is thy harsh speech of cruel scorn. 
The- rash like thee, who spurn control, 
Nor check cue longing of the soul, 
Urged by m11lignant fate repeL 
The faithful friend who counsels well. 
A thousand cou~·tiers wiLt thou meet, 
With fla.tte1·ing lips of smooth deceit : 
But rare are they whose tongue or ear 
Will speak the bitter truth, or hear. 
U netese ·thy bli-nded eyes and see 
That snares< oi death encompass thee. 
I dre~td my brother, to behold· 
The ah1~fts of Rama, bright with gold, 
Flash fury tl1rough the air,: and red 
With fires of veno-eance stl'lke thee dead. 
Lord, brother; King, again· refle?t, 
Nor this' mine earnest prayer reJect. 
0, save thyself, thy royal town·; , 
Thy people and thine old renown. 

CANTO XVII. 
-~-

VIBHiSHAN'S FLIGHT; 

Soon as hill bitter words were sa~, 
To Raghu~s sons: Vibhishal}>:_:fl::e:_:;d::•~,...1 -o-r=i'-:'::
-. -1-This desertion to the enern_y ~ ·~!_wvh~1b_;>;?,rnpltn, ~ ed ·tb b "by nob usua.s Wtvu & wt~l. ""'0' 
is narratJ Wt. revt ectedio speakers· and·· speecbea 
:ilf.~·~;;~d~~~y~bl~o~ those 

3 given in bbe wxn which 

'lO 

Their eyes the V :inar leaders raised 
And on the air-borne Rtkshns ga~:ed, 
Bright as a thunderbolt, in >~iae 
Like Meru's peak th~tt cleaves the skies. 
In gorgeous panoply arrayed 
Like Indra's self he stood di~pl11yed, 
And four attend~tnls brave 11nd bold 
Shone by their chief in m~til and guld. 
Suo-r(va then vi'ith d~trk surmise 
Be~t on their forms his wondering eyes, 
And thns in httsty worJs confessed 
The anxious donut that moved his ln·eMt : 

'Look, look ye Van11rs, and beware: 
That .riant chief sublime in air 
With ~ther fom· in bright array 
Comes armed to conquer and to slay.' 
Soon 11 s his warning speech they heard, 
The V ana-r chidftuins undeterred 
Seized fra<Tmen-ts of the rock and treeP, 
And made" reply in words hke these : 
•We wait thy word: the order give,. 
And these thy foes shrdl cease to hvc. 
Command us, mighty King, and, aU 
Lifeless apon th~ e~rth sha~l fall. 

Meanwhile V1bh1shu!]. w1th the four 
Stood high above the ocean shore. 
Su<n(va and the chiefs he Bpied, 
A;d raised his mighty voice anJ. cried : 
•From R.iva1)., lord of giants, I 
His brother, named Vibh!HhaJ;J, .fly. 
From J ~tnasth4n he stole ~he ch1ld 
Of Janak by his art begmled, . 
And rn his pah1ce lucked and barred 
Surrounds her with. a R:llk~has guard. 
I bade him, plied w1th vaned lore, 
His hapless prisoner r~atote. 
But he, by Fate to tum sent, 
N 0 credence to my Munsel Ient1 
Mad llS the feveredl wreto\r :who ~ees 
And scorns the bahn to _bl'lllg h1m' ease, 
He scorned the sag·e advtee I gave, 
He spurned ~e hke _a b'~tBG'b?rl:l slave.· 
I left my chtldren and- mY. Wl.fe; 
And fly to Raghu's son for hfe; 

j I • "• .. '' 
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I pray thee, V anar chieftain, speed 
To him who Sf\Ves in hour of need, 
And tell him f~<uted in distant lauds 
That suppliant here Vibbhhal). sta~1ds.' 

Tha Rakslli>S cease:d: Sugriva l11~d 
To Raghu's noble son and cried: 

• A str~>nger from the giant host, 
BOl'ne o'er the sea, has reached the coast; 
A. secret foe, he comes to slay, 
As owls attack their heedless prey. 

'Tis thine, 0 King, in time of ueed 
To watch, to counsel, and to lead, 
Our V au11r legions to dispose, 
And gua.rd us from our crafty fues. 
VibhishaQ. from the giants' isle, . 
King R1V~>Q.':! brother, comes with gulle, 
And, feiguin<>' from his kiug to flee, _ 
~eeks refuge,"'Raghu's sun, with thee. 
Arise, 0 Rama, and prevent 
By bold attack his dark intent 
Who comes in friendly guise prepared 
To slay thee by his arts ensnared.' 
· Thus urged Sugriva famed for lore 
Of moving words, and spoke no more· 
Then R.ama thus in turn addressed 
The bold.Hanuman and Lhe rest : 
•Chiefs of the Vanar legions, each 
Of you hns heard Sugrl.va's speech. 
·what think .ye now 1 In time of fear, 
When peril and di,;tress are near, 
In every .doubt the wise depend 
For counsel on a faithful friend.' 

They heard his gracious words, and then 
Spake reverent to the lord of me•1 : 
'0 Raghu's son, thou knowest well 
All things of heaven and earth arid hell. 
'Tis but thy friendnhip bids us speak 
The counsel Rama need not seek. 
S<> duteous, brave, and true art thou, 
Her{lic, faithful to thy vow. 
Deep in the scriptures, trained and tried, 
Still in- thy ft·iends wilt thou confide. 
Let each of us in turn impart 
The sect·et counsel of his heart,· 
And s(rive to win his chief's assent 
By force of wisest argument.' 

They ceased : and Angad thus began : 
~With jealous eye the stranger scan ; 

Not yet with trusting heart receive 
Vibhish111,1, nor his tale believe, 
These giants wandering far and wida 
Thtoir evil nature fulsely hide, 
And watching with malignant skill 
Assail us;when we fellr no ill. 
Well ponder every hope and fear 
Until thy doubtful course be clear ; 
Then own his merit or detect 
His guile, and welcome or rPject.' 

Then S'arablta the bold and brave 
In turn his prudent sentence gave : 
'Yea, Rama, send a skilful epy 
With keenest tact to test and try. 
Then let the stranger, as is just, 
Obtain or be refused thy tru;;t.' 

Then he whose heart was rich in store 
Of Scripture's life-directing lore, 
King J ambavan, stood forth and cried : 
•SuBpect, suspect a foe allied 
With Raval). lord of Lanl1a.'s isle, 
And Rakshas sin and Rakshas guile.' 

Then M11inda, wisest chief, who knew 
The wrong, the right, the false, tlte true, 
Pondered a while, then silence broke, 
And thus his sober· counsel spoke : 

'Let one with gracious speech draw near 
And gently charm Vibhishai).'S ear, 
Till he the soothing witchery feel 
And all his secret heart reveal. 
So thou his 11ims and hopes shalt know, 
And hail the friend or shun the foe.' 

•N ot he,' Hamiman cried·, 'not he 
Who taught the Gods 1 may rival thee, 
Supreme in power of quickest sense, 
Fir.;;t in the art of eloquence. 
But hear me soothly speak, 0 King, 
And learn the hope to which I cling 
VibhishaJ}. comes no crafty spy : 
Urged by his brother's fatllt to fly, - . , 
With righteous soul that loathes the sm, 
He fled from Lanka and his kin. 
If strangers question, doubt will. rise 
And chill the heart of one so wise. 
Marred by distrust the parle will end, 
And thou wilt lose a faithful friend. 

1 V rihaspa~i tl:o prooep~r of •he Gode. -
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Nor l~t it seem so-light a thin~ 
To sound a stmnge• ·, hA·• r:, 0 King. 
i\.nrl he, I ween, wlute'er lte 'ay, 
Will ne'tJr llll evil thoug[tt bel !'a)'• 

He C<•IDPS a friend in n"l'P.\' time, 
Loathing his broLer ti.>r his crime. 
His ear has beard thi11e old renown, 
The miaht that struck Kin"' Bali down 0 . 0 , 

A no ~et Su"riva ou the tln·one. 
A ucllookiiJg now to thee ttlone 
He comes thy matchles:; aid to win 
And punish RavaQ. ti•r hi~ sin. 
Thus lut.Ve I tried thy heart to move, 
And thus ViLhishaQ_'s trut-h to prove. 
Still in his friendship I confide ; 
But ponder, wi~;est, and decide.' 

CANTO XVIII. 

RAMA'i! SPEECH. 

Then R.tima's rising douht was .. tilled, 
And friendly thoughts his bosom filled. 
Thus, deep in Scripture's lore, he spake: 
•The suppliant will lne'er forsake, 
Nor my protecting Rid refuse 
\Vben one in n11me of friendship sues. 
Thouo-h fllults and folly blot his fame, 
Pity ~nd help he still may claim.' 

Ho ceased : Sugdva bowed his heRd 
And poudered for a while, and s»id : 

•Past number be his f~tults or few, 
\Vbat think ye of the Rakshas who, 
'\Vhen threatening clouds of danger rise, 
Deserts his brother's side aud flies ~ 
Say, V{mars, .w~o m_ay ?ope to ~nd , 
True friend-~hlp Ill h1s fa1Lhless lund ? 

Tlie son of Raghu heard his speech : 
He cll.st a hasty look on each 
Of those brave Vanar chief.~, nnd wl.i!e 
Upon his lips there played a smile, 
To Lakshtmm turned and thus expressed 
The thoughts' t.hat moved his gallunt breast : 
•\Yell verseu iu Scriplure's lore, nnd sage, 

And duly reverent to ~ge, 
Is he with long expenence stored, 
\Vho

1
counsels like this VaURr lord. 

Yet here, meLhinks, for searc~ing eyes 
Some deeper, subtler matter hes. . 

To you anJ "II the world are known 
The peril>~ uf a. llllllllli'Ch's throne, 
\Vhile foe and strange1·, kith and kin 
By his mi~forlrine trust to win. 
By hope <>t" snch adv11ntage led, 
Vibhitihan o'er the sea h~ts fled. 
He in hb. brother's stead would reign 
And our 11lliance ~eeka to gnin ; ' 
And we his off~r may embrace, 
A stranger 11nd of 11lien l'!ICe, 

But if he comes a spy and foe, 
What power has he to strike a blow 
In further11nce of his close design 1 
\Vhat is his stre:tgth compared with n1ine 1 
And can I, V auar King, forget 
The great, the uni \'ersal debt, 
Ever to 11id and welcome those 
\V'ho pray for she! ter, friends or foes 1 
Hast thou not he11rd the deathless pruis" 
Won by the dove in olden days, 
Who conquering his felir tmd hate 
\Vel corned the slayer of his mnte, 
And a ave a banquet, to refresh 
The ~eary fowler, of hi~ fle~h? 
Now hear me, V anar King, rehearse 
What K"I)Q.u 1 spoke in ancient verse, 
Saint KaQva's son who loved the truth 
And cl11ve to virtue from his youth : 
•Strike not the suppliant wl1en he stands 
And asks thee with beseeching hands 
For shelter : strike him not ~tlthough 
He were thy father's morl.al foe. 
No, yield him, be he proud or meek, 
The sheller which he comes to seek, 
And save thy foemr•n, if the deed 
Should co;t thy life, in de~perate need.' 
And shall I h"11r the wretched cry, 
And my protecting aid deny ? 
Shall I a suppliant's prayer refuse~ 
And hc»ven and glory basely lose 1 
No T will do for honour sake 
E'e~ as the holy K•ll}<).U spr<ke, . 
Preserve· a hero' 5 ~~~me from 8tall~, 
And bliss in heaven and glory gaw. 

1 In BO()k 1I :Jl Ka""~(lu i<~~ mentioned by R_n~ ~! aa 
example of tilia.l oboJ"icnce. Ab bho oommunil of CI:J ... aJbtr 
be ill ea.id to b.ave kiU!)t.l a oow • 
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Bound by a· solemn vow 1 sware 
That 1<\l my saving help should shnre 
'Who sought me in distress and cried, 
•Thou art my hope, and none beside.' 
Then go, I pray thee, V anar King, 
ViLhishaQ to my presence bring. 
Yea, were he R:ivaQ's self, my vow 
Forbids me to reject him now.' 

He ceased :the Vanar king approved ; 
And Barna toward Vibhl.shlll]. moved. 
So moves, a brother God.to gree·t, 
Lord Indra from his heavenly seat. 

CANTO XIX. 

VIBH{SHAkS COUNSEL. 

When Raghu's son had owned his olaim 
Down from the air VibhishllQ came, 
And wiLh his four attendants bent 
At Rama's feet most reverent. 

•O Rama,' thus he cried, •in me 
Vibhishan Ravan's brother .>ee. 
By him d.isgraced thine aid I seek, 
Sure refuge of the poor and weak. ~ 
From Lanka, friends, and wealth I fly, 
And reft of &ll on thee rely. 
On thee, the wretch's firmest friend, 
My kingdom, joys, and life depend.'-

With glance of favouf'Rairia eyed 
The Rakshas chief and thus replied: 

'First from thy lips I fa.in would heal' 
Each brighter hope, e11oh daxker fear. 
Speak, stranger, that I well may know 
The strength and weakness of the foe.' 

He ceased : the Rakshas chief obeyed, 
And thus in turn his answer made : 

'0 Prince, the Self-existent gave 
This boon to Rava~; be may brave 
All foes iu fight; no fiend or snalte. 
Gimdharva, God, his life may take. 
His brolher Kumbhakarna vies 
In might with him who ~ules the skies. 
The captain of his armies-fame. 
Perhaps- ha-s taught the wa1:rior's name
h terri:hle- Pr~thasta., who. 
King ~!l>r.tibhadta's 1 self o'erthrew, 

1 ). King· of tho Yakohas, or Kuvera hitnBelf, thll' 
God of Gold, · . · . 

Where is the warrior t'ound to face 
Young Indr11jit, when armed with·brace 
And guard 1 a11d bow he stands in mail 
And h.ughs at spear and arrowy hail1 
Within his city Lauka dwell 
Ten million giants fierce and fell, 
Who wear each varied shape at will 
And eat the flesh of those they kill. 
These hosts against the Gods he led, 
And heavenly might discomfited.' 

Then Rama cried : •I little heed 
Gigantic strength or doughty deed. 
In spite of all their might has done 
The king, the captain, and the son 
Shall fall beneath my fury dead, 
And thou shalt reign in Rava~'s stead .. 
He, though in depths of earth he dwell, 
Or seek protection dowr, in hell, 
Or kneel before the Sire supreme, 
His forfeit life shall ne'er redeem. 
Yea, by my brothers' lives I swear, 
I will not to my home repair 
Ti:ll Ra.van and his kith and kin 
Have paid in death the price ofsin.' 

VibhishaJ;t bowed his head and cried : 
•Thy conquering army will I guide 
To storm the city of the foe, 

-And aid the tyrant's overthrow.' 
Thus spake VibhishaJ;t: Rama pressed 
The Rakshas chieftain to his breast, 
And c~:ied to Lakshman: 'Haste and bring 
Sea-wa-ter for the new.made king~' · 
He spoke, and o'er Vibhishav.'s head 
The cons-ecrating drops were shed 
Mid shouts that hailed with one accord 
The giants' king and Lanka'S' lord. 

•Is there no way,' Hanuman· cried, 
•No passage o'er the boister·oua tide 1 
How may we lead t·he Van!n' host 
In triumph to· the farther coast 1' 
•Thus', said VibhishaQ.', 'I advise : 
Let Raghu's son in SU'ppliant guise 
Entteat the migl1ty sea' to lend 
His succour and this cause- befriend:. 

1 The brnce protiecl"l tlie leftr arlii from- illjbl'j'lrom 
bhe bow-obr!Dg, and the' guon-d t>TOtecliB" tiW fln&ere o>f the 
right b&lld, 
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His channels, as the wise have told, 
By Sagar's sons were dug of old,' 
Nor will high-thoughted Ocean scorn • 
A prince of Sugar'~ lineage born.' 

He ceased: -the prudent counsel won 
The glad assent of Ragbu's son, 
Then on the ocean shore a bed 
Of tender sacred grass was spread, 
Where Rima at the close of day 
Like fire upon an altar lay. 

CANTO XX. 

THE SPIES. 

S'irdula, Rivlll).'s spy, sun·eyed 
The legions on the strand arrayed, 
And bore, his bosom racked with ft!ar, 
These tidin"s to the monarch's ear: 

'They co~e, they come. A r~shing ~ide, 
Ten leugues they sprea~ from s1de to ::nde, 
And on to ::;torm thy c1ty press, 
Fierce rovet·s of the wilderness. 
Rich in each princely power and gr11ee, 
The pride of Dasaratha'll race, 
Rima and LakshUlal). lead their bands, 
And halt them on the ocean sands. 
0 Monarch, rise, this perilmt~et; 
Risk not the dan<Yer of defeat. 
First let each wi~r art be tried; 
Bribe them, or wiu them, or divide.' 
Such was the counsel of the spy : 
And Rival). called to S'uklt.: 'Fly, 
Su<Yr(va lord of Vinars seek, 
A1~d thus my kingly message speak : . 
• Great power and migh~ and faro<~ are thme, 
Brave scion of a royal hue, 
King Riksha.rajas' son, in thee 
A brother and a friend 1 see. 

# l . 2 . How wron<Yed by me canst thou comp am . 
What profit here pretend to gain 1 
If from the wood the wife I stole 
Of Rama of the prudent soul, 
What cause hast thou to mourn the theft 1 
Thou art not injured or bereft. 
Return 0 Ki•w, thy steps retrace 
And se~k thy ~ountain dwelling-place. 

1 Tho story is bolt!. in !look l· Caoboo XL, XLI, XLII. 
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No, never may thy hosts wiLhin 
My L .. nka 'a walls a t:.~otiug wiu, 
A mighty town whose streugth defies 
The gathered armies of the skies.' 

He ceased : obedieu~ tl'uka hHnrd ; 
With wings and plumago of a ui1·d 
He ro~e in enger speed and through 
The air upou his errand flew. 
Borne o'er the sea with rapid wing 
He stood above the V auur king, 
And spoke aloud, sublime iu 11ir. 
The message he wus charged to bear. 
The Vauars heard the words he ~poke, 
And quick rt~doubling stroke on stroke 
On head and pinions hemmed him round 
And bore him struggling to th~ ground. 
The Raksh•ts wounded and distrestied 
These words to Raghu's .~on 11ddre~sed : 

'Quick, quiok l this v al111l' host re;train, 
Foi: heralds never must be slain. 
To him alone, a wr.,tch uutrue, 
The puuisluneut of Je,.t.h is dne, 
Who le•wes his ma~ter's ~peech uusaid 
And speaks auothet· iu its stead.' · 
Moved by the suppliant's speech tmd pmyer 

Up spr~;ug t.he prince 1111d cried, F .. rbcur. 
Saved from his wild ,..,~·,ilauts' blows 
Atraiu tlte R,\.kshas herald ro6e, 
A~J horue on light wiug,; to the sky 
Addres~ed Sugr(VI.L frotn un high: 
'0 Viuar 1luuarch, chi.,f .,ndued 
With power and wundrou~ fortitude, 
What answer i~ my ~dug, the filar , 
And sc<~•ll·ge of WdClJl"" worlrh, to hear ~ 
•Go tell thy lorJ,' Su..,:riva ct·ied, 
•Thou, RU.uui'B foe, art thus d.,fied. 
His arm the guilty B.I.H slew; 
Thus, tyrant, shalt th .. u perish too. 
Thy sons, thy frie:1d~. proud Ki.tg, 11nd 1111 
Thy kith and kin witu thee shall fall ; 
And, emptied of the ~iants' brood, 
Burnt L'l.nka be '' sol1tuJe. 
Fly to the Suu-GoJ's p;,thw11y, go 
And hide the deep iu htAl below : 
In vain from Ran1a ohalt thou flee 
Though heavenly warriors fight for thee. 
Thine arm subdued, securely bold, 
The Vulture kiug iutirUJ and old i 
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But will thy puny strength avAil 
When Raghn's wrlithful ~ons assail ? 
A captive ~in thy palace I ies 
The lady of the lotus eyes: 
Thou knowest not how fierce and strong 
Is he whom thou hast dared to wrong, 
The best of Haghu's lineage, he 
\Vhose conquering hand shall punish thee.' 

He cei1sed: and Angad raised a cry; 
'This is no herald but a spy. 
A hove thee from his 11i·ry posb 
His rapid eye surveyed our host, 
Where with advantage he might scan 
Our gathered strength from rear to van. 
Biud him, ye Vanars, bind the spy, 
Nor let him back to Lanka flv.' 

They hurled the Rakshasto the ground, 
They grasped his neck, his pinions bound, 
.And firmly held him while in vain 
His voice was lifted to complain. 
But Rima's he11rt inclined to spare, 
He listened to his plaint and pray~r, 
And cried aloud : '0 V auars cease; 
The captive from his bonds release.' 

CANTO XXI. 

OCEAN THREATENED. 

His hands in reverence RamR. raised 
And southward o'ei· the ocean gazed ; 
Then on the s<~cred grass that 111~de 
His lowly couch !tis limbs he laid. 
His head on th~tt strong arm reclined 
Which .Sit.a, best of womankind 
Had loved in h~tppi .. r days to h~ld 

. With soft arms deckedwi~h pearl~trHl gold. 
Then r-ising from his bed of gras>~ 
; ·.r~1is dlly ,' he cried, ' the host sl:n.n pass 
1 numphant to the snnlhern shore, 
Or Ocean's selfshall be no more.' 
Thus vowing in his constant breast 
Again he turned !tim to his rest, 
.And there, his eyes in slumber closed 
Silent ·Leside the sea reposed. ' 
Thrice rose the D><y-God, thrice he set, 
The lord :of Ocean came not yet, 

Thrice came the night, but Rao·hu's son 
No lwSwtJr by bis service won."' 
To L><k~hnwn thus the hero cried 
Hiti eyes afL,;ue with wrath and l;ride : 

' In vain the softer gifts that grace 
The good are offered to the base. 
Long-suffering, patience, gentle speech 
Their thankless hearts can never reach. 
The world to him its honour pays 
Whose reMdy tongue himself can praise, 
Who scorns the true, and hates the right, 
\IVhose hand is ever raised to Slilite. 
Each milder nrl;. is tried in vain: 
It wins ncr glory, but disdain .. 
And victory owns no softer charm 
Than might which nerves a warrior':o arm. 
My hum&le suit is still denied 
By Ocean's ovenvtJening pride . 
Tbis day the monsters of the deep 
In tln·oes of death shall wildly leap. 
My shafts shall rend the surpents curled 
l n c.•• verns of the watery world, 
Di~close each sunless depth ;md bare 
The tangled pe11rl and coral there. 
Away with mercy l at a time 
Like this compassion is a crime. 
Welcome, tbe battle and the foe ! 
My bowl my arrows and my bow ! 
This d!iy the V anars' feet shall tread 
The conquered Sea's exhausted bed, 
And he who never feared before 
Shall tretHble to his farthest shore.' 

l1ed flashed his eyes wit!). angry glow: 
He stood and grasped his mighty bow, 
Terrific as the iire of doom 
\Vhose quenchless flames the world consum8 
His. clanging cord the archer drew, 
And swift the fiery arrows flew 
Fierce 11s the flashing levin sent 
By hirn who rules the firm11ment. . 
Down through the startled waters sped 
Each missile with its flaming head . 
The foamv billows rose and sank, 
And dash~d upon the tr·embling hMlk 
Sea mon~ters of tremendotls form, 
With crash and roar of thunder storm. 
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Still the wild waters rose ~<nd fell 
Crowned with white fuam and pearl aud 
E'.t~h serp~nt, star Lied from his 1:est, [shell. 
Raised .lu:; fierce eyes and glowmg crest, 
And pnsoned Dauavs 1 where they dwelt 
In d?pth below the terror felt. 
Agam upon his string he laid 
A. flaming ~haft, but Lakshma1~ stayed 
Hts arm, Wl.th gentle reasoning Lried 
To soothe !us angry mood and cried · 
'B h . ' . rot er, reflect: the wise control 
The rising passions of the :;oul. 
~et Ocean gran~, without thy threat, 
~he boon .on winch thy heart is set. 
1hat gracwu~ lord will ne'er refLlse 
When Rima sun of Raghu sues.' 
He ceased : and voices from the air 
Fell clear and loud, Spare, Rama, spare. 

CANTO XXII. 

With angry menace Rama, hest 
Of Raghu's f:!ons, the oea addressed : 
'With fiery flood of arruwy rain 
Thy channels will I dry 1<nd Jrain. 
And I and all the Vanar host 
'Will reuch on foot the f•uther coast. 
Thou shalt not frum destruction save 
The creatures of the teem in"' wave 

"' l And lapse of Lime shall ne'er efii1ce 
The iuetuory of the dire disgrace.' 

Thus spoke the warrior, and prepared 
The mortal shaft which never spared, 
Known, mystic weapon, by the mtme 
Of Brahma, red with queuchless flame. 
Great terror, as he strain.;d the bow 
Struck heaven above and earth belo,~. 
Through echoing skie.s the thunder pealed, 
And startled mountallJs rocked ~tnd reeled · 
The e11rth ·was black with sudden nio·ht ' 
And heaven was blotted from the ilight.' 
Then ever and anon the glMe 
O'f meteors through murky air, 
And wiLh a wild tenific &<lUnd 
Red lightning.s struck the trembling ground. 
In furious gu.~ts the fierce wind blew; 
Ttd! tr'eesit shattered and o'crthrew, 

And, smiting with giant'~ st.roke, 
Hnge masses from the moutthin broke. 
A cry of terror lung and !;hrill 
c,.me from each \'alley, !Jain, lllld hill ; 
E11ch ruine<Jdale, e11?h riven l"'1•k 
l(e-echoP.d wtth u w1ul or Ahriuk 

While Rag hu's son undaun te;l tYilZ··d 

The waters of the deep were raiseJ " ' 
And, still uplift~ed more and more ' 
Leapt in wild flood upon the shor~. 
Still Ram>L looked upon the tide 
And kept his post ur:tet·t·ified. 
Th~n from tho seething flood upreltreJ 
}Vli•JestiC Oeeau's furm 11ppe1<red, 
As rising from his eastern hei<'hb 
SpringR through the~ky the L7n·d of Li;;ht. 
Attendant on theit· monarch came · 
Sea serpents with their eye~ aflame. 
Like lazulite and burning gold 
His form was wondrouR to behold. 
Bright with each f,.irest pt·ecious sh>ne 
A ch11in about h\s neck was thl'Own. 
Calm shone his lotus eyes bene~tth 
The ulnssoms of his heavenly wre,.th, 
And many a pearl aud sea-born gem 
FlashAd in th.e monarch's diadem, 
There Ganga. tributary queen, 
And :Sindhu1 by hia lord, were .wen, 
And every stre~tm and brook renowned 
In aucient story girt him round. 
~fhen, as the waters rose and swei!~N, 
The king with suppliant hands upheld, 
Hts glorioud head to Rima hent . 
.And thus ad.iressed him reverent : 
'Air, ether, fire, earth, water, true 
To nature's will, their course purtme i 
.And I, an ancient 11\WS m-dain, 
U nfc,nlable must still remuin. 
Yet, Raghu's soo, my counsel hear:. 
I ne'er for love or hope or fear 
Will pile my waters in a. he"Il 
A ud leave " pathway through tho deep. 
Still shall my care fur thee provid~ 
An eflsy passa!re o'er the tide, 
AnJ like a city's paven street 
Shall be the road .beneath thy feet.' · 

l Tho 1Kl41l0. 
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He ceased : and Rama spol<e ag11in: 
•This spell is ntj'er invoked in vain, 
Where shall the m11gic sb11ft, to spend 
The fury of its tuigbt, descend r 
'Shoot,' Ocean crit.d, 'thine arrow forth 
vYith all its fw·y to the north, 
Where sacred Drumtokulya lies, 
"Whose glory witb tby glory vies. 
There dwells a wild A IJhiral race, 
As vile in act liS foul of f11ce, 
Fierce Dasyu~2 who delight in ill, 
And drink my tributary rill. 
ll'ly soul no longer m11y endure 
Their neighbourhood and touch impure. 
At these, 0 ~on of RHghu, aim 
Thine arrow with the quenchless flame.' 

Swift from the bow, 11s Rama drew 
His cord, the fiery arrow flew. 
Earth groaued to feel the wound, and sent 
A rush of wat.er1.hrough the rent; 
And famed fur ever is the well 
Of Vr&I.J.113 wbtre the 11Trow fell. 
Then every brook and lake be»ide 
Throughout the region Rama dried. 
But yet he gave a boon to bless 
And fertilize the wilderuoess: 
No fell disease should taint the air, 
A ud sheep and ki11e should prosper there. 
Earth should produce ench pleas~tnt root, 
The st11tely trees should bend with fruit; 
Oil, milk, and honey should ~tbound 
And .fragrant herbs should clothe the ~ound: 
Then spake the kiug of brooks and seas 
To RHghu's son in worth; like these: 
'Now let a wondrous task be done 
By Naht, Visvak~tnm\'s so::, 
·who, born of one of Vanar race, 
luherits by his f~tther's grace 
A shnre of bis celestial art. 
Call Nala .t~ perform his part, 
And .he, diVInely taught and. skillecl, 
A lmdge·athwart the sea·shall build.' 

He spoke and vanished. NaJa, besb 
Of Vanar chief~, the king ~tddressed: 

1 Cowhel'ds, sprung from a Brdhma~1 and a womac of 
~e medical tribe, the tnlldern Ahire. 

2 Barbarians or outcn~ts. 

3 Yra~ meaut wouud 11r ron-.. 

'O'er the deep sea where monsters play 
A bridge, 0 Rama, will I lay ; 
For, sharer of my father's skill, 
Mine is the power and mine the will.. 
'Tis vnin to try each gentler art 
To bribe and soothe the thankless heart : 
In vain on such is mercy spent ; 
It yields to naught but punishment. 
Through fear alone will Ocean now 
A p~tSRage o'er his waves ~<llow. 
My mother, erE\ she bore her son, 
This boon from Visvakarma won: 
• 0 Mandari, thy child shall be 
In skill and glory next to me.' 
But why unbidden should I fill 
Thine ear with praises of my skill 1 
Command the V an11.r hosts to lay 
Foundations for the bridge to-day..' 

He spoke: and swift ~<t Rama's hesb 
Up sprang the Van11.rs from their rest, 
The mandate of the king obeyed 
And sought the forest's mighty shade. 
U nrooted trees to earth they threw, 
And to the sea the timber drew. 
The statl~ly palm was bowed and ben_!', 
A sokas from the ground were rent, 
And towering Sals and light bamboos, 
A r:d trees with flowers of varied hues, [ned, 
With loveliest creepers wreathed and crow
Shook, reeled, and fell upon the ground. 
With mighty engines piles of stone· 
And seat€d hills were overthrown: 
Uriprisoned w~tters sprang on high, 
In rain descending from the sky : 
And ocean with a roar and swl)ll 
Heaved wildly when the mount~<ins fell. 
Then the great bridge of wondrous strength 
Was built, a hundred leagues in length. 
Rocks huoe as autumn clouds bound fast 
With cordage from the shore were cast, 
And fragments of each riven hill, . 
And trees whose flowers adorned them still. 
Wild was the tumult, loud the din 
As ponderous rocks went thundering in. 
Ere set of sun, so toiled each crew, 
Ten leaaues and four the structure grew ; 
The lab~urs of the second day 
Gave twenty more of ready way, 
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And on the fifth, when sank the sun, 
The whole stupendous work was done. 
O'er the broad way the Vauars sped, 
Nor swayed it with their countless tread. 
Exultant on the oce11n str11nd 
Vibhishlti). stood, 11nd, xmwe in h11nd, 
Longed eager for the onward way, 
And chafed impatient at dellly. 
Then thus to Ramll trnined and tried 
In battle King Sugdva cried: 
•Come, Hanuman's broR.d back ascend ; 
Let Ang11d help to Lalulhmlli). lend. 
These high above the sea sh,tll bear 
Their burthen through the WllYS of air.' 
So, with Sugriva, borne o'erhead 
Iksh vaku's sons the legions led. 
Behind, the Vanltr hosts pursued 
Their march in endless multitude. 
Some skimmed the surface of thll wave, 
To some the air a passage gave. 
Amid their ceaseless roar the sound 
Of Ocean's fearful voice was drowned, 
As o'er the bridg-e by N ala planned 
They hastened on to Lanka's strand, 
Where, by the pleasant brooks, mid trjleS 
Loaded with fruit, thay took their ettse. 

CANTO XXIII. 

THE OMENS. 

-o-

Then Rama, peerless in the skill 
Tho.t marks e11ch sign of good and ill, 
Strained his dear brother to his breasb, 
And thus with pruuent words addressed: 
• Now, LakshmiiiJ., by the water'! side 
Iu fruitful groves the host divide, 
That warriors of each woodland race 
May keep their own 11ppoint~d place. 
Dire is the danger : loss of fnenrlR, 
Of Vanars and of be11rs, impenus. 
Distained with dust the breezes blow, 
And earth is sh11ken from below. 
The tall hills rock from foot to crown, 
And stately trees come ~oppli1~g down. 
In threatening shape, with vo1ce of fear, 
The clouds like cannibals appear, 

And min in fitful torrents, red 
With sanguinary drop~. i~ shed. 
Long streaks of lurid light inveRt 
The evening skies from ea~t t.o west, 
And from the 8Ull at times a ball 
Of angry fire is eeen to fall. 
From every glen and brake is he~trd 
The boding voice of beast and bird: 
F1·om den and lnir night-prowlers run 
And shriek•Rgainst the falling sun. 
Up springs the moon, but hot and red 
Kills the sad uight with woe and dread; 
No gentle lustre, but the gloom 
Thllt heralds universal doom. 
A cloud of dust and vapour llll\rt! 

The benuty of the evening stat·s, 
And wild and fearful is the sky 
As though the wreck of worlds were nigh. 
At·ound our he11ds in boding flighb 
Whet~! hawk 1111d vulture, crow and kite; 
A•1d every bird and happy note 
Shriekd terror from his altered thro11t. 
Sword, ~pear and shaft shall strew the plain 
Dyed red with torrents of the slain. 
To-d~ty the V anar troops shall close 
Around the city of our foes.' 

CANTO XXIV. 

THE SPY'S RETURN. 

As shine the heavens with autumn's moon 
Refulgent in the heighb of noon, 
So shone with light whioh Rama. gave 
That army of the bold aut! brave, 
As from the sea it m11rched away 
In war's magnificent array, 
And earth was shnken by the beat 
And trampling of unnumbered feet. 
Then to the giants' el\rs were borne 
The mingh•d notes of drum and horn, 
And clash of tambuurs smote the sky, 
And shouting and the battle cry. 
The sound of martilll strains inRpired 
Each chieftain, and his bosom fired: 
While gi1mts from their walh replied, 
And answering shouts the foe defied. 
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Then Rima looked on. Lanka where 
Brioht bauners flo1:1ted in the air, 

"' And, pierced with anguish at the view, 
His loving thoughts to Sila flew. 
'There, prisoned by the giant, lies 
My lady of the tender eyes, 
Like Rohii)i the queen of stars 
O'erpowered by the fiery Mars.' 
Then turned he to his brother chief 
Aud cried in agony of grief: 
'See on the hill, divinely planned 
And built bv Visvakarma's hand, 
The towers ~ud domes of Lanka rise 
In peerless beauty to the skies. 
Bright from 11far the city shines 
vVith gltam of palaces aud shrines, 
Like pale clouds through the region spread 
By Vishu.u's self inhabited. 

. F~ ir gar deus gmw, and woods between 
The stately domes are fresh and green, 
Where trees their bloom aud fruit display, 
And sweet birds sing ou every spray. 
·RICh bird is mad with joy, 1111d Lees 
Sing labouring in the bloomy trees 
On branches by the breezes bowed, 
Where the gay Ko'il's voice is loud.' 

This said, he ranged with warlike art 
Each body of the hust apart. 
'There in the centre,' Rama cried, 
'Be Angad's place by Nih's side. 
Let Rish11bh of impetuous might 
Be lord and leader on the right, 
And Gandh11madan, next in rank, 
Be captain of the f~trther flank 
l ,,kshmHJ;t and 1 the hosts will lead, 
And Jambavan of ursine breed, 
\Vith bold Sushet) unused to fear, 
A ud Vegadllrsi, guide the rear.' 
· Thus Ran1a spul<e; the chiefs obeyed ; 

And all the V anar hosts arraved 
Sl,owed awful as the autumn ~ky 
\Yhen clouds emlJattled form on hi"h· 
~fheir arms were mighty trees oe'rthrown, 
And massy block" of nwuntain stone. 
One hope in every warlike breast, 
One finn resohe, they onward pressed, 
To die in fight or b11tter down 
The walls aw..l towers of Lanka's town ... 

Those marshalled legions Rama eyed, 
Ancl thus to King Sugriva cried : 
'Now, Monarch, ere the hosts proceed, 
Let S'uka, Ravlli)'s spy, be freed.' 
He spoke : the V anar gave consent 
And loosed him from imprisonment : 
And S'uka, trembling and afraid, 
His homeward way to Rava1) made. 
Loud laughed the lot·d of Lanka's isle : 
'Where hast thou stayed this weary while 1 
Why is thy plumage maned, and why 
Do twisted cords thy pinions tie ~ 
Say, comest thou in evil plight 
The victim of the V anars' spite '!' 

He ceased : the spy his feur controlled, 
And to the king his story told : 
'l reached the ocean's distant shore, 
Thy message to the king I bore. 
In sudden wr1:1th the V auars rose, 
They struck me down with furious blows ; 
They seized me helpless on the ground, 
My plumage rent, my pinions bound. 
They would not., headlong in their ire, 
Consider, listen, or inquire ; 
So fickle, wrathful, rough and rude 
Is the wild forest multitude. 
There, marshalling the Vanar bands, 
King Rama "'ith Sugriva stands, 
R~l.ma the mat11hless warrior, who 
Vir:idh11. and K11bandha slew, 
Khara, and countless giants more, 
And tr11ckl! his queen to Lanka's shore. 
A bridge athw~trt the sea wus C'•st, 
And o'er it have his legious passed. 
Hurk ! heralded by horns and drum~ 
The terrible avenger comes. 
E'en now the giauts' isle he fills 
·with warriors huge as clouds and hills, 
Aud burning with vindictive hate 
Wi!l thunder soon at Lanka's gate. 
Yield or oppose him : choose between 
Thy s11fety and ,the M.aithil queen.' , 

He ceased : the tyrant's eye balls blazea 
·with fury as his voice he. raised : 
•N o, if the dwellers of the sky,· 
Gandharvas, fiends assail me, I 
Will keep the M11ithil lady still, 
N ur yield her .back for fcmr uf.ill. 



Canto XXV. 

When shall my sh11fts with iron hail 
My foeru11n, Raglm's son, ass11il, 

-Thick as the bees with e1•ger wing 
Bent on the flowery trees of spriug 1 
0, let me meet my foe at length, 
And strip him of his vaunted strength, 
Fierce as the sun who shines afar 
Stealing the light of every star. 
Strong as the sea's impetuous might 
My w11ys are like the tempest'~:~ flight ; 
But Barna knows not this, or he 
In terror my face would flee.' 

CANTO XXV.l 

RA VAN'S BPIEB. 

-o-

When Rama and the host he led 
Across the sea had Slifely sped, 
Thus Baval).. moved by wrath and pride, 
To Suka and to Sltl'lll). cried : 
•O counsellors, the V auar host 
Has passed the sea from coast to coast, 
And Dasaratha's son has wrought 
A wondrous deed surpassing thought. 
And now in truth I needs must know 
The strength and number of the foe. 
Go ye, to Rama's host repair 
And count me all the legions there. 
Learn well what power e11ch captain leads : 
His name and fame for warlike deeds. 
·Learn by whlit artist's wondrous liid 
That bridge athwart the sea WliS rm•de ; 
Learn how the V an'>r host carne o'er 
And halted on the island shore. 
Mark R{ulla son of Raghu well; 
His valour, strength, and wenpons tell. 
Watch his 11dvisers one by one, 
And Lak~hllllll)., Haghu's younger ~on. 
Learn with observant eyes, an.l brwg 
Unerrin(l' tidings to your king.' 

He c:ased: then swift in Vtinar guise 
:Forth on their errand sped the spies. 
They reached the V~uars, and, dismayed, 
Their never-endir.g l1 ,es surveyed ; 

----
1 Ho:-e in. the Bengtr.l receo.sion (Gorreeiv'tJ edih:HlJ, 

begino Booli VI. 

Nor would thPy try, in mere de.qp11i1·, 
To couut the uoun~le~s logious lhet'u, 
That crowded Vli!ley, plt>in 1111d bill, 
Tht>t pressed about e11eh ea\'e and rill. 
Though sea-lil1e o'er the land we1 e spre11d 
The endle~s hosts which R,bna led, 
The bridge Ly t.hnusauds yet was lined, 
And e11ge1' myriads pressed behind. 
But sage Vibhi~ha1)'s wntchful eyoR 
Had marked the «iunts in dis"ui:;e. 

"' 0 He gave comm1md the p1•ir to seize, 
And told the tale in word~ like ihe~e : 
Aud thu~ Ikshvalm's son addressed: 

0 Hama these, well kuown erewhile, 
Are ginnt sons of Lanlc:i's isle, 
Two counsellors of Ra Vltn sent 
To watch the invading ar.mnment.' 

Villhish!ll). ceased: nt Rlima 's look 
The Raksh"~ envoys quniled and shook; 
Then suppliant hand to htmd th~y pres8ed 
And thus Ikshvaku's llon addre~~od: 
'0 Rima, bettr the truth we speak: 
Our monarch lUVIII) hade u~ seek 
The V anar legions aud t.urvey 
Their numbers, strength, and vast 11rray.' 

Then Rama, friend and hopB nncl guitle 
Of suffering creatmes, thus replied : 

•Now giants, if your eyes have Hcnnned 
Our armies, numbering every IJilnd, 
Marked lord and chief, and g11zed their fill, 
Return to RivnT,J when ye will. 
If aught rem,.iu, if 11ught ttnew 
Ye fttin would scan with closer view, 
Vibhishal)., re11dy 11t your cnll, 
Will lend you forth and show you 11ll. 
Think not of bonds and c'1pture; fear 
No loss of life, no peril here: 
For, captive, helpless ~nd nn~tnned, 
An envoy nevt:lr should be harmed. 
Ao-ain to L'lnld's town rep11ir, 

0 . • 

Speed to the gtant rnonnrch thero, 
And be these words to Rival). told, 
Fierce brother of the Lord of Gold : 
• Now, tyrant, tremble for thy siu: 
Call up thy friends, thy kith and kin, 
And let the power and might be seen 
Wbioh wade thee b'Jlcl to steel my queer •. 
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To-morrow shall thy mournful eye 
Behold thy bravetit warrior~ die, 
And L·~nka's city, tower and W11ll, 
Struck by my fiery shafts, will fall. 
Then sh11ll my vengeful blow descend 
Its rage on thee and thiue to ~pend, 
Fierce as the fiery bolt that flew 

. From heaven against the Danav crew, 
Mid those rebellious demons seu t 
By him who rules the firm~<meut.' 

Thus spake lkshvaku's son, and ceased : 
The giants from their bonds released 
L:.uded the king with glad accord, 
And hasted homeward to their lord. 
Before the tyrant side by side 
S'uh and Sara!}. stood and cried : 
'Vit..hlshai}. seized us, King, and fain 
His helpless captives would have slain. 
But glorious Ram11 saw us; he, 
Great-hearted hero, made Ufl free. 
There in one spot our eyes beheld 
Four chiefs on earth unparalleled, 
\Vho with the guardian Gods may vie 
"Who rule the regions of the sky. 
There Bama stood, the l..oast ~<hd pt·ide 
Of Raghu's race, by Lakshmiii].'s side. 
There stood the sage Vibhf.,;h"Q., there 
Sugriva strong beyond coutpare. 
These four alone can batlet· down 
Gate, rampart, wall, aud L·111ka's town. 
Nay, Rama matchless in hie form, 
A single foe, thy town would stortn : 
So woudrous are his weapon;;, he 
Needs not the succom of the three. 
Why speak we of the countless train 
That fills the valley, hill aud pl~<in, 
The millions of the Vanar breed 
Wh••m R:itna and Su·:rr(va lead ? 
0 King, be wise, contend no more, 
And Sita to lord restore.' 

CANTO XXVI. 

THE V ANAR CHIEFS. 

, Not if the Gods in heaven who dwell 
1 G11ndharvas, and the fiends of hell ' 
In bnded opposit.ion rise 
Against m&, will I yield my prize. 

Still trembling from the ungentle touch 
Of Va~1ar hands ye fear too much, 
And btd me, heedless of the shame • Give to her lord the Maithil dame.' 

Thus spoke the king in stern reproof· 
Then mounted to his palace roof ' 
Aloft o'er many a story r11ised, 
And on the lands btlneath him gazed . 
There by his faithful spies he stood 
And looked on sea and hill and wood. 
There sketched before him far away 
The Vanars' numberless array: 
Scarce could the meadows' tend~-Jr green 
Beneath their trampling ftJet be seen. 
He looked a w hila with furious eye, 

. Then qu~stioned thus the neHrer spy : 
•Bend, Sara!}., bend thy gaze, and show 
The leaders of the Vanar foe. 
Tell me their heroes' names, and teach 
The valour, po"'"er and might of each.' 

Obedient ~arM!}. eyed the van, 
The leaders marked, and thus began : 
' That chief conspicuous at the head 
Of warriors in the fore::;t bred, 
Who hither bends his ruthless eye 
And shouts hi::t fe11rful buttle cry: 
Whose voice with pealing thunder shakes 
All L"I}.ka, with the gwves and lakes 
And !tills th11t tremble at the sound, 
Is Nila, for his migl1t renowned : 
Fir:;t of the Vanar lord~ cuntrolled 
By King Sugriva lofty·souled. 
He who his mighty arm extendR, 
Aud his fierce eye on Lanka bends, 
In stature like a stately lower, 
In colour like a lotus flower, 
Who with his wild earth-sh,.king cr~es 
Thee RaV1•n to the field defies, 
Is A'ngaJ, by Sugriva's C~tre 
Anointed his imperial heir : 
In wodroufl streugth, in martial fire 
Peer of King Bali's self, his sire; 
For Rama's sake in arms arrayed 
Like V a run called to S'akra's aid. 
Behind hi~. girt by warlike bands, 
Nala the mighty Vanar stands, · 
The son of Visvak11rma, he 
Who built the bridge athwart the sea. 



Canto XXVII. THE lr J.YAR CiiiEFS. 531 

Look fHrther yet, 0 King, and mark 
That chieftain clothed in ~audlll L..ark. 
'l'is S'wetn, fnmed a1uong his peers, 
A sage whom ~til his nao;; reveres. 
See, in SugriYu's ear he speaks, 
Then, haflt.ing bnok, his post re~eeks, 
And tunas hi>< pmot.ised eye to view 
The sqtHadrons l•e hnH for111ed ILIIeW. 
Next Kumud stnuds who ro~t~ of yore 
On Gomalfsl delightful shvrtJ, 
Feared where the waving woods invest 
His seat ou Mount Saurochan's crest. 
Next him, a chieft11in strong and dread, 
Comes Car;t(Ja 11 t his legion~· head ; 
Exulting in his wurrior n•ight 
He lwstens, burning for the fight, 
And l10ast~ th11t hi" un11idetl p••wers 
Shnll c11st to e11rth thy Wllllti 11nd towers. 
:Mark, m•trk that chief of lion g11it, 
·who views t.h•·e with a glance of h,.te 
As though his very eyes would bm·u 
The city walls to which they turn : 
'Tis Ramhlu>, V:inut· !ling; he dwelll:! 
In Kri>~lnp1giri's tangled dells, 
\Vhere Vindhyli'B ple,.sant slopes are spre1td 
And fliir Sudarsan lifts his head. 

. There, li~t~ning with erected ears, 
S'ambha, mighty chief, 11 ppear~. 
His soul is buruing for the lil.rifu, 
Nor dre,.ds the jeopardy of lite. 
He trembles HS ho moves, fo1· ire, 
An.i l>ends around his glance of fire. 
Next, like a c!o .. d that v~ils lhe skies, 
A chiefl a in o( terrific size, 
Conspicuous mid the Vanars, comes 
With buttle shout like rolling drums .• 
'Ti~ Punlls, trained in war and t:-i~d, 
Who dwells ou Pariyatra·s sitltl. 
He, far 1\Wily, the chief whn throws 
A glvry o'er the nl'lrshalled rows 
'l'h11t ranged behind their captliin stlind 
Exulting on tlte ocean strand, 
ls VlltHta the fierce in fight, 
Pr11orninent l.ke Dnrdtlr's height .. 
That chieft11in bending down to drink 
01! lovely Vet;ui'a verduut brink, 

1 The Gocmbee. 
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Is Kr'lthllll ; now he lifts lai~ eyes 
A ud thee to mortlll fmy deli"" 
N .. xt GuvHyll'comeH, whose h~ug-hty mind 
Scorn~ all the wurrior~ of hi" kind. 
He c"1ues to trample-sueh his boll~l
Ou Luuka with hia <~ingl~ hv~t.' 

-o-
CANTO XXVI£. 

THE "\'AllAR CHII::~'S. 

•Yet more remain, br11ve chief; who el.•1ko 
Their noble lives for Ham~<'<~ s~tku. 
See, gluriou~. goldtJn-coated, one 
Who glisters like the morui11;; ann, 
Wlwm thoUSH!ltb of hi~ ractl ~urround, 
'T•s Hrma. for his strength 1'8nowHecl. 
Next come~ a mighty chitfrnin, hu 
\Vltoselegioos, 111'111ed with rnek 1111tl f.t·Je, 
P1ess on, in numberl:! ptt~•in).{ tnle, 
The rampart-s of our town to scale. 
0 Ravnl), Ree the king Mhltii•Je 

Terrific wttlt i.i~ lie•·y glauc~, 
Girt by the bmvest of his tmin, 
M·•je,ty liS tlte God of H .. in. 
Purjnnya, when hi~ host of douds 
About the kiug, e•ubattled, crowd~: 
On Riksbavau's hi"h muunt •inuurs.,d, "' . In N ... rmlld<l.' he ~Slakes hi~ tlurot, 
Dhullll'li proud ursine chief, who leR•I~ 
\Viid wnrriors whom the fore~t bred". 
HiR brother, next in strength 1111d 11~"• 
In Jamb~tvan the fumous ~uge. 
Of yottl his might 1t11d !:!kill he len~ 
To hi111 who rules the finname11t, 
And Inch·a'tl liberHI boons rep11i•t 
Th., chicft,..in fur the ti•u~ly uid. 
There like a gloon•y clou•l th11l Hi«R . 
Borne by the temp~:~st through tl1e :;kr~q. 
Pr11nnith( ~;tand"l : ho: roatnecl of yore 
The fore .. t wild-; ou G,.n•'<i.'>< Rlrore, 
\Vhere elupltnnt~ were st~uo~k with drcurl 
And tretublin>( at hi~ C•n11i11g lleJ. 
The•·e on his foes lae loved ~o ""ttl 
The old h.ered1tary hatu.2 

1 'l'lu, Artglicized Nerl.udda. "' • 
2 .Accord aug to a Pauraoi' Jeger1d Ke~a.d Hanum1n" 

putative f"'t.httl" had krllet! u.u A:o-ur or do:mun who, '~PI,.,"'f · 
Jed lu bhe form ufun el_vphu.nt, ttomlluuu:~ ~u-u•e .. t..a"' h1J"t.lllty 

bt!L\'ffJOll \.'!iUlllll aud e.opbautl, 
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Look, Go.j~ ilnd Gavaksli11 show 
Their-lu.st of battle with the foe. 
.St>e ;{i,Ia. \Juniiug fm·· tl1e fr11y, 
.A nd.·Nilu clwfh1g at· delay. 
Behi-nd· the enger c11 ptaiu:.; press · · 
Wild hosts iu llUtUbers uuiltberles~>,. 
Aua each f'or Ram~t.'s. sake would full . 
Or force his way through Ltinka's wall.' 

bANTO ·xxv nr. . . 

THE CHIEFTAINS. 

There SaraQ ceas~d; thEm S'ukll.,.b1:oke · . 
Tl.ie silenceuud to Rav11~ spok<:~:·. 
'0 Monarch, yonder. cbit:fs su~;vey ! 
Like eleplumts in sJze·at·e they,, · , . . 
And tower like ·st!\tely t.rees that grow'· . 
Where Ganga.'s nursiug)waters flow.;; .. · 
Yea, tall as mouutnlli pii\e;;i th11.t fling, : . . . 
J.Jong sluulows o'er .. the snow-crowned;king. 
They all in w:ld Kishltindhd. :~well . · .· 
A ud-oserve theidor<l-Sugriva. .~veil.· .•. 
The GOIIs' and origl\t GllDilllHrvas'. seed,· .. 
They L11ke e11oh f(l.rrn that. suit~ thein•eed. 
Now fartheJ•Ioolt, .0 M;otiarch:.where . 
'fhose ohie(tains stau_d, !1. glorirms pair, 
Conspicuous fnr._: ~hei1•. godlik11. friUt}B<lj. 

Dwivid toml Maindn.are 'their nnm"s: -~ 
- '!'heir ii11s the driuk ()£ hea~eu.have k~vwn· 

And Brnlnna claims tbet•t. furl. is 6wn;,, ': 
'l'hat chieft.Niu \V hom t)liue ,eyes ·beliold, . 
}{efulgeut lil1o a hill. of gold, . ,c • .· ·• . 
Btfore who~e wrnthful tuighii the sea- •·. 
Ro~sed fwm his t·.est wmr}d tunumd flee, 
The peerless Vau.ar, he who c11nie · . 
·To L .. utd for the M"ithii' dame . · · ·. 
''l'he,}~iud-God'>~: sun H•onum:l.n ~ -lh•ou 
;Hitst f!'<l'u·him mwe, b.,hold him now 

:"Still ueai·e1: Jett.lty gl11uce be bent, • 
·:,f\:nd.Jt.l>.id< th11t pr111ce prdimineut 
:Uid:.:chio ft:~ill!! fw1· his strenvth 11nd siz<> 
~\nq $J~C<Ilflum· ~·f his _J;,tus ~yes. 

-l''rw tloJ:•~]'ghJhe \pti-lJs l,j~ · ,·irtues shine, 
~~tfg_tiJI:y <)flks1nakt;'s li1~e~ .. 

The,p~tth of ·truth he never leaves, .. 
And still through all to duty c)euves. 
Deep in the VedaR, skilled to wield 
The myRtio shafts to 1• im reve11led : 
Whose flaming darts to heaven aso.,ud, 
And through the-earth a p•ussa.ge rtmd.: 
In might like. him who :rules the sky; 
Like Ytima, when his wr11th grow~:~ high: 
Whose que;u,. the·ditrling of .hi~:~ soul, 
1'hy m1•gic !lrt deceived und stole.: 
There royal Ratua st11nilll and lougs .· 
]'or La..ttle to avenge his wrongs. 
N e11r on :hiR right. !l· princ11; i!l: hue . . 
Like pure gold freshly Lumu~hed, V!t1W "~ 
Broad is );lis cht-st, his eye ·is red, · 
His Llack.hair curls ·about hi:~ he~td.: 
•Tis Lak~:~hmal}., f1iithful.friend; whe,·shares 
His brother's joys;' his briother's care~. 
By Rama'1:1 side l1e.loves to staud 
And atrve. him as his better hand; 
For whose:dea.r s11ke.without /i',sigll 
The wa.rt"ior yuuth would gl~dly die. 
On Rama's Jeft.ViLhishHI}., v1ew, · 

. With giaut.s for· his H•tinue : ; · 
Kiug:making dr~1ps l~11ve dewed hll:l·het•d, 

. A ppoiu!ed monmch ·Ul thy sLea~. 
Behold that chieftain steruly ~:~till, 
High towering lil'e a root.ed h~ll, . · 
Suru·eme i~ power and pr1tle oE place-,-
The mnh11rch ofLhe Vauar n•oe. · 

: ~aised !•igl1 above -his wooJland ~ind, 
In might and glnry, frume nud nund, 

. His 1181Jd.ahovtl his husL he shows 
Conspicuous as th11 Lord C?f l:lnows. 

· His homecis far frmu hoHtde eyes . 
Wl.,lere deel(:hi wood>~ Kislrlundha 'htJs, 
A glistering cbaiu which: flow~rs ·bedeck 
With burui1:1hed gold ,.,doflilllns uecl; •. 
Queen Fol'tuue, loved by Gods .~~.nd kmgs; 
'l'o Lim htJr chosen' favourite clmgl:l, 
Tlrat oloaiu Ire. owes to Htma':> gruoe1 
Ami Ta• a and his ldugly pluce. 
In hitu· the gt·ollt Sugrlvn )moW, 

f I . t' > 1 ·Whom Ra•m• rescued rom JIB· oe. 

1 Here follow• bho enumeration of BDJI'r(n'~ rorc84_ 
which I do nob &bbompb to follow. U aooQ re~choa a hun. 

d red thousand bimon •. 



Canto X. X I X. ' ' S:r'RDl,rLA. CAP1'URED. 

CANTO XXIX. 

SARDVLA CAPTURF.D. 

The J!iant viewed with eArnPst hen 
Tit" VanArs a11J the lords of men ; 
Then titus, with gf'i,.f And '"'!!"''' moved, 
Tn bit.ter tone the spies reproved : 
'C11n faithful serv11nts hope to please 
ThPir ru•tster with such t,.les as these ? 
Or hope ye wilh wilrl words to wring 
The bosom of your lord 11nd king ? 
Such words were better said by those 
\Vho cottte nrrayed our mortai foe8. 
In vain your ears l111ve he11rd the s·ogP., 
A ud listened to the lore of age, 
Untaught, though lectured many a d11Y, 
The firRt great lesson, to obey. 
'Ti~ marvel .I:Uval'). reigns and rules 
\Vhose counsellors 1u e blind ~tnd fouls. 
Has de11th no· terrors th11t ye d>~re 
Te tempt your mon11rch to despnir, 
l!'rom whose imperi~tlmaud11te flow 
Dis11rnce and honour; weal and woe ! 
Yea~ forest tr"es, when flames are fan ned 
Ahout thPir scorching trunks, llliiY staud; 
But n~tught Cllll Pet the sinner ftee 
\Vhen kings the puuishmeut <lecrt:e. 
I wnul<l not in mine anger spare 
The tn1itorous f.,e-praising p·oit·, 
But years of faithful service plearl 
For p~tnlnn, and they shall not bleed. 
Henceforth to me be dead : dep~trt, 
Fat· from my preseuce 11!ld my hettrt.' 

Thus spoke. the angry ldng :_the two 
Cried, Long ltve RiVIIY,l, 11nd wtthdrew. 
The giant mon11rch turu~d ~ud cried 
To strong Mnhod11r at hts S!de: . 
•Go thou, tmd ~pies more f•ithful bnng, 
l\Inre dut~ous to thei\' lord the king.' 

Swift at his word M,.hodar sped, 
And came returning 11t the hend 
Of long-tried messengers, who bent 
Before their monarch reverent. 
•Go quickly hence,' said RU.val)., 'scnn 
With keenest eyes t!.:'e foeman's plan. 

Ltmrn wlto, 1os ue11re~t. frio··• <I•. 111hi,e 
And HJOllld e11ch secret. enkq,,j,,., 
Lellnt wht:n h~ Wltke~ aud g••e" to rest, 
:::iound <:Yery I'UI po~e of his hrPMRI. 
L""l'll wh11t tlte prince into'tHb tn-rhy: 
\Vutch keeuiV 1111,1111d COllie IIWIIV.' 

WiLl• joy i.hey he>tl'll I lte wor<ls he said~ 
Then with S',irdtJIII at th~ir hend 
A bout the g1H11t king t.h",Y went 
\\'ith circling p~o"~ re\"<·r~.nt. 

·"By fair Suvela's gr11s~y ~ioltl 
The chid'8 of H•oglou's I'IWP. t hoy spied·, 
Whete, sh11ded Ly the W11Yi11g wood, 
Vibh!slllll~ and Sugriva HtouJ. 
A wltile they re~ted there uud viewed 
The Vanttrs' cou.ntl~,s tul.lltilude, 
Vtbh!sh"l.l with obsHn'ttllt eyes. 
I<new ttt a ghmce the giant spies, 
And loade the w"rrior~ of hiij tr~tin 
Bind the rash fo~s with coni 11lld olmin :· 
•S'ardutu's is the Ri·11,'. he cried. 
He ne11th the Vannrs' hands hnd tlietl, 
But Ra11ta f, om their fury freed 
The c~tptive in lois utmost need,. 
And·, I.Herciful at sight of woe, 
Loos0 d aU t!Ja spies and bnde them. go. 
Then home to L!tnld 's monltrch flod 
The giant dtief'a discomfited. 

CANTO XXX. 

SARDVLA'S SPEECH .. 

They told their lord that ~ama stilL 
Lny waiting by Suvel~'" l11ll. 
Th~ tyrllttt, tlu'<he? w1th !lngry glow, 
He11rd of the connng o£ the foe, 
And thus wilh close inquiry pressed·. 
S'ardula spoke;m!in fot· the rtst: 
• Why art thou sud, night-rover ? speal!/ 
Hns grief or terror ch~nged. thy cheek . 
Have the wild V anars hostile band11 , 
Assailed thee with their mighty hands! 

S';irdula heard, but scarce might speak: 
His tl'eml..tling tones were faint and. w.~ak ; 
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• 0 Giant King. in nin we try 
Tl<tl purpose of the fue to spy. . 
T!.<:tir Rtrength and number none mlly tull, 
And Rima gnard~ his legions well. 
He leaveH no hope to prying eye<~, 
An.l l'"r!ey with the chiefd d<Jilles : 
}<},oh rom! and path a V au1tr guard. 
Of mouutu.in size, has closed 11nd barred. 
~oon a.s my f~eL fW entr11noe found 
By giants w11s I seized and bound, 
And wounded sn;e I f.,.ll heneat.h 
Their fi,te lllld kuees uud h~nds and teeth. 
Then t.reltl bliug, l..leeding, welluigu dend 
To R{LilliL'l!l prebeuce Wilt~ I led. 
He in hi~ meroy stooped to SllVe, 
And freedom to the cu pti ve gn ve. 
'\Vith rocks and ~hllttered mountains he 
lhs bJ·idged his way t<thw11rt the sea, 
And he and all his legions wait 
EmbnttleJ close to Lanka's gate. 
Soon will the host thy Willi !ISsail, 
And, swarming on, the rampart ~cals. 
Now, 0 my King, his consort yield, 
Or lll'm thee w1th the ~word and Rhield. 
'fl,iM choice i~ ltft thee: choose betwteu 
Thy safety and the .Maithil queen.t 

-o-

CANTO XXXI. 

TUB MAGIC HE.tD. 

The t)'r"nt'>~ troubled eye confessed 
The sect·et fear t1lll t filled his breast. 
'Vith dread of coming woe dism~t.yed 
He called his counsellors to aid · 
Then sternly silent, deep in thodght 
His clmmher in the palace Rought. ' 
Theu, llS the 1:mrest hope of all, 
The monarch b11de his serv11uts cirll 

l I omit the rd•IJ of this onntlo, which i.R mere r11 petj .. 
~ton. R(vo.~ gives in llhe same words hie former answer tbab 
the God~, Ganrltua.r,.aa ancl fi~nds combined shall not foroe 
him to gh•e up S!bi.. B:e tlben orders S!irdUla bo tell him 
llhe names of the V:tnur chieft.ain8 whom he baa seen fn 
Jt.l.ro ... ·5 ,.,·my. Tbe~e haVQ alre•d;Y been mentioned by Suk& 
•uU Sjr•':l· -

Vidyujjihvll, whom mngic skill 
Made master of the means of ill. 
Then spake the lord of L .. nka's i~le: 
Come, Sft.:i with thine «rts beguile. 
Wi1h uJngio .;kill aud deftest care 
A haud hke R:l.m •'s own prepllre. 
Thi11 he11d, luug shafts 11nd 1uighty bow, 
To Jauak's daughttr will we show.' 

He ceased: Vidyujjihva obeyt:d, 
And wondrous magic ~kill displayed: 
A ud Ravttl) for the 11.rt he showed 
An ornament of prict~ bali lowed. 
Then to the grove where S(ta lay 
The lord of L11nk:i took his w11y, 
Pnle, wusted, weeping, on tl•e gr·ouud 
The 111elancholy queen he found, 
Whose thoughts in u~lllost ;;tress of ill 
\Vere fixed upon her husband still. 
The giant l<ing approached the d .. me, 
Declllred in tones of joy his n~tm<J; 
Then heedin<Y naught her wild dist.ress 
Be~pnke her~ stern and pitile,;s; 
'The prince to whom thy fancies cling 
Though loved and wootd by L•,llk:i's kiug,
Who slew the noble kbara,-he 
Is slain by warriors sent by me. 
Thy living root is hewri away, 
'l'hy scornful pride is tamed to-dny. 
Thy lord iu b~tttle's front has died, 
And Sita shall be RavnJ'.l's bride . 

.... Hence, idle thoughts : thy hope i:1 fled ; 
What wilt tholl, Sita, with the dead ~ 
Ris'=', child ofJanak, rise and be 
The queen of all ruy queens and me. 
Incline thine ear, ~tnd I wilt tell, 
De11r lady, how thy husband fell. 
He bridged his way across the s~a 
With oountlesR troops to fight Wtth me. 
The settincr sun h11.d flushed the we::~t 
When ou the shore they took their rest. 
Weary with toil no watch they kept: 
Securely ou the snnds they slept. 
Prahaf<tn's t.roops assHiled our foes, 
And smote them in their deep repose. 
Scarce could thoir bra ve~t prove their 
Th .. y perish• din the dark .ot' night. (might: 
Axe, !'pear, a11d ijWord, directed well, 
Upon ths sleeping myriuds fell. 



Canto XXX!J'. SIT.l·s L~1MEN1'. 

Fi1·st in ti,e figl>t Pra.h~sttt's sw01d 
n ... rt of his heud thy slumbering lord. 
Housed 11t the Jin Vibhisl11>1,1 rose, 
The ca11tive of surrounding foes, 
A ud Luks!.rnaJ,l tl>roug h the woodH tl111t 
Around -Lim with his V anura fkd. [spread 
H 1•11ti>n:in fell : one deadly stroh 
The neck of King Sugri;ll broke, 
And .Maiuda sank, aud Dwivid luy 
Gusping in blood bis life nway. 
The Vanars died, or fle•J di~persed 
Like cloudlets when the stor111 hus Lurst. 
Some rose aloft in 11ir, and more 
Han to the sea und filled the o:.hore. 
On shore, in wooJs, on hill /lud plain 
Our conquering ·giants left the slain. 
Thus my victurious host o'erthrew 
The Vanars, and thy husband slew: 
See, rudely st~tined with du~t, and red 
With dropping blood, the severed heud.' 

Then, turuing to a R:iksbas slave, 
The rutllless king his rnand~tte gave ; 
And strnight Vidyujjihva who bore 
The he11d still wet wi~h dripping gore, 
The arrowf:! and the mighty bow, 
Bent down before his mHster low. 
•Vidyujjihva,' cried Ra VHQ., 'plxce 
The head before the lady's fnce, 
And let IJtr see with weeping eyes 
That low in death her huHb~tnd lies.' 

Before the queen the giant laid 
The be~tuteous head his art had m11de. 
And Ravt•T,L cried: 'Tbine eyes will know 
These arrows and the mighty bow. 
With f11me of this by ltama strung 
1'he earth and i>ewen and hell have rung. 
Prahasta brought it hithet• when 
Hi~h11nd h11d slain thy prince of men. 
Now, widowed Queen, thy hopes resign : 
Forget ti>y husband and be mit,e.' 

CANTO XXXII. 

sfT£-s LAMENT. 

A gain hH" eyes with tealS o'erflowed : 
She gazed upou the llead he showed, 

G11zed on the bow so furnetl ,,f yore 
The gloriuus Low wLich Hrlnlll' l.or~. 
!:She g11ze·d upou hili cheek uut.l brows 
'l'l:tl eyes of her Leloved ~rou,e ; ' 
Ht~ hps, the lustre of his hair, 
The priceless g•·m th11L glittered there 
The features •·f her lord !!he lweiV, ' 
And, J.!ierced with a~rguisb 11t the \'iew 
Slae lifted up her voic., aud cried : ' 
'Kui!;ev(. urt thou satisfied 7 
Now ail thy lo11giugs ure fullilled ; 
The joy of Rltgltu'» rnce j,, ldilud, 
AnJ 1 uined is the uncient line, 
Destroyer, by that fruud of thine. 
Ah, w h11t offence. 0 cm&l d1Jtne 
Wh11t fuult in H:ima couldst th;u Llt111le 
'l'o drive bim ci11J in l.erruit dress ' 
With S!ta to the wilJeruo~;s 1' 

Greftt trelllLling seized her frnme, 11nd she 
Fell like a stricken plAnt11in tree. 
As lie the dead she lay: at length 
Slowly reg11ining sense and strength, 
On the de111' he11d a!.e fixed her eye 
A ud cried with very bittet· ory : 
'Ah, wl~<.n thy cold dead ol>eek I view, 
My hero, I ~m murdered too. 
Then first 1t f~tithful womlln's ey~>s 
See sorrow, when her husLaud di&s. 
When thou, my lord, wast nigh to suve, 
Sollle steulthy h11nd thy de11th wound gavo. 
Thou art not dtJIId : rise, hero, riso ; 
Long llf., wus thine, ss sp11ke the wise 
\Vlw&e words, I ween, are ever true, 
For fute lies open to their vitlw. 
Ah lord, 1md shttll thy hend recline 
On earth's cold breast, fors .. king mine, 
Couuting her chill lap de~trer far 
Than I und my caresses 11re ? 
Ah, is it thus these eyes behold 
Thy fnmous bow adorned with gold, 
Whereon of yore 1 loved to biud 
Sweet garlands thut my hands had twined 1 
And hast thou wugl.t in he11ven a pluce 
Amid the founders of thy rHea, 
·where in the howe deserv~d so well 
Thy sires and D1L8aratha dwell 1 
Or dost thou shine a brighter star 
In skies where blesb immortals are, 
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Forsaking in thy lofty scorn 
The r11ce wherein tby sires were born 1 
Turn to my g11zP1 0 turn thine eye : 
Why are thy cold lips ailent, wl1y 1 
'Vhen fir~t we met liB youth ancl maid, 
\Vheu i u 1 hy hand my hand WIIB !~tid, 
Thy promiHe was tl•y steps should be. 
Through life in duty's p11th with 111e. 
Remen.l1er, fHithful t~till, thy vow, 
And take me with thee even now. 
ls that brond bosom where I hung, 
That neck to which I fondly clung, 
Where flowery garlands breathed their scent, 
By hungry dogs and vultures rent 1 
Shall no funere!l.l honours grace 
The parted lord of Haghu's race, 
Whose bounty liberal fees bestowed, 
For whom the -fires of- wor~hip glowed ? 
Kausalya wild with gritf will see 
One sole survivor of the three 
Who iu tl1eir hermit garments went 
To the dark woods in OlllliHhment. 
Then 11t her cry sh111f Lal1shmar.t tell 
How, slain by night, the Vanars fell; 
How to tl1y side the ginnts crept, 
And Rlew tl1e hero as he slept. 
Thy f11te uud mine tl1e queen will kuow, 
And broken-he11rted die of woe. 
For my unworthy sake, for mine, 
. Rama, the glory of hi;~ line, 
Who bridged his way 11cross the main, 
Is basely in 11 puddle s1Hin ; 
And I, the graceless wife he wed, 
Have brought this ruin on his head. 
lYle, too, on him, 0 Ravnn, slay : 
The wife beside her husband lay. 
By his dear body let me rest, 
Cheek close to cheek and breast to breast. 
My happy eyes I then will close, 
And fvllow whit.her Rarira goes.' 

Thus cried t~1e misurable dame ; 
When to the. lnug a warder came, 
B~fore the gHmt mouarch bowed 
And said th11t, followed by a crowd 
Of counsellors and lords of state, 
Prahasta stood bef?re tht;,t gate, 
And, sent by some engrossing.care, 
Craved audience of his master there, 

The 11nxious tyr~tnt left his Reat 
And httstened forth the chief to meet : 
Then sumrnouing l1is nobles Gill, 
Took couns .. I in bis regal hall. 

~ When Lanl1a's lord lwd left the queen, 
The hend 1111d bow no more were seen. 
TJ,e gi11nt king his uobiPs eyed, 
And, terrible as Ynm11, cried: 
•O f11ithful lords, tl1e time is come : 
Gather our l1osts with beat of drum. 
Nigh to the town our f,.em~tn dr·aws : 
Be prudent, nor reveal the cause.' 

The noLleR listened tmd obeyed : 
Swift were the gathered troops llrrAyed, 
And countless rovE-rs of the night 
Stood burning fc•r tJ,e hour of fight. 

CANTO XXXIII. 

BARA~I.l. 

But Sarama, of gentler mood. 
With pityiug eyes the mourner viewed, 
Stole to her <~ide and softly told 
Glnd tidings that her heHrt consoled, 
Revealing wit.h sweet voice and smile 
The secret of the git~nt's guile. · 
She, one of those who night and dny 
Watcl•ing in turns hy Sittl. lay, 
Though .Hakshas born felt pity's touch, 
A ud loved the hRpleas l11dy much . 

'I heard,' she said, 'thy bitter cry, 
Heard Haval}'s Ppeech snd tl1y reply, 
For, hiding in the thicket nellr, 
No word or tone esc11ped mine ear. 
When Hava~;~ lutstened forth I bent 
My steps to follow liS he went, 
And learnt the secret cause that drove 
The monarch from the Asoka grove. 
Believe me Queen, thou need~t not weep 
For Rama 'slau~rhtered in hit~ sleep. -. 
Thy lion lord of men defies 
By day attack, by night surprise. 
Clln even giants slay with ease 
V 11st hosts who fight with brandished trees, 
For whom, with eye that never sleeps, · 
His const11nt \vatch thy Rama keeps 1 
Lord of the mighty arm and chest, 
Of earthly worriors first aud best, 
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\-Vlwse f11me tlJroU!!h all the rerrions rirws 
• ...... 0 l:l' 

Proud ~cwn of a !JutHlt eel kiugs : 
Who guards his life aud loves to lend 
His s~<ving succour tn a friend : 
"Whose uow no l11md but his c>ul stwin -

. I 

Thy lord, thy lUma is not slaiu. 
· Ouedieut to his Wllster'~ will, 

A great mngiciun, truined in ill, 
With d.,ftest or •urpussing thought 
That marvelloul:! illusiuu wrought. 
Let rising hope thy gri.,f di.spel: 
Look up uud Mruile, fur tdl is w.,ll. 
And geutlt~ L•,kshm(, Fortnne'l:! Qtteen 
R"g11rds thee with a favout iug tuien. ' 
Thy Rama with hi~ v,tuar truin 
_Hns thrown ll bridge !!thwart th11 tllllin, 
Has l"d his countless legious o'er, 
Aud ranged them on this southem shore. 
'fhese eyes hnve seen the hero stnt1d 
Girt uy his ho,ts ou Lauka's strand, 
Aud ureat.hl.,st~ •pies each moment bring 
Fresh tidings to the gi11nt king-; 
A ud every peer and lord of ~tate 
!1:1 called to couuoel and debate.' 

She ceased: the souud, loug loud and 
Of g~<thering Mlllies t>mote l1er enr, [cleur, 
"Where cull of drum 1111d shell rang out, 
The tambour aud the bnttle sltouL; 
And, while Lhe diu th~ echoes woke, 
Again to Jan11k's child ~he spoke: 
• Hear, lady, helil' the loud !il,.ruts 
That call the Rak~has troops to arms. 
From stable and from stuh Llwy le11J 
The elephaut und neighiug steed, 
Br,.ce l11,ruess ou with deftest c11re, 
And chariots for the fight prepare. 
Swift o'er the tremLling ground career 
Mailed hon•emen armed with 11xe uud spear, 
A ud heur 11Ud there in roud and street 
The terril,le b,.ttulious tueet. 
l hear the gutheriug near awl f1•r, 
The snorting steed, the rattling c;,r. 
BulJ chieftains, le~tders of the un.ve, 
Press .len~ely on, like w11ve on w11ve, 
And bright the evening sunbtJams glance 
On helm and shield, on sword und luuoe. 
Hark, lady, to the ri11ging steel, · 
Hark to th~:: rolling chariot wheel ; 

Hark to the mettlecl courser·~ nei,....h. 
And drums' J.,ud thunJot· t:.r It w"Y· 
The Queen <>f Furltllll:l holds th"e Je•u·, 
Fur Loutld'ti troop~ nra ~truck with feat• 
A_ud R<tma with the lotus eytls, ' 
L1ke ln.Jra nwuurch of Lha ~ki~a. 
With conquering 11nn will ~Ia\' hi>~ fuo 
And free hi~ lady from Iter w~e. 
Snou will his brew,t tinpport thy helld, 
And tear~ of joy tltine eyes will ijheJ. 
S •Oll by his mighty arm entl.mwed 
The long-lo.,t l'II[JIUt"e wilt thou tllHt~, 
And ]:{ann, uteet fot· hi_,.ltest bli-;s, 
Will g"iu hi~ guerdon iu thy ki8s.' 

-o-
CANTO XXXIV. 

-o-
SARAMA':> TIDD!OS, 

Thus Samm<t her sto1·y tot.!: 
. A ud Slt.a'~ spirit. WIIM cou.-;o!ed, 

A1:1 when the first fresh min il:! Hhed 
The parching earth is contforted. 
Then, fill,ld with ZtJal for Sit<I'H ~ake, 
A gil in in gentle tun.es Rite ~pake, 
And, skilled iu arts that soothtl a .. d plea•e, 
Addt·e"sed the queen in words liku thu~i,: 
'Thy hush:.ud, lady, will I Bt:ek, 
Say the foud word thy lips would speak, 
A uJ then, unseen of auy ~ye, 
B>~ck to thy side will awifdy fly, 
1-.ly airy firf(hts ~>re Hpeediet' f,.r 
Thnu Gnt uc.l's and tile telllpesL are.' 

Then Slt:l. sp·,ke: her former woo 
Stilllef~ Iter aoc~utH f oint and low: 
'1 know thy step•, which n~<u~ht cun stay, 
(Jan urge through hellven "n'l hell tlwir wuy. 
Tlum ifthy love und chaugeless will 
Would serve th~ helples'l captive still, 
G .. forth un•l le>trn eHclt plut 1111d guile 
}'!,.ttut~cl uy the lord of Lanka's isle. 
\\'it'1 nngic lll"L like m-.•J,]euiug WtiiH 
Ht~ clteat:> thes" weepi,,g eye;; of lllit•e, 
Tumtent~ m., with ltiH sttit, 11>~1' spntCii 
Reproof ur fi·•t.tery, thre,.ts or pnr.yer~. 
Th·:s~ 1-{UIJ.I'd:! smround me night nnd UllJ; 
!11y heart is .~ad, my s«nses ;;tr'IY ; 
And helpleHs in my woe I fear 
The tyr11nt Rivllr) eveit here.' 
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Then Sarnma repli<>d : •I go 
To !turn the purpose of thy foe, 
Soon by thy ~ide llg11iu to st11nd 
A'nd ttl! thee wh"t the king has planned.' 
She t<ped, ~he heard with eager ears 
The tyrant >pe1.!~ his hopes alit! fear~, 
·where, g11thered 11t their master':; call, 
The noble~ fill~J tl•e council hall; 
Then swiftly, to her prou~ise true, 
Buclc to the A soka grove she flew. 
The lady ou the gras"y gro•u1d, 
Lot•ging for J,.,r returu, ilhc f.,und ; 
Who with 11 gentle swile, to greet 
The envoy, leu her tn n sent. 
Through l1er worn frame a shiver•ran 
As Saraulil. her tale begun : 
' There stood the rnyal mother : she 
Besought her sou to set thee free, 
Aud to htr couusel, teliro~ 11nJ pr,yers, 
The elder nobles adde.l their.~ : 
· 0 be the Muithil qneeu restorea 
With bouout· to her angry lord. 
Let Janastlui.n's ur.I'"PPY fight 
Be witne"" of the hero's mig-Itt. 
Hanutuan o't·r the waters c:.rne 
Aud looked upon the gun rded dame. 
Let L'li,ka's chief:~ wlw fou•rltt 11nd foil 
The prowess of the leader t;JI.' 
ln. \ain they sued, in vain she wept, 
His r~u• pose still unchange•l he kept. 
As chng~ the mis.,r to his g•lld, 
Htl would n"t loose thee from Lis hold. 
No, never· till in death htJ lies, 
Wrll L•mka's lord rele11Se his prize. 
Soon hlniu by Ramll's nrrows all 
The giants with titeir kmo- will f"ll 
And Rima to his home ,;ill lead ' 
His bl1tck-eyed queen fl·om Lond••ge f, eed.' 

An tl\vful sound that moment rose 
F:om L~<11ka's fast-appt·o,,ching foe;;, 
Where drum. and sh<:ll in Utingled peal 
1l>.Je eartb 111 t.error rock aud rtel 
The l•osts wi~hin _the walls arraye.J 
Sto(•d trembling, Ill theit· hearts dism11y-d · 
Tlwugl!t of the ttmpe~t soon to burst . ' 
Aud Ltt,,k~'s lord, their ruin, c:used, ' 

.-o-

CANTO XXXV. 

-o-

Mfi.LYAVAN'S SPEECH. 

The fellrful notes of drum nud shell 
Upon the .ear ,,f Rrl.vHJ) f..,II. 
Oue moment quailed hi:; haughty look, 
One momeu t in hi" fe••r he shook. 
But-, soon recalling wonted pride., 
Hi:; coun~ellot'R he sternly eyed, 
And with a voiC'e that thundered throu•Yh 
The COUIJcil hall beg11n litle\V: 

0 

'Lflrds, I have heard--your ton"'nes have 
' 0 How R·,ghu s s•m is fierce and LnlJ, [told. 

To L•u.li<t's shore hlis bridged his way, 
And hitl.er lead;; l·i~ wild array. , 
I know your· might, in battle tr·ied, 
Fighting and conquering by my side. 
Why now, when such a foe is neur, 

. Louks eye to eye in ~ilent fe111·?' 
He ce••sed: his mother's :;ire, well known 

For wisd•>lll in the council showu, 
Malpvan! sage nnd f,ithful guide, 
Tlm:o to the •uotwrch':; speed1 replied : 
•L .. ng reigns the king in safe repos.,, 
Uunwved by fear of vanquished foe~, 
Whose feet \ly saving krwwledge l<Jd 
In ju~tice path deligllt to tr.,ad : 
Wlw lcnows to sheath the swonl or wield, 
To ulfer pe,.ce, to strike or yield: 
Prefers, whe11 foes are strongt::t', pe;tee, 
And Lids tt doubtful conflict caase. 
Now, King, the ohoictl IJef,,re thea lies, 
.Maktl peace with Ralllfl, tmd be wise. 
This day the captive queen restore 
W!to brings the foe to L•mka's shore. 
The Sir·e by whom the worlds i>re swayed 
Of yore the GodR 1111d detnous madl:l. 
With the~e Injustice sided ; those 
:F~tit· Justice for her champions chose. 
Still Justice dwell:~ with Gods above; 
Injust.ice, fie11d.~ and giants love. 
Thou, through the worlds th~<t fear thee,long 
Ha<~t scorned tho right 11nd loved the wrong, 
Aud Justice, with thy foes allied, 
Gives might resisLless to their side, 
Thou, guided by thy wicked will, 
Hast found d"'light in dt::eda of ill, 
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And sages in their holy re8t 
Have trembled, by thy power oppressed. 
But they, who check eaoh vain desire, 
Are clothed with might which burns like 
In them the power and glory live (fire. 
Which zeal and saintly fervour give. 
Their constant task, their sole delight 
Is worship and each holy rite, 
To chant aloud the Veda hymn, 
Nor let the sacred fires grow dim. 
Now through tho air like thunder ring 
The echoes of the chants they sing. 
Tbe vapours of theit· iucense rise 
And veil with cloudy pall the skies, 
And Rakshas might grows we11k and faint 
Killed by the power of sage and saint. 
By Braluna't~ boon thy life w11s screened 
From God, Gandharva, Y ak~ha, fiend ; 
But Vanars, men, and bears, arrayed 
~nst thee now, thy shores invade. 
Red Illeteors, heralds of despuit·, 
Fl11sh f~equen~ through the l~rid air, 
Foretellwg to my troubled mmd 
Thfl ruin of the Rakshas kind. 
\Vitb awful t.hunderings overhead 
Clouds black as night are densely spread, 
And oozing from the gloomy pall 
Great drops of blood on Lanka fall. 
Dogs roam through house and sht•ine to steal 
The sacred oil and curd and meal. 
Cats pair with tigers, houuds with swine, 
And as>Je~' foals are born of kine. 
In these and countless signs I trace 
The ruin of the giant race. 
' Tis Vislu;m's self who comes to storm 
Thy city, clothed in Rama's form; 
For, well I ween, no mortal hand 
'l'he ocean with a bridge has spanned. 
0 giant King, the dame release, 
And sue ~o H.aghu's son for peace.' 

-o-

CANTO XXXVI. 
-a-

RAVAN'S REPLY. 

But Raval).'s breast with fury swelled, 
And thus he spake by Death impelled, 

73 

\':'hila, under brows i~ angerbent, 
F1erce glances from bra eyes were sent : 
' The biLter words which thou,_niliJed -
By friendly thought, hast fondly said, 
Which praise the foe and counsel fear, 
Unheeded fall upon mine ear. 
How canst thou d01em a mighty foa 
This Rama who, in stress of woe, 
Seeks, banished as his sire decreed, 
Assistance from the V anar breed 1 
Ani I so feeble in thine eyes, 
Though feared by dwellers of the skies,
Whose might in many a battle shown 
.The glorious race of giants own ? 
Shall l for fear of him restore 
The lady whom I hither bore, 
Exceeding fair like Beauty's Queel\l 
Without her well-loved lotus seen 1 
Around the chief let Lakshmm;t stand, 
SuO'r{va, and each Vanar band; 
So~u, .Malyavan, thine eyes will see 
This boasted Rama slain by me. 
I in the brunt of war defy 
'rue mightie~t_warr:iora of the sky ; 
At!d iflswop to combat men, 
Shall I be weak and tremble then ? 
This mangled trunk the foe may rend, 
But Ravm~ ne'er can yield or bend, 
And be it vice or virtue, I 
This nature never will belie. 
What marvel if he bridged the sea 7 
Why shoul41'his .d.eed_disq~iet thee ? 
This only th1s, I surely how;-:----.- _____ _ 

-Back with his life be shall not go.' 
Thus in loud tones the king exclaim(jd, 

And mute stood Malyavan ashamed. 
His reverent head ha humbly bent,, 
And slowly to his mansion went. 
But Raval). stayed, and deep in car9 
Held counsel with his nobles there,·., 
All entrance to secure and close, 
And guard the ci\y from their foes. 
He bade the chief Prahasta wait, 
Commander at the eastern gute. 
To fierce Mabodar, strong and brave, 
To keep the southern gate, he gave, 

1 Lakshmi ia bhe GoddeM both of heauty and fortune. 
and is repl'eteobed with a lo~us in bor band. -
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Where mighty Mah:ipttrsva, sent Where M1l11<ip<trsva's might should aid 
The chieftain with his hosts arwyed. 
To gum·d the wesL-llo chief more £it
He pl~ced the warrior I.ndrajit, 
His son, the giant's joy and boast, 
Surrpunded by a Rakshas host ; 

By IH.VIil).'s hest, his aid has lent. 
Guard of the g~:~te that frouts the wesb 
Is valiant ludr·11jit, the best 

- Of wnrriors, Rttval).'S joy and pride; 
And by the youthful chieftain's side 

And mighty Sara!). hastened forth 
'Vith S'uka to protect the north. I 

'I will myself' the monarch cried, 
•Be present on the northern side.' 
Th~se orders for the walls' defence 
The tyrar;t gave, then pa~·ted thence, 

·And, by the hope of victory fired, 
To chambers far within, retired, 
·, 

CANTO XXXVII. 

PREPARATIONS. 

Lords d the legions of the wood, 
The chieftlitns ~ith VibhishaQ stood, 
And, sLnmgers m the foeman's hmd, 
Their hopes and fears in council scanned : 

•See; see where Lanka's towers ascend, 
Which l:aval).'s power and might d.::fend, 
Which Gods, Gandharvas, fieuds would fail 
To conquer, if they durst assail. 
How shall our legions pass within, 
The city of the foe to win, 
With !llltssive walls and portals barred 
W!1ich H~v.a~ keeps with surest guard ?' 
Wrth anxwus looks the_w~alla they eyed: 
.Aud ""gl:l. VrbhishaQ thus replied: 
'These lords of mine• can ~:~nswer.-.:~t~n~e-='y-

. Within the walls have found their way, 
'I'he foeman's plan and order learned 
And hither 'to my side returned. ' 
Now, Rama,, let my tongue declore 
How l{avaiJ.'S hosts are st11tinued there. 
Pt·shasta heads, iu warlike stl\te, 
Hio IP_gions at the eastern gate. 
To gua1~ the southern portal stands 
Mdt_'.fd-ur, girt by Rakshas banda, 

. . 
l_~p poeb app~ar~ to have forgotten tlmb Q11lta and 

S.tra¥. ~ fve di,.m!'S5ed with ignomity in Canto XXIX, nnd 
have .bot been retn.,bil.ted. . 

.;J:_T-he fo_~r · ;,.h~ a·ed ;.ibh him. Their names are 
Anr.l~. Pana.e~, Sampliti, attd Prs.mati: 

Are giants, armed for fierce attacks 
With sword and mace a11d battle-axe. 
North, where approach is dreaded mo~>b 
The king, encompassed with a host ' 
Of giar,ts trained in war, whose hand::~ 
\Yield mace:;, swords, and lances stands. 
All the.se are chiefs whom Rava; cho:;Q 
As migl1tiest to resitit his flleS; 
And each a countless army 1 leads 
With elephants allll cars aud steeds.' 

Then Rima, while his spirit burned 
For battle, words like these returut:d: 
•The eastern g11te be Nila's care, 
Opponent of Prahasta there. 
The souLhern gate, with troops arrayed 
Let Angad, Bali's sou, invade. 
The gate that fronts the falling sun 
S4all be by brave Han timan won; 
Soon through its portals shall he lead 
His myriads of Vauar breed. 
The gate that fronts the north shaH be 
Assailed by LakshmaJ?. and by me. 
For I my8elf h>ive sworn to kill 
The .tyrant who delights iu ill. 
ATrned with the boon which Brahma gave, 
The Gods of heaven he loves to brave; 

· bling world8 he files, 
Oppressor of the just aud wise. 
Thou, J ambavan, and thou, 0 King 
Of V aunrs, all your bravest bring, 
And with your hosts in dense array 
Straight to the' centre force your· \'fay. 

~ But let no V anar in the storm 
Disguise him in a human form. 
Ye cbief~ who change ynur shapes at will, 
Retain your V anar semblance still. ~ 
Thu,, \V hen we buttle with the. foe, 
Both men and Vanars will ye know. 
In human form will seven appear; 
Myself, my brother Lahshmlll). here; 

1 The numbere here are comparatively moderate: ten 
thousand . elephant.e, ten thouas.nd chariots,- \iwonby 
tRou¥aud bonis, ;r,nd ~GD miBion giants. 
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Vibhf~h111J, and the four he led 
},rom L•wka's city when he fled.' 

Thus- Raghu's son the chiefs addressed; 
Then, gazing on Suvela's crest, 
Transported by the lovely sight, 
He longed to climb the mount11in height. 

CANTO XXXVIII. 

TilE A.SC/JJNT OF SUVIGCA. 

•Come let u~ scale,' the hero cried, 
'This hill with various metals dyed. 
This night upon the breez_y crest 
Sugriv~, LakRhmll!;t, I, will rest, 
With s~ge VibhishtH,l, f;ti thful friend 
His counsel and his lore to lend. ' 
:From those tal! peaks each eager eye 
'l'be foeman's city shall espy,· . 
'\Vhn from the wood my d;uling stole 
And brought long anguish on my soul.' 

.Thus spake the Ion( of men, 1md bent 
HIS footsteps t.o the steep ascent ; 
And L~kshma~, true in weal and woe 
Next f~>llowed with his sh11fts and bo,;, 
V.ibh£sha1,1 followed, next in place, 
The sovereign of the V an;;r race, 
And hundreds of the forest kind 
'l'hronged with impetuous f,;et, behind. 
The chiefl3 in- woods and mountaius bred 
Fast followed to Suvela's hend 
And gazed on Lanka bright a~d fair 
As ~ome g11y city in the air. 
On gl_ittering gates, on ramparts raised 
By g1ant h><nd>~, the chieftains g1u~ed. 
They saw the mi~hty hosts that, skilled 
In arts of war, the city filled, 
Aud i'ILmparts with new ramparts lined, 
The:swllrtby hosts that stood behind. 
With spirits burning for the fi;.:ht 
They saw the gi~<nts from the height, 
And from a hundred tltroHts raug out 
Defiance and the battle shout. 
·Then snnk the s~an with dying flame, 
A ud soft the shades of twilight came, 
And the full moon's delicious light 
Was shed upori the tranquil night. 

CANTO XXXIX. 

LANKi. 

They slept secure : the sun arose 
And called the chieftains f,·om repose; 
Be_fore th~ wondering V anars, gny 
W1th grove and garden, Lanka lay, 
Where !Solden. bud~ the Cha111pak ~howed, 
And bnght w1th bloom Asoka glowed 
A~d palm and S,iJ and wany a tree ' 
W 1th leaf and flower were fair to seP 
They looked 011 wood and lawn and ~laue 
On ememld grass and du::d,y shade, "' ' 
Where c~eepe!'S ~/led the air with sc.9nb, 
Aud l uscwus frmt the branches bent, 
Whe1e bees inebriate loved to throno 
.And each sweet bird was loud in so~~. 
The wondering Van11rs passed the bl~und 
That circled that enchantin"' gl'Ound ·- . 
And as they came a sweet br.eeze th;·ough 
The odorous alleys softly e.Je\V. · 
Some V anars, at thei1· kino-'s behest 
Ouward to bannered, Lanki p1es<Jed,' 
While, startlt!d by the- strangel's' tre11d 
The Lirds and deer before them fled. ' 
Earth trembled at each sL"p i;hey took, 
And Lan)<a at their shouting shook. 
Bright rose before their wondering ey.,,. 
Trikuta's peak thflt kis;ed the skies, 
And, clothed with flower& of every hue, 
Afat• its golden radiance threw. 
Most fair to see, the mountain's head 
A hundred leagues in length was spre11d. 
There Rava:Q.'s town, securely placed, 
The summit of Trikuta graced. 
O'er leagues of laud she stretched in pride, 
A hundred long ~tud twenty wide. 
They saw a lofty wall enfold 
The city, built of blocks of gold. 
They saw the beams of marnin& fall 

0 

On dou1e and f11ne within the wall, 
Bright with the shine th>tt m Lnsion giv~s 
Where ViMhr)U in his glory lives. 
WhiLe-crested like the L .. r,J of Snows 
Be_fore them Raval)'s palace ro8&. · · 
Htg h on a thou saud pillars raised 
With gold and preciouli r.tvne it l>luzeJ, 
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Gu·t~·lleJ by giant warders, crown 
.A uJ ornament of Lanka's town. 

CANTO XL. 
-e-

RAVAN ATTACKED, 

Still stood tlw son'of Rag·bu where 
Suvela's pe11k rose high in air·, 
And' with Sugriva turned his eye 
To scan each quarter of the sky. 
There on frikcl~li. nobly p!R.nned 
And built by Visvakurm~fs band, 
He saw the lovely Lanka, dressed 
In all her varied 'beuuty, rest. 
High on a tower above the gate 
The tyrant stood in kingly state. 
The royal canopy dispJ,.yed 
Above him lent its grateful shade, 
.And servants, from the giant baud, 
His cheek wiLh jewelled chowries fanned. 
Red sandal o'er his breast was spread, 
His ornaments and robe were red: 
'fhus shows a cloud of darksome hue 
With golden sunbeams flashing through. 

· While Rima and the chiefs intent 
U pou ·the l1ing their glances bent, 
Up sprang Sug• fv1:1. from- the ground 
And reaol:ed the turret at a bound. 
Unterrified the Vanar stood, 
.And wroth, with wondrous hardihood, 
The king in. bitter words addressed, 
And thus Ius scorn and hate expressed: 

'King of the giant race, in me 
Th ~ friend and slave of Rima see. 
Lo ·d of the world, he gives me power 
To smite thee in thy fenced tower.' 
While through the air his challenge rang 
At Rivar,t's face the Vanar sprang, ' 
Snatched from his head the kingly crown 
And daslu·d it in his fury down. 
St.r~tig~t at hiti foe the giant flew, 
H1s m1ghty <HillS abo~t him threw 
With streugt h n,sistless sw~ng hiu: round 
And d~shed h~rn pauting to the grouud, 
Unharmed au11d the storm of blows 
Swif~ to his fee.t t:lugr{va rose. 
.Again iu furious fight they met : 
With streams of blood tluiir limbs were wet, 

Each grasping his opponent's waist. 
Thus with their branches int1;1rlaced, 
Which, crimson with the flowers of sprin(}' 
From side to siJe the breezes swing, "'' 
In furious wrestle you may see 
The Kinsuk and the Seemul tree. 1 

They .fought with fists and hands, 11like 
Prepared to parry and to strike, 
Long time the doubtful combat, waged 
With mutchless sLrength and fury, raged. 
Ench fiercely struck, each guarded well 
Till, closing, from the tower they fell, ' 
And, grasping each ihe other's throat 
Lay for an iu~taut in the moat. ' 
They rose, 11nd e110h iu fi~ercer mood 
The sanguiuary strife renewed. 
\V ell matched in size and strength and skill 
They fought the dubious b11tL!e still. 
While sweat and blood Lheir limbs bedewed 

d ' ' 'i'hey met, retreate , 11na persued ; 
Each stratagem aud art they tried, 
St0od frout to front and swerved aside• 
His hand a while the giant stayed 
.And called his mngic to his aid. 
But brave Sugriva, ·swift to kno\V 
The guileful lJUrpose of the foe, 
Gained with light leap the upper air, 
And breath and strength and spirit there; 
'lhen, joyous as for victory won, 
]:{eturued to Raghu's royal son, 

CANTO XLI. 

R!MA'S ENVOY. 

Whlln Rama s11w each bloody trace 
On King Sugriva's limbs and face, 
He c1•ied, while, sorrowing at the view, 
His arms 11bont l1is friend he threw : 
Too venLur<•US chieftain, kiugs like us 
Bring not their lives in peril thus; 
Nor., save w!Jen counsel shows the need, 
Attempt so bold, so rush a deed. 

1 1'he KinSuk, t\liO called P~da;o., ie the Butea. 
IF-rondosn., a. tree that ben.re beautiful red crescent-shaped 
b~c.ssoms and ia deservedly a fa~ourite witrb poelis. The 
Set'mul or .Sa.lrnall in the ~ilk..cotton treo wbioh altJo Luars 

r~d bloobOIWI· 
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Remember, I, Vibhfshal), 111l 
Have sorrowed fearing for thy Lll. 
0 do not-for us all I speak-
1'hese desperate adventures seek.' 
•I could not', cried Sugdva, 'brook 
Upon the giant king to look, 
Nor ch111lenge to the deadly strife 
The fiend who robbed thee of thy wife.' 
'Now L~k»hmltiJ., marshnl,' Rama cried, 
•Our legions where the woods are wide, 
And stand we ready to oppose 
The fury of our giant foes. 
This d11y our armies slwll ascend 
The wnlls which Ra Vai.J.'s p l\vers defend, 
And fhods of Rakshas blood shall st11in 
The streets encumbered with the slain.' 

Down from the peak he C>Lme, and veiw-
Tht~ V anars' ordered multitude. [ ed 
Each captain there for battlt:l burned, 
E11ch fiery eye to L11nka turned. 
On, where the royal brothers led, 
To Lanka's walls the legions sped. 
The northern gate, where giant foes 
Swarmed round their monarch, Rama chose 
Where he in person might direct 
The battle, and his troops protect. 
What arm but his the post might keep 
Where, strong as he who sways the deep; 1 

Mid Lhousands armed with bow and mace, 
Stood Raval.l mightiest of his race? 
The eastern gate was Nila's post, 
Where marshallt:Jd stood !tis V anar host, 
And Mainda with his troops arrayed, 
And Dwivid stood to lend him aid. 
The southern gate was Angad's care, 
Who ranged his bold battalions there. 
Hanuman by the port that faced 
The setting sun his legions placed, 
And King Sugdva held the wood 
East of the gate where Rava1;1 stood. 
On every side the myriads met, 
And Lanka's walls so close beset 
That scarce the roving gale could win 
A 1·assage to the hosts within. 
Loud as the angry ocean's roar 
When wild waves lash ~he rocky shore, 

1 Varn~a. 

Ten thousand thousnnd tlm-tats upsei1t 
A shout th~tt tore the firmuri1ent, ' 
And Lanka with each grove aud brook' 
And tower and wall and r~mpart shook. 
The giants beard, and were appalled : · 
Tben R11ghu's sou to Angad called, 
And, led by kingly duty,t gave 
This order merciful as brave : 
•Go, Angad, Rava1)'s presence seek, 
And thus my words of warning speak : 
1 How art thou changed and fi:LJlen now, 
0 Monarch of the giants, thou 
Who11e impious fury would not spare 
Saint, nyu1ph, or spirit of the air; 
Whose foot in h11ughty triumph trod 
On Y~.~ksha, king, 11nd StJrpent God: 
How art thou f11llen from thy pride 
Which Brahma's fllVour fortified ! 
With myriads ~<t thy Lanka's gate 
I stand my righteous ire to sate, 
And punish thee wit4 sword and flame, 
The tyrant fiend who stole my dame. 
Now show the might, employ the guile, 
0 Monarch of the ginnts' isle, 
Which stole a helpless dame away: 
C~tll up thy power and strength to-day, 
Once more I warn thee, Rakshas King, 
This hour the Maithil lady bring, 
And, yiel.liug while there yet is time, 

·Seek, suppliant, pardon for the crime, 
Or I will leave beneath the sun 
No living Rakshas, no, not one. 
In vain from battle wilt thou fly, 
Or borne on pin ions seek the sky'; 
The hand of Rama shall not spare ; 
His fiery shaft shall smite thee there.' 

Ht:l ceased : and Angad bowed his head; 
Thence like embodied flame he sped, 
And lighted from his airy road 
Within t.he Rakshas l>iug's abode. 
There sate, the centre of a ring 
Of counsellors, the gi11nt king. 
Swift through the circle Angad pressed, 
And spoke with fury in his breast : 

1 The duby of a king to save the lives of his people 
and Avoid bioodobed unbil milder met!bods ba.ve been bried 
ia vain. 
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.• Sent by the lord of Kosal's land, 
His envoy here, 0 King, I stand, 
Angad the son of B.Ui: fame 
Has haply taught thine enrs my mnne. 
Thus in the words of R:itlla l 
.Am come to warn thee or defy : 
Come forth, and fighting in the van 
Displny the spirit of a man. 
This arm shall slay thee, tyrnnt; nil 
Thy nobles, kith and kin shall f11ll: 
And earth and heaven, from terror freed, 
Shall joy to see the oppressor bleed. 
Vibhishal}., when his foe is slain, 
Anointed king in peace shall reign. 
Once more I counsel thee: repent, 
Avoid the mortal punishment. 
·with honour due the datue restore, 
And pardon for thy sin implore.' 

Loud rose the ldng's infurinte cry: 
•Seize, seize the V anar : let him die.' 
Four of his band their, lord obeyed, 
And eaget· hands on A.ugad laid. 
He purposing his strength to show 
Gave no resist11nce to the foe, 
But swiftly round his captors cast 
His mighty arms and held them fast. 
Fierce shout and cry around him raug: 
Light to the palace roof he sprang, 
There his detaining arms unwound, 
And hurled the giants to the ground. 
Then, smiting with a ft;arful stroke, · 
A turret from the roof h~ broke,
As when the fiery levin sent 
By Indra from the clouds has reut 
The proud peak of the Lord of Suow,
And flung the stony mass below. 
Again with loud terrific cry 
He sprang exulting to the sky, 
And, joyous for his errand done, 
Stood by the siJe of H.aghu's son. 

-o
CANTO XLII. 

-o-

THE SALLY. 

~.)till was the cry, •The V anar foes 
Around the leaguered city close.' 

King R:ivaQ. from the t.errllce gazed 
Aud «aw, with eyes whet·e fury blazed 
The V :inar host in serried ranks ' 
Press to the moat and line the bauks, 
And, fir~t in splendour and in place, 
The lion lord of R11ghu's race . 
And Barna looked 011 Lanka where 
Gay flagf! were streallling to the 11ir, 
And. while keen sorrow pierced him tln·ough, 
His loving thoughts to Sita flew : 
'There, there in deep 11ffiiction lies 
:My darling with tlte fn wn-like eyes. 
There on the cold bare ground she keeps 
Sad vigil and for R ama weeps.' 
Jlilad with the thought, •Chllr~:?;e, charge,' he 
'Let earth with Rakshas blood bedyed.'[cried, 

Responsive to his call rang out 
A loud, a universAl shout, 
As myriads filled the moat with st.one, 
Trees, rocks, and mountnins overthrown, 
And ch11rging at their leader's c"ll 
Pressed forwartl furious to the wall. 
Some in their headlong ardour scaled 
The ramp11rt's height, the gu;,rd as!:lailed, 
And mH.ny 11 ponderous fragment rent 
From portal, tower, and b .. ttlement. 
Huge gates adorned with burnished gold 
\Vere loosed and lifted from their hold; 
And post and pillar, with a sound 
Lil>e thunder, f<:JII upon the ground. 
At every portl\l, elist and west 
And north tmd south, the chieftains pressed : 
Each in his post appointed led 
His myriads in the forest bred. 

'Charge, let the gates be opened wide : 
•Cha1·ge, charge, my giants,' RavaQ cried, 
They heard his voice, 1111d loud and long 
R11ng the wild clamour of the throng, 
And shell and drum their notes upseut, 
And every m11rti"l instrument. 
Forth, at the bidding of their lord, 
From every gate the gi•mts poured, 
AR, :when the waters ris9 and swell, 
Huge waves preceding_waves impel. 
Again from every Vanar throat 
A scream of fierce defiance smote 
'l'hcr welkin : earth and sea and sky 
Reechoeg with the awful cry, . 
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The'roar of elephants, the neigh 
or hor~es et~ger for the fray, 

· The frequent clash of warriors' steel, 
The rattling of the chariot wheel. 
F-ierce was the deadly fight : opposed 
In terriule array they closed, 
As when the Gods of. heaven enraged 
With rebel fiends wild battle waged. 
Axe, spear, and mace were wielded well: 
At every blow a Va11ar fell. . 
But shivered rock and brandished tree 
Brought many a giant on his knee, 
To perish in his turn beneath 
The deadly wounds of nuils and teeth.· 

CANTO XLIII. 

THE SINGLE COMBATS. 

Brave chiefo~ of each opposing side 
Their strength in single combat tried. 
Fierce ludrRjit the fight began 
With Angad in the battle's van. 
Sampati, ~:~trongest of his race, 
Stood with Pr~tjnngha face to face. 
Ham\nuin, J ambumali wet 
] n mortal opposition set. 
Vibhbhal;l, brother of the lord 
Of Lanka, raised threatening sword, 
And singled out, with eyes aglow 
·with wrath, S'atrughua for his foe. 
The mighty Gaja Tapau sought, 
.A n"d Nila with Nikumbha fought. 
Sugriv11, Van11r king, defied 
Fierce Pr11ghns long in battle tried, 
And LHkshmn!J. fearless in the fight 
Encountered Vinipaksha's might. 
To meet the royal Rama came 

· WilJ Agniketu fierce as tl.aiue ; . . 
Mitraghna, he wl~o Io:ved tostr1ke 
Hia foeman and lus fneud ahke; 
With RasmiketQ, known and fe,.~.red 
Wbere'er his ponderous tl.ng was reared ; 
And Yajnakopa whose delight 
:\Vas ruin of the sacred rite. 
These met and fuught, with thosands more, 
And trampled e!lrth was red with gore. 

Swift as the bolt which Indm sends 
When fire from heaven the mountBin rends, 
Smote lndrajit with furious blows 
On Angad queller of his foes .. 
But A ngad from his foeman t01 e. 
The murderous .mace the w11rrior Lore, 
And low in dust his coursers rolled,. 
His driver, and his car of gold. · · 
Struck by the sl11-1fts Praj>mgha sp?cl, 
The Vanar chief Samp:iti bled; 
But, heedless of his ga:;hes, he 
Crushed down the giant with a tree. 
Then car-borne J ambum<ili smot.e 
Hanum:in on the chest and throat ; 
But at the c'ir the Vauar rushed, 
And chariot, steeds, and rider crushed. 
Sugriva whirled a hnge tree round, 
And struck fierce Praghas to the ground. 
One arrow shot from Laksbm111}.'s bow . 
Laid mighty Virup<iksha low. . 
His giant foes round Rama pressed 
And shot their shafts at head and breast; 
But, when the iron shower was spent, 
Four arrows from his bow he seut, . 
And every Inissile, defLiy sped ; 
Cleft from the ~ruuk a g~ant head. 1 

-o-
. CANTO XLIV. 

-0'""'--' 

THE NIGHT. 

The Lord of Light had sunk and set : 
Night came; the foeman st.rugglttd yeb 
And fiercer for the gloom of uight 
Grew the wild fury of'tne fight. 
Scarce eould each l'vaiTior's eager ~ye 
The foeman from the friend descry. 
•Rakshas or Vanar? say; 'cried each, 
And foe knew foeman by his speech. 
•Why wilt thou fly~ 0 warrior, stay: 
•Turn ou the foe, and rend and sLty:' 
Such were the cries, 8Uch wor"ds of fear 
Smote through the gloom each listening 
Each swarthy rover of the night [ear.
Whose golden armour flashed with light, . 

1 l have omited several of these single· combabs, R!J 

bbere is litllla varieby in the details and each duel re~mlts 
in bho vicory of the Vionar or his ally. · · 
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Showed like a towering hill embraced . 
, By burning woods about his waist. 

The giants at the Vanars flew, · ... 
And ravening ate the foes they slew: . 
With mortal bite like serpent's fang, 
The Vanars at the giants sprang, 
And car and steeds aud they who bore 
Tbe pennons fell bedewed with gore. 
No serried band, no firm array 
The fury of their charge could stay. 
Down went the horse and rider, down 
Went giant lords of high renown. [dark, 
Though midnight's shade was dense and 
With skill that swerved not from the mark 
Thuir bows the sons of Raghu drew, 
And each keen shaft a chieftain slew. 
Uprose the bliuding dust from meads 
Ploughed by t~e C11rs and trampling steeds, 
And where the warriors fell the flood-
W 118 dark and terrible with blood. 
Six giants 1 singled Rama out, 
And charged him with a furious shout 
L"ud as the roaring of the sea 
When every wiud is ragiug free. 
Six· times he shot : six hettds were cleft ; 
Six giants dead on earth were left. 
Nor ceased he yet: his bow he strained, 
And from the sounding weapon rained 
A storm of shufts whose fiery glure 
Filled aU the region of the air ; 
And chieftains dropped before his aim 
Like moths that perish iu the flame. 
Earth glistened where the arrows fell, 
As shines in autumn nightil a dell 
W~ich fiteflies, fi><shing through the gloom, 
Wtth momentary light illume. 
Bu~ Iudrajit, when Bali's son • 

The victory o'er the foe had won 
S~~;w 'with a fury-kindled eye ' 
fils mangled steeds and driver die · 
Then, lost in air, he fled the fiD"ht ' 
And vanished from the victor': si'O"ht 
The Gods and sain~s glad voices r~is~d 
And Angad for his virtue praised ; ' 

.. 1 Yajnn~l\bru, ~lah<ip;iri,vaLMahodar, Vajrad"oabtra, 
~uka, and S.U·aq, . · _ ' 

2 An~;ad. 

And Raghu's sons bestowed the meed 
Of honout• due to valorous deed. 

Compelled his shattered CH.r to quib, 
RH.ge filled the soul of Indrajit, 
Who brooked not, strong by Bt·ahma's 
Dtfeat from one of Vanar r1tce. [graoe, 
Iu magic mist concealed from view 
Hili bow the treacherous warrior drew, 
And Raghu's sons were first to ftel 
The telllpest of his winged steel. 
Then when his arrows f11iled to kill 
The princes who defied him sLill, . 
He bound them with the serpent noose, 1 

The mag1c bond which none might loose. 

-o-
- CANTOXLV. 

INDRAJI~'S VJCTORY. 

Brave Rama, burning still to know ________ 
The station of his artful foe, 
Gave to ten chieftains, mid the best 
Of all the host, his high behest. 
Swift rose in air the V auar Laud : 
Each region of the sky they scanned : 
But Ravu:r;t's son by magic skill 
Checked them with arrows swifter still. 
When streams of blood from chest and 
The d11nntless Vanars' limbslta.ddyed.[side 
The giant in his misty shroud 
Showed like the sun obscured by cloud. 
Like serpents hissing through the air, 
His arrows smote the princely pair; 
And from their limbs at every reut 
A stream of rushing blood was sent. 
Like Kiusuk trees they stood, that show 
In spriug their blossoms' crimson glow, 
Then Indraji~ with fut·y eyed 
Ikshvaku's royi;!l sons, and cried: 

'Not mighty Indra can assail 
Or see me when I choose to veil 
My form in battle : and can ye, 
Children of earth, contend with me? 
The arrowy noose this hand has shot! 
Has bound you with a hopeless knot ; 

1 A myiterious weapon consisting of eerpenba. trans• 
for·~ed to arrows which deprived bho wounded obJOOi of 

. all sense and power of !>lotion. 
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b f d b While Lanka, troubled like a brook 
And, slaughtered by my s a ts ~n ow,. In rain time, heard his name and shoo1c : 
ToYama's hall this hour ye go. He whose fierce bate our lives pursued, 

He spoke, and shouted. _Then anew f bd d 
The arrows from his bowstrmg flew, Lies helpless by my sh11 ts su ue . 

nd ierced, well aimed with perfect art, Now fruitless is each wondrous deed 
~ach)imb and joint and vital part. Wrough_t by the race ~be forests breed, 
T ansfixed with shafts in every limb, .. A_nd frurtless every tot! at _last , 
T~eir stren th relaxed, their eyes grew dim. L!lre cloudlets when the ~ams are pal:lt. 
As two tatfstandards side by side, Then rosa the shout of ~tants loud 
With each sustaining rope untied, As thunder f:om a burst.mg cloud, . 
Fall levelled b the howling blasb, Wh?n, d_eemmg Rama dead, they r~1sed 
S th' .Y t' lords ~t last The1r votces and the conqueror prttJsed. 

0 ear s maJeS IC ~ s '11 • I' r . th l . 
Beneath the arrowy tempest reeled, ti mohon ess, as te e s IUD, • 

A d t t ed the battle field. The brothers pressed the bloody pla111· 
u pros ra e press No sigh they drew, no breath they heaved, 

CANTO XLVI. 
-o-

INDRAJIT'S i'RlUMPH. 

The Vanar chiefs whose piercing eyes 
Scanned eagerly the earth and skies, 
Saw the brave brothers wounded sore, 
Transfixed with darts and stained with 
The monarch of the Vanar race, [gore. 
With wise Vibhishal}., reached the place ; 
Angad and Nila came behind, 
And others of the forest kind, 
And standing with Hanuman there 
Lamented for the fallen pair. 
Their melancholy eyes they raised ; 
In fruitless-search a while they gazed. 
But magic arts VibhishaQ. knew; 
Not hidden from his keener view, 
Th~:~ugh veiled by magic from the rest, 
The son of Ra val}. stood confessed. 
Fierce Indrajit with sa-rage pride 
The fallen sons of Raghu eyed, 
And every giant heart was proud 
As thus the warrior cried aloud : 

•Slain by mine arrows Rama lies, 
And closed in death are LakshmalJ.'S eyes. 
Dead are the mighty princes who 
DusbalJ. and Khara smote and slew. 
The Gods and fiends may toil in vain 
To fnle them from the binding chain. 
The haughty chief, my father's dread, 
Who drove him sleepless from his bed, 
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And lay as though of life bereaved. 
Proud of the deed his art had done, 
To Lauka's town went Ravar/s son, 
Where, as he passed, all fear was stilled, 
And every heart with triumph filled. 
Sugrfva trembled as he viewed 
Each fallen prince with blood bedewed, 
And in his eyes which overflowed 
With tears the flame of anger glowed. 
•Calm,' cried VibhishBJ;t, 'oahu thy fears, 
And stay the torrent of thy tears. 
Still must the chance of battle change, 
And victory still delight to range. 
Our cause again will she befriend . 
And bring us triumph in the end, 
This is not death : each prince will break 
The spell that holds him, and awake; 
Nor long shall numbing magic bind 
The II)ighty arm, the lofty mind.' 

He. ceased : his finger bathed in dew. 
Across Sugriva's eyes he drew, 
From dulling mist his vision freed, 
And spoke these words to suit the need : 
'No time is this for fear: away 
With fainting heart and weak delay. 
Now, e'en the tear which sorrow wring! 
From loving eyes destruction brings. 

· Up, on to battle at the head 
Of those brave troops which Rama Jlfd. 
Or guardi11n by his side remain 
Till sense and strength the prince regain. 
Soon shall the trance-bound pair revive, 
And from our hearts all sorrow drivfil. 
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Though prostrate on the earth he lie, · 
Deem not. that Rama's death is nigh;.
DefJm not that Lakshmi will forget 
Or leave her darling cl11•mpi{)n yet, · 
Rest here and be thy heart consoled ; 
Po11der my words, be firm and bold. 
I, foremost in the battle field, · 
Will rally all who faint or yield. 
Their staring eyes betray their fear; 
They whisper each in other's ear. 
They; when they hear my cheering cry 
And see the friend of Rama nigh, 
Will cast their gloom and fears away 
Like faded wreaths of yesterday.' 

Thus calmed he King Sugriva's dread; 
Then gllve new heart to those who fled. 
Fierce Indrlijit, his soul ou fire . 
With pride of conquest, sought his .sit'e, 
RF>ised reverent hands, and told him all, 
The battle and the princes' fall. 
Rejoicing at his foes' defeat 
Upsprang the monarcll from his seat, 
Girt by his giant courtJeJ'S : round · 
His warrior son his arms he wound, 
C!ose kis:;es on his he11d Applied, 
And he11rd again how Rl.ma died. 

-o-
CANTO XLVII. 

-o-
s{TJ... 

Stin on the groundwhere Rama slept 
Their faithful watch the Vanars kept. 
There Augad stood o'erwhelmed with grief, 
And many a lord and warrior chief; . 
Aud, ranged im densest mass around 
Their tree-armed legions held the gr~und. 
Far ranged each V:tnar's eager eye, 
Now ~w.ept ~he land, now sought the sky, 
All fearmg, if a leaf was stirred · 
A Rakshas in the sound they h~ard. ' 
The lord of Lanka in his hall 
Rejoicing at his foemau 's fall: 
Commanded and the warders came 
Who ·ever watched the M11ithil dame. 
•Go,' cried the Raksh11s kin" 'relate 
T J ' "'' o . 1.1n.ak s child her husband's fate. 
Low on the earth her Rama lies 
And d<trk in death 11te Lakshma~'s eyes. 

Bring forth my eRr and let her ridt . 
To view the chieftains side by side. 
The lord to whom her fancy turned, 
For whose dear sake my love she spurned, 
Lies smitten, as he fiercely led 
The battle, with his brother dead.· 
Lead forth the royal lady : go, 
Her hu~band's lifeless body show~ 
Then fl'Om all doubt and terror free 
Het· sofLening heart will turn to me.' 

They beard his speech: the car was brought; 
That shady grove the warders sought 
Where, mourning Rama night and day, . 
The melancholy lady lay. · 
They placed her in the car and through 
The yielding air they swiftly flew. 
The lady looked upon the plain, 
Looked <ln the heaps ofV anar slain, 
Saw where, triumphant in the fight, 
Thronged the fierce rovers of the nighfl, 
And Vanar chieftains, mournful-eyed, 
Watched by the fallen brothers' side. 
There stretched upon his gory bed 
Ench brother lay !IS lie the dead, 
With shattered mliil and splintered bow, 
Pierced by the arrows of the foe. _ 
When on the pair her eyes she bent, 
Burst from her lips a wild lament. · 
Her eyes o'er flowed, she groaned and sigh~ 
And thus in trembling acce"nt cried : [ed, 

CANTO XL VIII. 

~,(TJ..'S LAMENT, . 

•False are they all, proved false to-day, 
The propl;ets vf my fortune, they 
Who in the tranquil time of old 
A blessed life for me foretold, 
Predicting I should never know 
A childless dame's, a widow's woe. 
False are they all, their words are vain, 
For thou, my lord and life, art slain. 
False was the priest and vaiu his lore 
Who blessed me in those days of yore 
By Rima's side in bliss .to reign ; . 
For thou, my lord and hfe, art sln~n. 
They hailed me happy from my b11'th, · 
Proud empress of the lord of earth. 
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They ble;sed me-but the thought is pain
For thou, my lord and life, art slain, 
A h, fruitless hope I each glorious sign 
That stamps the future queen is mine, 
WHh no ill-omened mark to show 
A widow's crushing hour of woe. 
They say my hair is black and fine; 
'l'bey praise my browst continuous line; 
My even teeth divided well, 
My bosom for its graceful swell. 
They praise my feet and fingers oft ; 
They· say my skin is smooth and soft, • 
And call me happy to possess · 
The twelve fair marks that bring suceess.1 

But ah, what profit shall I gain 1 
Thou, 0 my lord and. life, art slain. 
The flattering seer in former days 
My gentle girlish smile would praise, 
And swear that holy water shed ·. 
By Bnl.hma.n hands upon my head 
Should make me queen, a monarch's bride: 
How is the promise verified 1 
Matchless in might the brothers slew 
In Janastha.n the giant crew, 
And forced Lhe indomitable sea 
To let them pass to rescue me. . 
Theirs was the fiery weapon hurled 
By him who rules the watery world ;2 

Theirs the dire shaft by Iudra sped ; 
Theirs was the mystic Brahm:i.'s Head.~ · 
In vain they fought, the bold and brave; 
A coward's hand their death-wounds gave. 
By secrets shafts and magie spell 
The brothers, peers of I ndra, fell. 
That foe, if seen by Rama's eye 
One moment, had not lived to fly. 
Though swift as thought, big utmost spe~ 
Had .failed him in the hour of need. 
No might, no te11r, no prayer may' shy 
Fate's dark inevitable day. · 
Nor could their matchless valour shield 
These heroes on the battle field. 
I sorrow for the noble dead, 
I mourn my hopes for ever fled ; 

1 On each foob, and a• obe roob of each finger. 
2' Varua. · 

3 The nr.m8 ef one of the mystical weapons the command 
over whicb was given by Viavimitra to Rt1ma, as relatQiil 

inBoekL · · · · 

But chief my weeping eyes o'erflow 
For Queen Knusalya's hopeless woe. 
The widowed queen is countin"' now 
Each hour prescrioed by Ram~'s vo'IY 
And lives because she lon"'s to see ' 
Once more her princely so~s and me.' 

Then Trijata, 1 of genUer mould 
Though Rakshaa born, her grief consoled: 
•Dear Queen, thy causeless woe dispel: 
Thy husband lives, and all is well. 
Look round: in every Vanar f~tce 
The light of joyful hope I trace. 
Not thus, believe me, shine the eyes 
Of warriors when their leader dies. 
An army, when the chief is dead, 
Flies from -the field dispirited. 
Here, undisturbed in firm array, 
The Vanars by the brothers, stay. 
Love prompts my speech ~ no longer grieve; 
Ponder my counsel, and believe. 
These lips of mine from earliest youth 
Have spoken, and shall speak, the truth. 
Deep in my heart thy gentle grace , 
And patient virtues hold their place. 
Tarn, lady, turn once more thine eye: 
Though pierced with shafts the heroes lie, 
On brows and cheeks with blood-drops wet 
The light of beauty lingers yet. 
Such beauty ne'er is. found in death, 
But vanishes with parting breath. 
0, 'trust the hope these tokens give ; 
The heroes are not dead, but live.' 

Then Sfta joined her hands, and sighed; 
'(),may thy words be verified t• 
The ear was turned, which fleet as thought 
The mourning' queen to Lanka brought. 
They led her to the garden, wh~e 
Again. she yielded to despair, , 
Lamenting for the chiefs who bled 
On earth's cold bosom with the dead. 

CANTO XLIX. 
-o-

RAMa'S LAMENT'. 

Ranged round the spot where Rima feU 
Each Vanar chief sfiood sentinel. 

l- One of Sita's guard, at>J her comforbor oo a (e>r~AA~r 
occaeiou aleo. -
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At length ihe mighty ~1ero broke 
The trance that held h1m, and awoke. 
He saw his senseless brother, dyed· : . 
With blood from bead to foot, and cried: 
•What have I now to do with life 
Or rescue of my prisoned wife, 
When thus before my weeping eyes, 
Slain in the fight, my brother lies 7 
A queen like Sita I may find 
.A moncr the best of womankind, 
But n~ver such a brother, tried 
In war, my guaridan, friend, and guide, 
If he be dead, the br~;~ve aud true, 
I will not live but perish too. 
How, reft of L'lkshmqlJ., sh11ll I meetr 
My mother, and Kaikeyi greet 1 
My brother's eager qullstion brook, 
And fond Suroitra's longing look ~ 
"\Vbat shall I say, o'erwhelmed with shame, 
To cheer the miserable dame~ 
How, when she hears her sGn is dead, 
Will her sad he11rt be comforted~ 
A.h roe, for longer life unfit 
This mortal body will I €J.Uit; 
For Lakshmaf.l, slaughtered for my sake, 
From sleep of death will never wake. 
Ah, when I sank oppressed with care,· 
Thy gentle voice could soothe desp11ir. 
And art thou, 0 my brother, killed? 
Is that dear voice for ever stilled ~ 
Cold are those lips, my brother, whence 
Came never word to breed offence 1 
A h, stretched upon the gory plain 
My brother lies, un_timely slain; 
Numbed is the mighty arm that slew 
The leaders of the giant crew. 
Transfixed with shafts, with blood-streams 
Thou liest on thy lowly bed : [red, 
s~ sinks to rest, his journey done, ' 
li1d arrowy rays the crimson sun. 
Thou, when from home and sire I fled 
The wod<\s wil? ways with me would;t 
Now cl_ose to thme 111y steps shall be, [tread: 
For I m death will follow thee. 
Vibf.ishai;t now will curse my name, 
And Rama al!! 11. braggart blame 
Who promi~ed-but his word is 'vain
That he in Lanka's isle should l'eign. 

Return, Sugrfva : reft of me 
Lead back thy Vanars o'er the sea, 
Nor hope to battle face to face 
With him who rules the giant race; 
Well have ye done and nobly fought, 
And death in desperate combat sought. 
All that heroic might can do, 
Brave Vanars, has been done by you. 
My faithful friends I now dismiss: 
Return : roy last fllrewell is this.' 

Bedewed with tears was every cheek 
As thus the Vauars heard him speak. 
Vibbishl'lf.l on the field had stayed 
The Vanar hosts who fled dismayed. 
Now lifting up his mace on high 
With martial step the chief drew nigh. 
The hosts who watched by Raro11's side 
Beheld his shape and giant stride. 
'Tis he, 'tis RaVIlf.l's son, they thought: 
And all in flighil their safety sought.· 

CANTO L. 

-e-
THE BROKEN SPELL. 

Sugrfva viewed the flying crowd, 
And thus to Angad cried aloud: 
' Why run the trembling hosts. as flee 
Storm-scattered barks across the sea ~· 
' Dost thou not mark,' the chief replied, 
' Transfixed with shafts, with blood-streams 
With arrowy toils about them wound, [dyed, · 
The sons of Raghu on the ground t' 

That moment broug'ht Vibhisha:Q. near: 
Sugriva knew the cause of fear, 
And ordered Jarobavan, who led 
The bears, to check the hosts that :fled. 
The king of hears his best obeyed : 
The V anars' headlong flight was stayed. 
A little while VibhishaJ;L eyed 
The brothers fallen side by side. 
His ghmt fingers wet with dew 
Across the heroes' eyes he drew, 
Still on the pair his sad look bent, 
And spoke these words in wild lament: 
· Ah for the mighty chiefs brought low 
By coward hand and stealthy blow ! . 
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Brave pair who loved the open fight, 
Slain by that rover of the night. 
Dishonest is the victory won 
By Indrajit my brother's son, 
I on their might fur aid relied, 
And in my cause they fought and died, 
Lost is the hope that soothed each pain : 
I live, but live no more to reign, 
While Lanka's lord, untouched by ill, 
Exults in safe defiauce still.' 

' Not thuR,' Sugriva said, 'repine, 
For Lanka's isle shall still be thine. 
Nor let the tyrant and his son 
Exult before the fight be done. 
These royal chiefs, though now dismayed, 
Freed from the spell by Ga:ru<j.'s aid, 
Triumphant yet the foe shall meet 
And lay the robber at their feet! 

His hope the Vanar monarch told, 
And thus VibhishaJ;t's grief consoled. 
Then to Suiihen who at his side 
Expectant stood, Sugriva cried: 
' When these regain their strength and 
Fly, bear them to Kishkindha hence. [sense, 
Here with my legions will I stay, 
The tyrant and his kinsmen slay, 
And, rescued from the giant king, 
The Maithillady will I br·ing, 
Like Glory lost of old, restored . 
By S'akra, heaven's almighty lord.' 

Sushe!J. made answer : ' Hear me yet : · 
When Gods and fiends in battle met, 
So fiercely fought the demon crew, 
So wild a storm of arrows flew, 
That heavenly vtarriors, faint with pain, 
Sank smitten by the ceaseless rain. 
Vrihaspati,I with herb and spell, 
Cured the sore wounds of those who fell. 
And, skilled in arts that heal and save, 
New life and sense and vigour gave, 
Far, on the Milky Ocean's shore, 
Still grow those herbs in boundless store; 
Let swiftest Vanars thither speed .... 
And bring them for our utmost need. 
Those herbs that on the mountain spring 
Let Panas and Sampati bring, 

1 · The preceptor of the Gods. 

For well the wondrous leaves they know 
That heal each wound and life bestow 
Beside that sea which, churned of y~re 
The amrit on its surface bore, ' 
Where the white billows lash the land, 
Chaudra's fair height and Drol}.a stand. 
Planted by Gods each glittering steep 
Looks down upon the milky deep. 
Let fleet Hamiman bring us thence 
Those herbs of wondrous h,fluence.' 

Meanwhile the rushing wind grew loud, 
Red lightnings flashed from banks of cloud, 
The mountains shook, the wild waves rose, 
And smitten with resistless blows 
U nrooted fell each stately tree 
That fringed the margin of the sea. 
All life within the waters feared : 
Then, as the Van11rs gazed, appeared 
King Garuq's self, a wondrous sight, · 
Disclosed in flames of fiery light. 

_ From his fierce eye in sudden dread 
All serpents in a moment fled. 
And those transformed to shafts that bound 
The princes vanished in the ground. 
On Raghu's sons his eyes he bent, 
And hailed the lords armipotent. 
Then o'er them stooped the feathered king, 
And touched their faces with his wing. 
His healing touch their pangs allayed, 
And closed each rent the shafts had made. 
Again their eyes wer~ bright a.nd bold, 
Again the smooth skm shone hke gold. 
Again within their shell enshrined 
Came memory and each power of mind ; 
And from those numbing bonds released, 
Thei~ spirit, zeal, and strength increased. 
Firm on their feet they stood, and then 
Thus Rama spake, the lord of men : 

•By thy dear grace in sorest need . 
From deadly bonds we both are freed. 
To these glad eyes as welcome now 
As Aja 1 or my sire art thou. 
Who art thou, mighty being ~ say, 
Thus glorious in ~by brig~1t array .. ' 
He ceased: the kmg of b1rds rephe~,. 
While flashed his eye with joy and pnde : 

1 Rama'a grandfather. 
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'lij me, 0 Rl\ghu's son, behold · 
One who has loved thee from of olq: 
Garud, the lord of all that fly, 
Thy guardian and thy friend am I. 
Not 11ll the Gods in heaven could loose 
The~e numbing bonds, this serpent noose, 
Wherewith fierce Ravan's son, renowned 
For magic arts, your li~bs had bound. 
Those arrows fixed in every limb 
vVere mighty snakes, transformed by him. 
Blood-thirsty race, they live beneath 
The earth, and slay wi~h venomed teeth. 
0 n, smite the lord of Lanka's isle, 
But guard you from the giant's guile 
Who each dishonest art employ 
And by deceit brave foes destroy. 
So shall the tyrant Rav111} bleed, 
And Sita from his power be freed.' 
Thus Garu~ spll.ke :_t.hen;-aw1ft as thought, 

-The regien of the sky he sought, 
Where in the distance like a blaze 
Of fire be vanished from the gaze. 

Then the glad V anars' joy rang oub 
In many a wild tumultuous shout, 
And the loud roar of drum and shell 
Startled each distant sentinel, 

CANTO LI •. 

DH{jM~!KSHA'S SALL:Y. 

King Raval), where he sat within, 
Heard from his hall the deafening din, 
And with a spirit ill at ease · 
Addressed his lords in words like these: 

'That warlike shout, those joyous cries, 
Loud as the thunder of the skies, 
U psent from every V anar throat, 
Some new-born confidence denote, 
Hark, how the sea and trembling shore 
Re-echo with the Vanars' roar. 
Though !lrrowy chains, securely twined 
Both Rama and his brother uind, ' 
Still must the fierce triumphant shout 
Disturb my soul with rising doubt. 
Swift envoys to the army send, 
And learn what change these cries portend.' 

'· 

Obedient, ab their master's call, 
Fleet giants clomb the circling wall. 
They saw the V&nars formed and led; 
They saw Sugriva at their head, 
The brothers from their bonds released : 
An<{ hope grew fnint tlnd fear increased. 
Their fnces pale with doubt and dread, 
Back to the giant king they sped, 
And to his startled ear revealed 
The tidings of the buttle field. · 

The flush of rage a while gave plaoo 
To chilling felir that changed his fnce: 
'What r cried the tyrant, 'Hre my foes 
Freed from the binding snake that close 
With venomed clasp roundhead and limb, 
Bright as the sun and fierce like him : 
The spell a God bestowed of yore, 
The spell that never failed before ~ 

· If arts like these be useless, how 
Shall giant strength avail us now 1 
Go forth, DhUmraksha,. good 11t need, 
The bravest of my warriors lead: 
Force through the foe thy conquering way, 
And Rama and the Vanar's slay.' 

Before .his king with reverence due 
Dhumraksba, bowed him, and withdrew. 
Around him at his summons came 
Fierce legions led by chiefs of fame. 
Well armed with sword and spear and mactt, 
They hutried to the gathering place, 
And rushed to battle, borne at speed 
By elephant and car and steed. 

CANTO .LII. 

" . DRUMRAKSHA'S .DEATH. 

The Vanar's saw the giant foe 
Pour from the gate in gallant show, 
Rejoiced with warriors' fierce delight, 
And shouted, longing for the light. 
Near came the hosts and nearer yet: 
Dire was the tumult a1:1 they met, 
As, serried line to line opposed, 
The Vanars and the giants closed. 
Fier.:Je on the foe the Vanars rushed, 
And, wielding trees, the foremost crushed ; 
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But, feathered from the heron's wing, ' 
With eager flight from sounding string,· 
Against them shot with surest aim . 
A ceaseless storm of arrows came ; 
And, pierced in head and che~t and side, 
Full many a V anar fell and dted. 
They perished slain in fierce attacks 
With sword and pike and battle-axe ; 
But IIJyriads following undism11yed · 
Their valour in the fight displayed. 
U nn11mbered V anars rent and torn 
With shaft and spear to earth were borne. 
But crushed by branchy trees and blocks 
Of jagged stone and shivered rocks 
Which the wild V anars wielded well, 
The ~ravest of the giants fell. 
Their trampled banners strewed the fi~lds, 
And broken swords and spears and sh1elds; 
Aqd, crushed by blows which none might 
Cars, elephants, and riders lay. [stay, ' 
Dhumral<sha turned his furious eye 
And saw his routed legions fly. 
Still dauntless, with terrific blows, 
He struck and slew his foremost foes. 
At every blow, at every thmst, 
He laid a Vanar in-t_he dust. 
So fell they neath the sword and Ianoe 
In battle's wild GandharvaL dance, 
Where clang of bow and clash of sword · 
Did duty for the silvery chord, 
And hoofs that rang and steeds that neigh-
Loud concert for the dancers made. [ ed 
So fiercely from DhCtmraksha's bow 
His arrows rained in ceaseless flow, 
The Vanar legions turned and fled 
To b.ll the winds discomfited. 
Hantiman saw the Vanars fly l 
He heaved a mighty rock on high, 
His keen eyes flashe~ wit~ w;athful fire, 
And, rapid as the Wllld hts srre, 
Strong as the rushing tempests are, 
He hurled it at the advancing car. 
Swift through the air t~e missile sang : 
The giant from the chanot sprang, 

1 The Gandl:rarv~s are warriors aod Minstrels of lndra's 

hea.vert 

Ere crushed by that terrific blow 
L11y pole and wheel and flag and bow,· 
Hanuman's eyes with fury blazed: 
A mountain's rocky peak he raised, 
Poised it on high in act to throw, 
And rushed upon his giant foe. 
Dhumni.ksha saw: he raised hi1r mace 
And smote Hanuman on the face, 
Who maddened by the waund's keen pang 
,A.gaiu upon his foman sprang; 
And on the giant's head the rock 
Descended with restless shock. 
Crushed was each limb: a shapeless mass 
He lay upon the blood-stained grass. 

-o---

CANTO LIII. 

VaJ&ADANSHTRA' S SALLY, . . 
When RaVll.l}. in his palace heard 
The mournful news, his wrath was stirred ; 
And, gasping like a furious snake, 
To Vajradansh~ra thus he spake: 

•Go forth, my fiercest captain, lead 
The brave:lt of the giants' breed. 
Go forth, the sons of Raghu slay 
And by their side Sugriva lay.' 

He ceased: the chieftait1 howe~ his head, 
.And forth with gathered troops he sped; 
Cars camels, steeds were well arrayed, 
And 'coloured banners o'er them played. 
Rings decked h~s arms.: about his waisb 
The Jife-protectwg mall was braced, 
And on the chieftain's forehead seb 
Glittered his cap and coronet. 
Borne on a bannered car that glowed 
With golden sheen the ..-yarrior rode, ·. 
And footmen marched wtth spear and sword : 
And bow and mace behind their lord. 
In pomp and pride of warlike state 
They sallied from the southern gate, 
But saw, as on their way they sped, 
Dread signs around and overhead. 
For there were meteors falling f~~ost, 
Though not a cloud its shadow ca~t ; 
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And each ill~omened bird and beast, 
Forboding death, the fear inorea~ed, 
While many a giant slipped and reeled, · 
Falling before he re11ched the field. 
They mel; in mortal strife engaged, . 
And lonO' and fierce the battle raged. . 
Spears, s~ords uplifted, glelillled and flashed, 
And many a chief to earth was dashed. 
A ceaseless storm of arrows rained, 
And limbs were pierced and blood-distained. 
Terrific. was the sound that filled · 
The air, and every he,.rt was chilled, , .. 
As hurtling o'er the giants flew 
The rocks and trees which Vanars threw. 
Fierce as a hungry lion when . 
Unwary deer approach his den, 
Angad, Ilis eyes with fury red, 
Waving a tree above his head, 
Rushed with wild charge w hioh none could 
Where stood the giants' dense array. [stay 
Like tall trees levelled by the blast 
Before him fell the giants fast, 
And earth that streamed with blood was 
With warriors, steeds, and cars [strown 

o'erthrown. 

-o-
. CANTO LIV. 

-o-

VAJRADANSHTRA'S DEATH. 

The giant leader fiercely rained 
His ar:ows and the fight maintained. 
Each time the clanging cord he drew 
His certain shaft a Vanar slew. 
Then, as the creatures be has made 
Fly to the Lord of life fQr aid 
To A.ngad for protection fled ' 
The Vanar hosts dispirited. 
Then raged the battle fiercer yet 
When Augad and the giant met. 
A hundred thousand arrows hob 
With flames of fire, the giant shot ; 
And every shaft he deftly sent 
His foeman's body pierced and rent 
From Angad's limbs ran floods of g~re: 
A stately trea from earth he tore; . 

Which, madde~ed as his gashes bled, 
He hurled at his opponent's head. 
His bow the dauntless giant drew ; 
To meet the tree swift arrows flew, 
Cheked the huge missile's onward way 
And harmless on the earth it lay. ' 
A while the Vanar chieftain gazed, 
Then from the e1u:j;_h a rook he raised 
Rent from a thunder-splitten height 
And cast it with:resistless might. ' 
The ginnt marked, and, mace in hand 
Leapt from his chariot to the sand, ' 
Ere the rough mass descending broke 
The seat, the wheel, the pole and yoke. 

Then Angad seized a shattered hill, 
Whereon the trees were flowerino- still 
And with full force the jagged p~ak '· 
Fell crashing on the giant's cheek. 
He staggered, reeled, and fell : the blood 
Gushed from the giant in a flood; 
Reft of his might, each sense astray 
A while upon the sand he lay. ' 
But strength and wandering sense return
Again ~is ey-es with fury- burned, [ ed: 
And With his mace upra1sed on high 
He wounded Angad on the thigh. 
Then from his hand his mace he threw 

· And closer to his foeman drew: ' 
Then with their fists they fought and smote 
On brow and cheek and chest and throat. 
Worn out with toil, their limbs bedewed 
Wi~h blood, the strife they still renewed 
Like .Mercury and fiery Mars ' 
Met lL1 fierce battle mid the stars. 

A while the deadly fight was stayed: 
Each armed him with his trusty blade 
Whose sheath with tiukling bells supplied, 
And golden net, adorned his side ; 
A\ld grasped his ponderous leather shield 
To fight till one should fall or yield. 
Um~umbered wounds they gave and took: 
Their wearied bodies reeled and shook. 
At length upon the sand that drank 
Streams of their blood the warriors sank. 
But as serpent rears his head . 

, Sore wounded by a peasant's tread, 
So Angad, fallen on his knees,· 
Yet gatoored strength his sword to se iza ; 
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And severed by the glittering blade, 
The 'giant's head on earth was laid. 

CANTO LIX. 
-o

~ 
RA VAN'S SALLY. 

-o-
They told him that the chief was killed, · 
And RavaQ.'S breast with rage was filled. 
Then, fiercely moved by wrath and pride, 
Thus to his lords the tyrant cried : 

•No longer, nobles, may we show 
This lofty scorn for such a foe 
By whom our bravest, with his train 
Of steeds and elephants, is slain. 
Myself this day will take the field, . 
And Raghu's sons their lives shall yield.' 

High ori the royal car, that glowed 
With glory from his face, he rode; 
And tambour shell and drum pealed out, 
And joyful was each giant's shout. 
A mighty host, with eyeballs red · 
Like flames of kindled fire, he led. 
He passed the city gate, and viewed, 
Arrayed the Vanar multitude, 
Those wielding the massy rocks, and these_ 
Armed with the stems of uptorn trees. 
And Rama with his eyes aglow · 
With warlike ardour viewed the foe, 
And thus the brave Vibh(shaQ., best 
Of weapon-wielding chiefs, addressed: 

I omib Cantos LV. LVI. LVII and LVIII which 
relate bow Akampan and Prahasta sally oab and fall. 
There is Iibtle novelty of incident in tbe!e Cantos a.nd
~he resuitls are exactly bhe same as before.. In Canto LV. 
Akn.mpan, atbbecomma.nd.of Mva1_1, leads fo_rtb his troops. 
Evil omens are seen and beard. The enemtes meet, a_nd 
many' fall on -eBCh side, The .vanare transfixed WJth 
arrows. the Rikshasea cruehed wttlh rocks and trees. 

In Cnnbo LVI, Akampan sees ~hab bhe Rakshaoes are 
worsted, and fights with ~edoubled rage a,?d vigo•_r. 
The Vanara fall fnsb uoder hu!l "nets of a.rr?ws. Ha.numan 
comes to the rescue. He throw! mou.nbau~ peaks ab the 
giant which &re"dcxberonely sbop~ed w~th fl~gbtsof arrows; 
and,. -.o la~tl beats him dawn and kllls h1m wttb a tree· 

In Canto LVII. R3Ta!:J is seriously alarmed. He de .. 
clares thab he himself,- Knmbhakat·l)a or Prabasba., musb 
go forth. Prahasta ea.llies out vauntjng that the fowls of_ 
the air shall eab bbeir fill of Vdnar flesh. 

In Canbo LVIII. the bwo armies meeb. Dire is tho 
conflict ; ceaseless is the rain of stones _and arrows ... Atl. 
laab Nila meets Praha!'!!ta and breaks hts bow. Prahasba 
leaps from his car, and bhe giaob and t~e V3nar fight on 
foot. Nila with a huge tree crushes hts opponentl who 
CaUs like a ·tree when its root!! are cub. , 

75 

•What captain leads this bright array 
Where lance!> gleam and bRnners pl11y, 
And thousands armed with spear and sword· 
Await the bidding of their lord?' 

•Seest thou,'. Vibhislli>Q. answered, 1 one 
Whose face is as the mot•ning sun, 
Preeminent for hugest frarue 1 
Akarripan-' is the giant's name. 
Behold that chieftain, chariot-borne, 
Whom Brahma's chosen gifts adorn. 
He wields a bow like Indra's own;. 
A lion on his flag is shown. 
His eyes with baleful fire are lit : 
'Tis Raval}.'S son, 'tis lndrajit. 
There, brandishing in mighty hands 
His huge bow, Atikaya stand~. · 
And that proud warri~r o'er whose head 
A moon-briaht canopy IS spread; 
Whose might, in ?Jany a ~attl~ tried, 
Has tamed impenal Indra s pnde; 
Who wears a crown of burnished gold, 
Is Lanka's lord the lofty-souled.' · 

He ceased : and Rama knew his foe, 
And laid an arrow on his bow : 
•Woe to the wretch', he cried, 'whom fate 
Abandons to my deadly hate.' 
He spoke, and, firm by L'\kshmaQ.'s side, 
The giant to the fray defi~d. _ 
The lord of Lanka bade his tr~m 
Of warriors .by the gates rem.al!l, 
To guard the city from su:rpnse 
By Rima's forest-born allies. 
Then as some monster of the sea 
Cleaves swift-advancing billows, he.' 
Charged with impetuous onset through
The foe, and cleft the host in two. 
Suariva ran, the king to meet: 
A hill uprooted from its seat 
He hurled with trees that graced the 
Against the :rover of the night; [height, 
But cleft with shafts that checked 1ts way 
Harmless upon the earth.it lay. 

· Then fiercer Raval)'s fury grew: 
An arrow· from his side he drew, 
Swift as a thunderbolt, aglow _ 
With fire, and launched it at the foe_·~-,-

1 t:llJ is to ita uoderstood,, says the commentac.or, ~~hat 
thio iii nob bhe Akampan who hao recently been •lam, 
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Through. flesh and bone a way it found, 
And stretched Sucrriv~t on the ground. 
Sus hen and N ala ~aw him fall, 
.Gavak~ha; Gav11ya heard their call, 
And, poising hills, in act to fling 
They charged 11main the giant king; 
They charged, they ~urle~ the hills in ~ain: 
He checked thtm with his arrowy ram, 
And every brave assailant ftJlt 
The piercing wounds his missiles dealt. 
Then smitten by the shafts that came 
Keen, fleet, 11nd thick, with certain aim, 
They fled to Rama, sure'defence 
Against the oppressor's violence. 
Then, reverent palm to palm applied, 
Thus Lakshmal). to his brother cried: 
'To rn!3, my lord, the task entrust 
To lay this giant in the dust.' 
·Go, then', said Ram a, ' bravely fight; 
Beat down this rover of the night. 
But he, unmatched in bold emprise, 
Fears not the Lord of earth and skies. 
Keep on thy guard: with keenest eye 
Thy moments of attack espy. 
Let hand and eye in due accord 
Protect thee with the bow and sword.' 

Then Lakshman round his brother threw 
His mighty arms -in honour due, 
Bent lowly down his reverent head, 
And onward to the battle sped. 
Hanuman from afar beh&ld 
How Raval).'s shafts the Vanars quelled: 
To meet the gi11nt's car -he ran, 
R11ised his right 11rm and thus hecran: 
'lf Bi·IJhmi's boon thy life has sc~eened 
:Frqm Yak~ha, God, Gandharva, fiend, 
With these contending fear no ill, 
But treruble at a Vanar still.' 
With fury flashing from his eye 
l'be lord of Lanka made reply: 
'Strike, V anar, strike! the fray begin, 
And hope eternal fame to win. 
T!Jis arm shall prove thee in the strife 
And end thy glory and thy life.' 
•Remember,' cried the Wind-God's son, 
•Remem,ber all thRt 1 have done, 
My prowess, King, thou knowest weM, . 
Shown in the fight when Aksha 1 fell.' 

With ·heavy hand the giant smote 
Hamiman on the chest and throat, 
Who reeled and staggered to and fro, 
Stunned for a moment by the blow, 
Till, mustering. strength, his hand he reared 
And struck the foe whom lndra feared. · 
His huge limbs bent beneath the shock, 
As mountains, in au earthquake, rock, 
And from the Gods and sages pealed· 
Shouts of loud triumph as he reeled. 
But strength returning nerved his frame: 
His eyeballs flashed with fiercer flame. · 
No living creature might resist 
That blow of his tremendous fist 
Which fell upon Hauuman's tlank: 
And Lo the ground the Vanar sank. 
No sign of life his body showed : 
And Raval). in his chariot rode 
At Nila; and his arrowy rain 
Fell on the captain and his train. 
Fierce Nfla stayed his Vanar band, 
And, heaving with his single hand 
A mountain peak, with vigorous swing 
Hurled the huge missile at the king. 

Hanuman life and stt·ength regained, 
Burned for the fight and thus complained : 
'Why; coward giant, didst thou flee 
And leave the doubtful fight with roe !' 
Seven mighty arrowa keen and fleet 
The giant launched, the hill to meet ; 
And, all its force and fury stayed, 
The harmless mass on earth was laid. 
Enraged the Vanar chief beheld 
The mountain peak by force repelled, 
And rained upon the foe a shower 
Of trees uptorn with branch and flower. 
Still his keen shafts which pierced and reub· 
Each flying tree the giant sent : 
Still was the V anar doomed to feel 
The tempest of the winged steel. 
Then, smarting from that arrowy storm, 
The Vanar chief condensed his form:' 

I Rolva~'s son, whom Hanuman killed when ho firs> . 
visited L&nkol. 

2 Nita was the 110n of Agni the God of Fire, and po•
soesed, like Milton's demons, the power of dilabing and 
condensing his form at pleasure. 
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And liahtly leaping from the ground 
On Ra~aQ.'s standard footing found i 
Then springing unimpeded down 
Stood on his bow and golden crown. 
The Vanar's nimble leaps amazed 
Ikshvaku's son who stood aud gazed. 
The giant, raging in his heart, 
Laid on his bow a fiery dart ; 
The V anar on his flagstaff eyed, 
And thus in tones of fury cried : 
'Well skilled in magic lore art thou : 
But will thine art avail thee now ~. 
See if thy magic will defend 
Thy life against the dart I send.' 

Thus Ravai;). spake, the giant king, 
And loosed the arrow from the string. 
It pierced, with direst fury sped, 
The V anar with its flaming head. 
His father's might, his power innate 
Preserved him from the threatened fate. 
Upon his knees he fell, distained 
With streams of blood, but life remained. 

Still Ravalf for the battle burned: 
At Lakshman next his car he turned, 
And charged.amain with furious show, 
Straining in mighty hands his bow. 
•Come,' Lakshmalf cried, 'assay the fight: 
Leave foe.s unworthy of thy might.' 
Thus Laksmalf spoke : and Lanld's lord 
Heard the dread thunder of the cord, 
And mad with burning rage and pride 
In hasty words like these replied : 
•J oy, joy is mine, 0 R11ghu's son: 
Thy .f!i.Le to-d,.y thou canst not shun. 
Slain by mine arrows thou shalt tread 
The gloomy pathway of the dead.' . 

Thuse as he spoke his bow he drew, 
And seven keen sh11fts at Laksbma~;~ flew. 
But Raghu's son with surest aim 
Cleft every arrow as it came. 
Thus with :fleet shafts each warrior shot 

~ Against his foe, and rested not. 
Then one choice weapon from his store, 
By Brahma's self bestowed of yore, 
Fierce as the flames t.hat end the world1 
The giant king at Laksbmaif hurled. 
The hero fell, and, racked with pain, 
Scarce could his band his bow retain. 

But sense and strength resumed their seat, 
Aud, lightly springing to his feet, 
He struck with one tremendous stroke 
And Raval).'s bow in splinters broke. 
From Lakshmai}.'s cord three arrows flew 
And pierced the giRnt monarch through. 
Sore wounded Ra val). closed, and round 
Ikshvaku's son hili strong arms wound. 
With strength unrivalled, Brahroa's gift, 
He strove from earth his foe to lift. 
•Shall.!,' he cried, 'who overthrow 
Mount Meru and the Lord of Snow, 
And heaven and all who dwell Lherein, 
Be foiled by one uf Rawa's kin 1' 
But though he heaved, and toiled, and 
Unmoved Ikshvaku's son remained.[ ~trained 
His frame by those huge arms compressed 
The giant's God-given force confessed, 
But conscious that himself was part 
Of Vishifu, he was firm in heart. 

The Wind-God's BOt? the fight beheld, 
And rushed at R.:ival)., rage-impelled. 
Dow~ crashed his mighty hand: the foe 
Full In the chest received the blow. 
His eyes grew dim, his knees gave way, 
And senseless on the earth be lay. 
The Wind-God's son to Rama bore · 
Deep-wounded LakshmaQ. stained with 
He w~om no foe might lift or bend [gore. 
Was hght as air to such 1\ friend. 
The dart that Laksman's side bad cleft, 
Untouched, the hero's body left, · --
And flashin@' thraugllthe air afar 
Resumed its place in Raval).'s car; · 
And, waxing well though wounded sore, 
He felt the deadly pain no more. [pained, 
And RavHI)., though wiLh deep wounds 
Slowly his sense and strength regained, 
And furious still and undismayed 
On bow and shaft his band he laid. 

Then Hanuman to Rawa cried : 
•Ascend my back, great chief, and ride 
Like VishQ.u borne on Garu~'s wing, 
To battle with the giant king.' 
So, burning for the dire attack, 
Rode Rama on the Vanar's back, 
And with fierc~ accents loud and slow 
Thus gave defiance to the foe, 
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While bis strained bowstring mil de a sound Crushed, like an elephant beneath 
Like thunder when it shakes the ground : A lion's spring and murderous teeth 
'Stay, .Mon11rch of the giants, stay. Or like a serpent neath the wing ' 
The penalty "f sin to pay. ' _ And talons of the Feathered King. 
Stl.y: whither wilt thou fly, and how Such was the giant's wild alarm 
Bocape the death that waits thee now1' 

1 

At arrows shot by Rima's arm ; · 
No word the giant king returned: Shafts with red lightning round them curled 

His eyes with flames of fury bumed. . Like Brahma's bolts. that end the world. ' 
His arm was stretched, his bow was bent, Supported on his golden throne, 
And swift his fiery slu,fts were se~t. With failing eye and humbled tone, 
Red torrents from the V anar flowed: 'Giants,' he cried, 'the toil is vain~ 
Then Rama neat· toRavan strode,- Fruitless the penance and the pain, 
And, with keen darts that 'never failed, If I whotn Iudra owned his peer, 
The chariot of the king assailed. · Secure from Gods, a mortal fear. 
·with surest aim his arrows flew: My soul remembers, now too late, 
The driver and the steeds he slew, Lord Brahma's words which spoke myf11te! 
And shattered with the pointed steel ' Tremble, proud Giant,' thus they ran, · 
Car, flag and pole anJ yoke and wheel. ' And dread thy death from slighted man. 
As Iudra hurls his bolt to smite Secure from Gods and demons live, _ 
Mount Meru's heavE>n-ascending height, And serpents, py the boon I give. 
So Rama with a flamiug· dart -- -· -- __ Against their power thy life is charmed, 
Struck Laka's mon .. rcll ... near....tha.heat~- But against man is still unarmed.' 
Who reeled and felfbeneath the blow This Rama is the man foretold 
And from loose fingers dropped his bow. By Anaral).ya's 1 lips of old: 
Bright as the sun, with crescent head, •Fear, I-tavaiJ., basest of the base: 
From Rama's bow an arrow sped, - For of mine own imperial race 
And from his forehead, proud no more, A prince in after time shall spring 
Cleft the bright coronet he wore. And thee and thine to ruin bring.' 
Then Rima stood by RaV!Il).'s side And Vedavat£,2 ere she died 
And to the conquered giant cried : Slain. by my ruthless insult, cried : 
' Well hast thou fought: thine arm has 'A scion of my royal line 
Str~ng horoe~ of the Vanar train. [slain Shall slay, 'Vile wretch, both thee and thine.' 
I will nob strike or sl11y thee now, · She in a later birth became 
For weary, faint with fight art thou. King Janak's child, now Rama's dame. 
To Lanl;a's town thy footsteps bend Nandfsvaras foretold this f<>te 
~nd there the nigh~ securely spend.' Ancj Uma* when I moved he; hate, 
1o-morrow come With car and bow-
And then my prowess shalt thou k~ow.' 

He ceased: the king in humbled pride 
Rv.se from the e11rth und naught replied. 
W1th wounded limbs and shattered crown 
He sought again his royal town. 

-o-
CANTO LX. 

-o-
KUMBHAKAR.NA ROUSED, 

With. humbled l~eart a'nd broken pride 
Through Lanka_s gate the giaqt ):lied, 

I An anciont king of Ayodhya oaid by oome to have beea 
Pri&bu's father. 

2 The daughtOI' of Kinl!' Kuo•dbwaja. She became OR 
ascabic, and being insulted by R4va!} in bh" woods wbor& 

- she Wtts p~'rforming penance, de~troyed herself by enter. 
ina fire,· Lut was born agajo as Sib3 to be in to.rn bbG 
destrucbion of him who had insulted her. 

3 Nandiiva-ra was Siva's chief attendant. RQvat;a bad 
despised and laughed at him for appearing, in the form of 
a monkey, and the irritated N&ndlSvara cursed him aad 
'orebold his desbruction by monkeys. · 

4 Rnva\1 once upheaved and shook Moanb Kallao& 
the favourite dwelling place of Siva the consort of Unui,' -
and was oursed in conooquence by the offended Godden.' 
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And Ra;nbh3.,1 and the lovely child· 
Of Varul}. 2 by my touch defiled. 
I know the fated hour is nigh: 
Hence, captains, to your stations fly. 
Let warders on the rampart stand : 
Place at each gate a watchful band;·· 
And, terror of immortal eyes, 
Let mightiest KumbhakarlJ.a rise.• 
He, slumbering, free from care and pain, 
By Brahma's curse, for months has lain. 
But when Prahasta's death he hears, 
Mine own·defeat and doubts and fears, 
The chief will rise to smite the foe 
And his unrivalled valour show. 
Then Raghu's royal sons and all 
The Vanars neath his might will fall.' 

The giant lords his best obeyed, 
They left him, trembling and afraid, 
And from the royal palace strode 
To Kumbhakarl}.a's vast abode. 
They carried garlands sweet and fresh, 
And reeking loads of blood and flesh. 
They reached the dwelling where he lay, 
A ca>e that stretched a league each way,. 
Sweet with fair blooms of lovely scent 
And bright with golden ornament. 
His breathings came so fierce and fast, 
Scarce could the giants brook the blast, 
They found him: on a golden bed 
With his huge limbs at length outspread. ' 
They piled their heaps of venison near, 
Fat buffaloes and boars and deer. 
With wreaths of flowers they fanned his 
And incense sweetened all the place. [face,. 
Each raised his mighty voice as loud 
As thunders of an angry cloud, 
And conchs their stirring summons gave · 
That echoed through the-giant's cave, 
Then _on his breast they rained their blows, 
And high the wild commotion rose 
When cymbal vied with drum and born, 
And war cries on the gale upborne 

1 &a.mbht£, who Qas several times been mentioned i~ 
the course of obe poem, -was one of bbe nymphs of beov· 
an, and had been insulted by R~va9, 
_ II PunjikasbbaU was bbe daughter of Varun. Ravan 
bi;.,~elf has mentioned in this book his ineulb to._hor, and 
tho curse pronounced in consequence by Brahmti. 
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Through" all the· air loud discord spread, . 
And, struck with fear, the birds fell dead. 
But still he !!lept and took his rest. 
Then dashed they on his shaggy chest 
Clubs, maces, fragments of the rock : 
He moved not once, nor felt the shoch:. 
The ·giants made one eflurt more 
With shell and drum and shout and roar. 
Club, mallet, mace, in fury plied, · 
Rained blows upon his breast and side. 
And elephants wete urged tO'aid, 
And camels groaned aud horses neighed, 
They drenched him with a hundred pails, 
They tore his Bill'S with teeth and nails. 
They bound together many a mace 
And beat hiin on the head and face ; 
And elephants with ponderous tread 
Stamped on his limbs iolid chest and head 
The unusual weight his slumber brol>e :_ ~
He started, shook his sides, and woke ; 
And, heedless of the wounds and blows, 
Ya wuing with thirst and hunger rose. 
His jaws like· hell gaped fierce and wide, 
Dire as the flame neath ocean's tide. 
Red as the sun on Meru's crest 
The giant's face his wrnth expressed, 
And every· burning breath he drew 
Was like the blast that rushes through 
The mountain cedars. Up he ~aised 
His awful head with eyes that blazed 
Like comets, dire as Denth in form 
Who threats the: worlds with fire and storm. 
The giants pointed to their stores · 
Of buffaloes and deer and boars, 
And straight he gorged him with a flood· 
Of wine, with marrow, flesh, and blood. 
He ceased: the giants ventured near 
And_ bent their lowly heads in fear. 
Then Kumbbakafl}.a glared with eyes 
Still heavy in their first surprise, 
Still drowsy from his troubled rest·, 
And thus the giant band addressed: 
'How. h_ave· y~ dared my sleep t.o break ~ 
No tnflmg cause should bid me wake. 
Say, is all well ? or tell the need . 
That drives you with unruly speed 
To w~ke me. Mark the words I say, 
The kmg shall tremble in dismay, 
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The fire be quenched and Indra sh.in 
Ere ye shall break my rest in vain! 

Y upaksha answered : ' Chieftain, hear ; 
No God or fiend excites our fear. 
But men in arms our walls ass11il: 
We tremble lest their might prevail._ 
For vengeful Rama vows to slay 
The foe who stole his queen aw·!!.y, 
And, matchless for his warlike deeds, 
A host of mighty V :inars leads. 
Ere now a monstrous Vanar came, 
Laid Lanka waste with ruthless flamei 
And Aksha, Ravar;l's offspring, slew 
With all his warrior retinue. 
Our king who never trembled yet 
For heavenly hosts in battle met, 
At length the general dread has shared, 
O'erthrown by Rama's arm and spared.' 

He ceased: and Kumbhakar:r;ta spake: 
•I will go for~h and vengeance take; 
Will tread their hosts beneath my feet, . 
Then triumph-flusl;l.ed our king will meeb. 
Our giant bands shall eat their fill 
Of V anars whom this arm shall kill. 
The princes' blood shall be my draught, 
The chieftains' shall by you be quaffed.' 
He spake, and, with an eager stride 
That shook the earth, to Rava:r;t hied. 

CANTO LXI. 

THE .V1NARS' ALARM, 

The son of Raghu near the wall 
Saw, proudly towering over all 
The mighty giant stride along> · 
Attended by the warrior throng; 
Heard Kumbhakarl).a's heavy feet 
A wake the echoes of the street · 
And, with the lust of batte fired, 
Tu~ned to Vibhisha!J. and inquired : 
'VIbhishal)., tell that chieftain's name 
Who rears so high his moU11tain frame · 
With glittering helm and lion eyes, ' 
Preemit1ent in might and size · 
Above the rest of giant birth, 
He towers the standard of the earth ; 

And all the V anars whim they see 
The mighty warrior turn and flee.' 
'In him', Vibhishal}. answered, 'know 
Visravas' son, the Immortals' foe, 
Fierce KumbhakarQa, mightier far 
Than Gods and fiends and giants are. 
He conquered Yama in the fight, 
And lndra trembling owned his might. 
His ·arm the Gods and fiends subdued, 
Gandharvas and the serpent brood. 
The rest of his gigantic race 
Are wondrous strong by God-given grace ; 
But nature at his birth to him 
Gave matchless power and strength of limb. '· 
Scarce was be born, fierce monster, when 
He killed and ate a thousand men; 
The trembling race of men, appalled, 
On Indra for protection called ; 
And he, to save the suffering world, 
His bolt at Kumbhakarl}.a hurled. 
So awful was the monster's yell 
That fear on all the nations fell. 
He, rushing on with furious roar, 
A tusk from huge Airavat tore, 
And dealt the. God so dire a blow 
That lndra reeling left his foe, 
And with the Gods and mortals fled 
To Brahma's throne dispirited. 
• 0 Brahma,' thus the suppliants cried, 
' Some refuge for this woe provide. 
If thus his maw the giant sate· 
Soon will the world be desolate.' 
The Self-existent c~:~lmed their woe, 
Aud sp11ke in anger to their foe : " 
'As thou wost boru, Paulastya's son, 
That worlds might weep by thee undone, 
Thou like the dead henceforth shall be : 
Such is the curse I lay on thee.' · 
Senseless he lay, nor spoke nor stirred ; 
Such was the power of Brahma's word. 
But Ra val); troubled for his sake, 
Thus to the self-existent spake : 
• Who lops the tree his care has reared 
When golden fruit has first appeared 1 
Not thus, 0 Brahma, deal with one 
Descended from thine own dear son. 1 

I paulastya wall the son of Brahma and father of Vier&• 
vas or Paul...,tya 'he father of .R&Yau auoli(!Uilbhakar¥a.. 



Canto LXIII. KUMBH.AKARt:! A'S BOAST. 

Still; thou, 0 Lord, thy word must keep; 
He may not die, bub let him sleep. 
Yet £x: a time for him to break 
The chains of slumber and awake. • 
He ceased : and Brahma made reply : 
• Six months in slumber shall he lie, 
And then arising for a day 
Shall cast the numbing bonds away.' 
Now RavaJ;J. in his doubt and dread 
Has roused the monster from his bed, 
Who comes in this the hour of need 
On slau"'htered V anars' flesh to feed. 
Each V~nar, when his awe-struck eyes 
Behold the monstrous chieftain, flies. 
With hopeful words their minds deceive; 
And let our trembling hosts believe 
They see no giant, but, displayed;. 
A lifeless engine deftly made.' 

Then Rama called to Nila : ' Haste; 
Let troops near every gate be placed, 
And, armed with fragments of the rock 
And trees, each lane and alley block.' 
' Thus Rama spoke : the chief obeyed, 

And swift the Vanars stood arrayed, 
As when black clouds their battle form, 
The summit of a hill to storm. 

CANTO LXII. 

R! VAN'S REQUEST. 

Along b~ight LaJika.'s royal road 
The giant, roused from slumber, strode, 
While from the houses on his head 
A rain of fragrant flowers was shed. 
He reached the monarch's gate whereon 
Rich gems and golden fretwork shone. 
Through court and corridor that shook 
Beneath his tread his way he took, 
And stood within the chamber where 
His brother ·sat in dark despair. 
But sudden, at the grateful sight 
The monarch's eye again grew bright. 
He started up, forgot his fear, · 
And drew his giant brother near. 
The younger pressed the elder's feeb 
And paid the king observance meet, . 
Then cried : ' 0 Monarch, speak thy will, 
And let my care thy word fulfil. 

What sudden terror and· dismay 
Have burst the bonds in which I lay 1' 

Fierce flashed the flame from Ra vaiJ.'Il eye 
As thus in wrath he made reply : . 
' Fuir time, I ween, for sleep is this, 
To lull thy soul in tranquil bliss, 
Unheeding, in oblivion drowned, 
The dangers that our lives surround •. 
Brave Rama, Dasaratha's son, 
A passage o'er the sea bas won, 
And, with the Vanar monarch's aid, 
Round Lanka's walls his hosts arrayed. 
Though never in the deadly field . 
My Rakshaa troops were known to yield, 
The bravest of the giant train 
Have fallen by the Vanars slain. 
Hence comes my fear. 0 fierce and brave, 
Go forth, our threatened Lanka save. 
Go forth, a dreadful vengeance tak~ : 
For this, 0 chief, I bade thee wake. 
The Gods and trembling fiends have felll 
The furious blows thine arm has dealt. 
Earth has no warrior, heaven has none 
To match thy might, Paulastya's·son. 

~-· 

1 I omitl a tedioue sermon on bhe dsnger of rasbnel:i~ a!'ld 
~h~ advantages of prudence, sufficien~ to irriGate ~ leas 
paaoionabe hearer bban ~avo~. 
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•\Vilt thou thine elder brother school, 
Forgetful of the ancient rule 
That· bids thee treat hlm as the sage 
Who guides thee with the lore of 11ge 1 
Think on the dangers of the day, · 
Nor idly throw thy words away: 
If, led astray, by passion stirred, 
I in the pride of power have erred ; 
If deeds of old were done amiss, 
No time for vain reproach is this. 
Up, brother; let thy loving care 
The errors of thy king repair'.' 

To calm his wrath, his soul to ease,· 
The younger spake in words like these : 
•Y ea, from our bosoms let us cast 
All idle sbrrow for the past. 
Let grief and anger be repressed : 
Again be firm and self-possessed. 
This day, 0 Monarch, shalt thou see 
The V :inar legions turn and flee, 
And Rama and his brother slain 
With their hearts' blood shall dye the plain. 
Yea, if the God who rules the dead, 
And Varui;t, ·their battalions led; 
If Indra with the Storm-Gods came 
Against me, and the Lord of Flame, 
Still would I Bght .with all and slay 
Thy banded foes, my King, to-day. 
If Raghu's son this day withstand .. 
The blow of mine uplifted hand, 
Deep inhiB breast my darts shall sink, 
And torrents of his life-blood drink. 
0 fear not, in my promise trust.: 
This arm shall lay him in the dust, 
Sh.allleave the fierce Sugriva dyed 
W1th g~re, and LakshmaJ;l by his side,' 
And str1ke the great Hanumh down,· 
The spoiler of our glorious town.'1 · 

-o-
CANTOLXIV. 

·MAHODAR'S SPEECH. 

He ceased : and when his lips were closed 
Mahodllr thus his rede opposed: 

1 The Bengal recenaion as.~iga.e a Very different speech 
to Ku!I>bbakar~a . and m•ke• him say than N~rad the 
me•senl/ier of ohe God• ~ad formerly told him that Vishnu 
h•~elf >ocarnate ao Daaaratha's soa should oome~o desnroy 
R•vap. 

•Why wilt thou ehanie thy noble birbh 
And speak like one of littlt~ worth 1 
Why boast thee thus in youthful pride 
Rejecting wisdom for thy guide! · ··. 
How will thy single arm oppose 
The victor of a thousand foes,' 
Who proved in Janasthan his might 
And slew the rovers of the ni"ht? 
The remnant of those legions, "'they 
Who saw his power that fatal day, 
Now in this leaguered city dread 
The mighty chief from whom they fled. 
And wouldst thou meet the lord of men, 
Beard the great lion in his den, 
And, when thine eyes are open, break 
The slumber of a deadly snake! 
Who may an equal battle wage 
With him, so awful in his rage, 
Fierce as 'the God of Death whom none 
May v11nquish, Dasaratha's son 1 
But, RavaJ;l, shall the lady still 
Refuse compliance with thy will? . 
No, listen, King, to this design 

·Which soon shall make the captive thine. 
This day through Lanka's streets proclaim 
That four of us 1 of highest fame 
With Kumbhakarna at our head 
Will strike the so~ of Raghu dead: 
Forth to the battle will we go 
And pro>e our prowess on the foe. 
Then, if our bold attempt succeed, 
No further plans thy hopes will need. 
But if in v11in our warriors strive, · 
And Raghu's son be left alive, · 
We will return, and, wounded sore, 
Our armour stairied with gouts of gore, : 
Will show the shafts that rent each frame, 
Keen arrows marked with R:ima's name, 

·And say we giants have devoured 
The princes whom our might o'erpowered.: 
Then let _the joyful tidings spread 
That Raghu's royal sons are dead. 
To all around thy pleasure.show, 
Gold, pearls, and precious robes, bestow. 
Gay garlands round the portals twine, 
Enjoy the banquet and the wine. 

1 Mahodar, Dwijihwa, Sanbr,da, and VitardaD, 
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Then go, the scornful lady seek, 
And woo her when her heart is weak. 
Rich robes and gold and gems display, 
And gently wile her grief away, · 
Then will she feel her hopeless state, 
Widowed, forlorn, and desolate ; 
Know that on thee her bliss depends, 
Far from her country and her friends; 
Then, her proud spirit overthrown, 
The lady will be all thine own.' 

.-o-

CANTO LXV. 
-o-

. KUMBHAKAR~A'S SPEECH. 

But haughty KumbhakariJ.a spurned 
His counsel, and to Raval}. turned: 
• Thy life from peril will I free 
And slay the foe who threatens thee. 
A hero never vaunts in vain, 
Like bellowing clouds devoid of rain. 
Nor, Monarch, be thine ear inclined 
To counsellors of slavish kind, 
Who with mean arts tht:ir king mislead 
And mar each gallant plan and deed. 
0, let not wo1·ds like his beguile 
The glorious king of Lanka's isle.' 

Thus scornful Kumbhakarna cried . . 
And Raval}. with a laugh replied: 
' .Mahodar fears and fain would shun 
The battle with lkshvaku's son. 
Of all_ my giant warriors, who . 
Is strong as thou, and brave and true ! 
Ride, conqueror, to the battle riJe, 
And tame the foeman's senileless pride, 
Go forth like Yama to the field, . 
And let thine arm thy trident wield.· 
Scared by the lightning of thine eye 
The Vanar hosts will turn and tly; 
And Rama, when he sees thee near, 

. WiLh trembling heart will own his fear.' 
The champion heard, and, well content, 

Fgrth from the hall his footsteps bent, 
-He grasped his spear, the foeman's dread 
Black iron all, both shaft and head ' 
Which, dyed in many a b1!ttle, bore' 
Great spots uf slaughtered victims' gore. 
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The king upon. his neck had' thrown 
The jewelled chain which graced his own, 
And g1>rlands of delicious scent 
About bi8 limbs for ornament. 
At•ound his arms gay bracelets clung, 
And pendants in his ears were hung. 
Adorned with gold, about his waist 
His coat of mail was firmly braced, · 
And like N aniyniJ.t or the God 
Who rules the sky he proudly trod. 
Behind him went a mighty throng 
Of giant warriors tall and strong, 
On elephants· of noblest breeds, 
With cars, with camels, and with steeds: 
And, llrmed with spear and axe and sword,. 
Were f~;~,in to battle for their lord.2 

CANTO LXVI. 

KUMBHAKARNA'S BALLY. • 

In pomp and pride of warlike sta'te · 
The giant passed the city gate. 
He raised his voice: the hills, the shore 
Of Lanka's sea returned the roar. 
The Vanars saw the chitf draw nigh 
Whom not the ruler of the sky, 
Nor Y ama, monarch of the dead, 
Might vanquish, and affrighted fled. 
When royal An gad, Bali's son, 
Saw the sacred V au11rs turn and run, 
Undaunted still he kept his ground, 
And shouted as he gazed around : 
' 0 N ala, Nil a, stay, nor let . 

. Your souls your generous worth forget. 
0 Kumud and G~tvaksha, why . 
Like base-born V anars will ye fly ? 
Turn, turn, nor shame your order thus : 
This giant is no match for us.' 

They heard his voice: the flight was 
Again for war they 8tood arrayed, [stayed; 
And hurled upon the foe a shower 
Of mountain peaks and trees in flower. 

1 A name of Vishnu. 
·-2 There ia.so much commonplace repetition in these 

Sallies of the Rakshl\8 cbiefbnios that omiesions are freqn• 
enbly necessary. The usual ill omens attend bhe ffally of 
Kumbbakarl)s. a.nd_tbe Caobo ends ~ibh a description of· 
the terrified V !oars' flighb which io hrie6y repe~bed iii 
diftoronb words ab ~be bo~rinninll of tho nex~ Canbo. 
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Still on his limbs their missiles rained! 
l,Jumoved, their blows he still sustained, 
And seemed unconcious of the stroke 
When rocks against his b~dy broke. . 
Fierc~ as the flame when woods are dry 
He charged with fury in his eye. 
Like trees consumed with fervent heat 
They fell beneath the giant's feet. 
Some o'er the ground, dyed red with gore, 
:Fled wild with terror to the shore, 
And, deemiug that aU hope WI\S lost, 
Ran to the bridge they erst had crossed. 
Some clomb the ti'Bes their -lives to 81\Ve, 
Some sought the mountain aad the cava ; 
Some hid them in the bosky dell, 
And there in deathlike slumber fell. 

When Angad saw the chieftains fly 
He called them with a mighty cry: 
' Once more, 0 V anars, charge once more, 
On to tbe battle as before. 
In all her compass earth has not, 
To bide you safe, one secret spot, 
Wh11t ! leave your arms ~ each nobler dame 
W.iil scorn her consort for the shame. 
This IJlot·upon your uames efface, 
And keep your nlotu· from disgrace. 
St11y, chieftains; whr;refore will ye run, 
A b11nd of warriors se11red by one ?' 

Scarce would they hear~ they would noll 
And basely spoke in wild dismay! (stay> 
' Have we not fought, llnd fought in vain ! 
Have we not seen our mightiest slain! 
The gillnt's match.less force we fear, 
And fly because our lives are dear.' 
Buh Bali's son wihh gentle art [heart. 
Dispelled their dread -and cheered each 
They turned aad formed and waited still 
Obedient to the prince's will. 

OANTO LXV II.· 

-o-

KUMBHAKAR~A'S DEATH. 

Thus from their flight the Vanars turned, 
~nd every heart fur battle burn(ld, 
Determined on the spot to die • 
Or ga.in iu a .warriol"s meet{ on high. 

Agllin the V anars stooped to seize 
Their: we11pons, rocks and fallen trees; 
Again the deadly fight began, 
And fiercely at the giant ran, 
Unmoved the monster kept his place: . 
He raised on high his awful mace, 
Whirled the huge weapon round his head 
And laid the foremost V anars dead. 
Eight tlfousand fell bedewed with gore, 
Then sank and died seven hundred more. 
Then thirty, twenty, ten, or eight 
At e11ch fierce onset meh their fate, 
And fast the f,.Jien were devoured 
Like snakes by GaruQ.'s beak o'erpowered. 
Then Dwh•id from the Vanar van, 
Armed with an uptorn mountain, ran, , 
Like a huge cloud when fierce winds blow, 
And charged amain the mount11in foe. 
With wondrous force tile hill he threw : 
O'er Kumbhakart,l.a's head it flew, 
And falling on his host llfar 
Crushed many a giant, stoed, and car. 
Rocks, trees, by fierce Hanuman sped, 
Rained fas~ on KumbhakarJJ.a's head, 
'Whose spear each deadlier mis8ile stopped, 
And harmless on the ptaiti it dropped, 
Then witl! his furious eyes aglow 
The giant rushed upou the foe, 
Where, with a woody hill upheaverf, 
Hauuman~s might his charge received. 
Thrt>ugh his vast frame the giant felt 
The angry blow Hanuman dealt. 
H~ reeled a moment, sore distressed, 
Then smote the Vanar on the breast, 
As when ·the W 11r-God's furious stroke 
Thro11gh Krauncha's hill a passage broke.1 

Eierce was the blow, and deep and wide 
The rent: with crimson torrents dyed, 
Hanum:!.n, maddened by the pain, 
Roared like a cloud that brings the rain, 
And from each Rakshas throat rang out 
Loud clamour and exultant shout. 
Then Nila hurled with mustered might 
The fragment of a mountain height; 

:l KO:rttikeya the God of War, nud the hero and 
incarnation ParnSur3mA. A.re 81\id to have cub a passage 
through the mountain Krauncha, a pllrb of the Him:llay!ln 
range, in the ~R.me way n~ tla~ immense gorge tbab sphta 
the Pyrenees under the towers of Marbore was ul9veo afJ 
one blO\V of Roland's sword. Durandal. 
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Nor would the rook the foe have missed, 
But Kumbhaka~a raised his fist 
And smote so fiercely that the mass 
Fell crushed to_ powder on the grass. 
Five chieftains of the Vanar race1 

Charged KumbllakarJ.lll face to face, 
And his huge frame they wildly beat 
With rooks und trees uml hands and feet. 
Round Rishabh first the giant wound 
Hts arms and hurled him to the ground, 
\Vhere speechless, sense]ess, wounded sore, 
He lay, his face besmeared with gore. 
Then Nila with his fist he slew, 
And S'arabh with his knee o'erthrew, 
Nor could Gavaksha's strength withstand 
The force of his terrific haud. 
At Gandbamadan's eager eaU 
Rushed thousands to avenge their- fall, 
Nor ceased those Vanars to assai} 
With kuee and fist and tooth and nail 
Around his foes the giant threw 
His mighty arms, and nearer dre\V 
The captives subject to his will: 
Theu snatched them up and ate his fill. 
There was no respite then. no p••use: 
Fast gaped and closed his hell-like jaws; 
Yet, prisoned in thllt gloomy cave, 
Some V anars still their lives could save : 
Some through his nostrils found a way, 
Some through his ears resought the day. 
Like Iudra. with his tluander, like 
The God of Death in act to strike, 
The giant seized his ponderous spear, 
And charged the foe in swift career. 
Before his might the Vana.rs fell, 
Nor could their hosts his charge repel. 
Then trembling, nor ashamed to run, 
They turned and fled to Raghu's son. 

When Bali's warrior son2 beheld 
Their flight, hi» heart with fury swelled. 
He mshed, with his terrific shout, 
To meet the foe and ~tay the rout. 
He came, he hurled a. tnountain peak, 
And smote the giant on the cheek. 

1 Risbabb, Aarabh, Nila, Gavli.ksha, and Gaodharruidao. 
2 Angad. Tho texb calls him the aon of the son ,of 

him wlio bold1 •h• ~hlln<le,·bolb, i. c, bhe Krandaon of 
lndra •. · . 

His ponderous spear the gi~tnt bhrsw: 
Fierce was the cast, the aitn was true ; 
Eut Angad, trained in war and tnied, 
Sa. w ere it came, and leapt aside, 
Then with his open hand he smote 
The giant on the chest and throat. 
That blow the giant scarce Sl:l'Sta.ined ; 
But sense and strength were soon regained. 
With force which nothing might resist 
He caught the V anar by the wrist, 
Whirled him, as if in pastime, round\ 
And dashed him senseless on the ground. 
There low on earth his foe lay crushed : 
At King Sugriva next he rushed, 
Who.,. waiting for the charge, st0od still;.. 
And heaved on high a shattered bill. 
He looked on Kumbhakal'J}a dyed 
With streams of bl0od, and fiercely cried :;--
'Great glory has thine arm achieved, 
And thousands of their lives berea\•ed, 
Ndw leave a while thy meaner W~;>s. 
And brook the hill Sugriva threw~.' 

He spoke, and hurled the mabs he held : 
The giant's chest the stroke repelled. 
Then on the Vanars fell despait·, 
And Rakshas clamour filled the air. 
The giant raised his arm, and fnst 
Came the tremendous 1 spear he cast, 
Hanuman caught it as it flew, 
And knapped it on his knee in two~ 
The gia.nb saw the broken spear:. 
His clouded eye confessed his fear ;: 
Yet at Sugriva's head he sent 
A peak from Lanka's mountain reut. 
The rushing mass no might could, stay :: 
Sugriva feU and senseless Jay. 
The giant stooped his. fue to seize,. 
And bore him thence, as. bears the bree:ae 
A cloud in autumn through the sky. 
He heard the sad Iunnertals sigh, . 
And shuuta of triumph long a.ud loud 
Went up from all the Rakshas crowd, 

1 ·Literally, weighing a thousand bMras. Th& bharG& 
is a weight equal to 2QOO.palas, the pala i& equal to fou~ 
klx.rla•, aad the karia to 11375 French grammes· or aboutl 
176 grn.ins troy. The BP.Car seems very lighb for a warriOI' 
of Kum&bakar9a's strength and otature and tho woilt 
performed w itb ill. 
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Through Lanka's gate the giant passed 
Holding his struggli ug captive fast, 
vVbile from each terrace, bouse, and tower 
Fell on his haugty head a shower 
Of fragr~tnt scent 11nd flowery rain, 
Blossoms and leaves and scattered grain. 1 

By slow degrees the Vanars' lord 
Felt life and sense and strength restored. 
He heard the giants' joyful boast : 
He thought upon his V :inar host. 
His teeth 1md feet he fiercely plied, 
And bit and rent the giant's side, 
Who, mad with pain and smeared with 
Hurled to the ground the lond he [gore, 
Regardless of 11. storm of blows [bore. · 
Swift to the sky the V anar rose, 
Then lightly like a flying btdl 
High overleapt the city wnll, 
And joyous for deliverance won 
Regained the side of H.aghu's son. 
And Kumbhnkarl}'l, mad with hate 
And fury, sallied from the gate, 
Tbe Cl!.rnage of the foe renewed 
And.filled .his maw with gory food, 
Slaymg, w1th headlong frenzy blind, 
Both V auar foes and giant kind. . 

Nor would Suruitra's valinnt son 2 

The might of KumbhakarQa shun, 
Who through his harness felt the sting 
0~ keen shafts loosened from the string. 
H1s heart confessed the warrior's power, 
Aud, bleeding from the ceaseless shower 
That smote him on the chest and side 
With words like these the giant cried': 
1 Well fought, well fought, Sumitnt's son ; 
ELernal glory hast thou won 
~or t~ou in desperate fight hast met 
The v1ctor never conquered yet, 
Whom, borne on huge Airavat's back 
E'en lndra trembles to attack. ' 
Go, sou of Queen Sumitra, go: 
Thy valour and thy stre11gLh I know. 

. I The custom of throwing parched or roasbed g · . ~~ 
w 1tb wreaths and flowers, on the bends of kings and 
conquerors when they go forth to battle and return is 
fre<4uently mentioned by lndiao poet•. 

2 L~kobmo9. • 

Now all my hope and earnest will 
Is Rima in the fight to kill. 
Let him beneath my weapons fall 
And I will meet and conquer all.'' 

The chieft11in, of Sumitra born, 
Made answer as he laughed in scorn.: 
'Yea, thou hast won a victor's fame 
From trembling Gods and lndra's shame 
There waits thee now a mightier foe ' 
Whose prowess thou bast yet to know. 
There, f11mous in a hundred lands, 
Rima the son of R&ghu stands.' 

Straight at the king the giant sped,
And earth was shaken at his tread. 
His bow the hero grasped and strained, 
And deadly shafts in torrents rnined. 
As KumbhakariJ.a felt each .'ltroke 
From his huge mouth burst fire and smoke ; 
His hands were loosed in mortal pain 
Anddropped his weapons on the plain. · 
Though reft of spear and sword and m~tce 
No terror changed his haughty face. · 
With heavy bauds he rained his blows 
And smote to death a thousand foes. 
Where'er the furious monster strode, 
While down hi~ limbs the red blood flowed 
Like torrents down a mountain's liide, 
Vanars and bears and giants died. 
High o'er his head a rook he swung, 
And the huge mass at Bama flung. 
But Barna's arrows bright as flame 
Shattered the mountain as it came. 
Then Raghu's son, his eyes aglow· 
With burning l!.uger, charged the foe, 
And as his bow he strained and tried 
With .fearful clang the oord ·replied. 
Wroth at the bowstring's threatening olang 
To meet his foe the giant sprang. 
High towering with enormous frame 
Huge ns a wood-crowned hill he came. 
But Barna firm and self-possessed 
In words lilte these the foe addressed : 
1 Draw uear, 0 Rakshas lord, draw uear, 
Nor turn thee from the fight in fenr. · 
Thou meetest Rima face to f 11ce, 
Destroyer of the gi11nt raoe. 
Come, fight, and thou shalt feel 'this hour, 
Laid low in death, thy conqueror's power 
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·He ceased: and mad with wrath and 
The giant champion thus replied : [pride 
•Come thou to me and thou shalt find 
A foeman of a different kind, 
No Khara, no Viradha,-thou 
Hast met a mightier warrior now. 
The strength of Kumbhakari,la fear, 
And dread the iron mace I rear. 
This mace in days of yore subdued 
The Gods and Danav multitude. 
Prove, lion of Ikshvaku's line, 
Thy power upon these limbs of mine. 
Then, after trial, shalt thou bleed, . 

·And with thy flesh my hunger feed.' 
He ceased: and Rama, uudismayed, 

Upon his cord those arrows laid 
Which pierc~d the stately Sal trees through, 
And Bali king of V anars slew. 
They flew, they smote, but smote in vain 
Those mighty limbs that felt no pain. 
Then Rama sent with surest aim 
The dart that bore the Wind-God's name. 
The missile from the giant tore 
His huge arm and the mnce it bore, 
Which crushed the Vanars where it fell: 
A ud dire was KumbhakariJ.a's yell 
The giant seized a tree, and then 
Rushed madly at the lord of men. 
Another durt, Lord lndra's own, 
To meet his furious onset thrown, 
His left arm from the shoulder lopped, 
,Aud like a mountain peak it dropped. 
Then. from the bow of Rama sped 
Two arrows, each with crescent head ; 
And, winged with might which naught 
They cut the giant's legs away. [could stay, 
They fell, and awful was the sound 
As those vast columns :;~hook the ground;· 
And sky and sea and bill and cave 
In echoing roars their answe1· gave. 
Then from his side the hero drew 
A dart that like the tempest flew-
No de~.dlier shaft lias ever flown 
'flwu that which lndra cnlled his own
Nor could the giant's mail-armed neck 
The fury of the mi&sile check. 
Through skin .and flesh and bone it smote 
Aud rent asunder head and throat. 

Down with the sound of thunder rolled 
The head adomed with rings of gold, 
And crushed to pieces in its f,.ll 
A gate, a tower, a massive wall, 
Hurled to the sea the body ft:ll: 
Terrific was the ocean's swell, 
Nor could swift fin and nimble leap 
Save the crushed creatures of the deep. 

Thus he who plagued in impious pride 
The Gods and Brahmans fought lind died, 
Glad -were the hosts of heaven, and long 
The air re-echoed with their song. 1 

-o-

CANTO LXVIII. 

-o-
RA.V AN'S LAMENT. 

They ran to RavaiJ. in his hall 
And told him of his brother's fall : 
'Fierce as the God who rules the dead, 
Upon the routed foe he fed ; 
And, victor for a while, at length 
Fell slain by Rama's matchless strength. 
Now like a mighty hill in size 
His mangled trunk extended lies, 
And where he f!:lll, a bleeding mass, 
Blocks ;Lanka's gate that none may pass.' 
The monnrcb heard : his strength g11 ve 
And fainting on the ground he lay. [way i 
Grieved at the giantil' mournful tale, 
Long, shrill wns A tikayn's wail ; 
And Trisiras in sorrow bowed 
His triple head, and wept aloud. 
Mabodar, Mahaparsva shed 
Hot tears and mourned their brother dead. 
At length, his wandering sense restored,: 
In loud lament cried Lanka's lord: 
' Ah chief, for might and valour f~&med, 
Whose arm the haughty foe~an tlimed, . 
Forsaking me, thy friends and all, 
Why hast thou fled to Yama's hall? 

. 1 I have abridged this long Canto by omitting some 
vam repetitions common plaf'!e epithets and similes an4 
other unimportant matter. There are many vcnes in bhlS 
Cantlo which European seholan woutd rigidly exc1\1de as 
unmisbakeably the work of later rhapsodiet.s. Even bhe 
reverent Commentator-whom I follow ventures W remark 
'?nee or twice: AyiJ.m Blokah praklhiptrt iti _bahavah, 'Tbia 
•ioka.or veree •• in the opinion of many inoer_polated.' 
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"Why hast tl10u fled. to t~ste no ml)re 
'l'he shmgbtered foetuan's flesh auJ gore 1 . 
Ah me, my life is done to-day: 
My better urm is lopped away, 
\Vhereon in danger I relied, 
And, fearless, Gods and fiends defi~d. 
How could a shaft from Rama's bow 
'!'he matchless giant overthrow, 
\Vhose··irbn frame so strong of yore 
The crushing bolt of Indra bore 1 
This day the Gods and sages meet 
And triumph at their foe's defent. 
This day the V anar chiefs will bollst 
And, with new ardour fired, their hosb 
In fiercer onset will as~ait 
Our city, and the ramparts scale. 
What care I for a mou11rch's name, 
For empire, or the M:aithil dame ? 
"''hat joy can power and riches give, 
Or life that I should care to live, 
Unless this arm in mortal fray 
The slayer of my brother slliy 1 
For me, of Kumbhakarl}.a reft, 
Death is the only soluce left; 
And I will seek, o'erwhelmed with woes, 
The realm to which my brother goes. 
Ah me ill-minded, not to take 
His counsel when Vibhishal}. Spake. 
When he this evil day foretold 
My foolish heart was overbold : 
I drove my sage adviser heuce, 
And reap the fruits of mine offence.' 

CANTO LXIX. 
-o-

NA.R!NTAK'S DEATH. 

Pierced to the soul by sorrow's st.ing 
Thus wailed the evil-hearted king. 
Then Trisiras stood forth and cried : 
• Yea, father, he has fought and died, 
Our bravest: and the loss is sore : 
But rouse thee, 1111d lament no more. 
Hast thou not still thy coat of 111ail, 
Thy bow and shafts which tleVet· f<~il 1 
A thousand asses draw thy car ~ 
Which roars like thunder he!lrd afar. 
Thy valour and thy warrior skill, 
Thy God-given strength, are left ~liee still. 

Unarmed, thy matchless might subdued 
The Gods and Danav multitude. 
Armed with thy glorious we~pons, how 
Shall Raghu's. son oppose thee vow 1 
Or, sire, within thy palace stay ; 
And I myself will sweep away 
Thy foes, like GHruQ. when he makes 
A banquet of the writhing snakes. 
Soon Raghu's son shall press the plain, 
As Narakl fell by Visln;tu slain, 
Or S'Hmbat·2 in rebellions pride 
Wlw met the King of Gods3 and died.' 

Th,e. monarch h_eard: his courage grew, 
And hfe and spint carne anew. 
Devaut11k aud Naniutak heard, 
And their fierce soul with joy were stirred; 

·And Atil;aya' burned to fight, . 
And heard the summons with delight ; 
While frorn t.he rest loud raug the cry, 
' I too will fight,' 'and I,' ' and I.' . 

The joyous king his sons embraced, 
With gold aud chains and jewels graced, 
And sent them forth with stirring speech 
Of bettison and praise to each. 
Forth from the gate the princes-sped 
And ranged for war the troops they led. 
The v anllr legious charged anew I 
And trees and rocks for missiles flew. 
They saw Narantak's mighty form 
Borne on a steed that mocked the storm. 
To check his charge iu vain they strove : . 
Straight-through their host his way he clove, 
As springs a dolphin through the tide: 
And countless V an11r's fell and died, 
And mangled iimbs and corpses l11y 
To mark the chiefs ensanguined way. 
Sugriva saw them fall or fly 
When fierce Naniutak's steed was nigh, 
And marked the giant where he sped 
O'er heaps cf dying or of dend. 
H" bade the royal A ngad face 
That bravest chief of giant race. 

1 Narak wae a demon, ftOD of BhUmi or Earth. who 
haunted the city pragjyor.isha. 

2 Sam bar was a demoo of drooghb. 
3 lndra, 
4 Dev~nbak (Slayer of Gods) Nar,ntak (Slayer of Men) 

Abikaya (Huge of Frame) and Triiiras (Throo·Headod) 
wore aU bOne of lti.va.._. " · 
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As springs the ~<un from clouds dispersed, 
So Augad from the Van~<rs burst. 
No weapon for the fight he bore 
Snve nails and teeth, and sought no more. 
• Leave, giant chieftain,' thus he spoke, 
• Leave foes unworthy of thy stroke, 
.And bend ag~<inst a nobler heart 
The terrors of thy de11dly dart.' 

Narantak heard the words he spake: 
Fast breathing, like an angry sn11ke, 
With bloody teeth l1is lips he pressed 
Aud hurled his dart at Angad's breast. 
True was the aim 11nd fierce the stroke, 
Yet on his breast the missile broke. 
'fhen Angad at the giant flew, 
And with a blow hi~ courser slew: 
The fierce band cru8hed through flesh and 
And steed and rider fell ~rthrown. [bone, 
Narantak's eye's with fury blazed: 
His heavy hand on hirrh he raised 
And struck in savage ;,r·ath the head 
Of Bali's son, who reeled and bled, 
Fllinted a moment and no more : 
TI-.en stronger, fiercet• than before [ st~ty, 
Smote with that fist which naught could 
And crushed to death the giant lay. 

CANTO LXX. 

'!,'HE DEATH OF TRISIRA'S. 

Then raged the Rakshas chiefs, and all 
Burned to avenge Narantak's fall. 
D~antak raised his club on high 

tnd ru~hed at 1\ng~td with a cry. 
ehind came Trisiras, and near 
ahodar charged with levelled spear. 

There Angad stood to fight with three: 
High o'er his head he· waved a tree, 
And at Devantak, swift and true 
As Indr~<'s flaming bolt, it flew.· . 
But, cut by gi11nt sh~fts in twain, 
With. minished force it flew in vain. 
A shower of trees and blocks of stone 
From Angad's hand was fiercely thrown; 
But well his cluu Devantak plied 
And turned each r••ck and tree aside. 
Not· yet, by three such foes assailed, 
The heart of Augad sank or quailed. 

He slew the mighty beast that bore 
Mahodar : from his head he tore 
A bleeding tusk, and blow on blow 
Ftoll fiercely on his Ral<shas foe. . 
The giant reeled, but strength regained · 
.Aud furious strokes on Angad r11ined, ' 
Who, wounded by the storm of blows 
Sauk on his knees, but swiftly rose. ' 
Then T~·isiras, as up he sprang, 
Drew h1s great bow with llwful clancr 
And fixed three arrows from his she

0

;f 
Full in the forehead of the chief. 
Hauuman saw, nor long delayed 
To speed wjth Nila to his aid, 
Who at the three-f11ced giant sent 
A peak from L~tnka's mountain renb. 
But Trisiras with certain aim 
Shot rapid arrows as it came : 
Aud shivered by their· force ib broke 
Aud fell to earth with flash and smoke. 
Then as the Wind-~od's son c11me nigh, 
Dovantak ret•red h1s mace on high. 
Han(Jwan smote him on the head 
And stretched the monstrous giant dead. 
:Fierce Trisiras with fury strained 
His bow, and showers of arrows rained 
That smote ou N illi's side and chest ; 
He sank a moment, sore distressed ; 
But quickly gathered strength to seize 
A mountain with his crown of trees. 
Crushed by the hill, distained with gore, 
Mnhodar fell to rise no more. · 

Then Trisiras raised high spear 
Which chilled the tremblin"' foe with fear, 
And, like a flashing meteo;' through 
The ait· at Hanumau it flew. 
The Vanar shunned the threatened stroke, 
And with strong hands the weapon broke, 
The giant drew his glittering blade : 
Dire was the wound the we~tpon made 
Deep in the Vanar's ample chest, 
Who, for a moment sore oppressed, 
Raised his broad hand, regaining might, 
And struck the rover of the .night. 
Fierce was the Llow: with one wild yell 
Low on the earth the monster fell. 
Hanuman seized his falleu swor.d- __...
Which served no ·more its senseles3 lord, 
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And from the monster triple-necked 
Smote his huc.re heads with crowns bedecked. 
Then Mahap1rsva burned with ire; . 
Fierce flashed his eyes with vengeful fire. 
A moment on the dead he gazed, 
Then his black mace aloft was raised, 
And down tile mass of iron came 
Th~<t stmck and shook the Vauar's frame. 
Hanuman's chest was wellnigh crushed, 
And from his mouth red torrents gushed; 
Yet served one instant to restore 
His spirit : from the foe be tore 
His awful mace, and smote, and laid 
The gi11.nt in the dust dismayed. 
Crushed were his j11ws and teeth and eyes: 
Bre11thless and still he l11y as lies 
A summit from a mountain rent 
By him who rules the firmament. 

, -a-
CANTO LXXI. 

ATIKA Y A'S DEATH. 

But Atikaya's wrath grew high 
To see his noblest kinsmen die. 
He, fiercest of the giant race, 
PresuminCT still on Brahma's grace; 
Proud ta~er of the Immortals' pride, 
Whose power and might with Indra's vied, 
For blood and vengeful carnage burned, 
And on the foe his fury turned. 
High on a car ithat flashed and glowed 
Bright as a thousand suns he rode. 
Around his princely brows was set 
A rich bejewelled coronet. 
Gold pendants on his ears he wore ; 
He strained and tried the bow he bore, 
And ever, as a shaft he aimed, 
His name and royal race proclaimed. 
Scarce might the Vanars brook to hear 
His cla.pging bow and voice of fear : 
To Raghu's elder son they fled, 
Their sure defence in woe and dread, 
Then Rama bent his eyes afar 
And saw the giant in his car 
Fasti following the flying crowd 
And roaring like a rainy cloud. 
He, with the lust of battle fired, 
Turned to Vibhi~hal). and inquired: 

'Say, who is tl1is, of m·ountain size, 
This archer with the lio_n eyes 1 
His car, which strikes our hos~ with awe, 
A thousand eager coursers draw. 
Surrounded by the flashing spears 
Which line his car, the chief appears 
Like some huge cloud when lightnings play 
About it on a stormy day ; 
And the great bow he joys to hold 
Whose bended back is bright with gold, 
As Indra's bow makes glad the skies, 
That best of chariots glorifies. 
0 see the sunlike splendour flung 
From the great flag above him hung, 
Where, blazoned with refulgent lines, 
Rahul the dreadful Dragon shines. 
Full thirty quivers near his side, .. 
His car with shafts is well supplied ; 
And flashing like the light of stars 
Gleam his two mighty scimit.ars: 
Say, best of giants, who is he 
Before whose face the Vanars flee?' 

Thus Barna spake. Vibhrshal). eyed 
The giant chief, and thus replied: 

•This Rama, this is Raval}.'s son..: 
High fame his youthful might has won. 
He, best of warriors, bows his ear 
The wisdom of the wise to hear. 
Supreme is he mid those who know 
The mastery of sword and bow. 
U mivalled in the bold attack 
On elephant's or courser's back, 
He knows, beside, each subtler arb, • 
To win the foe, to bribe, or part. 
On him the giant hosts rely, 
And fear no ill when he is nigh. _ 
This peerless chieftain bears the name 
Of Atikaya huge of frame, 
Whom Dhanyamalinf of yore 
To Raval}. lord of Lanka bore.' 

Roused by his bow-string's awful clang, 
To mee~ their foes the V anars sprang. 
Armed with tall trees ft·om Lanka's wood, 
And rocks and mountuin peaks, they stood. 
The giant's arrows, gold-bedecked, 
The storm of hurtling missiles checked; 

1 The demon of eclipse who ooizoo bbo Snn and Moon. 
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And ever on his foemen poured 
Fierce tempest from his clangihg cord; 
Nor could the Vanar chiefs sustain 
His sh~t.fts' intolerable rain. 
They fled: the victor gained the place 
Where stood the lord of Raghu's rMe, 
Aud cried with voice of thunder: 'Lo, 
Borne on my oar, with shaft and bow,. 
I, champion of the giants, scorn 
To fight with weaklings humbly born. 
Come forth your bravest, if he dare, 
And fight with one who will not spare.' 

Forth sprang Sumitra's noble child, 1 

And strained his ready Low, and smiled;· 
And giants trembled as the clang 
Through heaven and earth reechoing rang. 
The giant to his string applied · 
A pointed shaft, and proudly cried; 
•Turn, turn, Sumitra's sou and fly, 
For terrible as Death am I. 
Fly, nor that youthful form oppo"e, 
Untrained in war, to warriors' blows. 
What I wilt thou waste thy childish breath 
And wake the dormant fire of death 1 
Cast down, rash boy, that useless bow : 
Preserve thy life ; uninjured go.' 

He ceased : and stirred by wrath and 
Sumit.ra's noble son replied: [pride 
• By warlike deed, not words alone, ·?>-

The valour of the brave is shown. 
Cease with vain boasts my scorn to move, 
And with thine arm thy prowess prove. 
Borne on thy car, with sword and bow, 
With all thine arms, thy valour show. 
Fight, and my deadly shafts this day 
Low in the dust thy head shall lay, 
And, rushing fast in ceaseless flood, 
Shall rend thy flesh and drink thy blood.' 

His giant foe no answer m11de, 
But on his string an arrow laid. 
He raised his arm, -the cord he drew, 
At LakshmaQ.'s breast the arrow flew. 
Suinitnt's sou, his foemen's dread, 
Shot a fleet shaft with crescent head, 
Which cleft that arrow pointed well, 
And harmless to the earth it fell. 

! LakshmBI). 

78 

A shower'of shafts from L<ikshamaQ.'s bow 
Fell f11st and furious on the foe 
Who quailed not as the missiles smote . 
With idle force his iron coat.. 
Then came the friendly Wind-God near, 
And whispered thus in Lakshma!J.'s ear : · 
' Such shafts as these in vain assail 
Thy foe's impenetrable m11il. 

. A more tremendous missile try, 
Or never may the giant die. 
Employ the mighty spell, and aim 
The weapon known by Brahma's name.' 
He ceased, Sumitra's son obeyed: 
On his great bow the shaft was laid, 
And wit a roar like thunder, true 
As Indra's flashing bolt, it flew. 
The gi11nt poured his shafts like rain 
To check its course, hut all in vain. 
With spear and mace and sword he tried 
To turn the fiery dart aside. 
Winged with a force which n11ught could 
It smo.te the monster in the neck, [check, 
And, sundered f~om his shoulders, rolled 
To earth his head and helm of gold. 

CANTO LXXII. 

RA VAN'S SPEECH. . 
The giants bent, in rage and grief, 
Their eyes upon the fallen chief ; 
Then flying wild with fear aud pale 
To Ravan bore the mournful tale. 
He heard. how Atikaya died, 
Then turned him to his lords, and cried : 
•Where are they now-my bravest-where, 
Wise .to consult and prompt to dare 1 
Where is Dhumraksha, skilled to wield 
All weapons in the battle field 1 
Akampan, and Prahasta's might, 
And Kumbhakari).a bold in fight? . 
These, these and many a Hakshas more, 
Each master of the arms he bor(l, 
Who every foe in fight o'erthrew, 
The victory none could e'er subdue, 
Have perisherl by the might of one, 
The vengtful arm of Ragh:u's son. 
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In vain I cast mine eyes ll1'0und, 
No match for Rama here is foun5, 
No ehief to etand befere that bow 
Wl""se deadly shafts have caused our W(!)a. 

Now. warriors, to your stations hence.; · 
Pl'ovide ye for the ·waH's defEmce., 
Aud be the Asoka gaTden, wheFe 
The rlady lies, yo0ur special ca.Te. 
Be every lane aad passage barred, 
Set at e~<clo glllte a ·chosen guard, 
A11d with your troops, whe1oe danger ~ails, 
Be -ready to defend the walls. 
Each n~ement·ef the Vanars mark ; 
Obsei'Ve them when the skies grow dar~ 
Be ready in tl~ dead of night, 
And ere the merning bring the light. 
Taught -by our loss we may not scorn 
These legions of the forest-born.' 

He ceased:: the Rakshas 1ord -<lheyed; 
E~:~ch at his pest his troops at:t"ayed;1 thTough, 
And, torn with pangs that pierced him 
The monarch fromtue hall witl.!drew~ 

CANTO LXXIII. 

INDRAJIT'S V.!CT0RY. 

But lndrajit the fierce and bold 
With wm'Cls like these his sire consoled: 
• Dismiss, 0 King, thy grief and dread, 
And be not thus diRquieted. 
AWtimt this numbing sorrow strive, 
For lndr11jit is yet alive; 
And none in hattie may withstand 
The fury of his stronu t·itrh t han. I} 
This day, 0 Rire, thin~ eyes sh,.ll see 
The sons of Raghu slain by me.' 

He ceased : l;le b~<de the king farewell: 
Clear, mid the roar of drum and shell 
The cla~h of sword an? harness t•ang' 
As to Ills car the watTtor sprang. 
Close followed by his Rakshas train [plain. 
Through l .. ~tnka's gate he reached the 
Then down he leapt, and bade a Land 
Of giants by the chariot stand : 
Then with due rite~. as rules require, 
D1<l worsliip to the L11rd of Fire. 

The saared oil, as texts ordain, 
With wreaths of scented flowers and grain' 
Within the flame in order due, ' 
That mightiest of the giants tl.!rew. · 
There on the ground were spear and blade 
And arrowy leaves and fuel laid ' 
An iron ladle deep and wide, · 
And robes with sanguine colours dyed. 
Beside him stood a sable goat : 
The giaD.t seized it by the throat, 
And straight from the consuming flame 
Auspicious signs of victorv came. 
For swiftly, curling to the· right, 
The are leapt up with willing lighb 
Undimmed by smoky eloud, and, red 
Like gold, upon. the offering fed. [glowed . 
They brought him. while the flame yet 
The dart by Brahma's graee bestowed. 
And all the arms he wielded well -
Were charmed with text and holy spell. 

Thea fiercer for the fight he hlit'ned, 
And at the foe his chariot turned, 
While all his followers lifting high 
Their maces eharged with furioa~ cry. 
Dire, yet lnore dire the battle grew, 
As roeks and trees and arrows flew. 
Tbe giant shot his shafts like rain, 
And V anars fell in myri~tds slaiu. 
~ugr(va, Angad, Nfla felt 
The wounds iti.s hartling arrows de~tlt. 
His sh11fts the blood of Gaya drank; 
Hanurnan reeled and M"inda sank. 
Bright as the glances of the sun . 
Came the swift d~trts they could not shun. 
C<~ught in the ~<rrowy nets he wove, 
In Vliill the sous of Raghus strove; 
And Rarna, by the darts oppressed: 
His brother chieft~tin thus ad«ressed : 
'See, first this giant warrior sends 
Destruclion mid our Vauar friends, 
And now his arrows thiek and fast 
Their binding net ~<round us cast. 
To Brahm:l.'s gnce the chieftain owes 
The matchless power ~<nd might he shows ; 
And mortai·strength in vain contends 
With hi1n whom Brahma's self befriends. 

"Then let us still with dauntless hearts 
Endure this storm of pelting darts. · 



Canlo LXXIV. THE MEDICINAL HERBS. . 579 

Soon must we sink bereaved of sense·; 
And then the victor, hurrying hence, 
Will seelr his father. in his hlill 
And tell him of his foemen's fall.' 

He ceased : o'erpowered by shaft and 
The sons of Raghu reeled and fell. [spell 
The Raksh•1s on their bodies gazed ; 
And, mid tLe shouts his followers raised, 
Sped back to Lanka to relate 
Iu Ravai;~'S hall the princes' fate. 

-o-
CANTO LXXIV. 

-0'-' 

THE MEDICINAL HERRS. 

The shades of falling night concealed 
The carnage of the battle field, 
Which, bearing each a blazing brand, 
Hanuman and Vibhishai;I scanned, 
Moving with slow and anxious tread 
Among t.he dying al'ld the dead. 
Sad was the scene of slaughter shown 
Where'er the torches' light was thrown. 
Here mountain forms of V anars lay 
Whose heads and limbs were lopped away. 
Arms legs and fingers strewed the ground, 
And severed heads lay thick around. 
The earth was moist with sanguine streams, 
And sighs were heard and groans and 
There lay Sugriva still and cold, [screaws, 
There Augad, once so brave and bold. 
There Jambavan his might reposed, 
There Vegadarsi's eyes were closed : 
There in the dust was NaJa's pride, 
And Dwivid lay by Mainda's side. 
Where'er they looked the ensanguined plain 
Was strewn with myriads of the slain ;t 
They sought with keenly searching eyes 

. King Jambavan supremely wise. 
His strength had failed by slow decay, 
And pierced with countless shafts he lay. 
They saw, and hastened to his side, 
And thus the sage Vibhish111,1 cried : . 
' Thee, monarch of the bears, we seek : 
Speak if thou yet art living, speak.' 

1 In suoh casos as lihis 1 &m no~ careful to reproduce 
the numbers of the poeb, which in bhe bexb which 1 follow 
are 670000000 ; bhe BengalnceDllion being con bonb with 
thirty millionle••· 

Slow came the aged chief's reply: 
Sc11rce could he say with mllny a sigh : 
'Torn with keen sh11fts which pierce each 
My strength is gone, my sight is dim; [limb, 
Yet though I scarce can raise mine eye~, 
Thy voice, 0 chief, I recognize. 
0, while these e11rs can hear thee, say, 
Has Hunuman survived this day ? ' 

•Why ask,' Vibhishai;I cried, 'for 0116 
Of lower rank, the Wiud-God's son ~ 
Hast thou forgotten, first in pluce, 
The princely chief of Raghu's race ? 
Can Ki:ng Sugriva cl~<im no care, 
And Angad, his imperial heir ? ' 

• Yea, dearer thim m,y uoble~t friends 
Is he on whom our hope depends. 
For if the Wind-God's son survive, 
All we though dead are yet ulive. 
But if his precious life ba fled 
Though living sLill we are but dead : 
He is our hope and sure relief' 
Thus slowly spoke the aged chief: 
Then to his side Hantimau came, 
And with low reverence uumed his name. 
Cheered by the face he longed to vi~w 
The wounded chieftuiu lived anew. 
• Go forth,' he cried, ·O strong and brave, 
And in their woe the Vanars save. 
No might but thine, supremely gt·eat, 
May help us in our lost estat~. 
The trembling bears and V:i.nars cheer, 
Calm their sad hearts, dispel their fea1·. 
Save Raghu's noble-sons, and heal 
The deep wounds of the winged steel. 
High o'er the watet·s of the sea 
To far Himalaya's summits flee. 
Kaila~a there wilt thou behold, 
And Rishubh with his peaks of gold . 
Between them see a mountain rise 
Whose splendour will enchant thiue eyes; 
His sides are clothed above, below, 
With all the rarest herbs that grow. 
Upon that mouut11in's lofty crest 
Four plants, of sovereing powers possessed, 
Spring from the soil, and fl.a.shiug U~E:re . 
Shed radiance through the ne1ghbounug au. 
One draws the shaft ; one brings &gftin 
The breath of life to warm the slain ; 
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One heals each wound ; one gives anew 
To faded cheeks theit· wonted hue. · 
Fly, ch!tftain, to th11t mountain's brow 
And bring those herbs to save us now.' 

Hanuruiu heard; and springing through 
The air like Vishnu's discus• flew. 
The sea was pass~d: beneath him, gay 
Wit.h bright-winged birds, the mouutains · 
And brook and lal<e and lonely glen, [lay, 
And fertile lands wit.h toiling men. 
On, on he sped : before him ro~e 
The mansion of perennial snows. 
There soared the glorious peaks as fair 
As white clouds in the summer air. 
Here, bursting from the le11~Y sh11de, 
In thu•1der leapt the wild cascade. 
H"' looked on many a pure retreat 
Dear to the Gods' and sages' feet : 
The spot where Brahma dwells 11p11rt, 
The place whence Rudrn launched his dart;:r 
VishJ,lu's high se"t lind J ndr11':; houte, 
AnJ slopes where Y liD111's servants roam. 
There was Kuvera's bright 11bode ; 
There Br11hma':; mystic we .. pou glowed. 
There was the noLle l•ill whereon 
Those he:bs with wondrous lustre :>hone, 
And, ravished by tlte g!orir1us sight; 
Hanlima~1 rested ou the ht.ight. 
He, mov~ng down the glittering peak, 
The hea!tng herbs beg11n to seek ; · 
But, wl~eu he thought .to seize the prize, 
They h1d them from h1s eager eyes. 
~lte_n to the lt_ill in wr11th he spake : 

:rvime arm tlus d11y s!Ja!l venue,. 11ce take 
If tb~u wilt feel no pity, 11oue~ ' 
In tlus gre11t UP.ed of R'•ghu's son.' 
He ceased: his n1ighty arms he beut 
A ?d from the trembling llii)Untaiu rent 
H1s huge he11d with the life it bore 
S!tltke~, elephants, 1111d golden ore. ' 
0 ~r IJJil. 11nd plain and w><tery waste 
H1s rap1d way ag~in he traced, 

. 1 'l'he di~us or quoib, a sharp-ede-ed -ci_rc_u_la-r -m-is~si-le: 
lB tb& fuvour1te weapon of vishnu. 

2 _'ro d.csbroy Tripara. the t.ri~te C?ity in bhe sky ajr -and 
earth,. butlt by M~&ya fur e. celebrated A.Ur · d or emon, or 
.., aaot!tor oomaoeutabor expl&iuo ·to 'deot>ro K ~- -
Luve. s . y :&n"'*rpa. or 

And mid the wondering V anars laid 
His burtheu through the air conveyed. 
The wondrous herbs' delightful scent 
To all the host uew vigour lent. 
Free from 111l darts and wounds and pain 
The sons of Raghu lived again, 
And dead and dying Vanars healed 
Ruse vigorous from the buttle field. 

CANTO LXXV. 

-o-

. THE NIGHT ATTACK. 

Sugriva spake in words like these: 
' Now, Vauar lords, the occasion seize. 
For now, of f;Ons and brothers reft, 
To Ra vu:Q. little hope is left; 
And if our host fiis g&.Les assail 
His weak defence will surely fail.' 

At de~t-d of night the .Vanar bands 
Rullhed on with torches in their h11nds. 
Scared hy the coming of the host. 
E<~ch giant warder left his post, 
\Vhere'er the Vault.r legions came 
Their way was marked with hostile flame 
That spread in fury to devour 
Palace and temple, g~<te and tower. 
Down came the walls and porches, down 
C11me stately piles that graced the town. 
In mauy a house the fir·e was red, 
On sandal wood and aloe fed, 
And scorchiug flnmes in billows rolled 
O'er diamonds 11ud pearls aud gold. 

. Ou cloth of \vool, on silk brocade, 
On linen robes their fury preyed. 
Wheels, poles and yokes were bumed, and 
The coursers' h?ll'll88S iu the stall ; r lill. 
.And elephants' 11nd olt11riots' gear, 
The sword, the buclder, and Lhe spear. 
Scared by the or!lsh of falling beams, 
Mid l11mentations, groans and scre11ms, 
Forth mshed the gi11nts through the flaines 
And wiLh them dragged bewildered dawes,_ 
Eacb, with o'erwhelming terror wild,. 
SLill clasping to her breast a child, 
ThE) s\vift fire from a cloud of smoke 
Through many a gilded lattice broke, 
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And, melting pearl and coral, rose 
O'er balconies 1md porticoes. 
The startled crane and peacock screamed 
As with strange light the courty~trd gleam
And fierce unusual glare was thrown (ed, 
On shrinking wood and heated stone. 
From burning stall and stable freed 
Rushed frantic elephant and steed, 
And goaded by the driving blaze 
Fled wildly through the crowded ways. 
As earth with fervent heat will glow 
When comes her final overthrow ; 
From gate to gate, from court to spire 
Proud Lanka was one blaze of fire, 
A~o~d every headland, rock and bay 
Shone bright a hundred leagues away. 
Forth, blinded by the heat and flame 
Ran countless giants huge of frame ; 
And, mustering for fierce attack, 
The v anars charged to drive them back, 
While.shout aud scream ai1d roar and cry 
Reechoed through the ear·th and sky. 
There Rama st-ood with strength renewed, 
And ever, as the foe he viewed, 
Shaking the distant regions rang 
His mighty bow's tremendous clang. 
Then through the gates Nikumbha hied, 
And Kumbha by his brother's side, 
Sent forth-the bravest ~nd the best
To battle by the king's behest. 
There fou"ht the chiefs in open field, 
And Ang~d fell and Dwivid reeled. 
Sugriva SltW: by rage impelled 
He crushed the bow which Kumbha held. 
About his foe Sugriva wound 
His arms, and, heaving from the ground 
The giant, hurled him o'er the bank ; 
And deep beneath the sea he sank. 
Like M11ndar hill with furious swell 
Up leapt the waters where be fell. 
Ao-ain he rose· he sprang to land 

~ ' . d Aud raised on high his threatemug han ; 
Full on SuO'riva's chest it came 
And shook"' the Vanar's massy frame, 
But on the wounded bone he broke 
His wrist-so furious was the stroke. 
With force that naught could stay or check, 
Sugriva smote him neath the ·neck. 

The fierce blow crashed through flesh nnd 
And Kumbha lay in death o'erthrown.(bone 
Nilmmbha saw his brother die, 
And red with fury flashed his eye. 
He dashed with mighty sway and swing 
His llXe against the Vanar king; 
But shattered on that living rock 
It split in fragments at the shock. 
Sugriva, rising to the blow, 
Raised his huge hand and smote his foe, 
And in the dust the giant lay 
Gasping in blood his soul away,t 

CANTO XCIII. 

-o-

R!VAN'S LAMENT, 

They sought the king, a mourr~ful t:ain, 
And cried, • My lord, thy son rs slaw. 
By Lakshmal}.'s hand, before these eyes, 
The warrior fell no more to rise. 
No time is this for vain regret : 
'l'hy hero son a hero met ; 
And he whose might in battle pressed 
Lord Indra and the Gods confessed~ 
Whose power was stranger to defeat, 
Has gained in heaven a blissful seat.' 

Tlie monarch heard the mournful tale : 
His heart was faint, his cheek was pale ; 

1 1 have briefly despatched Kumbha and Nikumbha, each 
of whom has in the text a long Caobo to himself. Whoa 
they fnll R:iva9 sen<is forth MakAr~k•ha or Crocodile-Eye, 
the son of Khara who was slain by R'ma in the forest 
before bhe abduction of SiM. The account! of his eallying 
furbh, of biB babblelwith Roma and of his death by the fiery 
darb of tlhath~ro occupies bwo Caotos which I entirely pOd• 
over. lndrajib again comes forbh and, rendered invisible 
by his magic arb ela.ye counbless V Roars with his unerring 
arrows. He retires to bhe city aod retnrns beal'ing in his 
ebariob an effigy of Sibi, the work of magic. weeping and 
wailing by his side. Ho graops the lovely image by the 
hair and cuts it down w11Jh his scimitar in the sight t..'f bhe 
enraged Hanum~n and all the V~nar hoot. Ab lasb •fter 
much fighting of the usual kind Indrajit's chariob is bro'<• 
en in pieces, his charioteer is slain, aod he himeelf fall~ b) 
Lahshman's hand, bo the inexpros•ible deligbb of the h1gh· 
.souled salnts, the nymphs of heaven and other celestial 

beings. 
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His fleeting sense at length regained, 
In trembling tones he thus complained : 
• Ah me, my son, my pride: the boast 
And glory of the giant host. 
Could L·,kshmaQ.'s puny might defeat 
The foe whom Indra feared to meet ? 
Could not thy deadly arrows split 
Proud Mandar's peaks, 0 Indrajit, 
And the Dtlstroyer's self destroy 7 
And wast thou conqured by a boy ~ 
I will not weep : thy noble deed 
H11s blessed thee with immortal meed 
Gained by each hero in the skies 
Who fighting for his sovereign dies. 
Now, fe!lrless of all me1mer foes, 
The guardian Gods 1 will taste repose: 
But earth to me, with hill and plain, 
Is desolate, for thou art slain. 
Ah, whither hast thou fled, and lefb 
Thy mother, Lanka, me bereft ; 
Left pride and state and wives behind, 
And lordship over all thy kind ? · 
I fondly hoped thy hand should pay 
Due honours on my dying day : 
And oouldst thou, 0 beloved, flee 
And leave thy funeral rites to me 1 
Life bas no comfort left me, none, 
0 lndrajit my son, my son.' 

Thus wailed he broken by his woes : 
But swift the thought of vengeauce rose~· 
In awful wrath his teeth he gnashed, 
And from his eyes red lig4,tniug flashed, 
Hot from his mouth came fire and smo'ke, 
As thus the king iu fury spoke: · 

' Through many a thousand years of yore 
The penance and the pain I bore, 
And by fierce torment well sustained 
The highest grace of Brahma gained. 
His plighted word my life assured, . 
From Gods of heaven and fiends secured. 

1 The lokapalas are sometimes regarded a& dei tiea 
appointed by Brahm!\ atl bhe creation of the world to acb 
ae gaurdia.ne of di~eren~ orde~ of beinge

7 
Bub mOTe 

commonly they ar!J 1dent1fied WIO~ the deities presiding 
.over bbe four cardmal and four tntermedi.,.to poin~ of 
. the compass, which, according to Manu V. 96, are 1, 
In drs, guardian of bhe Easb; 2, Agni, of bhe South·easb.; 
S, Y a.ma,· of the Soubb ; 4, Surya, O.f bhe Soubh·wesb .; 5, 
Varu.Qa, of ·bh• Weeb; 6, Pavana or V")'u, of bhe North
w6llb; ·7, Kuvera, of the Norbb; 8, 6o111a or {)bandr&, of 
~be Nor~·eub. 

He armed my limbs with burnished mail 
Whose lustre turns the sunbeams pale, 
In battle proof gainst heavenly bands. 
With thunder in their threatening hands, 
Armed in this mail myself will go 
With Brahma's gift my deadly bow, 
And, cleaving through the foes my way, 
The slayers my son will slay.' 

Then, by his grief to frenzy wrouCTht 
The captive in the grove he sought. 

0 

' 

Swift through the shady _path he sped : 
Earth trembled at his furious tread. 
Fierce were his eyes : his monstrous hand 
Held drawn for death his glittering brand. 
There weeping stood the Maithil dame: 
She shuddered as the giant came. 
Neat drew the rover of the uight . 
And raised his sword in act to smite ; 
But, by his nobler heart impelled, 
One Rakshas lord his arm withheld : 
•Wilt thou, great Monarch,' thus he cried, 
'Wilt thou, to heavenly Gods allied, 
Blot for all time thy glorious fame, 
The slayer of a gentle dame 1 
What ! shall a woman's blood be spilt 
To stain thee with eternal guilt, 
Thee deep in all the Veda's lo're 1 
Far be the.thougbt for evermore. 
Ah look, and let her lovely face 
This fury from thy bosom chase.' 

He ceased: the prudent counsel pleased 
The monarch, and his wrath appeased ; 
Then to his council hall in haste 
The giant lord his steps retraced. 1 . 

-o-
CANTO XCVI. 

-o-
R..IVAN'B SALLY. 

The groans and erie's of dames who wailed 
The ears of Lanlnl's lord assailed, 
Ft•r from e11ch house and home was sent 
The voice. uf weeping and lamen.t. 

1 I omit tlwo Cantoe in 1>be firsb ol which Rdma wibh 
an enchanted Gandbarva.· weapon deals d8sbructioo. 
amoog the R<lkshases aenb oub by R'•a9, and in 1>llo eocond 
bhe Rikehas dameslamen~ bbo olain•and mour.n ·over libe 
madne .. of ·R4vap. 
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In troubled thought hi~ head he bowed, 
Then fiercely looking on the crowd 
Of nobles near his throne he broke 
The silence, and in fury spoke: 
·This dny my deadly shafLs shall fly, 
And Raghu's sons shall surely die. 
This day shall countless Vanars bleed 
And dogs and kites and vultures feed. 
Go, bid them swift my car prepare, 
Bring the great bow I long to bear : 
And let my host with sword and shield 
And spear be ready for the field.' 
From street to street the captains passed, 

And Rakshas warriors gathered fast, 
With spear and sword to pierce and strike, 
And axe anti club and mace and pike.' 
Then Rava!J.'s warrior chariot 2 wrought 
With gold and rich inlay was brought. 
Mid tinkling bells and weapons' clang 
The monarch on the chariot sprang, 
Which, decked with gems of every hue, 
Eight steeds of noble lineage drew. 
Mid roars of dllum and shell rang out 
From countless throats a joyful shout, 
As, girt with hosts in warlike pride, 
Through Lanka's streets the tyrant hied. 
Still, louder than the roar of drums, 
Went up the cry •He comes, he comes, 
Our ever-conquering lord who trod 
Beneath his feet both fiend and God.' 
On to the gal,e the warriors swept 
Where Raghu's sons their statiOn kepb. 
When Ravttl}.'s car the port11l passed 
The sun in heaven was overcast. . 
Enrth rocked and reeled from side to side, 
And birds with hodinc:r voices cried. 
AgBinst the iltandard

0

of the king 
A vulture flapped his horrid wing. 

1 I omib several weapons for which I cannot find die· 
tlinctlive Il3mes, and amoog bhem bhe S:.ztaghnl or Oenticit.U, 
supposed by some bo be a kind of fire-arms or rockeb. bot 
d9&cribed by a commenbabor on bhe Mahi.bMraba as a 
etone or ~~Jylindrical piece of wood sbndded wibh iron spik~L 

2 The cbariobs of R<i:va.t.l's present army aro l!laid to 
have been one hundred and 6fby million in number with 
three hundred million elepbahb•, and bweln hundred mill· 
iOn hor~es and asses. The foobm8n are merely said tlo 
have baeo 'qonumberod.' 

Big gouts of blood before him dropped, 
Hi~ trembling steeds in terror stopped. 
The hue of de11th was on his cheek, 
And Rcarce his faltering tongue could speak, 
When, terrible with flash and flame, 
Through murky air a meteor carne. 
Still by the hand of Death impelled 
His onward way the giant held. 
The V anars in the field af11r 
Heard the loud thunder of his car, 
And turned with warriors' fierce delight 
To meet the giant in the fight. 
He came : his clanging bow he drew 
And myriads of the Vanars slew. 
Some through the side and heat·t he clefb, 
Some headless on the plain were left. 
Some struggling groaned with man~led 
Or broken arms or blinded eyes. [thighs, 

CANTO C. 

-o-

R! VAN IN THE FIELD. 

The plain with bleeding limbs was spread; 
And heaps of dying and of dead. . 
His mighty how still Rama strained, 

. And shaft upon the gi11nts rained. 
Still Angad and Sugriva, wrought 
To fury, for the Vanars fought. 
Crushed with huge rocks through chest and 
Mahodar, Mabaparsva died. [side 
And Virupaksh stained with gore 
Dropped on tbe:plain to rise no more. 
When Ravan saw the three o'erthrown 
He cried aloud in furious tone : 
' Urge, urge the car, my :charioteer, 
The haughty Vanars' death is near. 
This very day shall end our griefs 
For leagured town and slaughtered chiefs. 

I I omib Cantos XCVII., XCVIII., and XCIX, whiob dee. 
-cribe in the usual way three single combatm bobweon 
Sugri.va and Angad on the VBnar aide and VirUpaksha, 
Mahodar, and Mahapdravn on ~he eide of the giants. Tho 
weapons of tlbe Vdnars are breel and rocke : the giants 
figftb with swords, axes, aod bows and arrows. The 
details aro generally bhe oame as those of pr~odin" 

d uela• Tbe giants fall, 1>DO in each Conto. 
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Rima the tree whose lovely fruit 
1~ Siti, shall this arm uproot,
Whose branches with protecting shade 
Are V auar lords who lend him aid.' 

Thus cried the king : the welkin rang 
As forth the eager coursers sprang, 
And earth beneath the chariot shook 
With flowery grove and hill 11nd brook. 
Fast rained his shafts: where'er he sped 
The conquered V anars fell or fled, 
On. rolled the car in swift career 
Till Raghu's noble sons were near. 
Then Rama looked upon the foe 
And strained and tried his sounding bow 
Till ellrtlrand all the region rang 
Re-echoina to the awful clang. 
His bow the younger chieftain bent, 
Ann shaft on sh11ft at RavaJ}. sent. 
He shot: but Rav11n little reeked; 
Each arrow with hi~ own he checked, 
And headless, baffled of its aim, 
To earth the harmless missile came ; 
And LakshmaJ}. stayed his arm o'erpowered 
By the thickdarts the giant showered. . 
Fierce waxed the fight and fiercer yet, 
For Ravan now Rnd Rima met, 
And each ~n other poured amain 
The tempest of his 11rrowy rain. 
While llll the sky above was dark 
With missiles speeding to their mark 
Like clouds, with flashing lightning twined 
About them, hurried by the wind. 
Not fiercer was the wondrous light 
When Vritra fell by Indra's might. 
All arts of war each foem11n knew, 
And, trainedalike, his bowstring drew. 
Red-eyed with fury L1tnka's king 
Pressed his huge fingers on the string, 
.And fixed in Hamil's brows a flight 
Of arrows winged with matchless might. · 
Still Raghu's son endured, and bnre 
That crown of shafts though wounded sore. 
O'er a dire dart a spell he spoke 
With mystic power to llid the stroke. 
In vain upon the foe it smote 
Rebounding frqm the steel proof coat. 
The giant armed his bowanew, 
And wondrous weapons hissed and flew, 

Terrific, deadly, swift of flight, 
Beaked like the vulture and the kite, 
Or bearing heads of fearful make, 
Of lion, tiger, wolf and snake, 1 

Then Rama, troubled by the storm 
Of flying dartd in every form 
Shot by an arm that naught could tire, 
Launched at the foe his dart of fire, 
Which, sacred to the Lord of Flame, 
Burnt and consumed where'er it came. · 
And ~any a blazing shaft beside 
The hero to his string applied. 
With fiery course of d11zzling hue 
Swift to the mark each missile flew, 
Some flashing like a shooting star, 
Some as the tongues of lightning are ; 
One like a brilliant plant, one 
In splendour like the morning sun. 
Where'er the shafts of Rama burned 
The giant's darts were foiled aud turned. 
Far into space his weapons .fled, 
But as they flew struck thousands dead. 

CANTO CI. 

-o-

LAKSHMAN•S FALL. 

When.RavaJ}. saw his darts repelled, 
With double r~tge his bosom swelled. 
He summoned, wroth but undismayed, 
A mightier charm to lend its aid, 
And, fierce as fire before the blast, 
A storm of missiles thick aud f11st, 
Spear, pil>e aud javelin, mace and brand, 
Oame burUing from the ginnt's hand. 
But, mightier still, the arms employed 
By Raghu's son their force destroyed, 
And every dart fell dulled aud spent 
By powers the bards of heave? had lent. 

1 It ia nob vary easy to see the advan~age of having 
arrows headed in the way mentioned. Fanciful namea: for 
wa.r.engioea and weapons derived from their resemblance! 
to variooe animals are nob confined to India, Tho •'W ar•. 
wolf'' was used by Edward I. at bhe siege of Brecbin, bbo 
"Cat·house'' and t.he "Sow" were ueed by Edward Ill, ab 
tho aioge of Dunbar. 
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With his huge mace VibhishaQ. slew ~ 
The steeds that RavllQ.'s chariot drew, -
Then Rav11Q. buded in de~tdly ire · · · 
A ponderous spear th~tt flashed like fire ; 
But Ram~t's arrows checked its way, 
And harmless on the earth it'lay, 
The giant seized a mightier speat·, 
Which De~tth him.~elf would shun with fear. 
Vibhi:!hal}. with the stt·oke had died, 
But Lakshllli:IQ.'s hand his bowstriug plied, 
And flying at'fOW!I thick as huil 
Smote fiercely ou the gi1mt's m11il. · 
Then Raval}. turned his aim aside, 
On L·,kshmal}. looked and fiercely cried; 
• Thou, thou again my wrnth hast brnved, 
And from his de1:1th Vibhi~:~han saved. 
Now in his stead this spear r~ceive 
Whose deadly point thy heart shnll cleave.' 

He ceased : he hurled the mortal dart 
By Maya forged with magic art. 

_The spear, with all his fury flung, 
Swift, flickering like a serpent's tongue, 
Adorned with many a tinkling bell, 
Smote Lakshmal}., and the hero fell. 
When Rama saw, he heaved a sigh, 
A tear one moment dimmed his eye. 
But tender grief was soon repressed 
And thoughts of vengeance filled his bre11st. 
The ait· around him flashed and gle&4}ed 
As from his bow the arrows streamed ; 
And Lanka's lord, the· foeman's dread, 
O'erwhelmed with terror turned and fled. 

CANTO CII. 

-o-
LAKSHMAN HEALED. 

But Raina, pride-of R~ghu's r11ce, 
Gazed tenderly on Lakshrn11l}.'s face, 
And; as the sight his spirit broke, 
Tul'lled to Sushe!} and sadly spoke: 
' Where is my power and valour ? how 
Shall I have heart for battle now, 
When dead before my weeping eyes 
~y brother, noblest L:~kshmal}., lies ? 

. 78 

My tears in blinding torrents flow, 
My h~tnd unnerved has dropped my bow. 
The pangs of woe have blanched my cheek, 
My heart is sick, my strength is Wl:lak. 
A h me, my brother ! Ah, that I · 
By LakshmaQ's side might sink and die: 
Life, war and conque~t, ull are vain 
If Lakshman lies in battle slain. 
Why will th~s~ eyes my glanoes shun 7 
Hnst thou no word of answer, none 1 
A h, is thy noble spirit flown 
And gone to other worlds alone 7 
Couldst thou uot let thy brother seek 
Those worlds with thee 1 0 speak, 0 speak. 
Rise up once more, my brother, rise, 
Look on me with thy loving eyes, 
Were not thy steps be8ide me still 
In gloomy wood, on breezy hill 1 

· Did not thy gentle care assUitge 
Thy brother's grief 1:1nd fitful rage ! 
Didst thou not all his troubles share, 
His guide and comfort in despair ?' 

As Rama, vanquished, wept and sighed, 
The Vanar chi.,ftaiu thus replied: 
• Great Prince, unmanly thoughts disini::~s, 
Nor yield thy soul to grid like this. 
In vain those burning .tears are shed: 
Our glory LakshmaQ. ts not dead. 
Death on his brow no mark has set, 
Where beauty's lu::~tre lingers yet. 
Clear is the skin, and tender hues 
Of lotus flowers his palms suffuse. 
0 Rama, cheer thy tremLling heart: 
Not thus do life and body part. 
Now Hanuman, to thee I speak: 
Hie hence tfl tall Mahodaya's 1 peuk 
Where herbs of sovert::ing virtue grow : 
Which life and health and strength bestow. 
Bring thou the leaves to balm his pain, 
And LakshmaQ. sh11ll be well ugaiu.' 

He ceased: the Wind-Gnd'~ !lOll obeyed; 
Swift through the clouds his way he made. 
He reached the hill, nor stayed to find 
The wondrous herbs of henling kind, 
From its broad base the mount he tore 
With nil the shrubs and trees it bore, 

1 Appareooly a peak of obe Himalaya cbai11o, 
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Sped _through the _clouds 11gain 11~d showed 
.To. wtse Sushen hts woody load. · 
Shusen in wotuier viewed the bill, 
And c~lled the-sovereign salve of ill. 
Soon as the healing hel'b he fouud, · 
Tile fragrant leaves he crushed and ground; 
Then over Lakshmar).'s face-he bent, 
Who, healed 11nd strengthened by the scent 
Of that blest herb divinely sweet, 
Rose fresh and lusty on his feet 

~-o-, 

CANTO CIII .. 
-o-

INDRA'S CAR. 

Then R11ghu's son forgot his woe : 
Again he grasped his fallen bow 
And hurled at L11nl•a's lord amain 
The tempest of his arrow y r11i n. 
Drawn by the steeds his lords. had brought, 
;£\g11in the gi11nt turned and fought, 
i<nd drove his glittering chariot nigh _ 
As sp~in~s the J)ay-God th!iough the sky. 
Then, as his sounding bow h.e bent, . 
Like thunderbolts, his shafts were sent, 
.As when dark clouds in. rain time sh~d 
Fierce torrents on ·a. mountain's head. 
High on his car the gi~<nt rode, 
On foot the son of Ragbu strode. · 
The Gods from their cele~tial height . 
Indignant saw the unequal fight. 
Then he whom heavenly hosts revere, 
Lord Indra. called his. charioteer : • 
· • Hastfl, Matali,_' be cried, • descend,;. 
To Raghu's son my ch11.1;iot lend. 
With cheering "'ords the chitfaddress; 
And all the Gods thy deed will bless.'. 

. He bowed; he brought the glorious. car 
-'Whose tinkling bells were beard 11far· 
. FR_ir as the son of morning, bright ' 
~Y1th gold and pe11rland l11zulite. 

1 This exploib of Ba.numan is related with inordinate 
prolixfty in the· Bengal recension ( G"orresio•e text ). 
A :nang- ot.her adv.antaree he" narrowly racapes being .ehob 

by Bhb.rat1 rut he passes· Over Nandigrdm near Ay0dhy3. 
H&ntlm:ip..etaye Bharab in time, and give~ him an acoounCr 

..of -"<hat baa befallen Rli.ma and Sit" in tho focO.b and m 
Lank&. ·

4
.1 ·' 

. --, 

He yoked the steeds of tR.wny hue 
That swifter than the tempest flew., 
Then down the slope of heaven he hied 
And stayed the car by Rama's side. 
'Ascend, 0 Chief,' he humllly. cried, 
• The chariot which the Gods provide. 
The mighty bow of ludra see, · _ 
Sent by the. Gods who favour thee; 
Behold this co11.t of glittering iuail, 
And spear and shafts which never f11il.' . 

Cheered by the grace the Immort~>ls show-. 
The chieftain on the chariot rode. [ ed 
Then as the car-borne warriors met 
The awful fight raged fiercer yet. 
Each shaft that lHvai}. shot became 
A serpent red with kindled flame, 
Ahd round the limbs of Rama hung 
With fiery j11ws and quivering tougue ... 
But every serpent fled dismayed 
When Raghu's valiat son displayed 
The weapon of the Feathered Kitl~, 1 

And loosed his arrows from tbfl. stnng. 
But Ravan armed his bow anew, 
And show~rs of shafts at Rama flew, 
While the fierce king in: swift career 
Smote with 11 dart the charioteer.• 
An arrow shot hy Raval}.'s band 
L·oid the proud b11nner on the sand, . 
And lndra';;· steeds. 0f heavenly etratll , 
Fell by the iron tempest slain. ' 
On Gods and, spirits of the air . 
Fell terror, trembling, and desplilr: . ·. · · 
The se,.'s white billows moilnted h1gh 
With froth and fo~tm to- drench the sky. 
The sun by lurid clvuds was veiled, 
The friendly lights· of heaven were paleg; 
And, fiercely glettming, fiery Mars 
Opposed the beams ·of genUer stars. 

Then Rama's eyes with fury lllazed 
As I ndra's heavenly spe.ar he raised. . _ 
Loud ran<Y the bells : the glistering he11d 
Bri<Yht fl~~hes through the region shed. 
Do~n came the spear in swift descent: 
The giant's lance was _crus~ed and bent. 

1 As Gnru~ the king of birde is bbe marbal e~:~emy P~ • 
aerpentt~ the weapon Bacred to him is of course _beatt ,· 
culculated lo <:esbcoy the sorpen~ arrows of' Rava.,. · 
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Then Rava1.1's horses brave and fleet 
F?ll dead b?neath his arrowy sleet. 
Fterce on lus foeman Rama pressed ·. 
And got•ed. with shafts his ~ighty breast, 
And spoutm~ etrea~s of crHuson dy.ed 
The Weary gw.nL's lunbs and side,l 

·~o--

CANTO CVI. 
. -o-

GLORY TO THE SUN. 

There faint and bleeding fast, apart 
Stood Raval). r11ging in his heart., · 
Then, moved with ruth for Rama's sake 
Agastya 2 cam(:! and gently s_pake: ' 
' Beud, Rarn11, bend thy heart and ear 
The. everlasting truth to hear 
Winch all thy hopes through life will bless 
And crown thine arms with full success, 
T?e rising sun with golden ray&, 
L1ght of ~he worlds, adore and praise : 
The universal king, the lord 
By hosts of heaven and fiends adored, 
He tempers all with soft control : 
He ie the Gods' diviner soul ; 

. And Gods above and fiends below 
And men to hirn their safety owe. 
He Bral)ma, Vishl}.u,'S'iva,he 
E11ch person of the glorious Three, 
Is every God whose praise we tell, 
The King of HMven, 8 the Lord of Hell:~ 
Each God revered from times of old, 
The ;Lord of War,• the King of Gold :8 

MaHendra, Time, apd De11th is he, 
The Moon, the Ruler of the Sea. 7 

He hears our praise in every form,-
The Manes, • Gods who ride the storm, g 

l I oinib Canbos CIV. and CV. in which bbe fi1<hb is 
r_en~":ed and Rri:vn9- severely reprimands bhl charioteer for 
tanudtty and wanb of confidence in his master's prowes~, 
and orders him tlo charge stra.igbtl ab Rlima on the nextl 
occasion. 

,2 The celebre.hed sainb who has on former ocoasioDB 
ass•~ted Rlima with his gifts and counsel.; 

3 Indra. 
4 Yama. 
5 Kar~ikQya, 
6 Kuvina. 
7 Varun. 
8 '!?he Pin_ris, forefabhers or spirits of tho dead, are of 

two kmda, either tJhe spirits of the ff\ther grandfathers 
~nd grea•-grandfathera of an individual or bhe progen
I~ors ~f ~ank~nd generally, bo bobb of whom obsequial 
WorAhtp u1 pa.td and oblanione of food e.re puaOJl.bed. 

U Tho Murubo or Soorm'God•· · 

The .Asvins, 1 Manu,t they who stand 
Round Indra, 3 aud the Sadhyas'4. band. 
He is the air; alld life and fire 
The univers11l source and sire; 
He brings the seasons at his'caU, 
c, eator, light, and nurse of all: , 
H,s heaveuly course he joys to run·. 
Maker of Day, the golden sun. 
The steeds that whirl his ca.r; are seven s · 
The . flaming steeds that flash thro~gh 
Lord ofthe sky, _the conqueror parts[heaven. 
The clouds of uight with glistering qarts. 
He, master of the Vedae' lore; · 
Commands the clouds' collected store : 
He is the rivers' surest friend · 
He bids the rains, aud they d;seend. 
Stars, planets, constellations own 
Their monarch of the golden throne .. 
Lord of twelve forms, 8 to thee I bg.w, 
Mo>ii glourious King of heaven art thou. 
0 Rama, he who pay;; <~right 
Due worship to the Lord of Light 
Shall nev..er fall oppressed by ill, • 
Bu~ fiud a stay aud comfort still. 
Adore with <~II thy he11rt and mind 
This God of Gods, to him resigned ; 
And thou his saving power sh11lt lmow 
Victorious o'er thy giant foe.' 7 

I The Heavenly Twino, bhe Clll!bor &ndJ Pollux of the 
HindU!. · 

~The Me.n par ~:rc.dlence, bho represenbabive me.n and 
father of the humoo raco regarded also as God. . 

3 The V aeus, II' class of deitie11 originally personifications 
of ftata:ral phenomena. . 

4 A claso of celeaoial beings ·who dwell betwe~n bhe 
earth and suo. · 

5 The seven horses are supposed bo symbolize the f!loveu 
dny) cftbe week. · 

6 One f.O.r eaeh month in the yenr .. 
7 This Ca.nbo does nob appear in the Bel~fi{nl Teccn

e;on. ltJ comes in awkwardly anrl may I think be censide
red ae an interpolation, bub I paraphrase a portion of ib 
aa a relief afner so much fighting and carnage, and ~ B.P 
interesting g-Hmpse of the monotheistic ideM which under
lie the Hindu religion. The. hymn does nob·rearlily lend 
itself to mebrica.l tra.nslotion, and I have nob attempted 
here bo give a faithful tt>ndering of the wbol&. A Jiterall 
version of the texb and the commentary giTen . in the 
Calcutta edition will be found· to the Additional Note!. 

A. Canbo is here omlbted. Ib contains flghting of the 
ordinary kind· betweon Rrima and R.:ivA~, ·and a 9e~erip· 
tion of slghts and sounds of evil omen fvrcbodlng tho 
alesoruction of tbe gianb. · · • 
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. CANTO CVIIL · 

THE BATTLE. 

He spoke, and vanished : Rama raised 
His eyes with reverence 111eet, and praised 
The glorious Day-God full in view : 
Then armed him for the fight anew. 
U~ged onward by his charioteer 
The giant's foaming steeds c11me near, 
And furious was th~ battltl's din 
Where each, resolved to die or win. 
The Rakshns host and Vanar Lands 
Stood with their weapons in their hands 
And watched in terror and dismay ' 
The fortune of the awful fray. -
The giant chi~f with l'ltge inflamed 
His darts ut R:ima';~ pennon nimed; 
But when lhey touched the chnriot made 
By he~tveul y hands their force wns st1tyed. 
Then Ramn's breast with fury swelled· 
He strained the miahty bow he held ' 
And st1·aight 11t Rlvnl).'s banner fle1; 
An arrow as the string he drew-
A deadly arro\v swift of fli<Yht 
Like some huge snnke a bl~ze ~ith lio-ht 
Whose fm·y none might e'er repel,--

0 

' 

And, split in twain, the standar.J fell. · 
A~ Ramn's steeds sharp 11rrows, hot 
With flames of fire, the giant shot. 
Unmoved tho henvenly steed::~ sustliined 
The furious ~hower the wurri5r rain~d 
As though soft Iotas tendrils smote ' 
Each hllughty cr~st and glossy coat, 
Then volleye~ swift by magic art, · 
Tr~e, mouutat_n peak, and spear and d11rt, 
Tndent and p1ke llnd club llnd mace 
Flew hurtling strai<Yht at Rama's fac~ 
But· Ramn. with hi.;

0 

steeds and c11r • 
Escaped the storm whiclt fell afur 
Where the str»llge missiles, as they rushed 
To earth, a thousand V auars crushed. · 

CANTO CIX. 

. . THE BATTLE. . 

With .wondrous "po\~er Ftnd might and skill 
The gutUt fwght with Rauia still. . 

Eac~ at his foe his chariot drove, 
And still for death or victory strove, 
The warriors' steeds together ·dashed, . 
And pole with pole reechoing clashed. 
Then Rama launching durt on dar• 
Mude Haval).'S coursers swerve and start. 
Nor was the lord of Lanka slow· 
To rain his arrows on the foe, 
Who showed, by fiery points assailed, 
No trace of p11in, nor shook nor quailed. 
D~nse clouds of arrow::~ Ram.'!. shot 
With that strong urm which rested nob, 
Aud spear and mace and club and brand 
Fell in dire rain from Ravan's hand. 
The storm of missiles fit:rcely cast 
Stirred up .tlie oceans with its blast, 
And Serptmt-God8 and fiends who dwell 
Below were troubled Ly the swell. 
The earth with hill and plain and brook 
And grove and garden reel1:1d and shook : 
The very sun gr.:w cold and pale, 
And ho,nor stilled the rising gale. 
God and Gandharva, sage and Bliint 
Cried out., with grief and ttJrror faiut : 
' 0 may the prince of Rnghu's line 
Give peace to Brahm!ii)S lind to kine, 
And, rescuing the worlds, o'ertllrow 
The giant king our awful foe.' 
. Then to his deadly st1·ing the pride ' 

Of R11ghu's race a shaft applied. 
Shal'p as a serpent's venomed fang c 

Straigltt to its mark the arrow spnUJg, 
And from the giant's body shred 
\Vith treuchunt steel the mon;:~trous head. 
Tbere might the triple world behold 
That severed head adorned with gold. 
But when all eyes were bent to view, 
Swi(t in its ste11d another grew. 
Again the shnft was pointed well: 
Again the helid divided fell ; 
But still liS each to earth was cast 
Another Llead succeeded f,.st. 
A hundred, bright wibh fiery flame, 
Fell low before the victor's aim, 

. Yet Ra VtH) by no sign betrayed . · 
'l'hnt death was near or streugth decayed. 
The doubtful fight he still maintained, 
A1id on the foe his mis~iles rained. 
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In air, on earth, on plain, on hill, 
With awful might he bsttled still ; 
.A.nd through the hours of night and day 

. The couflict knew no pause or stay. 
CANTO CX. 

-o-
RlVA~'B DEATH. 

Then Matali to Rama cried : 
•Let other a;.ms the day decide. 
Why wilt thou strive with useless toil 
And see his might thy efforts foil ~ 
Launch at the foe thy dart whose fit·e 
Was kindled by the Almighty Sire.' 
He ceased : and Raghu's son obeyed : 
Upon his string the hero laid 
An ,arrow, lilte a snake that hissed, 
Whose fiery flight had never missed: 
The arrow Saint Agnstya gave 
And blessed the chieftain's life to save: 
1:hat dart the Eternal Father made 
The Monarch of the Gods to aid ; 
By Brahma's self on him bestowed 
When forth to fight Lord Indra rode. 
'Twas feathered with the rushin"' wind ; 
The glowing sun and fire combit~ed , 
To the keen point their splengout· lent ; 
The shaft, ethereal element, 
By Meru's hill and Mandnr, pride 
Of mountains, had its weight supplied. 
He laid it on the twisted cord, 
He turned the point at Lanka's lord, 
And swift .the limb-dividing d1ut 
Pierced the huge chest and cleft. the heart,' 
And dead he fell upon the plain 
Like·Vritra by the thunderer slain. 
The Rakshas host when Ravan fell 
Sent forth a wild terrific yell, · 
Then turned and fled, all hope resigned, 
Through Lanka's gates, nor looked behind. 
His voice each joyous V anar raised, 
And Rama, conquering Rama, praised. 
Soft from celestial minstrels came 
The sound of music and acclaim. 
Soft, fresh, and cool, a t·ising breeze 
.Brought odours from the heavenly trees, 
And ravishing the sight and smell 
A. woudrous rain of blossoms fell; 

And voices breathed round Raghu's son : · 
• Champion of Gods, well done, Wllll done.' 

CANTO CXI. 

VIHH{IIHAN'S LAMENT, 

Vibhishal}. saw his brother slain, 
Nor could his heart its woe contain. 
O'er the dead king he sadly beut 
And mourned him with a loud lament : 
•0 hero, bold and br~ve,' he cried, 
•Skilled in all arms, in battle tried, . 
Spoiled of thy crown, with limbs outspread, 
Why wilt thou pt'tiss thy gory bed ~ . 
Why slumber ou the earth's cold breast, 
When sumptuous couches woo to rest ? 
Ah me, my brother over bold, 
Thine iii the fate my heart foretold : 
But love and pride forbade to hear 
The friend who blamed thy wild career. 
Fallen is the sun who gave us light, 
Our lordly moon is veiled in night. 
Our beacon fire is dead and cold : 
A hundred waves have o'er it rolled, 
What could his light and fire avail 
Against Lord Rama's arrowy hail ? 
Woe for the giants' royal tree, 
Whose stately height was fair to see. 
His buds were deeds of kingly grace, 
His bloom the sons who decked his race. 
With rifled bloom and mangled bough 
The royal tree lies prostrate now.' 
•Nay, idly mourn not,' Rama cried, 
•The warrior king has nobly died, 
Intrepid hero, firm through all, 
So fell he as the brave should fall ; 
And ill beseems it chiefs like us 
To weep for those who peri~h thus. 
Be firm: tl1y causeless grief restrain, 
And pay the dues that yet remain.' 

Again Vibhishal}. sadly spoke: .. 
1 His was the hero arm that broke 
.Embattled Gods' and Indra's might,. 
Unconquered ere to-day in fight. . 
Be rushed agaiust thee, fought and fell, 
A.s Ocean, when his waters swell, 
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Hurling· hi8-rnight ag~tinst 11 rock, . 
Falls spent 1,u~d sh~t.ttered by the sllock, .
Woe for our king's untimely end, 
The generous lord, the trusty friend: 
Our sure defence when fear arose, 
A dreaded scourge to stubborn foes. 
0~ let the ki\1g thy hand bas sl~<in 
The honours of the dead obt.,.in:' 

Then Barna tmswered. • Hat.red dies 
When ww in dust the foeman lies. 
Now triumph bids the conflict cease, 
And knits us in the bonds of peace. 
Let funer~<l rites Le duly P"id, 
And be it mine thy toil to aid.' 

~o-

CANTO CXII. · 

.-0--:-

.Tf!Fl RAKSH4S DA]>l~S, 

High rose the ·universal w~dl · 
That mourned the ruo-narch~s death, :and,
With Qrushing- woe, her hair ,unbound, [ptile 
Her eyesin floods of sorrow· drowned, 
Forth from the inner chambers ·Clime 
With trembling feet each roy11l dame. 
Heedless of those who bade them stay 

'They t'e11ched the field where Rav11Q lay; 
There falling by. their husband's side, 
' A h, King ! ah .dearest lord ? ' they cried. , 
Like preeperl[! shattered by the storm · · 
They threw them on his mangled form. · 
One to his bleeding. bosom·crept . 
Aud lifted up her voice and wept. 
About ,his feet ouK riwucner clung, 
.A round 4is neck nnoiher hung. · 
One on the giant's severed hflad 

. Her pe~rly tears in torreilts shed 
Fast as tLe·drops the summ.er shower 
Pours down· upon the lotus.ilower. 
•Ah, he whose arm in anger reared . _: 
The King <lf -God~ and Yam a feared, . 
While panic struck their heavenly train, 
Lies prostrate in the battle slain. · 
Thy haughty heart .thou wouldst not betid~ 
Nor listen to each wiser friend .. 
Al;l, had. the dame, as they implored, 
}_3een yie)dtd t(} her injured lot·d, . 

We had not mourned this day thy fall 
And happy had it been for all. ' 
Tlren Rama and thy friends coutent 
In blissful peace their dnys had spent, 
Thine injured brother ltt~d not fled 
Nor giaut chiefs and Vanars bled.' " · 
Yet. for these woes we will not blame 
Thy faucy for the Maitbil dame. 
Fate, ruthless Fate, whom none miiy bend, 
Has ~rged thee to thy hapless end.' 

CANTO CXIII. 

-o-, 
MANDODARl'S LAMENT. 

While thus they wept, spreme irJ p1 11ce, .. 
The lo?J'eliest for form and face, 
Mandodari drew pear alone, 
Looked on her lord and made her moan .: · 
• Ah Muuar{)h, lndra feared to stand 
In fight before ~hy conquetiog hand. 1 

From thy dread 8pe11r the Immortals 1:an.; 
.And ~<rt tlwu m~rdered by 11 !ll~tn) 
Aq, 'twas no clnld of e11-rth, I k)lOW, ·. , · 

That smote thee with that mort~;! blow. 
'Tw4S Detlth him~t~lf :iu Rama's sh~pe -
That slew thee: Denth whom none escape; 
Or was it he who rules the skies· 
Who met .thee, clothed in man's disguise 1' 
Ah no, rriy lord, J10.t lndra: he . 
In battle ne'er could look <lJl. thee: 
One only God thy match l deen1: . - , 
'l'was Vi!lhl}.u's self, the Lord Supreme, .. 
Whose daye .through ceaselesii .time extend 
And ne'~r :began ~ud ne'er shall eud.: · .. · 
He with the ,discuR, shell; and mace, · 
Brought ruin cin the giant race, '· 
Girt 'by the Gods of heaven arrayed · 
Like V auarJwsts .bis·8trength to ~tid, 
He Rama~s shape and 11rms assumed · . 
And. s.lew the king. whom Fate bad doonl,ed. 
In J anastha.n when Kl1ara died . \ 

· With giant legions by his side, 
-No mortal was the uucon~uered foe 
In .Rama's form who struck the blow. 
When HaliUilll\~ the v auar Clll)le 

And bun~t thy town with hostile flame. 
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I counselled peace in anxious fear : With sandal wood and p~cious scents 
I counselled, uut thou wouldst not hear; A ud pearl and coral ornaments, 
Thy f"ncy for the foreign dame : Wise Bnihmans, while the tears that, flowed. 
H11s brought thee death and endless shnme; Down their wan cheeks their sorrow showed 

·Why should thy foolish fancy t·oam ~ .. Upon a golden litter lnid ' 
F{adst.thou not· \viyes as f11ir at home t The corpse in. finest robes arrayed •. 
In beauty, form and grace could she; . Thereon were flowet·s and pennons bung, 
Dear lord, surpass or rival me 1 • · And loud the monarch's praise \vas sung. 
Now wiH the days of Sita glide Then was. the golden litter raised, 
In tranquil joy hy Rima's side: . While holy fire in order bl11zed, · 
And J,-ah me, ·around me raves. A ud first in place Vibhishal}. Jed 
A sea· of woe with whelming waves;. The slow procession of the dead .. 
With th~e in d11ys of old 1 trod Behind, their cheeks with tears bed'ewed, 
Each spot. beloved by nymph and God;: Came sad the widowed multitude. 
I stqod with thee in p1•oud delight · Where, raised as Br:l.hmans ordered, stood 
On Mandar's side and Meru's height ; Piled sandal logs, and scented wood, 
With thee, my lord, enchanted str1~yed The body of the king was set 
In Chaitr11ratba's• lovely shade, High on a deerskin coverlet, -
And viewed each fairest scene' afar· Then duly to the monarch's shade 
TransporLed in th:r 'radia:nt oar. The offerings for the dead they paid, 
But source of every joy wait thou; And southward on the eastern. side 
And all my bliss is ended now.' . An altar formed and fire supplied.; 

Then Barna to Vibhis£18n cried: Then on the shoulder ofthe dead 
Whate'er the ritual-bids, pt:ovide. The oil and clo1 ted milk were shed. 
04sequiaT lYon<iUril' duly pay, · , . All rites were done as r.ules ordain : 
And these sad mourners' grief allay.' The sncrificial. goat Wll.S slain. 
Viuhisha'l): answered, wise and. true, _ Next ou the corpse were· pedumes thrO'\Vll· . 
For duty's changelE!SS law he knew :. . And many a fl.,wery wreath WM strowi1 ; 
'N ~ry, one who scorned all sacred vows And with Viuhi~lllfl}'s te11dy aid. 
Ahd dared to touch another's spouse, Rich vesture o'er the king was lai<l. 
Fell tyrant of the human race, Then while the tears their chteks bed.,wed · 
With fn-Heral rites I may not grace.'· Parched grain upon the dmtd they strewed ;' 

Hi!ll Raghu's royal son,· the best Last, to the wood, as rules require·,_ 
Of those who, love· the law, addressed: ViuhishaQ. .set the ldndlirig fire-:-

' 'False was the rovec. of the night, Then: having· bathed, as .text~ ordain, 
He loved the wt·ong &nd scorued the right. . To Lanld went th~ mouruiug train, 
Yet for the f,.llen warrior plead Vibhish'•:Qi when hiS task WllS done, 
·The dauntless heart, tho v11lorons deed. Stood by the side of Raghu's son.. 
Let him who ne'er had brooked defeat, And Rama, freed from every foe, 
The chief whom Indra fe11red to meet;, Unstrung at last his deadly bow, 
The ever-conquerino lord, obtain · A ud_laid the glittering sl1afts aside, 
';l.'he honours that should grace the slain.'' And mail by ludra's..love supplied .. 

Vibhish"!J- bade his friends prepare -o-
The funeral rites with thoughtful care. CANTO CX.IV. 

Himself the royal p~hce sought . VIBHISHAN~~;sECRATE~. 
Whence sacred fil-e was qu_ickly brought, . 

Joy reigned in heaven where every. eye 
I 1'ho garden of Kuvera, llhe God of Riches, . Had seen the Lard of Lanka die, -· - . 
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In cars whose sheen su!'passed tl1e sun's 
Triumphant rode the r~tdiant ones; 
And RavaQ.'s death, by every tongue, 
And Rama's glorious ~eeds were sung. 
They praised the v a Mrs. true and brave, 
The counsel wise Sugriva gave. 
1'he deeds of Hanumau they told, 
The. valiant chief supremely bold, 

:The strong ,ally, the faithful friend, 
And Sita's truth which naught could bend. 

To Matali, whom Indra sent, -
His bead the son of Rnghu bent: 
An~ he with fitJry steeds who clove 
The clouds again to Swarga drove. 
Round King Sugriva brave and true 
His armll in rapture Rama threw, 
Looked on the host with joy and pride, 
And thus to noble Lakshm11n cried : 

'Now let king-making dr~ps be shed, 
Dear brother, on Vibhi:;LaJ}.'s head 
For truth and friendship nobly shown, 
And m11ke him lord of Ravan's throne.' 
This longing of his heart he told : 
And LakshmaJ}. took an urn of gold 
And bade the wind-fleet Vanars bring -
Sea w11ter fur the ginnts' king. · 
The brimming urn was swiftly brought: 

. Then on a throne superbly wrought 
Vibt.ishiiJ}. sat, the giants' lord, 

·And o'er.his brows the drops were poured. 
As Raghu's son the rite beheld 
His loving heart with rapture swelled: 

-But tenderer thoughts within him woke, 
And thus to Hanuman he spoke : 
•Go· to my queen: this message give: 
Say LnkshmaJ}. and Sugr{va live. 
The death of Lanka's monarch tell 
And bid her joy, for all is well.' ' 

-o-

CANTO CXV. 
-·-o-
s{r.\•s JOY •. 

· Beneath a tree the queeri -he found, . 
- Where Rakshils warders watched around. 

Her pallid cheek, her tangled hair 
Her raiment showed her deep -despitir. 
Near and more near the envoy came 
And gently hailed the w~eping dame. 
She started up in sw~et surprise, 
Arid sudderi joy illumed-her eyes. 
For· well the V anar's voice she knew 
And hope reviving sprang and greV:. 

' Fait· Queen,' he said, 'our task is done : 
Tile foe is slaiu and Lanka won. 
Triumphant mid triumphant friends 
Kind \vords o( greeting Rama sends. 
' Blest for thy sake, 0 spouse most true, 
My deadly foe I met and slew. 
Mine eyes are strangers yet to sleep : 
I built a bridge athwart the deep . 
And crossed tile sea to Lanka's shore 
To keep the mighty oath I swore. 
Now, gentle love, thy cares dispel, 
And weep no more, for all is well. 
Fear not in RavaJ}.'s house to stay, 
For good Vibhishal} now bears sway, 

' For constant truth and friendship koown : 
Regard his palace as thine own.' 
He greets thee thus thy heart to cheer, 
And urged by love will soon be here.' 

Then flushed with joy the lady's eheek,. 
Her eyes o'erfluwed, her ·voio::e was weak; 
But struggling with her sobs- she broke 
Her silence thus, and faintly spoke: 
• So fa!lt the flood of rapture came, . . 
My trembling tongue no words could ft·arne. 
Ne'er have I heard in days of bliss · 
A tale that WtVe such joy as this. • 
More precious far than gems and gold 
The message which thy lips have told.' 

His reverent hands the Vanar raised 
And thus the lady's answer praised: . 
'Sweet are the words, 0 Queen, wb.ich thou, 
True to thy lord, hast spoken now, 
Better than gems and pearls of price, 

. Yea, lady, ere I leave this place, 'fhe Vinar_chieftain bowed hill head 
Within the walls ofLrmka sped, ' 
Leav~ from the new-made king obtained -
And Sita's .l~vely garden gained, ' 

Grant me, I pray, a single grace. 
Permit me, and this vengeful hand -
Shall slay thy guards, this Raksh&s band, 
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Whose cruel insult threat and scorn 
Thy gentle soul too long has borne.' 

Thus, stem of m••od, HanumJ.n cried: 
The Maithil lady thus replied: 
• Nay, be not wroth .with servants: they,
When monarchs bid mU8t needs obey, 
And, vassals of their lords, fulfil 
Ench fai1cy of theit• sovereign will. 
To mine own sins the blame impu~e, 
For as we sow we reap the fruit. 
The tyrant's will these dames obeyed 
When their fierce threats my soul dismayed.' 

She ceased : with admiration moved 
The V anar chief her words appt·uved : 

. ''Thy speech,' he cried, 'is·worthy one 
Whom love h11.s linked to Raghu's son. 
Now speak, 0 Queen, th11t I may kuow 
Thy pleasure, for to him I go.' . 
The V anar ceased : then J an11k' :~ child 
Male answet• as she sweetly smiled : 
' My first, my only wish can be, . 
0 chief, my loving lord to see.' 

·Again the Vanar envoy spoke, 
And with his words new rapture woke : 
•Queen, ere this sun shall cease to shine 
Thy Rama's eyes shall look in thine. 

· Again the lord of Raghu's race 
Shall turn to thee his moon-bright face, 
His faithful brother shall thou see 
And every friend who fought for thee, 

And still the queen must lang and pin~ 
Until those eyes be turned to thine.' 

But Rama stood in pensive mood, 
And gathering tears his eyes bedewed. 
His sad looks sought the ground: he sighed 
.And thus to .l\ing Vibh{sha!J. cried : 
,'Let Sita bathe and tire her head 
And hither to my sight be led 
In raimeut sweet with precious scent, 
And gay with golden ornament.' 

The Rakshas king his palace sought, 
And Sit:i from her bower was brought. 
Then Rakshas bearers tall and strong, 
Selected from the menial throng, · 
Through Lanka's gate the queen, arrayed 
In glorious robes and gems, c6nveyed. 
Concealed behind the silken screen, 
Swift to the plain they bore the queen, 
While Vanars, close on every side, 
With eager looks the litter eyed.-
The warders at Vil>hfshaiJ's hestJ . 
The onward rushing throng repressed, 
While like the roar of ocean loud · 
Rose the wild murmur of the crowd. 
The suu of Raghu saw, and moved 
With anger thus the ldng reproved: 
•Why vex with hasty blow aud threat· 
The V :inars, 11nd my rights forget ? 
Repress this zeal, untimely shown : 
I count· this people as mine own. 
A woman's guard is not her bower, And greet ·once more thy kiug restored 

Like S'ach(! to l1er heavenly lord.' . 
To Raghu's son. his steps he bent 

- _....-The lofty wall, the fenced towel' : 

A,nd told the message that s~e sent. 
--o--

CANTO CXVI. . 
-o-

. THE MEETING. 

He looked upon that archer chief 
·Whose full eye mocked the lotus leaf, 
And thus the noble V anar spake: 
•Now weet the queen for whose dear sake 
Thy mighty task was first begun, · . 
And now the glorious fruit is won. 
O'erwhelmed with woe thy lady lies, 
The hot tears streaming from her eyes. 

1 The oonsor~ of ludra. 

so 

Her conduct is her best defence, 
And not a king's magnificence. 
At holy rites, in war and woe, 
Her face unveiled a dame· may show; 
When at the Maiden's Choict~ 1 they meet, 
When marriage tro9ps parade the street • 
And she, my queen, who long has lain · 
In prison racked with care and pain, 
Mny cease a while her face to hide, 
For is not Rima by her side ? 

1 'l;he Swayamv ara, Self-choice or election of a husband 
by a princess or daughwr of a Kshatbriya ab a publia 
assembly of suitors heJd for the purpose. For a descrpbion 
of bhe ceremony see Nal~ and DamayanlC ao episOde of 
bhe MabaLh,rab bran•latod by the late Dean llilman, and 
Idyll< j,·om t!u ll<>n<krit, 
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Lay t.lown the Utter : on he:r feet 
Let Sita come her lord to meet, 
And let lhe hosts of woodllind ra<!e 
Look near upon the lady's face.' . 
· Then L!ikahmllQ. and each V anar chief 
Who heard his words were filled with grie£ 
The Indy's gentle spirit sank, --
And from each eye in fear she shrank, 
As, her sweet eyelids vailed for shame, 
Slowly before her lord she came. 
While rapture .battled with surprise 
She raised to his bar wistful eyes. . 
Then with her doub~ and fear she strove,· 
And from her breast all sorrow drove. 
RBgardless of tlte gathering crowd, 
Bright as the moon withnut a cloud, 
She bent her eyes, no longer dim, 
Iu joy and trusting love on him. 

-o-
CANTO CXVII. 

-o-
sf.rA·s DISGRACE. 

He saw her trembling by his side, 
And looked upon her face aud cried : 
' Lady. at length .my task is done, 
And thou, the pr1ze of war, art won. 
This arm my glory has retrieved, 
And all thnt man might do achieved · 
The insulting foe in battle shin ' 
And cleared mine honom· from its stain. 
This day has made my n11me renowned 
And with success my labour crowned. 
Lord of myself, the oath I swore 
Is bindi[)g on my soul no more. · 
If from my home my queen was reft 
This arm has well avenged the theft' 
And in the field has wiped away- ' 
The bl?t that on mine honour l!!y, 
Tl1e bndge that spans the foaming flood 
The city red with gilints' blood ; . . ' 
The hosts by King Sucrl'(va Jed 
Wbo wisely counselled," fouaht and Lied · 
Vibhfshai).'S love, our guid: and stay- ' 
All these a;e crowned with fruit to-day. 
But, lady, twas riot love for thee 
'!'hat led mine army o'er the sea, 

'Twas not for thee oar blood w~~os shed, 
Or Lanka filled with gi11nt dead. 
No fond tdfection for my wife 
Inspired me in the hour of strife. 
I battl.,d to avenge the C11Use 

Of honour and insulted laws. 
My love is fled, for on thy fame 
Lies the dark blot of sin and shame ; 
And thou art hateful as the light 
That flashes on the injured sight. 
The world is all before thee: flee: 
Go where thou wilt, but not with me. 
How should my horns receive again 
A mistress soiled with deathless stain! 
How should I brook the foul disgrace, 
Scorned-by my friends and all my race Y 
For Riva~ bore thee through the sky, 
And fix:ed on thine his evil eye. . 
About thy waist his arms he threw, 
Close to his breast his captive drew, 
And kept thee, vassal of his power, 
An inmate of his ladies' bower.' 

-o-

CANTO CXVIII. 

-o-
sfTA'S REPLY. 

Struck down witli overwhelming shame 
She slm•nk within her trembling fraine. 
Each word of Rama.'s like a dart 
Had pierced the lady to the heart ; 
And from her sweet eyes unrestrained 
The torrent of her sorrows rained. 
Her· weeping eyes at length she dried, 
And thus mid choking sobs replied : 

'Canst thou, a high-born .prince, dismiss 
A high-born dame with speech like this 1 _ 
Such words befiL the meanest hind, 
Not princQiy birth and generous mind, 
By ull my virtuous life I swear 
I am not what thy words declare. 
If some are faithless, wilt thou find 
No love and truth in womankind ? 
Doubt others if thou wilt, but own 
The truth which all my life l.ls shown; 
If, when the giant seized his prey, 
Within his hated arms I lay, 
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A.nd felt the grasp I dreaded,. blame 
Fate and the· robber, riot thy dame. 
What could a helpless woman do 1 
My heart WliS mine and still was true. 
\Vhy when Hanuman sent by thee 
Sought Lanl;a's town across the sell 
Couldst thou not give, 0 lord of m;n 
Thy sentence of re-jection then ? ' 
Then in the presence of the- chief 
Death, ready death, had brought relief. 
N o.r h;-td I ~urii~d in woe and pain ' 
This hngenng hfe, alas in vain. 
Then hadst thou shunned the fruitless striiil 
Nor jeopardied thy noble life, 
But spared thy fr1ends and bold allies 
Their vain and weary enterprise. 
Is all forgotten, all ~ my birth 
Named Jtinak's child, from ;fostering earth ~ 
That day of triumph when a maid 
My trembling hand in thine I laid ? 
My ~ek obedience to thy will, 
My f~Ithfullove throuo-h joy and ill 
That never fliiled at d;ty's call- ' 
0 King, 1s all forgotten, all 7' 

To Lakshma~ the11 she turned.and spoke 
While sohs and sighs her utte-rance- broke t

1 

•Sumitra•s ~on, a pile prepare, . 
My refuge m my d~trk despair. 
1 will not live to bear this weight 
Of shame, forlorn and desolate. 
The kindled fire my woes shall end 
And be my best and surest friend.' 

His mournful eyes the hero ra~sed 
And wistfully on Rama: gazed, · 
In whose stern look no ruth was seen 
No mercy for the weepino- queen.. ' 
No- chieftain dared to me~t those eyes, 
To pray, to question or advise. 

The ~vord w;-ts passed, the wood .was piled, 
And fam to d1e stood Janak's child. 
She slowly !?aced around her lord, 
The Gods wibh reverent act Rdored 
Then raising suppli11nt h11nds the d~me 
Prayed humbly to the Lord of Flame ~ 
'As this fond heart hy virtue swayed 
From Raghu's son has never strayed, 
So, universal witness, Fire 
Protect my body on the pyre. 

As. Raghu's son has idly laid 
Tl!Is charge on Sfla, ·hear and aid.' 

~h?' ceased : ~nd fearless to the last 
Within the flame's wild fury passed. 
Then rose a piercing cry from all 
Dames, children, men, who saw her fall 
Adorned with gems and gay attire 
Beneath the fury of the fire. 

-o
CANTO CXIX. 

-o-
GLORY TO VISHNU. 

The shrill cry pierced throu;h Rama's ears 
And his sad eyes o'erflowed with tears 
When ~o, transported through the sky' 
A glonous band of Gods wa~ nigh. 
Ancestral shades, 1 by men revered 
In venerable state appeared, ' · 
And he from whom aU riches flows 
And Yama Lord who reings belo~: 
Kipg Indra, thousand-eyed, and he 
Who wields the sceptre of the sea.2 
The God who sho\VS the blazoned bull ' 
And Brahma Lord most bountiful ' 
By whose command the worlds were made.: 
All these on radiant cars conveyed, 
Brighter than sun-beams, sought the place 
Where stood the prince of Rarrhu's race 
And from their glittering seats the best' 
Of blessed Gods the chief addressed : 

' Cou\dst thou, the Lord of all, couldsb 
Creat.or of the worlds, allow [ thou, , 
Thy queen, thy spouse to brave the fire 
And give her body to the pyre ? 
Dost thou not yet, supremely wise, 
Thy heavenly nature recognize ?' 
They ceasid : and Rama thus began : 
'I deem myself a mortal man. · 
Of old Ikshvaku's line, I spring 
From Das~tratha Kosal's king.' 
He ceased: and Brahmi's self replied : 
'0 cast the idle thought aside. 

1 The Pibris or Maneo, bhe spirits of the dend. 

2 Kuvera, bbe God of We&itb. 
3 Varuv. God of. the sea. 
4 Mah;tdeva or $iva whooe eooil!" i1 a bull. 
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Thou art the Lord NarayaQ, thou. 
Tha God to whom all creatures bow.
Thou art the saviour God who wore 
Of old the Sllmblance of a boar; 
Thou he whose discus overthrows 
All present, past ang future foes; 
-Thou Brahma, That whose days extend 
Without beginning, growth or end; 

·The God, who beurs the bow of horn, 
Whom four majestic arms adorn ; 
Thou art the God who rules the sense. 
And sways with gentle iufluence; 
Thou all-pen·nding Vishl}.u, Lord 
Who wears the ever-conquering sword·; 
Thou art the Guide who leads aright, 
Thou Ktislwa of unequalled might. 
Thy hand, 0 Lord, the hills and pl!iins, 
And earth with 1111 her life sustains ; 
Thou wilt- appelir in setpent form 
When sinks the earth iu fite and storm. 
Queen Stta of the lovely brows 
Is Lakshmi thy celestilil spouse. 
To free the wor!Js from Raval}. thou 
W ouldst take the form thou wearest now. 
Rejoice : the miglity task is done: 
Rejoice, thou greut and glorious ona. 
The tyrant slain, thy labours end: 
Triumphant now to heaven usoend. 
High bliss awaits the devotee 
Who clings in loving faith to thee, 
Vlbo celebriltes with solemn praise 
The Lord o( ne'er beginuing days. 
On earth below, iu heaven above 
Great joy shall crown his faith and love .. 
And he who loves the t~tle divine 
Which tells each glorious deed of thine 
Through life's f11ir cotil:se shall never know 
The fierce assault of p11iri and woe.'' 

CANTO CXX. 

; 
BlTA RESTORED, 

Thus spok-e the Self·existent Sire: 
Then swiftly from the blazing pyre• · 

1 The Address bo &am·a. both bexb and commentary, 
will be found liberally translated in the· Additional Nobeo. 
A poraphraoe of a p'ortioo -ia all tha~ I have abtemted here, 

The circling flames Were b11ckward rolled,· 
And, raising in his gentle hold 
Alive ·unharmed tile Maithil dame, 
Th~ Lord of Fire embodied came. 
Fair as the morning was her sheen, 
And gold and gems adorned the queen.· 
Her form in crimson robes arrayed, 
Her hair was bound in glossy braid. 
Her wreath was fresh and sweet of scent, 
U ndirumed wlis every ornnmenb. 
Then, standing close to Rama's side, 
The universal witness cried : 
•From every blot and blemish ft·ee 
Thy faithful ~ueen returns to thee. 
In word or deed, iu look or mind 
Her heart from thee has ne'er declined, .. 
By force the. giant bore away · 
From thy lone cot his helpless prey ; 
And in his bowers securely kept 
She stili has longed for thee and wept. 
With soft temptation, bribe nnd threat, 
He bade the dame her love forget : 
But, nobly fuithful to her lord, 
Her soul the giant's suit abhorred, 
Receive, 0 King, thy queen again, -
Pure, ever·pure from spot and stain.' 

Still stood the king in thoughtful mooc1 · 
Ana tears of joy his eyes bedewed. 
Then to the best of Gods the best 
Of warrior chiefs his mind expressed':· 
; 'Twas meet that mid the thousands here· 
The searching fire my queen should clear ; 
For long within the giant's bower 
She dwelt the Vllssal ofhis power. 
For else had many a slanderous tongue 
Reproaches on mine honour flung, 
And scorned the king who, love-impelled, 
His consort from the proof withheld. 
No doubt had I, but surely kuew 
That Janak's child was pure and true, 
Tb'Mr, come what might, in good arid ill 
Her faithful heart was with me still.· 
I knew that RavaiJ. could not wrong · 
My queen whom virtue made so strong. 
I knew his heart would sink and fail, 
Nor dare her honour to assail, 
As Ocean, when he raves and roars,· 
Fears to o'erleap his bounding shores. 
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Now to the worlds her truth is shown, 
And Sfla is again mine own, · 
Thus proved before unnumbered eyes, 
On her pure fame Iio shadow lies, 
As heroes to their glory cleave, 
Mine own dear spouse I ne'er will leave.' 

He ceased: and clasped in fond embrace 
On his dear breast she hid hllr face •. 

CANTO CXXI. 

-o-
DASARATHA. 

To him Mahe~v11r thus replied : 
•o strong-armed hero: lotus-eyed, 
Thou, best of those who Jove. the right, 
H11st nobly fought the wondrous fight. 
Dispelled by thee the gloom that spread 
Through trembling earth and heaven is fled .. 
The worlds exult in light and bliss, 
And praise thy name,. 0 chief, for this. 
Now peace to Bharat's he11rt re!tore, 
And bid Kaus11lya weep~no more. 
Thy face let Queen K11ikeyf see, 
Let fond Sumitra g11ze on thee. 
The longing of thy friends relieve, 
The kingdom of thy sires .receive. 
Let sons of gentle Sita born 
lkshvaku's ancient line adorn. 
Then from all care and foemen freed 

'No joy to me is heavenly bliss, 
For there these eyes my Rama miss. 
Enrolled on high with saint and sage, 
'l'hy woes, dear son, my thoughts engage.• 

· Kaikeyi's guile I ne'er forget : 
Her cruel words will haunt me yet, 
Which sent thee forth, my son, to roam 
The forest far from me and home. 
Now when I look on ettch dear face, 
And hold you both in fond embrace, 
My heart is full of joy to see ~ 
The sons I love from danger free. 
Now know I what the Gods designed 
And how in. Rama's form enshrined 
The might of Purushottaru lar, · 
The tyrant of the wottds to slay. 
Ah, how Kauaalya will rejoice 
To hear again her darling's voice, 
And, all thy weary wanderings o'er, 
To gaze upon thy face once:more. 
Ah blest, for ever blest are they 
Whose eyes shall see the glorious day 
Of thy return;n joy at last, 
Thy term of toil and exile past. 
Ayodhya's lord, begin thy reign, 
And day by d.11y new glory gain.' 

He ceased: and Rama thus replied: 
•Be not this grace, 0 sire, denied. ;1 

Those hasty words-, that curse revoke 
Which from thy lips in anger broke ; 
'Kaikeyi, be no longer mine: 

Perform the offering of the I! teed. 
In pious gifts thy wealth expend, 
Then to the home of Gods ascend. 
Thy sire, this glorious king, behold, 

I cast thee off, both thee and thine.' 
0 0 father, let. no sorrow fall 

Among the blest in heaven enrolled. . 
He comes from where the Immortals dwell': 
Salute him, for he loves thee well.' 

His mandate Raghu's sons obeyed, 
And to their sire obeisance made; . 
Where high he stood above the car 
In wondrous light that shone afar, 
His limbs in radiant garments dressed 
Whereon no spot of dust might rest. 
When on the son he loved so well 
The eyes of Da~aratha fell, 
He strained the hero to his breast 
And thus with gentle words addressed: 

On .her or hers: thy curse recall.' 
Yea, ahe shall live, if so thou wilt,' 
The sire replied, 'absolved from guilt.' . · 
Round Lakshmal}. then his arms he threw,: 
And moved by love began anew: 
'Great store of merit shall be thine, 
And brightly shall thy glory shine ; 
Secure on earth thy brother's grace, 
And high in heaven shall be thy place. 
Thy glorious king obey and fear : . 
To him the triple world is dear. 
God, saint, and sage, by Indra led;· 
To Rama bow the reverent head; 
Nor from the Lord, the lofty-souled, 
Th~ir worship or their praise withold. 
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Heart of the Gods, supreme is he, 
The One who ne'er shail'ceaf!e to be.' -

On Sita then be looked and smiled ; 
'List to my words' he said ' dear child. 
Let not thy gentle breast retain . 
One lingering trace of wrath or pain. 
When 'by the fire thy truth he proved, 
By love for thee his will wail moved. 
The furious flame thy faith confessed 
Which shrank not from the awful test : 
And thou, in every heart enshrined, 
Shalt live the best of womankind.' 

He· ceased : he bade. the three adieu, 
And home to heaven exulting flew. 

;-0-

CANTO CXXII. 

-o-
INDRA'S BOON. 

Then lndra, he whose fiery stroke 
Slew furious Paka, turned and spoke : 
• A glorious day, 0 chief, is this, 

The w&rriorhosts from death ilhall rise 
·Like sleepers when their slumber flies.' 

Restored from Yama's dark domain 
The Vanar legions filled the plain, 
And, round the royal· chief arrayed, 
With wondering hearts obeisance paid. 
Each God the son of R~~llll praised, 
And cried as loud his voiCe be raised : 
•Turn, King, to fair Ayodhya speed, 
And leave thy friends of Vanar breed. 
Thy true devoted consort cheer 
After long days of.woe and fear. 
Bharat, thy loyal brother, see, 
A hermit now for love of thee. 
The tears of Queen Kausalya dry, 
And light with joy each stepdame'~ eye: 
Then consecrated ldng of men 
Make glad each faithful citizen.' 

They ceased: and borne on radiant cars 
Sought tboir bright home amid the stare. 

C!.NTO CXXIII. 

-o-Rich with the fruit of lasting bliss. 
Well pleased are we: we love thee well: 
Now speak, thy.secret wishes tell.' · THE MAGIC CAR. 

. Thus ipake the sovereign of the sky, Then slept the tamer of his foes 
·And this was Rama's glad reply : And spent the night in calm repose, 
' If I have won your grace, incline VibbfshaJ) came when morning brok&, 
To grant this one request of mine. And hailed the royal chief, and spoke: 

·Restore, 0 Ki11g ·;the Vanar dead. 'Here wait thee precious oil and scents,. 
Whose blood for me was nobly shed. .And rich attire and ornaments. 
To life and strength my friends recall, ·The brimming urns ar& newly filled, 
And bring them back from Yama's hall, And women in their duty skilled, 
When, fresh in might the warriors rise, With lotu'lil-eyes, thy calltlttend, 
Prepare a feast. to glad their eyes. Assistance at thy bath to lend.' 
Let fruits of every season glow, 'Let others,' Rama cried, •desire 
And strellms of purest w:ater flow.' These preeiou.<:~ scents, this_ Fich attire. 

Thus Raghu's son, great-hearted, prayed; I heed not such delights as these, 
And Indra thus his answer made : For f!litbful Bharat, ill ~t ease, 
'High is the boon thou seekest : none Watching for me is keeping now 
Should ·win this grace but Ragbu'a son. Far far aWil.Y his rigorous vow. 
Yet, faithful to the word) spake, · By Bhar.at's side I long to stand, 
I grant the prayer for thy dear sake. I long to see my fatherland. 
The Vanars whom the giants slew Far is Ayodhya; long, alas, 
Their life and vigour shall renew. The dreary road and bard to pass. • 
Their strength repaired, their gashes healed· •One day,' VibhishaQ. cried, 'one day 
Whose torrents dyed the battle field, . · Shall bear thee o'er that length of way. 
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Is not the w0ndrou1 ohariot mine, 
Named Pu11hpak, wrought by hands divine, 
The prize which RavaQ. seized of old 
Victorious o'er the God of gold ~ 
Thla chariot, kept with utmost care, . 

· Will waft thee through the fields of air, 
And thou shalt unwearied down 
In fair A.yodbya's royal town •. 
But yet if t.mght that I have done 
Hils pleased thee well, 0 Raghu'a son; 

· If still thou carest for thy fri&nd, 
Some little time in Lanka spend ; 
There after toil of battle rest 
Within. my halls an honoured guest.' 
Ag11in the son of Raghu spake : . 

-•Thy life was perilled for my sake. 
Thy counsel gave me priceless aid: 
All honours have been richly paid. 
Scarce can my love refUise, 0 best 
Of giant kind, thy last request. 
But still I yearn once more to see 
My home and all most dear to me; 

' Nor can I brook one hour's delay: 
Forgive me, speed me on my way. · 

He ceased : the magic car was brought, 
Of yore by Visvakarma wrought. 
In sunlike sheen it flashed and blazed ; 
And R11ghu's sons in wonder gazed. 

-o-
CANTO CXXIV. 

-o-

THE DEPARTURE. 

· The giaut lord the chariot viewed, 
And humbly thus his speech renewed : 
•Behold, 0 King, the car prepared: 
Now be thy further will declared.' · 
He ceased : and Rama spake once more : 
'These hosts who thronged to Lanlt:l.'s 
Their faith and might have nobly [shore 
A ud set thee on the giants' throne, r showri, 
Let pe11rls and gems and gold repay-
The fe11ts of many a desperate _d~ty, 
That all may go triumphant hence 
Proud of ~heir noble nlCompenlie.' 

ViblllshaQ., ready at his call 
With gold and gems enrichad them all. 

Then Rama 0lomb the glorious car 
That shone like day's resplendent star. 
There in his lap he held his dame 
V uiling her eyes in modest shame." 
Beside him Lal,sl:!mi•I). took his stand, 
Whose mighty bow still armed his hand, 
'0 King Vibhfshal}.,' Hama cried, 
'0 Vanar chiefs, so long allied, · 
My comrades till the faemen fell, 
List, for I speak a long farewell. 

· The task, in doubt and fear begun, 
With your good aid is nobly done. 
Leave Lanka's shore, your steps retrace, 
Brave warriors of the Vanar race. 
Thou, King Sugriva, true, through all, 
To friendship's bond and duty's call, • 
Seek for Kishkindha with thy train . 
And o'er thy realm in glory reigm. 
Farewell, Vibhishaq, Lanka's throne 
Won by our arms is now thine own. 
Thou, mighty lord, hast naught to dread 
From heavenly Gods by lndra led. 
My last farewell, 0 King, reciliv.e, 
For Lanka's isle this hour I leave.' 

Loud rose their cry in answer: •We, . 
0 R11ghu's ilon, would go with thee. 
With thee delighted would we stray 
Where sweet Ayodhya's groves are gay, 
Then in the joyous synod view · -
King-making balm thy brows bedew; 
Our hom11ge to Kaushalya pay, 
And hasten on our homeward way.' 

Their prayer the son of Raghu heard, 
And spoke, his heart with rapt.ure stirred: 
• Sugriva, 0 my faithful friend, 

. Viuhisbal}. and ye chiefs, ascend. 
A joy beyond all joys the besb 
Will fill my overflowing breast, 
If girt by you, 0 noble band, 
I seek again my native land.' 
With V anar .lords in danger tried 
Sugriva sprang to Rama's side, 
.And girt by chiefs of giant kind 
Vibloishiii}.'B step w~s close behind. 
Swift through the air, as Rama chose, 
The wondrous car from earth arose, 
And decked -with swan~ and silver wings. 
Bore through the clouds its freight of kings. 
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CANTO CXXV. · 

THE RETURN". 

Then Rama, speeding through the skies,' 
Beut on the earth his eager eyes : 
•Look, Sita, see, divi!1ely planned 
And builtby Visvakarma's baud; 
Lanka the lovely city rest · ~ -
Enthroned on Mount Triku~a's cresb. 
Behold those fields, ensanguiued yet, 
·where Vanar hosts and giants met. 
There, vaiuly· screened by charm and spell, 
The robber Rtvlll}. fought and fell, 
There knelt Mandodlirfl and shed 
Her tears in floods .for .RavaJ;l dead, 
And every dame who loved him sent 
From her· sad heart wild lament. 
There gleams the margin of the deep, . 
\Vhere, worn with toil, we sank to sleep. 
Look, love, the unconquered sea b.;hold, 
'Ring Varu11's home ordained of old, 
Whose boundless waters roar and swell. 
Rich with their store of pearl and shelL. 
0 see, the ~;Uorning sun is bright 
On (air HiraJJ.yanabha's 2 height, ' 
Who rose from Ocean's sheltering breast 
That Hanurnan might stay and rest. 
'There stretches, flimed fur evermore, 
The wondrous bridge from shore to shore· 
The worlds, to life's remotest day, 
Due reverence to the work shall pay, 
Which holier for the lapse of time 
Sh11ll give release from sin and crime. 
Now thither bend, dear love, thine eyes 
Where green with groves Ki~hkindha lies, 
The seat of King Sugrfva's reian, 
Where Bali ·by this band was ~lain.l 
There Rishyamtika's bill behold 

And, where yon trees their branches wave, 
My promise of assis_tance gave. · 
There, flushed with lilies, P11mpa shines 
With banks which grro:enest foliage lines, 
Where melancholy steps I beub 
And mourned thee with a mad lament. 
There fierce Kabandha, spreading· wide· 
His giant arms, in battle died. 
Turn Sfbi, turn thine eyes and see 

' 0 In J !lnasthan that glorwus tree : 
There RavllQ, lord of giants, slew 
Our friends Jlitayus brave and true, 
Tl1y champion in the hopeless strife,. 
Who g~ve for thee his noble life. 
Now mark that glade amid the trees 
Where once we lived as devotees. 
See, see o'ur Je~;f cot between 
Those waving boughs of densest green, 
Where RavaQ. seized his prize and stole 
My love the.d10rling of my soul. · 
0, look ~gain: beneath thee gleams 
Godavari the best of streams, · 
Whose lucid waters sweetly glide 
By lilies that adorn her side. 
There dwelt Agastya., holy sage, 
In plantain-sheltered hermitage. 
See S'arabhaneta.'s humble shed 
Which sovere'\'gn Indra. visited. 
See where the gentl!l hermits dwell 
Neath Atri's rule who Joyed us well; 
Where once thine eyes were ble~t to see 
His sainted dame who talked with thee. 
Now rest thine eyes with new delight . 
On ChiLraku~a's woody height, · 
See J umna flashing in the sun 
.Throuah groves of brilliant foliage run. 
Scree;ed- by the shade of spreading boughs 
There Bharadv:ija keeps his vows. . 

Bright gleaming with embedded gold. 
There too my wandering fuot I set, 
There King Sugriva first I met, 

There Ganga, river of the skies, 
- Rolls the sweet wave that purifies. 

There S'ringaver10'e towers ascend . 
•Where Guha reigns, mine ancient fnend. 
I see, I see thy glitteri?g spires, 
Ayodhya, city of my Sires. 

1 Ri vata'l:f queer;~. 

2 Or Main&ka. 
3 Hera, iu Noroh.we!'lb receneion, Slta: cx:Pre!Jses a 'wish 

bhot> Taca and the wive1 of the Vi.nar chiefs should be 
in vi ted l:io a?com.pany her bo ~yodhyi. The ca.r descends, 
and the V anar matrons are added bo the par by. The 
Beng•l recension ignore> bhis palpable inberruvbioll. 

Bow down, bow down thy head, my sw;et, 
Our home, our long-tost home to greet.. . 

-o~ 
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CANTO CXXVI. 

~ BHARAT CONSOLED. 
. . ~ ' . 

But Rarm.1· bade the- chariot stay, 
Aud'hulting in his airy way; .. 
In: Bhar~tdvaj11's holy sha.de . · 
HiH hornnge tq the·.henmt_ pnid; 
• 0 saint,' he crie<t, ' I yearn to know 

'My de'ar Ayodhya's weal and woe. 
0 tell me thllt the people thrive, 
And that the queens are yet alive.' 

Joy gleamed iti Bharadwaja's eye, 
Who gently smiled and made reply: 

., Thy brother, studious of thy wiil, 
Is f~titbful and obedient still. 
In ·tangled twfne he coile hia hair :. 
Th v s11fe return is all his c11re. - · 
Before thy shoes he h_umbly bends, 
And t() thy.hou~e and realm attends. 
When fir~t these dreary years began, 

• 

' . " Then for each. brave companion's s~ke 
~ • He sought a further boon and sp11ke : ; 
• ·, 0 let that mighty power of thine 

The road to f~ti·I' Ayodhya line 
With trees·where fruit of every hue 
The V!inars' eye and taste rn11y woo, 
And_ flower~ of e¥-ery ·SeMon, sw!·et . 
With stores. of honeyed juice, n~1ny u1eet.' 
'The hero ceased :·the herrnit..bent ., · 
His reverend head in glad assent ; .
And swift, ils Bharadw:ij~. willed, 

-- The._ prJ!Yer_of. Ra rna· '-"as·fnlfllled. ' 
For many a league the lengtheningo_rond 
Trees thick with fruit and blossom .showeil' 
With luscious beauty to ent_ice · 
The taste like trees of ·Paradise.· 
The V anars p11ssed beneath the sh.ade 
Of that delightful colonnade, .~ 
~till tasting with unbounded glee. 
The treasures of each wondrous tree." · 

CANTO cxxvxr.-'--
."When .first I saw the bauished man, -o- · · • 
"With l:)fta, in his hermit coat, RAMA'S MESS~GE) •. , _ 

At this sad heart compassion smote.. But Rama, when he first I<:~Qked_druun--
My breast with tender pity swelled : And saw afar Ayodhyats -to_wn, "· · > 

I &1lW thee from thy home expelled, Had -clllle<I-H~s side, 
Ren of all princely state, forlorn, The chief on whom his fieart relied, 
A h11pless wanderer travel .. worn, And said: •Brave Vanar, good at need, 
Firm in thy purpose to fulfil Haste onward, to Ayodhya speed, · -
Thy duty and thy futher's will. And learn, I pray, if all be well-. • - • _ 
But boundless is my rRpture now : With those who in the palace dwell.~ 
Triumphant girt with friends, art thou. But as thou speedest on thy ·waY.·-
Where'er thy-wondering steps have been, Awhile at S'ri~.avert.r etay. _ .• 
Thy joy and woe mine eyes have seen. Tell Giiluithe Nishadas' lord :. , • 
Thy glorious deeds to me are known, That victor, with my queen restored, 
The Brahmans saved, the fges o'erthrown. In health and strength with many a friend 
Such power have countless seasons spent Homeward again my steps_l_bend.. . · 
In penance and devotio? lent. . . Thenc.e by the road thf!t" he will show 
Thy virtues best of chiefs, I know, Ori to Ayodhya swiftly go. • · 
And now a 'boon would fain bestow. __ • There with my loye my brother greet, 
This hospitable gift1 receive : ; _ _ ·;; And all our wondrous tale repeat. 
TheFt with the dawn my dwelling leave. • .. Say that victorious in the strife . · 

The banded head of Rama ·showed . 1 come with Laksh~aQ. and my wtfe. 
His reverence for the grace bestowed ; Then mark with keenest eye each trace 

1 Tba arghya, a respecbful) offeriug to Gods and · 
venerable men confiliebini of rico. dU.rva grnsa, fiowera eb?,. 
wlbh water, . . 
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Of joy or grief on Bharat's ~ace. --
Be all his gestures closely VI?wed, 
Each change of look and attn tude. ' 
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Where breathes the m11n who \\;ill not cling 
To all that glorifies a king 1" · • 
'Vbere be11ts the heart that can -resign 
An ancient kingdom, nor repine 
To !use a land renowned for breeds 
Of elephants and warrior steeds 1 ~ . •. 
If, won by custom day by· day', ; · 
My brother ,Bhimit thirsts for sway,_ 
Stilllet.him rule the naiiollS, still 
The throne of old Ikshvaku £11. 
Go, mark .him well : l!is feelings learn, 
And, ere we yet be near •·~t,...n ' _ 

He ceased : __ ancl garbed in human form, 
Fortnsped_Hanuman swif& as storm. 
Sublime in air he rose, and· through 
The region of his father flew. 

:He saw far far beneath his feet 
Where Ganga's flood and Jamna meet. 
Descending from the upper air·· 
He entered Sringavera, where 
Killg Guha's·neart..}Yas well coutenb 
To hear tl~e message Rama sent. 

E,or whom thy ·spirit sorrows yet . 
_.As for a hapless anchoret 
• In Dund>~k wood, in dire distress, 

With 1~1~tted hair and .her!llit dress. 
This sorrow from thy bo!lolll fling, ., 
And hear the tale of joy I bring. · • 
This ~y thy brother shalt"thou meet 
Exulting in ~is foe's defeat. , . 
Freed from his toil and lengthened vow, 
The light of victory on his brow, - , ,, 
With S£ta, LakshmalJ. and nis friends 
Homeward at last his steps he bends; 

Then joy, too mighty for control, 
Rushed in full flood o'er Bh11rat's soul ; 
His reeling sense and strength gave "w11y, 
And fanting on the earth he lay. .. -, · 
At length upepriging from the groul\d,_ . 
His arms about Htmumin wound, 
"With tender tears, of rapture sprung, 
He dewed the neck to which be clung: 
• Art thou a God or man,' he cried, · 
•Whom love and pity hither guide ~ 
For this a hundred thousand kine, 
A hundred villages be thine. 

Then, with his mighty strength renewed, 
The Vanar chief his way pursued. 
Yi.lUI.i.uL~fll..r behind, · 
And Gomatf with forests lined 
At~d golden fields and patures'gay · _ 
Wtth flgcks and herds beneath him lay. 
Then Nandigrima charmed his eye 

- · A:l;cure--e£..maid.s of spotless lives 
To thee I give to be thy wives, 

Where flowers were bright with every dye, 
And trees of lovely foliage m11de 
With me~ting boughs delightful shade, 
Where women watched in trim array 
T~ei1;_littl~ sons _and grand,ons' ,play. 
Hts eager eye on Bharat fell 

Of golden hue and bright of face, ~ 
Each lovely for her tender grace.' 

He ceased a while by joy subdued, 
And then his eager speech renewed : 

-o-

CANTO CXXVIII. 

Who sat before his lonely cell, 
ln hermit weed, with tangled hair,· • . • HANUM.I.N'S STORY. 

P~le. :w~ak_. and ,worn wjth ceaseless care. 
Hts royal poi_Dp and state resigned , . •In doubt and fe.ar long yea.rs have passed 
F~r Ram_a still he watched· and p~ned :_. And glorious tidings come at last. 
Stlllto h1s dreary vows adhered · .- True, true is now the ancient verse .. 
And roya1 Rl.ma's shoes revered: Which .men in time of bliss rehearse: 
Yet stil.l the terror of his arm . ·•Once only in.!!: hundred year11 , 
_Preserved the lund from fear and harm. _ Great.joy to mortal men appears. 

The Wind-God's son, in form a man But now his woes· and triumph tell, 
. ~aised reve~enb ha~ds and t~us .b~ga~ : . And loss and gain as each befell.' 
. Fond greetmg, Prmce, I brmg to thee He ceased : Hanuman mighty-!!ouled. 
An~ Rama's self has sent ii": he ' '+he ~ale of Rama's !andering~ told · 
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From that· first day on which he stood · 
In the drear shade of Dandak wood. 
He told how fierce Vinidl~~fe!l; · 
He told pf S'1.Lrabha1iga's ooll 
Where Rama saw with wondering .eyes 
Indra descended from the sides. • . 
He told haw Surpal)ukha cam&,, 
Her soul aglow with amorous flan!e, . 
And tled repulsed, ,with rage and tears, 
Heft of her nose nnd severed ears. 
. He told how Rima's 'might subdued 
The giants' furious mulLitude; 

. How Khara with the troops he led 
And TriS.iras and D68han bled ~ 
How JHma, tempted fro~ liis cot~ 
The golden deer p.ursu'ld and shot, 
And llavnJ;t came and stole away 
The MaiLhil queen his hapless prey~ 
'Vhen, as he fuughtt the dame to save. 
His noble life J atayus gave ~ 
How Rama still the search renewed~ 
The robbet· lo his hold pursued, 
Bridging the sea from shore to shore, 
And found his queen to part no more-. ' 

. -o- / 

. . . . 
Great rapture filled S'atrughn&'a breast, 

Obedient to his brother's hest. 
•Send forth ten thousand men' he cried, 
'Let brawny arms be stoutly plied, 
·And, smoothing all with skilful care, 

- The road fur Kosal's king prepare. 
Then o•er the earth let thousands throw 
Fresh showers of water cool lis snow, 
And others strew with garlands gay· 
·with loveliest blooms our monurch's \vay • 
On tower and temple porch and gate· -
Let banners wave in royal state, 
And be each roof and terrace lined 
With blossoms loose and chaplets twined.' 

The nobles hasting torth fulfilled . 
His order as Satrughna willed. 
Sublime on elephants they rode 
Whose gilded girths with 'jewels glowed, 
Attended close by thousands more 
Gay with the gear and flags they bore. 
A thousand chief.~ their steeds bestrode, 
Their glittering cars a thousand showed, 
And countless hosts in rich arniy 
Pursued on foot their eHger way~ 
Veiled from the air with. silken screens 
In litters rode the widowed queens. 

CANTO CXXIX, K 11usalya first, acknowledged head . 
-o- And sovereign of the household, led: 

THE MEETING. WITH BHARAT: . Sumitra-n,ext, and after, damef! 
O'erwhelmed with rapture Bhar&t h~ard Of lower rank and bumbl~r· names. 
The tale that all his being s6rred~-~---'1'hen compassed by a wbt~e-robed throng 
A d h ld. · tl oolad evenb _ -- Of Brahmans, l.teralded. wtth so. ng) . 

n ' eru. mg le ,., . ..- ur· h £ . f tl th t 
This order to S'atrughna sent: Anldth sh lolu,ts od. JOY brom ,co':n ~7~~ rtoa s, 
Let ever shrine with flowers be gay~ n s e ·lj an tn~ ours m1nb""' no e.s~'-
I t · y ·b d us"1c play And drums resoundmg long and loud, .. e wcense urn an m • · B · · .1 th d 
G I! h £ th t - et our king Exultmg haratJomeu e crow ... · 
L

0
t

1
t'urbt ' go or d o.dme · s·~rels o;nr:r,. Sti.ll on his head, well-trained in lore e a ours soun an nnn • ~ o • , . , h h b 

Let bards swell hi h the note- of pra~e- qr duty. Ran? as.. s oes e o~e. 
Sl 'II d · the lore gof at1cient days. 'Il~e moon-wh1te ?anopy was spread. 11 

e Ill. . ll W1th flowery twme engarlanded, Call forth the royal matrons: ca - A d . )I d I . t to hold 
E l bl f t h - 'l h 11 n Jewe e . c lOUnea, mee 
S•acdl n1o1 

8 

1rom de clouoCl mfios't O'er Rima's brow, shone bright with gold. 
en a we ove an Ionour •· - • 1 d s d Bah ans'aud the warrior host, Though Nandrgr~ma a town t 1ey neare , 
en .r m b·' -. OfRamayetno·signappeared ... t !fl~rwu~c~mpany t~ · ~~~fe king • ·Then Bharat called the V~nar oluef" 
n nump orne our or · · And questioned thus in doubt and grief~ 

. 1 I have abridged Hao.lman'• ouolioo of Rnm•'• adven· . ·•Hast thou uncertain, like thy kind,. 
-•urea, with nho don•il• or which weare already eufiici•nb· A 

111 
weet delusive guile designed t 

ly aquain~od. - ·· 



Where, where is royal Rama i sb<?w 
The hero, :victor of tb& foe .. , •. 
I 'gnze, but see no Vanars still 
\V ho wear each varied shape at \Viii;' 

1 n erwer love thus Bharli't, criei'l, · 
• And th;,'l the Wind-God's son replied: 
•Look, Bu11rat, on those laden trees 
That murmur wiU1_ the song of !Jees; 
For R-tl.mn's sake the saint has made 
Untimely fruits, unwonted sha~e. 
Such power in age~ lnng ago 
Could J udra's gracious boon bestow. 
0, hear' thE:l v anars' voices, hear 
The shouting which proclnims them near. 
E'en. now 11bout to cross they seem 
Swet:t Gomati's deli"htful stream. 

"' I see, I see the car designed 
By Brahnui's own creative mind, 
The car which, r11diant as the moon, 
Moves ·at. the will by Brahma's boon ; 
'l'he car which once· was RavaQ's pride, 
The victor's spoil when RavaQ died. 
Look, there are Raghu's sous: between 
The brotuers stands the rescued queen. 
There is VibhfshaQ full in view, 
Sul!riva a11d 1lis retinue.' [ tongue : 

He ceased : then rapture loosed each 
ll'rom men and dames, from old and yuung, 
One long, one uni versa! cry, -
'Tis he, 'tis Raina, smote the sky. 
All lighted down wiLh eager speed 
From elephant and car and steed, 
And every joyful eye intent 
On H~ma.',. mooubright face was bent. 
Entranced a moment Bharat gazed : 
Then reverentinl hands he raised, · 
And on his brother humbly pressE:ld 
The honours due to welco!pe gJ?,est .. 
T~en _Bhar11t olomb th.e.o11r to greet 
H1s kmg and bo·wed him at his feet 
Till Rama J'liised him face to face ' 
And held him in a close embnwe 
Then Lakshmal) and the 1faithii d11me 
He greeted ns he spoke his uame. 1 

1 In these re•pt-r!< fnl sl'IJ,otatiuns the ·person who 
ealnbcs hi~ suporior me1Jtions hie cwn name even when 
I~ ia well known bo ~he peroon wb~IXI he salu~. 

- p .. ,k VI. 

He greeted next, supreme in~ phce, 
';rhE_l sovereign of thE_l y anar race, 

. _And J aruba vat~ a•nd Bali's son, 
· And lords nnd cl1iefs, -omittiitg none. 1 

Sugtiv~ to his heart lie presRed . 
Aud. thus with p-ratt·ful words addressed: 
'Four brothers, v anar King, Wl-'re we, 
Ahd )tOW we boast a fifth in tliee. 
By kindly acts a friend we know: 
Offence and wrong proclnim the foe.' 
To King Vibhishal}. then he sp11l<e : 
'Well hast thou fought for Ham11's sake.' 
Nor was the brave S'11trughua slow 
His reverential love to show 
To both his brothers, as was meet, 
And venerate the l11dy's feet. 
Then Rama to his mother c11me, 
Saw her pale cheek and wasted fr11me, 
'With gentle words her henrt consoled, 
And clasped her feet with loving hold. 
Then 11t Sum!tnl.'s feet he bent, 
And fair Kaikeyi's, revereut, 
Greeted each dame from chief to least, . 
And bowed him to the ho.usehold priest, 
Up rose a shout from all the throug: 
•O welcome, Ramu, mourned so long, 
Welcome, K>iusnlya's joy and pride,' 
Ten hundred thousand voices cried. 
Then Bharat pl11ced, in duty taught, 
Oti Rama's feet the shoes he brought: 
•My lting,' he cl'ied, 'receive 11gain . 
The pledge preserved through years of pam, 
The rule ll.lld lordship of the land 
Entrusted to my weaket' hand. 
No more I sigh o'er sorrow pnst, 
My birLh and life are blest at last 

' In the glad sight this day !tns shown, 
When Rama comes to rule his own.' 

, · He ce11sed : the faithful love that moved 
'The- prince'~ soul ea<:h he11rt approved ; 

Nor co·uJd Ll1e V<tuar· chiefs refrain 
From tP-uder· tears th~;t fell like. rain. 
Theu R~ma, stirrPd with joy a1iew, · 

- His ill'nt~- al,out his brother threw, 

'1 I have omitted tho chieft.ains1 na.m·ea as tlhey could 
nob be 'introduced with~ub pu.dding. They are Maioda. 
llwivid, Nila,· P.ishabh: Sh~she~•, Nala,Grav&keha, Ooodba-: 

m4daq, lilar .. bh. and Panao. 
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And to the grove liis dourse l~e bent ·: The_Fein Sugdv11's conf-.orb:;, gr11ced 
vVhere Bhlirat's hermit da)'s \yere. spent .. - With gemil, 1Uid Rallli1

1
S queen were placed 

Aliahting in that pqre retreat . • , All f,in -Ayodhya to IJehold ~ · · 
He "'pre,.sed the earth withE;:ager feet. A rid swift liway the chariot rolled. 
Then, at his hest, the Clir rose high Like Indra Lord of Thow<and EyeR, 
A ud sailing through the northern sky Dr~<wn by fleet lions through the skies, 
Sped homew11rd to the ~ord of Gold _ , · Thus r11dilmt in his glory showed 
Who owned the wondrous prize of old. 1 King R<ima as he hoLUeward rode, 

· lu power and might uupat·lllleled. 
The reins the ltaud of Bh11rat held : 

CANTO CXXX. 

THE CONSECRATION. 

Then, reverent hand to h11nd applied, 
Tlms Bhit.rat to his brother crieJ : 
'l'hy relilm, 0 King, i~ now restored 
Uninjured to the rightful lord. 
This feeble arm with toil and p11in 
Tire wei<Thtly ch11rge could scarce sustain, 
And the"' great burthen wellnigh broke -
The neck untrained to bear th~ yoke.· 
'l'he roylil swan outspeeds the crow : 
The steed is swift, the mule is slow~--
Nor can my feeble feet be led -- [tread.' 
O'er the rough ways where .thine should 
Now gr~tnt what all thy suJV-t~ ask : 
Bogin, 0 King. tJ,r-royaltask, 
Now let our longing eyes IJehold 
The glorious rite ordained of old, 
And on the uew-found monarch's head· 
Let consecrliting drops be shed.' 

He ce11sed : victorious Ram a hen=t--~ 
His head in token of assent. --
He sut. arid ton8ors trim1ned with care 
His t>t~.,.les of ne.,.lected hair. 
Then, d~ly bathed, _the ~ero shone 
\Vith 11ll his splend1d ra1me~t .. on; 
A rrd Sita with the matrons. 111d 
Her lim us in shining rob~f;J arrayed. 
Sumantra then, the charrote_er, • 
Drew, ordered by S'titri.tghnll! nenr, · 
And stayed within ibe herru1t grove 
The cl1ariot aud the stee.~s h,e drov_e. 

1 The fallowing n.ddif,ion·· is found in tlhe Heng~ 
rQcension ·: Bub Vo.i8r9-V&1). (Ku-'!ora) when be beheld ·lull 
Qbariob said unto ib: •Go, and carry R~ma, _ nnd come 
unbo' roe. when my thoughb ehall call thee,. • A_nd t.he 
ehar.iob returned unbo RAma: -and b~ hOJ:l?ured .Jb .whpu 
ho h•d .hoard wbe.b bad paeoed. -

AIJove the peerless victor's head 
The snow-white shade S'~ttrughi:ra spread, 
And L .. kshrn;,'IJ'S ever-ready hand 
His forehead with a ~hourie faru.ed. 
Vibhislllt!J close to L••kshru~tiJ's side 

.-Sharing his t11sk 11 chourie plred. 
Sugl·iva on S'atrunj~<y Clime, 
An elephant of hugest frame; _ - ' 
Nine thousand others bore, behind, 
The chieftains of the V anar kind 
All gay, in forms of human mould, 
With rich attire and gems and gold. 
Thuo Loz nc along iu l"oyal ct.n.to 
King Rama reached Ayodhya's gate 
With merry noise of shells and drums 
And joyful sl!_outs, He comes, he cometr.
A Brahman host with solemn tre11d, 
A tid kine the long procession led," 
And happy maids in ordered bands 
Threw grain and gold with liberal.hands. 
Neath gorgeous flags that waved Ill rows 
On tower::~ and roofs and porticoes, 
MiJ nw~ry.m-awds_who sang anci_cile1lfed___ 
The p11l11ce of the king they neared~ 
Then Raghu's son to Bbarat, best 

_ Of duty's slaves, these words addressed: 
•Pass onward to-the monarch's hall, 
The. high-souled Vanars with thee call, 
And let' the chieft11ins, as is meet, · 
The widows of our father greet. 

. Arid to the V anar king assign 
Those chambers, best of all, which shine 

_ With.lazulite and pearl-inla-id, __ [shade; 
And pleasant grounds with flowe~s and 

He ceased: and Bharat bent h1s head ; 
Sugriva .by the hapd he led 
And passed within the palace where 
Stood .co.uches which S'atrughna's care,~ 



APPENDIX. 
I -o-

RA VAN DOOMED. 

SECTION XIII. 

· Afterwards Hi~hya-shrin"'a said aO'ain to the King "I will perform another-
sacrificial act to secure thee a· so~." Theon the son· of Vibhandukci, ·of subdued 
P"ssions, seeking the happine~s of the king, proceeded to perform· th~ sacrifice. for 
the acoomplisbmeut of his wi~hes. Hithe1· were previously collected the godsi 
with t~e G·undhurva~, the Siddhas and the sages, for the sake of receiving thei~; 
respect1ve ~hares, ~whma too, the sovereign of the gods, with St.h"'!n~, aud Nu· 
ray ana, clnef of be1ngs and the four supporters of tho universe, and the dtvwe mothers 
of all the celestials, met to"'ether there. To the Ushwa-medba, the great sacrifice . 
of the magnanimous mona~ch, came lilso Jndra the gluriou~· one, surrounded by the 
Mut·oots: H.i~b~a-shringa thensuppli?"ted the godRuB~~:mbled for .. their sha;e ·of. 
the sacrifice (saymg) " This devout km~: D·11Sha-rutha, who, through tho desire o£ 
offHpring, confiding 1;1 you, has performed st>cred austerities, and who has oflered, 
to you the sacrifice culled U~hwa-medha, il:! about to perform another sacrifice for 
the sake of obtainin~> sons. To him thus desirous of offspring be pleused to grant 
the blessing: I supplicate you all with joined hands. May he have four sons, re
nc:wu~ll. tluough the universe." The gods replied to the sage's son supplicating 
With JOllled hands, •• Be it so : thou, 0 brahman, arb ever to be regarded by us, as 

. the ldng is in a peculiur manner. The lord of men by this sacrifice shall obtuin th" 
great object of his desires. Having thus said, the gods preceded by Iudra, di~ap~ 
peared. . 

They all then having seen that (sacrifice) performed. by the great sage ao-' 
cording to the ordinance went to Prujaputi the lord of mankind, and with joiued 
hands addressed B1uhma the giver of blessing, '' 0 Bruhma, the Rakshus Ravuna 
by name, to whom a blessing was awarded by thee, through pride troubleth ·all of 
us the gods, and even the great sages, who perpetua)ly practise sacred austel'itie~: 
We, 0 glorious one, regarding the promise formerly grunted by· thy kindness thab 
he should be invulnerable to the gods, the Danuvas and the Yuksbas have born (sic) 
all, (Lis oppres~ion); this lord of Hakshuses therefore distresses the universe; and, 
inflated by this promise unjustly vexes the divine sages, the Yulcshas, lind Gundhur
''as, tho Usooraq, and men: where Ravuna remains there the· sun loses his force, the' 
winds through fear of him do not blow; the fire ceases to burn; the rolling ocean; 
seeing him, ceases· to move its waves. Vishruvana, distressed by his power, has 
al)/lndoned Lunka and fled. 0 divine one save us from R11v1.ma, who fills the world 
with noise and tumult. 0 giver of desired things, be pleased to contrive a way 
for !Jill destruction." . · · . . 

Bruhma thus informed by the devaP., rofl~otlng, r~plied,:Oh I I h11ve devised 
the method for slaying this outrageous tyrant. Upon his requesting, '' May 1 be 

_invu lneraLJe to t~~ divine sageP, the Gundhurvas, the Yuk~ha~, the ~akshuse~ ~~~ 
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Wit.h robes and hangings richly" dyed,~ On ti1at ble~t day .the joyful plain 
And burning lamps, had seen supplied, ' Was clothed anew wit,h golden grnin. 
Then Bharatr spake: '1 pr11y thee, friend, The trees the witching iufluence knew, 
Thy speedy messengers po send, · And bent with fruits of loveliest hue 
Each sacred requisite to bring .'Ar:.d Rama's consecration lent ' 

_That we may consecrate our king.' New sweetness ·to each flowret's sceuh.. 
Sugriva raised four urns of gold, TJ1e monarch, joy .of Raghu's line, 
The water for the rite to hold, Gave largess to the Brahmans, kine 
And bnde four swiftest Vanars flee And steeds unnumbered, wealth untold 
And fill them from each distant sea. Of robes and pearls and gems and gold. 

· Then east and west and south and north A jewelled chain, whose lustre passed 
The Vanar envoys hastened forth. The glory of the sun, he cast 
Each in swift flig·ht an ocean sought About his friend Sugriva 's neck ; 
And back thro~ld_ti~!lsure brought, And, Angad Bali's son to deck, 
Aud full fire hUt1dred floods beside -- - He gave a pair of armlets brighb 
Pure water for the king supplied. With diamond and lazulite. 
Then girt by m~ny a Brahman s11ge, A string of pearls of matchle\s hue 
Vusish~ha, chief for reverend age, Which gleams like tender moonlight thre1v. 

·High on a throue with jewels graced Adorned with gems of brightest sheen, 
King Rama and his Sit:i placed. He gave to grace his darling queen. 
There by J a bali, fnr revered, The offering from his h11nd received 
-Vijay and Kasyap's son appeared; A moment on her bosom heaved.; 
]3y Glrolm='_.,ida KQ.t.;r«:r-.....,--"""'a..-----'Ihen from her neck the chain she drew, 
And Vamadeva wise and good, A g on all the Vanars threw, 
·Whose holy hands in order shed And wistfUl ey~son Rama bent 
The pure sweet drops on 1\.;l.ma's head. As still she held the ornament. 
Then priests and maids and warriors, all Her wish li~made reply 
Approaching at Vasish~ha's call, To that mute questwn oxner e:J:yc:.eL:--=--
With sacred drops bedewed their king, •Yea, love; the chain on him bestow -
The centre of joyous ring. Whose wisdom truth and might w& know~ 
The guardians of the worlds, on high, The firm ally, the faithful friend 
And all the children of the sky Through toil and peril to the end: 
Rr.illn..her_bs wherew..itLtl1eir-h~ ------'Chon on Hanuman's bosom hung 
Rare juicesonnisbro\v distilled. [fiiled The chain which Sita's hand had flung: 
His brows were bound with glistering gold So may a cloud, when winds are still, 
Which Manu's self had worn of old, With moon-lit silver gird a hill. -
Bright. with the flash of many a gem, To every V anar Rama gave 
His sire's ancestral diadem, ·Rich treasures from the mine and wave : 
S'atrughna lent his willing !lid - And with their honours ·well content 
And o'er him held the regal shade: Homeward their-steps the chieftains bent, 
The monarchs whom his arm bad saved Ten thousand years Ayodhya, blest 
The chouries round his forehead waved. With Rama's rule, had peace and rest. 
A golden chain, Lhat flashed and glowed N<Ywidow mourned her murdered mate, 
With gems, the God of Wind bestowed~ No house was ever desolate. 
Mahendra gave a glorious string Tl1e happy hand no murrain knew, 
Of f11irest pearls to deck the king. The flockli and herds increased and grew. 

_The skies with acclamation rang, . The earth her kindly fruits supplied, 
The· gay nymphs danced, the minstrels snng, No harvest failed, no chiJdren died. 
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U nknowu were want, disease, and crime i 
So ealm, so happy was the time. 1 

1 Here follows in bhe original an ennmerabion of the 

~hie£ bleSsings which will attend the Illan or woman who 
reads or bears read thie tale of Rc\ma. Theso bleasings 
are briefly mentioned ab the end of llho fire~ Canto of tho
fir&b Book, and ib appears uoReceseary to repeat them· 
bere in their amplified form. The Bengal receDflion 
(Gorreuio's edition) gives them ~re conci~ely as fQJlows: 
This is ~he great first poeDY1ifesacd and_ glorious, which 

gives long lifo to men and vicbo'ry bo. king~:~, t.ho poem. 
which VUlmiki made. He w_ho listens. to this wondrous 
tlale of RJ:ma unwearied in action shall be o.baolved from 
all hi• oins. By listening ba bhe deeds of Ram~ ha who 
wighes for so~s shall obb~i~ his h'earb"J deaire, and to him 
who longs for ticbea s~aH riches be given. The virgin 
who aske: for a husband ehall obbain a husband suited to 
her mind, and ahal! ~eetl again her dear kinsfolk who 
c.re f8.r away.· They who hear this poem which V&lmiki 
made shall obbain ·all thei< deeires and all ~heir pra;yanJ 
.,ba.ll..be fulfilled.' 
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SECTION XIII. ' 

·· . · . Alterwards :R;shya-shrnga said again to the King i_, I will perf~rm ~nothet-. 
sacrt6ctal act to.- secure thee- a son." Then the son· -of V1bhanduka; · pf subdued 
p!lsaions, seeking the happiness of the king proceedt:Jd to perform· the sacrifice- ·for• 
the accomplishment of his wishes .. Hith~r were previously colleated· -the gods~ 
with t~e Gundi.Jurvas, the Siddhas and the sage&, for the sake of receiving. thei~ 

· respectxve shares, Bruhma too, the sovereign of the gods, ~ith St.hJinao, and Na
rayana, chief of_beings and the four supporters of the universe, and the divine mot~ers. 
of all the celestJals, ruet toaether there. To the Ushwa-medha, the great sacnfica
of the magnanimous mona~cb, came also Jndra the gloriowfone, surrounded by ·the 
-Muroots. Rishya-shringa then. supplicated the gods assembled for their share· :.o£ 
.the sacrifice (saying), " This devout king Dusha-rutha, who, through the desire oi · 
off~pring, confiding in you, has performed s11.cred austerities, and who has offered 
to you the sacrifice called Ushwa-medha, is about to perform another sacrifice for 
the sake of obtaining sons. To him thus desirous of offspring be pleased to grant 

··the blessing:. I supplicate you all with joined hands. May he have four sons, re
.. ~ .. u~ll. tluough the- universe."· The gods replied to the sage's son supplicating· 
With JOmed hands, '' Be it so: thou, 0 brahman, art ever to be regarded by us, as 

. the king is in a pe~:uliur manner. The lord of men by this sacrifice shall obtain the 
great obje~t of his desires.. Having thus said, the gods preceded by Iudra, disap~ 
peared. . . · · · . · · · , . ·· ~-

, They all then having seen that (saarifice) performed. by the great sage ac-' 
cording to the ordinance went to Prujaputi the lord of mankind, and with joined 
bands addressed Bruhma the giver of blessing, "0 Bruhma, the Rakshus Ravuna 
by name, to whom a blessing was awarded by thee, through pride troubleth ·all oi 

. us the gods, and even the great sages, who perpetua\ly practise sacred austeritie~.' 
We, 0 glorious one, regarding the promise formerly granted by· thy kindness that 
he should be invulnerable to the gods, the Danuvas and the Yukshas have born (sic) 
all, (his oppres~ion); this lord of Rakshuses therefore distresses the universe; and, 
inflated by this promise unjustly vexes the divine sages, the Yuksbas, and Gundhur..: 
vas, the Usooras, and men : where Ravuna remains there the sun loses his force,. the" 
winds through fear of him do not blow ; the fire ceases to burn ; the rolling ocean,~ 
seeing him, ceases to move its waves. Vishruvana, distressed by his power, has 
abandoned Lunka and :fled. 0 divine one save us from Ravuna, who fills the world 
with noise and tumult. 0 giver of desired things, be pleased to contrive a way 
·for his destruction." . . · · · ~. · · ~ · 

. ' . 
_ Bruhma thus informed by the deva~, · re:fi~cting, r~plied,: Oh I I have devi~ed 
~he ·method for slaying this outrageous tyrant. Upon his requesting, '' l{p.y. 1. be 
~nv? lner~bl~ .. t~ ~~~ ~ivine sageP, the qandhurvas, the ~ ukshas, :he. ~a~~h~s~~ ~~~ 
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the serpents,!' I r.eplied ;, Be ib so." This Rakshus; through contempt, said n~thing 
:respecting man; thereforEl' this wicked one shall be destroyed by man. • Th€! god .. , 
preceded by. Shukra,, hearing these words spoken by Bruhma, were filled with joy. 
' . At this time Vishnoo th_e glorious, the..Iord of the world, arrayed in yellow 
with hand -ornaments of ·glowing gold, riding on Vinuteya, as the sun on a cloud, 
arrived with his co ncb, his discus,. and his (!tub in his hand. Being · adored by the 
excellent celestials, and welcomed by Bruhma, be drew near and stood before him. 
All the gods then addressed Vishnoo, "0 Mudhoo-sooduna, thou art able to abolish 
the distress of the liistressed. We intreat thee, be our -sanctuaty, 0 Uchyoota." 
Vishnoo" replied,: .. Say, what shall I do ~" The celestial a hearing these his wvrds 

' adde.d further. u The virtuous, the encourager of excellence; eminent for· truth, the 
firm observer of· his vows, being childless, is- performing an U~;hwamedha for the 
purpose of ·obtaining offspring. For the sake of the good of the universe, we intreat 
thee, Q Vishneo~ to become hiS"· son; Dividing thyself into four parts, in the wombs 
ef his three ·consorts €qual to Huri, Shree, and Keertee, assume the sonship of king 

. Duaha·rutha, .the lord of Uyodhya, eminent in the knowledge of duty, generous and 
'illustrious, as the great sages. Thus becoming man, 0 Vishnoo, conquer in battle 
. Ra:vana, the terror {)f the uni-verse, ~4o is. invulnerable to the gods. This ignorant 
Raksh~RMuua, by tpe exertion ~f his p9wer, afflicts the gods, the Gundhurvas, 
the S%ddhas; and the iuosb excellent sages ; these sages, the . Gundhurva•,. 
and the Upsaras, sporting in the· forest Nunduna have been destroyed by that furi- · 

. ous one. We, with th:e sages, are come to thee seeking his destruction. The Sid· 
dhas, the Gundhurvas, ana the y ukshas betake ·themselves to thee, thou· art our-· . 
~nly refuge : 0 Deva, affiicter of enemies, regard the world of ~~ 
enemy of the gods." , · 

· Vishnoo, the sovereign ()f the ·g.Q~s,_ t-he chief of:Lhe~tials, adored by all 
.beings, being thus supplicated, replied to aU theallBembled gods (standing) before 
Bruhma, "Abandon fear; peace be with you; for your benefit having kille~av~na 
the cruel, destructively .active, the c!Luse of .fear to the divine sages, toget r w1th 
all his posterity, his courtiers and- counJSellors, and his relations, and friends, protect
ing the earth, I win remain incarnate among men fo1· the space of eleven thousand 

·years:' - . · 
· · Having giveil. this promise to the gods, the divine Vishnoo, arden't in the 
work, sought a birth-place among men. l:>ividing himself into four parts, he whose 
eyes resemble the lotos and the pulasa, the lotos petal-eyed, chose for his father 
Dusba-rutha the sovereign ·of. men. The divine sages then .with the Gundh'Z!rv_C!s, 

. ~he Roodras, and the (different sorts of.} Upsaras, in the most excellent strains, prat:;
- ed the destroyer of'.~1udhoo, (saying) ~·Root up Ravuna, of fervid energy, th:_e 
devastator, the enemy of Jrtdra swollen witli'pride. Des.troy him, .. who causes unt·. 
versa! lameptation, the annoyer· of -the holy ascetics, terrible, the terror of the 
devout ·Tupuswees. Having destroyed Ravuna, tremendously powerful, who causes 
universal weeping; together with his army and friends, dismissing all sorrow, return 
to .11e.a-ven, .. the ,pla~e fre_e from stain and sin, and protected by the sovereign of ~a 
celestial powers. . . . · . . . . , . . .. . . 
. • .. . ~lis far the Section, rontaining 't~e plan for the diath of :Ra-vuna. 

CAREY AND MARSIDW1'. - - +--
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QAPUT,~IV. 
• ~=J)~"""'!"f'' 

RATIO NECANDI RAVANAE EXCOGITATA. 

. Prud.eps ille, voluminum sacrorum gnarus, responsum quod dederat ali
quamdm meditatus,, mente ad se revocata regem ·denuo est effatus: Parabo tibi 
aliud sacrum. genitale. prolis mascu!ae adipiscendae gratia, cum carmioibus in 
ATIIARVA.N.IS exordio expressis rite peragendum. Tum coepit niodestus Vibba.ndaci 
filius, regis cotnmodis intentus, parare sacrum, quo eius desiderium. f\Xpleret. lam· 
antea eo convenerant, ut suam quisque portionem acciperent, · Di cum fidicinum -
eoelestiq.m choris, Beatique cum Sapientibus; Brachman Superum regnator, Sthanus 
nec non augustus Narayanus, Indrasque ah::qus, coram visendus Ventorum cohorte 
circumdatus, in m11gno isto sacrificio equino regis magnanimi. Ibidem vates ille 
deos, qui portiones sqas accipiendi grati~J. advenerant, apprecatu& •. En.! inquit, hicce 
rex D<J.sa.rathus filiorum. de,.iderio-uastim:oniis-adstrictus, fidei .r>lenus, vestrum numen 
adoravit sacriflcio equino. --N-unc iterum. accmg!L sa ad alrud· sacrum peragendum : 
quamobrem aequum est, ut fillios cupienti vos faveatis. Ille ego, qui manus supplices 
tendo, voa universos pro eo- apprecor: nascantur ei filii quatuor, fania per triplicem -
mundum clad. Divi supplicem yatis fi.lium invicem affari; Fiat qucd. petis t 
Tu nobis~ virsanc~e;.imprimis es venerat:~dus, nee minus rex ille; compos fiet voti 
sui egregii. hominum princep~. Ita locuti Di Ind.ra due~,.. ex oculis evanuerunt. . 

Superi vero,. J8gitime i,n concilio congregati, BRACHMANEM mundi creatorem 
his verbis compellarunt: Tuo munere auctus, 0 Brachmao! gigas nomine Ravanas, prae 
superbia nos omnes vexat,.pariterque Sapientes castimohiis gaudentes. A te propitio 
olirn ex voto ei hoc munus concessum fuit,. ut ne a diis,. Danuidis~ Geniisve necari 
posset. Nos~ oraculum tuum reveriti, facinora eius qualiacunque toleramus. At ille · 

· gigantum tyrannliS ternos lllJJndos gravibus iniuriis ve:xat Deos,. Sapientes, Genios,. · 
Fidicines _qoeL.ate8"~-rnianes, mortales denique, exsuperat ille aegre col;libendus, 
tuoqut!Diunere demens. Non ibi Cllle_t sol, neque Ventus prae timore spi;rat, nee. 
-fl,.gruir ignis,. ubi Ra.vanas versatur. Ipse oceanus, vagis :fluctibu!l redimitus, isto· 
viso stat immotus; eiectus fuib e sede sua Cuverus, huiur..robore vexatus. Ergo 
ingens nobis periculum, imminet a b. hoc· gigante- visu. horribili ;~ ·tuum -est, alme 
Parens.! auxilium parare, quo· hie deleatur. It~ admonitus ille a diia universis 
pauUsper meditatus, Ehem! inquib,.hancce inveni rationem nefarium istum hec .. ..,.J._. 
Petierat ia a me, ut a. Gandharvip, ~- Geniis, a Divis, Danuibus Gigantibusque 
necari non posset e~ me annuente voto suo potitus es~. Prae·contii!mptu vero monst
rum illud homines non commemoravit ;· ideo- ah homine est necandus ; nullum aliud 

· exstat leti genus,. quod ~i sit fatale~ · Postquam audivera,nt gratwn huno sermonem 
B&AC.IIMANIS· ore prolatum, Di cum duce suo lndra summopere gaudio erecti sunt, 
Eodem tem.poris .. momento Vishnus, · istuo ac~ssi.t" splendora insignia, concham, 
discum et clavum manibus gestans, cro9eo vestitu, mundi dominus, vult,uris Vinateii 
dorso, sicuti sol nimbo •. vectus, armillas ex auro· cand~Jnte gerens,. saluta,tus a Super
fun primoribus: Quem laudibm1 celebratum re:verenter Di universi corripellarunt. 
Tu anim.antium affiictorum es vinde~, Madhll~;~.int~Jrfector !· quamobrem nos -~iot1 t11 ·
,apprecamur. Sis .praesidio nobis )lUmina tuo inconcusso; . Dicite, iiJquit Vish;nil$, 
qu.icl pro vobis facers ~e oporteat~ A\ldito ei11s eermone, Pi hunc . in modnw 
respondent: Rex quidam, nomine Dasaratbus, austeris castimQniis ;~ese o(lstigavit) 
!~ta-v:it sacrifi.cio equino-, prolis cupid us et prole ~a~e!l~~ ;Nost~o ho~tat11 t.\1, V~shn~_!: 



co~ditionem natorum elus subeas; ex· tribus eius-~ uxoribus,. -Pudicitiae, Ven~statis 
et Famae similibus nasci velis, te~I~etipsuin quadrifariam 'dividen~. Ibi tu in hu
ID'illiiiD naturam eo~ versus· R:ivanam, gravissimam mundi pestem, diis insuperabilem, 

· .0 Vjs . .mn~ 1 pro~lio c~ede: G!gll:s ille vecors R:iva~as Deos ~um Fidicin~ choris, 
Beatos et Sapientes praestantissimos vexat, aud.acia superb1e~s: ~temm ab hoc 
f1.1rioso Srtpientes Fidioine~ et nymphae, luden~e.s m ~andano v~ndano, sunt procul
cati. Tu es nostrum ommum summa salus, diVllle,bella~or I Ut deorum hostes extin
guas, ad sortem)mmana~ auimum converte. Augustus· ille Narayanus, diis hunc 
iti niodUin coram hortant1bus, eosdem apto hoc sermone compellav!t: Quare, quaeso 
h.,e in re negotium veHtrum a me potissimum, corporea specie palam f11cto,. est pera~ 
gendum ? ·aut unda tantus vobis terror fuit iniectus f His verbis a Vishnu interro
gati Dl talia proferre: T_error nobis instat, 0 Vishnus ! a Ravana mundi direptore; 
a quo nos vindicare, corpore bumano 11ssumpto, tuum est. Nemo alius coelicol~trum 
praeter' te hunc scelestum ene~are .po.tis e~Ni-mi ... u~ ill~.-0 nostium domitor ! per 
diuturnum tempus sm.e--<>=rUliJ.aYerat...sev~r•sslma abstmentla, _qua magnu~ hicce rerum 
Parens propitius ipsi _redditu_s est.. Ita que ~h_nus :votorum spou~or olim ei concessit 
securitatem ab -t>mrntbus ammantibus, hom1mbus tamen except1s. Hinc ilium vvti 
compotem, not~ aliunde qua.m ab ~omine. necis periculum ur~et: tu ergo, huma~itate 
a~:~8umpta eum mterfice. 810 mon1tus V1slmus, Super(tm pnnceps,·quem mundus uni-. 
versus adorat, magnum Parentem ceterosque deo~, in concilio congregates, recti auctores, 
affatur ·: Mittite timorem ; bene bobi'9 eveniat I Vestrae salutis gratia, postquam pi'~~elio 
necavero R:l.vanam cum fi!iis nepotibu~q~e! ~urn a~ic~s, ministris; c?gnatis sociisque,: 
crntlelem istu~~gre cohi_bendum,~qm diVIUIS SapieutJbus terrorem mcutit, per decem 
nrrllia10nnorum decles centenis addJtJs, commorabor in mortalium sedibus orbem ter-
. rarum imperio regens, Tum divioi sapientes et Fidicines coniuncti ·~urn Rudri~ 
-nyinpbanimque choris Clllebravere :M:adbus interfectorem hymnis, quales sed-ear---
aetheriam decent. · __ 

•• Ravanam illum insolentem, acri impetu actum, superbia · elatnlll,15uperftm · 
bostetn, tumultus cientem, bono'rgm piorumque pestem, hUlll!initate assumpta-pe&a~ 
dare tuum est,'' 

ScHLEGIIL. 

CAPITOLO XIV. 

IL MEZZO STABILITO PER UCCIDER:m RXV ANO. . . ----
.- . M~.~: Riscyasringo soggiunse poscia a! re·: T'~pprester6 io un altro rito san• 

~Jsstmo! gem~ale, o_nd~ tu conseg~jsca Ia prole cbe tu brami. E in quel pun to Jltes~o, 
tl sagg10 fighulo d1 V Ibllllndaco_; .t:iitento alla. prosperita del re, pose mano al sacro nto 
per c<}ndurre ad effetto il suo desiderio. Gia erano prima, per ricevere ciascuno )a sua 
·parte, qui covenuti 11l gran sacrifizio del re magnanimo l' Asvamedhil,- i Devi coi Gan· 
dharvi, i Siddhi .e i Muni, Brahma Signor dei Sur.i, Sthinu e l' Augusto Narayan~, 
i quattro custodt dell' universe e le Madri degli Iddii, i Yacsi insieme cogli D€i, e U 
·sovi'alfo, veneraudo Indra, visibi!e, circondato dalla schiera dei Maruti. Quivi cosi 
-parl6Riscy~sringo agli Dei veuuti a partecipare del sacrifizio: Questoe il re Dasarath11, 
•ohe per,_d.;s!derio ?i pro~enie gia s' astrinse lid osservanze au,stere, e teste pieno di ~ed~ 

'ha a vo1, 0 ecce!fu1 sacnficato con un Asvamedba. Ora egli, sollecito _ d' aver £gh, s1_ 
-- - -- - - -- ·- -- - - . 
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disp~ne ad adempiere' U:n nuevo rito; vogl_iate essere favorevole a ~lui .• ctle sospira 
progenie. Io alzo a >oi supplici le mani, e voi tutti per lui implore: nascano a lui 
qua.ttro figli degni d'essel'e celebrati pei tre mondi. Risposerogli Dei a! supplcbvole 
figliuolo del Risci: Sia fatto' ci6 cbe cbiedi: a te ed al re pa.rimente' si deb be da 
noi, 0 Brahma.no,· eommo pregio ; · coneeguira il re per .questo sacro rito il suo 
suppremo desiderio. Ci6 detto disparvero i Numi 'preceduti da Indra. 

PoichiJ videro gli Dei compiersi debitamente dal gr1m Risci -l'oblazione, venuti 
al cospetto di Brahma facitor del mondo, signor delle creature, cosi parlarono reverenti 
a lui dator di grazie: 0 Brahma, un Racsaso p.,r nome Ravano, cui tu fosti largo del 
tuo fa.vore, e per superbia infesto a noi. tutti e ai grandi Saggi penitent!. U n df, 0 -
N ume,· augusto,. tu. propizio a lui gli accordasti il favore, ch' egli.bramava, di non poter
essere ucciso dagli Dai, dai Danavine dai Yacai: noi venerando i tuoi oracoli, ogni cosa 
sopportiamo da costui. Quindi il signor dei Racsasi infesta con perpetue offese i tre 
mondi, i De vi, i Risci, i Yacsi ed i Gandharvi, gli As uri e gli Uomini • tut.t.i egli opprime 
indegnainente.inorgoglito pel tuo dono. Cola dove si trova ;Ravano, piu non bf ... villa 
per _timore ilso~e, pi~ non _spira il vento, piu .non fiamm~ggia il .fu~co: l' oceano stesso, 
cui fan corona 1 vast1 flutt1, veggendo costm, tutto Bl turba e s1 commuove. Stretto 
dalla fow~ di cestui e ridotto allo stremo dovette Vaisravano abbandonare Lanca. Da 
·questo Ravano, terror del mondo, tune proteggi, 0 almo Nume: degna, 0 dater d'ogni 
bene trovar- modo ad estirpar costui. Fat to di. queste cose conscio- dai Devi, stette 
.a:Jqu~n~o meditando,_ poi risp?se Bra~ma: Orsu I e ~tab~lito il modo onde distr?gger~ 
questo miqu? .. Eg_h a me cb1e~e, e? 10 gl~el c.oncessr, _d1 no~ poter . essere uc_Clso da1 
Davi, dai .RISCI, da! g-a_n<;lhar.vJ_, dal Yacsi, dal Racsasl ne dal Serp~nti; ~a per ?rsprezzo 
nonfece mena~degh uommt quel-Rt.o~o ~or bene, sara quell emp10 uccisO da un 
uomo. : U dite Je ·· fauste parole protferte da Brahma, furono per ogni parte liete gli 

c.LI.dii ::Ool--lor6<luce Indr11. In questo mezzo qui sopravvenne raggiante d'immensa luce 
.il venerando Visnu, pensato da Brahma nell' immortal sua mente, siccome atto ad 
estirpar co lui; Allora Bl'ahma col!a schiera de' Celesti cosi parl6 a Visnu: Tu sei il 
conforto delle genteoppresse, 0 distruttor _di Madhu: noi quindi ate supplichiamo 
afllitti: sia tu nostro sostegno. 0 Aciuto .. Dite, loro rispose Visnu, quale cosa io 
debha far per voi ; e gli Dei, udite queste parole, cosi soggiunsero : U n re per nome 
Dasaratba, giusto, virtuoso, veridico e pio; non ha progenie e la desid era: ei gia s' 
impose durissime penitenze, ed ora ha sacrificato con uu Asvamedha: tu, per uostrci 
consiglio, 0 Visnu, consenti a divenir suo figlio: fatte di te quattro parti, ti maoifesta; 
0 invocato dalle gent~ nel seno delle quattro sue consorti, simili alia venusta Dea. 
Cosi esortato-- dagli Dei· quivi presenti, l'augusto Narayana loro rispose _questa: 
eopportune parole: Quale opra s'ha da me, fatto visible nel mondo, a compiere per voi 
0 Devi 1 e d'onde in voi cotal terrore 1 Intese le parole di Visnu, cosi risposero gli 
Dei: II nostro ter.rore. 0 Visnu, nasce da un Racsaso per nome Ravanof spavel)_to 
dell' universo. Vesten_do uinano corpo, tu debbi estermina.r costui. Nessuno fra i 
Celesti, fuorche tu solo, e valevole ad uccidere quell' iniquo. Egli, 0 domator de' 
tuoi nemici, sostenne per lungo tempo ace bissime. macerazioni: per esse fu di lui. con
tentoTaugusto somi:po Genitore: e un di gli accord propiziola sicure2'za da tutti gli esserl 
ecoettutine gli uomini, Per questo favore a lui concesso non ha egli a temere o1fes~ 
da alcuna parte, fuorch edall' uomo, percio, assumendo la natura umana, co-stui tu uc~ 
cidi. Egli, il peggior di tutti i Racsasi, ins11no per la forza che gli infonde il dono avuto, 

_da 'travaglio ai Devi ed ai Gandharvi, ai Risci, ai Muni. ed . ai mortali._ Egli, sicuro 
da morte pel fav:oro ottenuto, ~ turbatore dei sacrifizj, nemico ed uccisor dei ,!?rahmi~1 · 
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divoratore degli nomini, peste del mondo. · Da lui furono assaliti re coi !oro ear:d ed 
el~fa?ti; altri peq;lossi. ~ fugati si dispersero per _ogn.i dove. Da. l_ui fu~ono divorati 
Rrsm e~ ~psarase 1 egli Inso~ma oltra?o.tato. cont~n.uament~. e qua.s~ peusehen:o tutti 
travag!ta. l sette mondi. Per~IO, 0 ternb~e &! nemiC! e s~a.bihta J.a. ~_orte ~· _col!t~i per 
opra dun uomo; poich' un d1 per SUJ?Ilrb!a _del don~ tutti sprezzb gb uonnur. Tu~ Q 
supremo fra i Numi, dei. umanandotJ. estirp_are 9ues~o tremendoa s~erbo Ravano~ 
oltracotato, a nvi nemico, terrore e fl.agello dm penrtentl.. · 

XIV. 
De nouveau Rishyagringa tint ce lang~ge au Monarque; '~J'e vais celebre\" 

un autre sacrifice, afin que le ciel accorde a. tes vooux les enfants que tu souhaites."' 
Cela dib, ch~hou.- da .. ,; ot-panr l'aacomplissement de SDP- deai.r~ le fils 
p~de--vibnandaka se I?it a celehrer _ce nouve~u sacri.fice. , . 

· ~ La auparavant, eta1ent venus deJa recevorr une par~ de I offrande les Dieux: 
accompagnes des Gandharvas, et les Siddhas avec les Mounis divios~ Brahma . 1~ 
monarque des Souras, l' immuable Siva, et 1' augusta Narayana. et lea quatre ga'rdi
ens vigilants du monde, et les meres des lmmortels.. et tou$ les Dieux, escortes des. 
Yakshas, et le m11itre eminent du ciel, Indra,, qui se manifestait aux yeux, environne 
par l' essaim des Maroutes. Alon; ce jeune anachorete avait supplie tous Ies Dieux 
que le desir d'une part dans I' offraude avait conduits a I' a9wamedha, cette grand; 
ceremonie de ce roi magnanime ; et, dans ce moment, l' epoux de Santa les c,o11-jurait. 
ai7!si pour la sconde fois: '' Cet hom~~ en p;.·ier~s. -u'~st:;s le...raLDa9aratha, gui est 
pnve de fils. 11 esb rempli d' une fo1 v1ve ;. ~l s est mfl.1ge· de pem~terites; i1 
vous a deja servi divi.uites .au!!'Ustes, le sacnfice d'un a9wa-medha, -~-:Jnaintemmir
il s'etudie encore 'a, :vous plaire "avec .ce nouveau sacrifice dans .. l'esperan~e qu~ vollli-1ut -
donnerez .les fils, ou tendenb- ses des1rs. Versez. done sur lw votre bienverllance eb 
daignez sourire a son vceu pour des fils. C' est pour lui que moi ici,, Ies mains.joiotes, 
je vous adresse a tons mes supplications ~ envoyez,lui quatre fils, qui soient vantes. 
dans les trois JilQndes ! " . _ ' · 

• - · ·u Oui 1 repondirent ltis Dienx -au fils suppliant du rishi; tu' merites que nolls 
t'ecoutions_avec faveur, toi. brahme saint~ et meme, en premier lieo~ ce roi. CommQ 
recompense de ces differents lilacrifices.1e monarque obtendra ceb objet I.e plus.cher 
lie ses desirs." ---- · - · , , _ __ ' 

. .Ayant anssi parle et Yll que le grand saint avait 'mis fin .sui:vant -las rites i. 
son pieux sacrifice, les Dieux, lndra i leur tfite, s'evanouissent dans. le vide des airs 
.eb se rendent vers l' .ar.chitecte des mondes, le souveraii:Caes creatures~ Je donateur 
des biens, vers Brahma .enfio, auquel to us, lea mains jointes, ils adressent lea parole~ 
suivantes: ~·-o Brahma, .un rakahaaa., nomme R!vana, tourne au malles. grace~, 
-qu'il a re~ues de toi. ·Dans son orgueil, il n6us opprime tous; il opprime avec nous 
Jes grands .a:nchoretes, qui se font un bonheur des macerations :car jadis~ ayant su te 
pla.irE!, 0 Bhagavat, il.a regu de toi .ce don incomparable. "Oui, _as-tu dit, exaugant 

-lo VQ:aU du mauva.is _Genie: Dieu, Yaksha ou Demon ne pourra jamais causer ta 
lUOrb.l" Eb nons, par qui ta parole sst respectee, nous avons :tout .supp01·te de ce roi 
des takshasas_.. qui ·ta ecrase de sa tyrannie lea trois mondes, ou i[ promene f injure 
impunement. EuorgueiUi .de ce aon vrctorieux, il opprime indignement Ies Dieux.,.les 

.l!ahis, ~a ~~!~~as,. i~~ ~~~r-y.as,les Asoura~ ~~.le~ ~~fan~~ de :Manou. La ou ' 
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. se tient Ravana, Ia peur empeche le solei! d' echauffer, le vent or ~oint de souffier-. et ]a 
feu n'ose fia.mboyer. A son aspect, Ia guida.nde meme des grands flots tremble;u sein 
de la mer. Acoable par sa vigueur indomptable, Kouvera defait lui a cede Lanka. 
Sauve•nous done, 6 toi, qui reposes daus le bonheur absolu: sauve-nous de Ravana Ia 
Heau des .mondes._ Daigne,_ 6 toi, qui souris au~, vooux ~u suppliant, daigne imagider 
un e1:.ped1ent pou~ 6ter Ia yte a ~e cruel Demon •. Les D1eux ayant ainsi denonce leurH 
maux a Brahma, 11 refleoh1t un mstan_t e~ leur twt ce lan~age: "Bien, voici que j'ai 
~ecouverb un moyen pour tuer ce Game scelerat. Que m les Dienx a-t-il dit ni Jes 
ris~is,-ni-les Gandha.rvas niles yak~b~s! .ni_Ies ra!<sha~as, ni Ies' Nagas ru8me ne 
pmss~nt mo donner la ~art I S01t lUI ai·Je. repondu. M11Is, par dedr>in po=--alforce 

. humame, les hommes n ont pas ete compns daus sa demande, C'est done par Ia main 
'd' un homme, q·u'il.faut immoler ce mechant." .Ainsitombee deJa bouche du oreateur· 
cette parole salutaire stisfit pleinemeub le roi des habitants du ciel et tous les Dieu~ 
avec lui. La,, dans cememe instant, survint le fortune Visnou, revetu d' una splendeur 
infinie; oat c'etait a lui, que Brahma avait pense dans son arne pour la mort du tyran. 
Celui-ci done avec l'essaim des Immortels adresse a VishllQu ces paroles : "Meurtrier 
de Madhou, comma tu aimes a tirer de l' affliction Ies etres malheureux, nous te 
supplions, nails qui sommes plonges dans la tristesse, Divinite augus.t~, sois notre 
asyle!" '' Dites I reprit Vishnou ; que dois-je faire ~" Ayant oui les paroles de 1' 
ineffable, taus les Dieux repondirent : " II est un roi nomme Da 9aratha ; il a embrasse 
une tres-dure penitence; il a celebre meme Je sacrifice d' un a9wa-medha, parce qu'il 
n'a point de fils et qu'il veut en obtenir du ciel. II est inebranlable dans sa piete, 
il est vante pour ses vertus; la justice est son caractere, la verite f'P~t sa parole, 
Acquiesce do110 a notre· demande, 1) toi, Vishnou, et consens a n>Jitre comme son fils. 
Divise· en quatre portions de toi-meme, daigne, 6 toi, qui foules aux peids tes ennemis, 

" 

. dafgne t' incarnet dansJe sein de ses trois epouses, belles comme la deesse de Ia beaute" 
.Narayana, le maitre, non perceptz"ble aua: sens, mais qui alors s' etait rendu visible, 
Narayana repondit cette parole salutaire aux Dieux, qui i iuvitaient a cet .heroique 
avatdra. QueUe -chose, una fois revetu de cette incarnation, fuudra-t-il ~mcore que je 
fasse pour vous, et_ de quell a part vimt la terreur, qui vous· trouble &iusi 1' , A ces 
mots du grand Vishnou: "C'est le demon Ravana, rt-prirent les Dieux: c'est lui, 

·Vishnou, cette desolation des mondes, qui nous inspire-un tel efl'roi. Enveloppe-toi d' 
Ull corps, humain, et qu'il te plaise arracber du monde Ce1te bJeSS1Ulte epine; C!lt' nul 
autre que toi parmi les habitants du cieln'est~apable d'immoler ce pecheur, Sache que 
'longternps il s'est impose Ia plus austere penitence, et que par elle ils'est rendu agreable 
au supreme ayeule de toutes les.er.eatures. Aussi le distributeur ineff11ble des graces 
Jui a-t-il accorde ce non insigne d'etre invulnerable a touslesetreB, I' homme seul excepte. 

· Puisque, doue ainsi de cette faveur, la mort terrible et eure ne peut venir a lui de nulla 
autre part qlie de l'bomme, va, dompteur puissant de tes ennemis, va dans Ia condition 
·humaine, et tue-le. Car ce don, auquel on ne peut resister, elevant. au plus haufl 
point 1' ivresse de sa fa! ct>, ]e vil rakshasa toU.rmente les Dieux, les rishis.__les_(j-_an
dharvas, les hommes ·sanctifies par la penitence; et, quoique, destructeur -des 
s!lcrifi.ces, lacerateur des Saintes Ecritures, ennemi des brahmes, devorateur des 
hommes, cette faveur incomparable sauve de Ia mort Ravana le triste fleau des 
·mondes, II ose attaquer ·tea rois, que defendant les chars de guerre, que rem parent 
')es ~lephants : d' autres blesses et mis en fuite, sont dissipes ~a et Ia devanb lui. 
~l a devore des saints, 'i.l a de':_or~ meme une foule d'apearas. ~ans cease, dans son . 
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delire, il s'amuse a tourmenter les sept .mondes. Comme on: vient de nous 
aipprendre qu'. il n' a point daigne parler d'eux ce jour, que lui fu donnee cette 
faveur, dont il abuse, entre dans un corps Lumain, 6 toi, qui peux briser tes 
ennemis, et jette sans vie ·a tes pieds. roi puissant des treize Dieux, ce Ravana 
superbe, d'une force epouvantable, d'un orgueil)mmense; I' eunemi de tous les ascebee, 
ce ver, qui les ronge, cette cause de leurs gemissements." · 

· . ·· lei, dans le premier tome du saint Rdmdyana, Finit le quatorzieme chapitre, 
. . " 

nomme : UN EXPEDIENT PO'C'R TUER l-1AVANA. 
HIPPOLYTE F AUCIU. 

UTTARAKA~?A, 

· . The Rimayan ends, apically complete, with the triumphant return of 
Rama And his rescued queen to Ayodhya and ~is consecration and coronation in 
the capital of his forefathers. E"eu.if the story were not complete, the conclusion 
of the last Canto of the _sixth· Book, evidently the ·work of a later hand .than Val
n1iki's, w!Ji_ch spe<>ks ot'Rama's glorious aud happy reign and promises blessings ·to 

-those \vh_g_rea.dand hear the Ramayan, would be sufficient ·to show that, when 
these verses were added, the poem was cosidered to be finished. The Uttarak:ir.tcJa 
or Last Book is merely an appendix or a supplement and relates only events antece
dent and subsequent to those described in the original poem. Indian scholars however, 
led by reverential love of tradition, unanimously ascribe this Last Book to Valmiki, 
and r&gard i¥s part of the Ramaytm. . · · 

Signor Go.rresio has published ai) excellent translation of the Uttarakar;~<}a, 
in Italian prose, from the rect)nsion current in Beng11l ;1 and Mr. Muir has epitom· 
ized a portion of the book in the Appendix-to the_Fourth Partof hirt Sanskrit Text, 
(1862). From these scholars I borrow freely in the following pages, and give them my 
hearty thank:! for savitJg me much wearisome labour. 
• . . A.f~~ .H-i=a..had r_et'urned toAyodhya and taken. possession of. the th~one 
the nshts [saJUtsJ as~embled to greet him, anu Agastya, m answer to hts questiOns 
recounted many partiCulars ~garding his old enemies. In the Krita Yuga (or Golden 
A_ge) the ~u."tere a?d pious Brah~an-rishi Pulastya, a son of Brahma, being teas~d 
With the VIsits of dtfferenb damsels, proclaimed that any one of_ them whom he agam 
saw near his hermitage should become .pt•egnant. This had not been heard by the 

·daughter of the royalt·ishi TriQ.avindu, who oue day came into Pulastya's n!)ighbour
hood, and her pregnancy was the result (Sect. 2, vv. 14 ff). After her return home 
her father, seeing hercondition, took her to Pulastya, who accepted her as his wife, · 
and she bore a son who received the name of Visravas. This son was, like his father,· 

1 The Academ!J, Vol Ill .. No. 43, conb~ins an able and mtler-estlng ootlice of this work from bhe pen of • 
the Profes:sor of Sa.nakrib in bhe University of Cambridge; •The. Uttarakdnda,' Mr. CoweU remarks. •b~ar~ the 
ae.me ~lallion to bhe Rdmdyana as the Cyclic poems to- the Iliad. Jo.sb aa the Cypria of Staainus, the .£thtOJAB of 
AremnuM, n:nn m~e flLt1a Iliad of Le!chee completed tlbe story of the ·lliadt and nob only added series of events 
whi~h preced~d. and followed it, batl e.lso founded- episodes of their own on .isolated a.Uusions in Homer, so ~he 
Uttarakaf}cfa IS mteoded to complete the Rdmdyana, -and at the same time to supplement it by intervenmg . 
episodes to expla.in ~asu.al a1lasions or isolatad incidents which occur in it. Thus the early M£1bory of the gin.~D 
R:tval)B and hiS family fills nearly forty Chapter.. and we have a full account of his ware with the gods and biB 
conquest of Lankri, w?icb all happened long befo;e the action of the poem commences, juab as the Cypria narrated 
the birth and early h1story of Helen, and the two exp,edition8 of the Greeks against Troy; and the l&bter chapte~B 
continae the history of·the h?ro Rama after his trinmphanb return to his paternal kingdom, and the poem .closes 
,.;th b;s der.tb and Chab of hlB brothers, and the founding by their descendants-of varioua kingdoms in d1tferen 
parbs of India.' 
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nn austere and religiou;; sage. }Ie m!irried the daughter of the muni.Bh!!.radv<lja, who 
bore him a son to whom Br11hrni gave Lhe name of Vaisrav1t1;J.= Kuver<l. (Sect. 3 vv. 
1 ff )· He performed austeriti€'s for Lhousamls of years, when he obtained frum Brahr11a a 
a boun th~t he should be one of Lhe guardians of tl1e worlJ (,doug with T udra, Varutp>, 
andY 11m11) and the god of riches. H~:Jafterwards consulted his father Vi~ra vus 11 Lout an 
abode, and at his suggestion took possession of the city of L'lnka, which had fot·merly 
been built by Visvakarman for the Hax:asas, but bad been aboUldoned by them 
through fear of Vish!J.u, and w11s at that time unoccupied. R1i:ma then (Sect. 4) S<•.ys 
he is surprised ~o hear that Lanka had formerly belonged to the R:ixu~a~, 1•s he had 
always understood that they were the descendants of Pulastya., and now ll"l 
le11rns th1.1t they had also another origin. He therefore asks who was. therr 
ancestor, and wh:-.t f,ult they bad committed that they were chased a\vay by '.'d1J)U. 
Agastya replies that when Brabma cre11ted the waters, he formed certain bemgs,
some of ·whom received the name of H.axasas,-to guard them. ·The first R:ixasa 
kings were Heti and Praheti. Heti married a sister of Kala (Time). She bore him 
.a son Vidyutke8ha, who in his turn took for his wife La11lwtank11~a, the daughter 
of· Sandhya (V. 21 ). She bore him a son Sukesa., whom she abandoned, Lut hG 
was seen Shiva as he was passing by with his \vife P:irvati, who made the cl11!d i.i.':l 

old as his mother. and immortal, and gave him a celesLi11l city. Sukesha marned a 
Gandharvi called Devavati who bore three son~, Malyavat, Sumali and l\L\F. 
These sons practised intense austerieies, when Brahma appeared and conf,m d 
on them invincibility and lono life. They then harassed the gods. Vi:iva
karmatl gave them a. city, L~nka, on the mountain Triku~·•, on the ehor e of 
the southern ocean, which he had built at the command of lnd1 a ... The three 
Hax:asas, M:ilyavat and his two brothers, then begar. to oppress the gods, risb·s. 
etc, ; who (Sect. 6, v. 1 ff.) in consequence resort for aid to Mabadeva, who lra:·
ing regard ·to his protege Sukesa the father of M,tlyavat, says that he cannot lnll 
the Raxasas, but ad vises the suppliants to go to VislrQ.U, which they do, and 
receive from him a promise that he will destroy their enemies. The three Rax:as11. 
kings, hearing of this, consult together, and proceed to heaven to attack the g?ds. 
VishQ.U prepares to meet them. The battle is describad in the seventh sectton. 
The Rix~ts::ts are defeated by VishJJ.U with great stmghter, and driven back. to 
L~mki, one of their leaders, Mali, being slain. l\'Ulyavat remonstrates Wlth 
Vish!J.U, who was assaulting the rear of the fugiti\'es, for his unwarrior,Jike con
duct, and wishes to renew the combat (Sect.. 8, v. 3 ff. ). Vi~h!J.U replies that he 
m ... st fulfil his promise to the gods by slaying the IU.xasas, and that he would 
destroy them even if they fled to · Pitila. These Rixasas, Ag11stya Eays, were 
more powerful than R:iva!J.'l, and, could only be destroyed by N aniyaJJ.'I, i. e. hy 
Rama himself, the.eternal, indestructible god. Surnali with his f11mily lived fot• 
a long time· in Patala, while Kuvera dwelt in Lanka. In· section 9 it is related 
that Sumili once happened to vi~it the ellrth, when he observed Kuvera going in 
his cl11•riot to see his father Vist·avas. This leads him to consider how he m:ght 
re::;tore his own fortunes. He consequently desires his daughter K ... ikas( to go and 
woo Visravas, who receives her gr11ciously. She becomes the mother of the dread
ful RivaQ.a, of the huge Kurnbhakar1~a, of Sut·paQ.akhi, and of the ri~hteous 
VibbhhaQ.a, whO was the last son. These children grow up in the forest. Knmbha
karQ.a goes about eating rishis. Kuvera comes to visit his father, when K11ikasf 
tokes occasion to urgo her son Raval').'l. to strive to become like his brothel' (.~uvera) 

2 
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in spl.ettd-out. Tlii:s Ra var,tll promist:s to do. He then goes to the heri:UiLage of 
Goktlr"Q.a with his brothers to perform austerity. In section 10 their austere ob· 
·servances are described: after a thousand years' penance RavaQ.a throws his head 
into the fire. He. repeats this oblation nine times after equal intervals, and is 
about to do it the tenth time, when Brabma appears, and offers a boon. Ravai).a 

_ asks immortality, but is refused. He then asks that he may be indestructible by 
all creatures more powerful than men ; which boon is trocorded by Brahma . 
together with the recovery of all the beads he had sacrificed and the power of 
assuming any shape he plea~ed. VibbishaQ.a asks as his boon that "even amid 
the greatest c1.1lamities he may think only of righteousness, and that the weapon 
of Brahma may appear to him unlearnt, etc. The god grants his request, and 
adds the gift of immortality. When Brahma is about to offer a boon to Kumbha
katl}.a~ the gods interpose, as, they say, he had eaten seven A psarases and ten 
followers <Jf Indra, besides rishis and men ; and beg that under the guise of a 
boon stupefaction may be inflicted <Jn him. Brahma thinks on Sarasvati, who 
arrives and, by Brahma.'s command, enters into Kumbhaka1'l}.a's mouth that she 
may speak for him. Under this influence he asks that he may receive the boon 
of sleeping for many yearS~, which is granted. When however Sarasvatl bas leffl 
him, and he recovers his own consciousness, he perceives that he has been deluded, 
Kuvera by his father's advice, gives up the city of Lanka to RavaQ.a." 1 Rava!J.a 
marries (Sect. 12,) Mandodari the beautiful daughter of the A sur Maya whose 
name has several times occurred in the Ramayan as that of an artist of wonderful 
skill;-Slre bears a son . Meghanada or the Roaring Cloud who was afterwards 
named Indrajit from his victory over the sovereign of the skies. The conquesb 
of Kuvera, and the acquisition of the magic self-moving chariot which has done 

·much service in the Ramayan, form the:subject of sections XIII., XIV. and XV. 
'' The rather pretty story of Vedavati is related in the seventeenth section, as 
follows: RavaiJ.a in the course of his progress through the world, comes to the 
forest on the Himalaya, where he sees a damsel of brilliant beauty, but in ascetic 

. garb, of whom he straightway becomes enamoured. He tells her that such an 
austere life is unsuited to her youth and attractions, ·and asks who she is and why 
she is leading an ascetic existence. She answers thab she is called Vedavati, and 
is the vocal daughter of Vrihaspati's son, the risbi Kusadhvaj11, sprung from him 

· duriug his constant study of the Ved11. The godfl, gandharvas, etc., she say<', 
,wished that she should choose a husband, but her father would give her to no one 
else than to VisbQ.u, the lord cif ·the world, whom he desired for his son-in-law. 
Vedavati then proceeds:" In order that I may fulfil this desire of my father ·i.e 
respect of NarayaQ.a, I wed him with my hearb. Having entered into this engage-· 
ment I practise great austerity. NarayaQ.a and nQ other than he, Purushottama, 
is my husband. From the desire of obtaining him, I resort to this severe obser
vance." RavaQ.a's passion is not in the least diminished by this explanation and 
be urges that it is the old alone who should seek to become di01tinguished by 
accumulating merit through austerity, prays that she who is so young. and beauti· 
-ful shall become his bride ; and boasts that he is superior to VishQ.U. She rejoins 
that no one but he would thus contemn that deity. On receiving this_ reply he 

/ 

1 Mvrn, Sanekrit Te"t' l'atb IV., pp. 414 6', 
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toucl1es tn'e hllir of her helld with the tip of his fin get·. She is greatly incensed;. 
and forthwith cuts off her hair and tells him that as he hils so insulted her, she
cannot continue to live,. but will enter into the fire before his eyes. She goes on 
"Since I have been insulted in the forest by thee who art wicked-hearted, I shall 
be born again for thy destruction. For a man of evil desire cannot be slain by a 
woman; and the merit of my austerity would be lost if I were to launch a curse 
against thee. But if I have performed or bestowed or sacrificed aught may I be 
born the virtuous daughter, not produced from the womb, of a righteous man.'~ 
Having thus spoken she entered, the blazing fire, Then a shower of celestial 
:llowers fell {from every part of the sky). It is she, lord, who, having been Veda
vati in the Krita age, has been born (in the Treta age ) as the daughter of the 
king of the J 11nakas, and ( has become ) thy [ Rama's] bride; for thou art the 
eternal VishJ}.U. The lDOuntain-like enemy who was [virtually] destroyed before 
by her wrath, has ~now been slain by her having recourse to thy superhuman 
eMrgy." On this the commentator remarks: "By this it is signified that Sita 
was the princip'll cause of Raval}.a's death ; but the function of destroying him 
is ascribed to Rama." On the words, "thou art Vishl}.u,'' in the preceding verse 
the same commentator remarks~ ••By this it is clearly affirmed that Sita was . 
Laxmi. This is wha.b Parasara says: "In the god's life as Rama, she. became 
Sita, and in his birth as KrishJ!a [she became] Rukmini." 1 

In the following section (XVIII.) "RavaQ.<L is described as violently inter
rupting a sacrifice which is being performed by kin~ Marutta, and the assembled 
gods in terror assume different shapes to escape ~ lndra becomes a :peacock, Y ama. 
a crow. Kuvera a lizard, and Varu'Q.~ a swan; and each deity bestows a boon on 
the animal he had chosen. The peacock's tail recalls Indra's thousand eyes ; the 
swan.'s colour becomes white,, like the foam of the ocean ( VarUI).'\ being its lord); 
the· lizard obtains a golden colour; and the crow is never to die except when 
killed by a violeqt death,. and the dead are to enJoy the funeral oblations wh~n 
they have b§len devoured ~ the Cllows:' 1 · • · -

.Ra val1-' then attacll:s Arjnna or Karttavfrya th~ mighty king of Mahishmat( 
en the banks of the Narmada, and is defeated, captured and impr·isoned by 
Arjuna. At the intercession of Pulastya (Sect, XXII.) he is released from his 
'Donds. He then vifii-ts Kishkindhd. where he enters into alliance \vith Bali the 
King of the Vanars: "We wiU have aU things in- common," says Raval}.~ .''dames, 
sons, cities and kingdoms, food., vesture~ and all delights.'' His nex.t exploit is 
the iinvasion of the kingdom of departed spirits and his terrific battle with the 
sovereign Yama. The poet in his descriptio_n of these regions with the detested 
river with waves of. blood·,. the dire lamentatiOns, the cries for a drop of water. 
the devouring worm,. all the tortures of the guilty and the somewh~b insipid plea
sures of the just, reminds one· of the scenes in the under world :so vividly described 
by Homer,. Virgil, and Dante. Yama is defeated {Sect. XX:V:I) by the giant, nob 
so. much by his· superior power as because- at the request of Bra.hma Yama refl'ains 

' L M>tna,.Saltdril Teo:I•,.Parb IV., 3g1, 392. 
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ftoiu smiting with his deauly weapon the RU.kshas enen'ty to. whom that God bad 
once ·given the promise that preserved him. In the twenty-seventh section Havll!J. 
goes •' under the earth irit:o Patala the treasure-house of the waters inhllbit~>d. by 
swllrms of serpents and· .Daitya~, and well defended Ly VarU!J.." .He subdues 
BbogavAti the city ruled by Vasuki and red•1ces the Nagas or serpents to subjec
tion. H<O penetrates even to the imperi,.l se11t of Varu!J.. The God himself is 
absent, but his sous come forth .and do -battle with the invader, The giant is 
victorious and departs -triumph11nt. The twenty-eigth section gives the det~ils 
of a terrific battle between Ra va!J. and Mandhat.a King of Ayodhya, a distingui~heJ 
ancestnr of Rama. Supern11tUr11l \\eapons are employed on both sides and ·t.he 
issue of the con-flict is long douLtful. Bu~ at last Nlandhata prepares to use .the 
rnio-hty weapon "acquired by severe austerities through the grace and favour of 
Rt~rP.." The giant would invita.bly have bt>en sl~tin. But two pre-eminent 
~Iunis Pulastya and Galava beheld the fight through the power given by contem
platioP, and with words of exhortation they parted King 1\Hndh:it:i and the 
sovereign t•f the Rakshases. Rava!J. at last (Sect, XXXII.) returns homeward 
cqrryiug with him in his car Pushp11k, the virgin dnughters of king~; of Iti8his, 
of Daityas, and G~ndharvas whom he h11s seized upon his w11y. The thirty-~ixth 
section describes a battle with Indra, in which the victorious MeghllnaJa son of 
the giant, mllkes the King of the God~ his prisoner, binds him with his magic art, 
nnd carries him r.way (Sect. XXVIL)-irr triumph to L1nka. Brahma inter~edes 
(Sect. XXXVIII.) and Indrt~jit releases his prisoner on obtaining in return the 
boon that sacrifice to the Lord of Fire ~hall always mal;e him invincible in the 
coming battle. In sections XXXIX., XL,."we have a legend related to llama 
hy the sAge Agastya to account for the stupendous strength of the p10ukey Hatm
mat,, as it had been described in the Rdmc'tyawz. Rama n~tturally wouders ( 11s 
perltaps many readers of the Rclmaya1Ja have done since) why a monkey of such 
marvellous power and prowess had not easily overcome Bali and ~<ecured:the throne 
for his friend Sugriva. Agastya replies that Hanumat was at that time under 
a curse from a Rishi, and C'.onsequeni.ly- was not conscious of his own might." 2 

The whole story of the marvellous V auar is here given at length, but notbmg else 
~ 0f importance is added to the tale ·alreAdy given in the RimU.ylllJ.Il. The Rishis _ 
or S>•iuts then (Sect XI~.) return to their celestial seats, and the Vanllrs, Rak'>hases 
And bears also (Sect. XLIII.) take their departure. rhe chariot Pushpak is re
stored to .it~ original owner Kuvera, as has already been rel~tted in the Ramayll!f. 

-
The story of Rama a_pd SHa is then continued, aud we meet with matter 

of more huml\n interest; The winter is past and the pleasant spring-time is come, 
. t..ncl Rima a uri Stbi.. sit together in the shade of the A suka trees happy -as Indra 
and S'ncbi when they driuk in Paradise the nectar of the G .. ds. "Tell mP, my 
beloved," says Rama, "f,,r thou wilt 80on be a mother, hast thou a wi~h in thy · 

'hettrt for me to gratify?" And Sita smiles and -llllswers: ''I long, 0 son <;f Raghu, 
-to visit the pme and holy hermitacres on the banl<s of the- Gano-es aud to vetlPcllte 

0 . :::0 

the feet of the saints who there perform their rigid austenties and li '!e 0:1 rc()ts 

1 See Acad•m!l, III., 43, 

2 At•<d,mu, V jl, Ill; No. 43. 
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and Lerrie!l· Tbis is my chief desire, to stand within the hermits' grove were it 
but fur a single day." And Rima said: "Let not the thought trouble thee: thou 
shalt go to Lllo grove of the ascetics.'' But. slanderous tongue~ have been. busy in 
Ayodhyi, and :::l(ti has not been spared. Rima hears that the people are lament
ing his blind fJl!y in taking back to his bosom the wife who w a>! so long a captive 
in t_he palace of 1\aVaJJ.. H.ima well knows her spotless purity in thought, word, 
and deed, and her perfect Jove of him; but he cannot endure the mockery aud 
th_e shame and resolves to abandon his.unsuspacliug wife. He orders the sad but 
st1ll obedient LakshmaQ. to convey her to the hermitage which she wishes to visit 
and to leave her there, for he will see her face again no· more. They arrive at the 
htJrmitage, and L~o~kshm·•JJ. tells her all. She f~o~lls fainting on the grouud, and 
when she l'Scuvers her consciousness sheds so!lle natural tears and l!ewails hep 
cruel and undeserved lot. But she resolves to live for the sake of Rama and her 
unborn son, and she sends by LakshmaQ. a dignified message to the hutiband who 
has fors~o~ken her: ~·r grieve not for myself," she says "because I have· been 
abandoned on account of what tlle people say, and not for any evil that L have 
done. The husband is the God of the wifef the husband is her lord and guide ; 
and what seems good unto him she should do even at the cost of her life." 

Siti is honourably received by the saint Valmfki himself, and the holy 
women of the hermitage are charged to ~ntertain and serve her. In this C11lm 
retreat she gives birth to two boys who receive the names of Kusa and Lava. 
They are.cartfully brought up and are t11ught by Valmfki himself to recite the 
RamayaQ. The years pass by : and Rima at length deterlllines to celebrate the 
Asv~o~medlla or Sacrifice of the Steed. Valmfk1, with his two young pupils; 
attends the ceremony, and the unknown princes recite before the delighted f,.ther 
the peom which recounts his deeds. Rima inquires into their history and recog
niz<Js them as his son8. Sita is in vi ted to return and solemnly affirm her inno
cence be(ore the great assembly. 

"But Siti's heart was too full;. this second ordeaJ. was beyond even her 
power to submit-to, and the poet rose above the ordinary Hindu level of women 
when he ventured to paint her conscious _as rebelling: ''Beholding aU-the 
spectators, and clothed in red garments, Sfta clasping her hands and -bending low 
her face, spuke thus in a voice choked with tears: • as I, even in mind, have nevet• 
thought of any other than Ramq; so may Madhwi the goddess of E!irth, grant. 
me a hiding-place.' As Sila made this oath, lo ! a marvel appeared. Suddenly 
cleaving the earth, a divine throne of mat·vello_us beauty rose up, horne by res
plendent dragons on their heads; llnd seated on 1t, the goddess of Earth, raising 
::3ita. with her arm, s~o~id to her, 'Welcome to thee!' and ·placed her by her sidt:>, 
And as the queen, seated on the throne, slowly desce~ded to Hades, a continuous 
shov;:er of flowers fell down from heaven on her head. f 

1 E. B. Cowell. ,A<ademy, No. 43. 
- '1 he story of Sit~'• b•nishmeot will bo found roughly translated from the Raghumnsa, in the aditioROl 

Notea. 
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"Both "the great Hindti epics thus end in disappointment and sorrow: In 
the Mahabharata the five victorious brothers· abandon the hardly won throne to
die one by one in a forlorn pilgrimage to the Himalaya ; and in the same way 
Rama only regains his wife, after all his toils, to lose her. It is the same in the
later Homeric cycle-the heroes of the fliad perish by ill-fated deaths. And even 
Ulysses, after J1is return to Ithac~, sets sail again to Thesprotia. and finally falls 
by the hand of his own son. But in India and Greece alike this it:t an after-. 
thought of a self-conscious time, which 'has_ been sabsequently added to cast a 
gloom on the strong cheerfulness of the heroic age."1 

'' The termination of Rarua's terrestrial career is thus told in Sections 116-
ff. of the Uttaraka:t;tda. Time, in the form of an ascetic. comes to his palace-gate, 
and asks, as the messenger of the great rishi ( Brahrna } to see Rima. He is ad. 

# mitted and received with honour, but says, when he is asked what he has to 
communicate, that his message must be delivered in private, and that any one 
who witnesses the interview is to lose his life, Rama informs Laxman;'\ of all 
this, and desires him to st~nd outside. Time then tells Rama that he has been 
sent by Brahma to say that when he.( Rama, s. e. VishiJ.U) after destroying ~he 
worlds was sleeping on the ocean, be had formed him ( Brahma) from the lotus 
springing from his navel, and committed to him. the_ work of creation; that he 
( Brahma) bad then entreated Rama io assume the function of Preserver, and 
that the latter had in consequence become Visb:t;tu, being born as the son of Aditi, 
and had determined to deliver mankind by destroying Rava:t;ta, and to live on 
earth ten thousan~ and ten hundred years ; that period, adds Time, was now on 
the eve of expiration, and Rama could either at his pleasure prolong his stay on 
earth, or ascend to- heaven and rule over the gods. Rama replies, that he had 
been born forthe good- of the three world&, and would now return to the place 
whence he had come, as it was his function to f11Ifil the p11rposes of the gods, 
While they are speaking the irritable rishi Durvasas comes, and insists on seeing 
Rama immediately, under a threat, if refused, of cursing Raina and all his family. 

Laxma:r;ta, preferring to sa-v1:1 his kinsman, though knowing thah his owa> 
death must be the consequence of interrupting the interview of Rama with Time~ 
enters the palace and reports the rishi-'s message to Rama. runia comes out, and ' 
when Durvasas bas got the food be wished. and departed, Ral}la reflects. with. 
great distress on the words of Time, which require that Laxma~a should die; 
Laxma:t;ta however exhorts Ram a not to grieve, but to abandon him and Mt break 
his own promise. The counsellors concurring in this advice,. Rama abandon!!' 
Laxmal).a, who goes to the river Sarayu, suppresses all his senses. and is conveyed 
bodily by lndra to heaven, . The gods are delighted by the arrival of the fourth 
part of Visb:r;tu. Rama then resolves to install Bharata ss his sl!lccessor · and retire· 
to the forest and follow Laxmal).a. Bbarata however refuses the suceession. and 
determines to accompany his brother. - Rama•s subjects ate §IIed with . grief,. and'. 
say they also will follow him wherever be goes. Messengers aTe sent to Satrughna,. 
the other brother, and he also resolves to accompany Rama;. who at length sets· 

:z E. F. Cowell. A<ad..,.y, Vol. 111, No· !13, 
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'OUt in procession from his capital with all the ceremonial appropriate to the 
•• great departure," silent, indifferent tq external object8, joyless, with S'd on his 
rightl, the goddess Earth on his left, Energy in front, &ttended by all his weapons 
in human shapes, by the Vedas in the forms of Brahmans, by the Gayatr!, the 
Orukara, the Vashatkara, by rishis, by uis women, female slaves, eunuchs, and 
servants. Bharata with his family, and S'litrughna, follow togetLcr with Brah-

. mans bearing the sacred fire, and the whole . of the people of the country, and· 
even with animals, etc., etc. Rama, with all these attend~:mts, comes to the banks 
'()f the SarayU. Brahma, with all the gods and innumerable celestial cars, now 
appears, and all the sky is refulgent with the divine splendour. Pure and fra
grant breezes blow, a shower of flowers falls. Rama enters the waters of the 
Sarayu; and Brahma utters a voice from the sky, saying: "Approach, VishiJU; 
Raghava, thou hast happily arrived, with thy godlike brothers. Enter thine own 
body as Vish~,;tu or the eternal ether. For thou art the abode of the worlds : no 
'One comprehends thee, the inconceivable and imperishable, except the large-eyed 
Maya thy primeval spouse;" Hearing these words, Rama enters the glory of 
VishiJU with his body and his followers. H~ then asks Brahma to find an abode 
for the people who had accompanied him from devotion to his person, and Brahma 
appoints them a celestilil residence accordingly," 1 , 

l Mtn11, S"""krit Teo:t•, part IV., Appendix. 
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- QUEEN FORTUNE. 

- ·. --'A curious festi;al is celebrated in honour of this divinity (Lrtkshn1i) on the 
fifth lunar cliiy of tbe light half of the mouth Magha (February), when she is 
icleutified with Saraswati the consort of Brahmi, and the goddess of le11ruing. In 
.his treatise ou feslivals, a great modern authority, R<tghunanduua, mentions, on 
the faith of a work called Samvatsara-sandipa, ih~t L•ol;:shmi is to be worsliipped 
.in the forenoon of th11t day . with flowers, perfumes, rice, and water ; that due 
hoi10Ur is to be p11id to inkstand and writin,g-reed, and no writing to be clone. 
'Wilson, in hid essay on the R~ligiollS Festivals of tha ·Hindus (works, vol. ii, p. 
188, ff. ), adds th11t on the .morning of the 2nd Febru,•ry, the whole of the pens and 
iukstands, and the book~, if not too numerous and bulky, are collected, the pens 
or reeds cleaned, the inkstands scoured, aud the books wrapped up in ne..-y cloth, 
are am1nged upon a platform, or a sheet., and strewn over with flowers and blades 
'of young barley, and thab no flowers except white !il'e to be offered. After per
forming the necessary rites, •••..• aJI the members of the ft1mi!y assemble and 
m:tke their prostrations; the books, the pens, and ink having an entire ho!idt1y ; 
and ;;hould any emergency require a written communication on the day · deaicated . 
to the divinity of scholarship, iL is done wiLh chalk or charcoal upon a blaQk or 
white board.' 

CH.omER.s's ENCYCLOP EDU. Lalcshmt . 
. INDRA. 

' The Hindu Jove or Jupiter Tonan~, chief of the secondary deities. He 
presides over swarga or paradise, and is more parLicularly the god ol' the atmos
phere and winds. He is also regent of the east qu~<rter of the sky. As chief of 
the deiti"'s he is called Dev!ipati, Devadev11, Surapati, etc.; as lord of the atmos
phere Divaspati; as lord of the eight Vasus or demigods, Fire, etc., -vasava; as 
breaking cities into fragments, Purandara, Puranda; as lord of a hundred sacrifices 
( lhe performance of a hundred Asvamedhas elevating the sacrificer to the rank of 
Iodra) S'at~tkratu, S'11tamalcha; as haYing a thousand eye~, Sahasniksba; as husband 
of S't1cbi, Sachipati. His wife is called S'achf, Indr:il)f, S'akra.Qi, Maghoni, lndra
sakti, Pulomlljli, aud Paulomi. His· son ill J ayant11. His pleasure garden or 
ely;;ium is Ntindana; hi:~ city Amanivati; . his palace, Vaijay1wta; his horse, 
Ucuchaihsrav11s; hi~ elephant, Airav11ta; his charioteer, MataiL' 

P&oFE~soR M. WILLIAMs's English-S11nskri~ Dictionary. lncl?·a. 
VISHNU. 

. . 'The second person of the Hindu t~iad, and the most celebrated and po
pular of all the Indian deities. He is the personification of the preservin" power, 
~nd b~came incarna~e in nine different forms, for the preserv11tion of "'mankind 
In various emergencies. Before the creation of the uni•erse and after its tem
porary annihilation, he is supposed to sleep on the w~~.ters flo~tinO' on the serpenb 
S'es.ha, and is tl~en identified with N iraya.Qil· Brahmi, the cre~tor, is fabled to 
sprmg at that l1me from a lotus which grows from his navel, whilsb thus asleep 
····~· .. ·I:!is ten avatars or inearnations,&re; · ' 
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I, -The Matsya, or fish. In this avatar Vish!).U descended in the iorm of~ 
fish to save the pious king Satyavrata, who with the seven Rishis and their wivelil 
had taken refuge in the ark to escape the deluge which then destroyed th~;~ 
earth, 2. The I{urma, or Tortoise. In this he desc~nded in the form of a tortoise, 
for the purpose of restoring to man some of the comforts lost during the flood. 
To this end he stationed himself at the bottom of the oce11n, and allowed _ tlle 
point of the great mountain :Mandara to be placed upon his back, which served 
as a hard axis, whereon the gods ·and demons, with the serpent v.tsuki twisted 
round the mountain for a rope, churned the waters for the recovery of the amrita 
or nectar, and fourteen other sacred things. 3. The Varaha, or Boar. In this he 
descended in ihe form of a boar to rescue the earth from the power of a. demon 
called 'golden-eyed,' Hirat}.yaksha. This demon had seized on the earth and 
carried it -with him into tha depths of the ocean. Vishi}U dived into the abyss, 
nnd after a contest of a thousand years slew the monster. 4. The Narasinha, or 
1fan-lion. In this mamstrou~ shape of a creature half-m~m. half-lion, Vishi}U. 
delivered the earth from the _tyranny of an ins_olent demon called Hir11Q.yak~sipu. 
5. Vamana, or Dwarf. Thrs avatar happend m the second age of the Hindus 
or Tretayug, the four preceding are said to-have occurred in the first or S~<tyayug; 
the object of this avatar was 'to trick Bali out of the dominion of the three worlds. 
Assuming the form of a wretched dwarf he appeared before the king and asked, 
as a boon, as much l11ndas be could pace in three steps. This was granted; and 
Vishi}U immediately expanding himself till he filled the world, deprived Bali ab 
two steps of heaven and earLh, bub in consideration of_ some merib, left Patala 
still in his dominion. 6. Parasurama. 7. Ramchandra. 8. ·Krishna or accordinrr 
to some Balarama. 9. Buddha. In this avatar Visht}.u descend~d in the for~ 
of a sage for the purpose of making some reform in the religion of the Brahmins, 
and especially to recbim them from their proneness to animal sacrifice. M:any 
of the Hindus will not allow this to have been an incarnation of 'their favourits 
god. 10. Kalki, or White Horse. This is yet to come, VishQ.u mounted on a 
white horse, with a drawn scimitar, blazing like a comet, will, according- to 
prophecy, end this present age, viz. th~ fourth or Kaliyug, by destroying the 
world, and then renovating creation by an age of purit;y.' 

vVJLLIAMs's DrCTJONARY, Vi"shlp;,: 
SIVA. 

A celebrated Hindtl God, the Destroyer of creation, and therefore the ru<Jsb 
formidable of the Hindu Triad. He also personifies reproduction, since the 
Hindu philo3ophy excludes the idea of total annihilation without subsequenb re· 

· generation. Hence he is sometimes :confounded with Brabma, the creator or 
-first person of the Triad. He is the particular God of the Tantrikas, or followers 
of the books called Tantras. His worshipperS' are termed S'aivas, and althouD"h 
not so numerous as the Vaisht}.avas, exalt. their god to the highest pl11ce in tbe 
heavens, and combine in him many of the attributes which properly belong to the 
other -deities. According to them S'iva is Time, Justice, Fire, Water, ·the Sun, ihe 
Destroyer and Creator:· As presiding over generation, his type is the Linga, or 
Phallus, the origin prob11bly of the Phallic e_mblern of Egypt and Greece. As 
the God of generation and justice, which latter character he shares ·with the god 
Yarna, be is represented riding a white bull. His own colour, as well as that of 
the Lull, i& generally white, ref..,rring probably· to the unsullied purity of Jus tic e. 

3 
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His throat is dark-blue-; his hair of a litsht reddi~h ooiour, and thickly matted 
together, and gathered above ~Is Le~d hke th? hair of an as.cetic. He is some• 
times seen with two hands, sometimes With four, eight, or ten, and with five f11ces. 
He has three eyes, one being in .the centre of his .fo.r~he~;~d, ~ointing up and down. 
These are said to denote his VIew of the three diVIsiOns of t1me, past, present, and 
future. He holds a trident in his hand to denote, as some say, his relationship to 
water or accordin<r to other~, to show that the three great nttributes of Creator 
Destr~yer 11nd Reo-~nerator are com'bined in him. His loins are envtoloped in ~ 
tiger's sk

7

io. In bLis- charactt-r of Time, he . not ouly presides over its extinction, 
but also its astronomical regulation. A. cresc<:nt or half-moon on his . forehead 
indicates the measure of time by the pl.Jases of the moon ; a serpent furrns one of 
l1is necklaces to denote the measure of time by yearP, and a second necklace of 
human skulls marks the. lapse and revolution of ages, and the extinction and 
succession of the generations of mankind .. He is often represented as entirely 
covered with serpents, which are the emblems of immortality. They are bound 
in .. his hair, round hiR neck, wrists, waist,, arms and leg~:~; they serve as rings for· 
his fingers, and earrings for his earP, and are his coristant.oompanions. S'iva has 
more than a thousand names which are detailed ~t length in the sixty-ninth 
chapter of the S'iva Punb;a.-WlLLIAMS's DrcTIOURY, Siva. 

AP3ARASES. 
'Originally theoo deities seem to have been personifications of the vapours 

which are attracted by the sun, and form into mist or clouds : their character 
may be lhus interpreted-inthe few hymns of the Rigveda where mention his made 
of them. At a subsequent period when the Gandharva of the Rigveda who per
sonifies th-ere especially the Fire of the Sun, expanded into the Fire of Li:'ht
ning, tl!e . rays of the moon and other attributes nf the elementary life of he:v.en 
as well as into_ pious acts referring to it, the Apsarasas become diviniLies 
which represent phenome~a or objects both of ll. physical and ethical kind closely 
associated with that life; thus in the YctJiwveda S_unbeams are called the Ap· 
sarasas associated with the Gandharva who is the Sun ; Plants are termed the 
A psarasas counecled with tl)e Gandhatva Fire : Constellations are the .A psarasas 
of the Gandharva Moon: Waters the A psarasas of the Gandharva Wind, etc. 
etc· ............ In the last Mythological epoch when the Gandharvas have saved 
from their elementary nature merely so much as to be musicians in the paradise 
of Indra, the Apsarasas appear among other subordinate deities which share in 
.the merry life of Indra's- heaven, as the wives of the Gandharvas, but more 
especi11lly as wives of a licentious sort, and they are promised therefore, . too, as a 
reward to heroes fallen in battle when they are recei'l"ed in . the_ paradise or lndra ; 
!lDd while, in the Rigveda, they assist Soma to pour down his floods, they descend 
in the ~pic literature on earth merely to sh11ke the virtue of penitent Sages and 
to depnva them of the power they would otherwise have· acquired througl! uubro: 
ken ~nsterities.'-GoLDsTUcKER's Sanskrit Dictionary. 

VISHNU'S INCARNATION AS RAMA. 
· 'Here is described one of the avatars, descents· or manifestations of VishQ.U 

~n a visible form. The word avatdr signifies literally descent. The avatar which 
~s here spoken of, that in which, according to Indian traditions, VishQ.U descended. 

-- - - . . -- --- -- -
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nnd appeared upon earth in the -corporeal form of Rama; the hero ef the Rarmi.: 
yana, ie the seventh ·in the s.,fies of Indian avatars. Mucll has been said befor6 
now of these avatd1·s, nnd through deficient knowledge of the ideas- and doctrines 
of India, they have been compared to the sublime dogma of the Christian Inear
nation. This is one oi .the grossest errors that ignorance of ·the ideas and beliefs 
of a people has produced. Between the avatars 0f India and the Christian Incar
nation there i& such an 

1
immensity of difference that it is impossible to find any 

reasonable analogy that can approximate them. The idea of the avatars is in· 
timately united with that of the Trimurti ;. the bond of connection between. theme 
two ideas is an essenLi~tl n'otion common to both, the notion of Vish:Q.u._ What 
is the Trimurti 1 I have already said that it is composed of three Gods, Brahmi 
{ masculine), Visbl)iU the God of avatars. and S'iva. · These- three Gods, who when 
reduced to their primitive and most simple expression are but three cosmogonical
personificatioos, three powers or forces of· nature, these God~,, I say, are hera 
found, according to-Indian doct~ines, entirely external to the true God of India,_ 
or Brahma in the neuter gender. Brahina is alone;_ unchangeable in tho midst of 
creation : all emanates from him, he \comprehend.s all, but he remains extraneous 
to all : he is Being and the nega\ion of beings. Brabma is never worshipped ~ 
the indeterminate Being is never invoked; he is inaccessible to the pr/iyers as 
the actions of man; humanity, as well ~t~......--linmeous to-hrm. ·· El£ternal 
to Braht;na rises the Trimurti, that ·is to say, Brahma (masculine)· the power:
which creates, Vishi).U the power which preserves, and S'iva the power w:hich de~ 
stroys: theogony here commences at the same time with cosmogony~ The three 
divinities ofthe Tl'imurti govern the phenomena of the universe and influence 
all nat'llr'e. The real God of India is by himself without . ppwer; real efficacious 
powet• is aLtributed only to three divinities who exist externally to f1im, Brahma, . 
.Visln;J.U, and S'iva. possessed of qualities in part contradictory and attributes 
that are mutually exclusive, have no other accord or harQ;Jony than that which. 
results from the power of things itself,. and which is found external to their own 
thougbtF; Such is the Indian Trimurti. What an immense diff<Jrence between 
this Triad and the wonderful Trinity of Christianity! HBre there is only one. 
God, wlro created all. provides for all, governs alL He exists in. three Persons 
equal to. one another, and intimately united in one only infinite and eternal 
substance. The Father represents the eternal thougM and the powet· which 
ereated, the Son infinite love, the Holy Spirit universal sanctification, This one 
and triune God completes by omnipotent power the great work of creation which,, 
when it has come forth from. His hands, proceed~ in obedience to the laws which. 
He has given it, governed with certain order by His infinite providenoe. 

The immense difference between the Trimurti of India and the Christian 
Trinity is found 11gain between the avatdrs of Vishl)U and the Incarnation of 
Christ. The avatar was effected altogether externally to the . B.eing who is in 
India regarded as the- true God. The manifestation o£ one essentially cosmo-
gonical divinity wrought for the most part only- material and cosmogonical 
prodigies. At one time it takes the form of the gigantic tortoise wl1ich sustains 
Mount Mandar from sinkii1g in the ocean ; at another of the fish raises the 
lost Veda from the bottom of the sea,. and save~ mankind from the waters. "When 
these avatars are not cosmogonical they consist in some protection accorded to
men or Gods, a protection which is neither universal nor permanent.. The very 
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manner in whicli the a·vatdr is effected c~rresponds to its material nature, for 
insjance the mysterious vase and the magic liquor by means of which the avatar 
here spoken of takes place. What are the forms which Vishr,J.U takes in his 
descents~ They are the simple forms or life; he becomes a tortoise, a boar, a fish, 
but he is not ob1iged to take the form of intelligence and liberty, that is to say, 
the form of man. In the at•atar of Visln).U is discovered the in press of pantheistic 
ideas which have always more or less prevailed in India. Does the avatar produce 
a permanent and definitive result in the world 1 By no means. It is renewed at 
every catastrophe either of nature or man, anu its effects are only transitory .......•. 

. To suni up then, the Indian avatar is effected externally to the true God of IndiA, 
to Brahma ; it has only a cosmogonical or historical mission which is neither Jasti rig 
nor decisive ; it is . accomplished . by means of str·ange prodigies and magic trans
formations; it may assume promiscuously all the forms of lifo.J ; it may be repeated 
ind~fiuitel.f. Now let the whole of this .Indian idea taken from primitive tradition 
be comp.ared with the Incaril11.tion of Christ and· it will be seen:that there is between 
the two an irreconcilable difference. Accoding. to the doctrines of- Christianity 
the~ E1·erlasling Word, Infinite Love, the Son of God, and equal to Him, ~umed 
a human body, and being born as a man accompli;;hed by his divine act the great 
miracle of the spiritual redemption of man. His coming had for its sole object to· 
bring erring and lost humanity back to Him ; this work being accomplished and 
the di>ine union of men with God being re-established, redemption is complete and 
remains eternal. 

The superficial study of India produced in the last century many errone
ous ideas, many imaginary and false parallels between Christianity and the Brah· 
manical religion. A profounder knowledge o[ Indian civiliz11tion and religion, 
and philological studies enlarged and guided by more certain principles have 
dissipated one by one all those erron The attributes of the Christian God, which 
by one of those er.telleotual errors, wl1ich Vico attributes to the vanity of the 
learned, had been transferred to Vishl).u, have by a better inspired philosophy been 
reclaimed for Christianity, and the result of the two religions, one immovable and 
powerless, the other diffusing itself with all its .inherent force and energy, has shown 
further that there is a diff.,rence, a real opposition, between the two principles.'-
GoRREsro. · . 

KUS'A AND LA VA. Page 11. 
. As the story of the banishment of Sita and the subsequent birth in Val-

miki's hermitage of Kusa and Lwa the rhapsodists of the Ramayan, is intim~t~ly 
connected with the account in the' inLroductory cantos of Valrufki's compos1twn 
of the peom, I shall, I trust, be pardoned for extracting· it from my rough tra.n· 
slation of Kalidasa's R11ghuva,;sa, parts only of which h11ve been offered to tha 
public, · · - · 

'Then day by d11y, the husband's hope grew high, 
Gazing with love on Sita's melting eye : 
'Yith anxious care he saw her pallid cheek, 
And fon.dly bade her all her wishes spe~tk. 
' Once more I fain would see,' the lady cried, 

·• The sacred groves that rise on Ganga's side, 
Where holy grass is ever fresh and green, · 
And cattle feeding on the rice are seen:-
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There would I rest· awhile, where once I strayed 
Linked in sweet friendship to e11ch hermit maid.' 
And Rama smiled upon his wife, afld aware, 
Wjth many a tender oath, to grant her prayer. 
!t chanced, one evening, from a lofty seat 
He viewed Ayodhya stretched before his feet: 
He looked with pride upon the royal road · 
Lined with gay shops their glittering stores that showed 
He looked on Sllrju's silver waves, that bore ' 
The light barks flying with the sail and oar; 
He saw the gardens near the town that lay, 
Filled with glad citizens and boys at play, 
Then swelled the monarch'bosom with delight, 
And his heart ·triumphed ·at the happy sight, 
He turned to Bhadr11, standing by his side,..;_ 
Upon whose, secret news the king relied,-
And bade him say what people said and thought 
Of all the exploits that hi8 arm had wrought. 
The spy was silent, but., when questioned still. 
Thus spake, obedient to his master's will: 

· 'For all thy deeds in peace and battle done 
The people praise thee, King, except for one : 
This only acb of all thy life they blame,-
Thy welcome home of her, thy ravished dame.' 
Like iron yielding to the iron's blow, 
Sank Rama, smitten by those words of woe. 
His breast, where love and fear for empire vied, 
Swayed; like a rapid swing, from side to side. 
Shall becthis rumour scorn, which blots his life, 
Or banish her, his dear and spoLiess wife~ 
But rigid Duty left no choice between 
His perilled honour and his darling queen. 
Called to his side, his brothers wept to. trace 
The marks of angui<lh in his altered face. 
No longer bright and glorious as of old, 
He thus addressed them when the tale was told : 
• Alas ! my brothers, that my life should blot 
The fame of those the Sun himself begot; 
As from the laboui'ing cloud the driven rain 
Leaves on the mirror's polished face a stain. 
E'en !IS an elephant who loathes the stake · 
And the strong chain he has no power to break; 
I cannot brook this cry on every side, 
That spreads like oil upon the moving tide. 
I leave the dauahter of Videha's King, 
And the fair bl~ssom soon from her to spring, 
As erst, obedient to. my sire's command, 
I lef!i the. empire of the ~ea-girt land~ 

21 
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Good is my queen, and spotless; bull the blameo · 
Is hard to bear, tile mockery and the shame. 
Men blame tile pure Moon for the darkened ray~ . 
When the black sh11dow takes the light away. 
And, 0 my brothers, if ye wish to see 
Rima live long from this reproach set free. 
Let not your pity labour to control 
The firm sad purpose of his changeless soul.' 

Thus Rima spake. The sorrowing brothers heard 
His stern resolve, without an answering word; 
For none among them dared his voice to raise, 
That will to question :-and they could not praise •. 
'Beloved brother,' thus the monarch cried 
To his dear Lakshma1;1, whom be called aside.
LakshmaJ;l, who knew no will save his alone 
Whose hero deeds through all the world were known:
'My queen has told me that she longs to rove 
Beneath the shade of Saint Valmfki's grove~ 
Now mount thy car, away my lady bear; 
Tell all, and leave her in the forest there.' 

The car was brought, the gentle lady smiled, 
As the glad news her trusting heart beguiled. 
She mounted up: Sumantra held the reins; 
And forth the coursers bounded o'er the plains. 
She saw green fields in all their beauty dressed,. 
And thanked her husband in her loving breast. 
Alas l ~eluded queen I she little knew 
How changed was he whom she believed so true;, 
How one she worshipped like the Heavenly Tree 
Could, in a moment's time, so deadly be. 
Her right eye throbbed,-ill-omened sign, to tell · 
The endless loss of him she loved so well, 
And to the lady's saddening heart revealed . 
The woe that LakshmaJJ, in his love, con()ealed~ · 
Pale grew the bloom of her sweet face,-as fade 
The lotus blossoms,-by that sign dismayed. 
'Oh~--ruay this omen.'-was her silent prayer,-
' No grief to Rama or his brothers bear !' 

. When LakshmaJ}, faithful to his brother, stood 
Prepared to leave her in the distant wood, 
The holy Ganga, fl.owing by the way, 
Raised all her hands of waves to hid him stay. 
At length with sobs and burning tears that rolled. 
Down his sad face, the king's command he told;. 
As when a monstrous cloud, in evil hour, 
Rains from its labouring womb a stony shower. 
She heard, she swooned, she fell upon the earth~ 
Fell on that bosom whence she sprang to birth~ 
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AP; when the tempest in its fury flies, 
Low in the dust the prostrate creeper lies; 
So, struck with terror sank she on the ground, 
And all her gems, like flowers, lay scattered rouud. 
But Earth, her mother, closed her stony breast, 
And, filled with doubt, denied her daughter re$t. 
She would not think the Chief of Raghu's race 
Would thus Lis own dear guiltless wife disgrace. 
Stunned and unconscious, long the lady lay, 
And felt no grief, her senses all astray. ' 
But gentle Lakshmm;.1, with a' brother's care, 
Brought back her ~ense, and with her senEe, despair. 
But not her wrongs, her shame, her grief, could wring 
One angry word against her lord th? King: 
Upon herself alone the blame she latd, 
For tears and sighs that would not yet be stayed. 
To soothe her anguish LakshmaQ. gently strove ; · 
He showed the path to s .. int Valmiki's grove; 
And craved her pardon for the share of ill 
He wrought, obedient to his brother's will. 
• 0, long and happy, dearest brother, live! 
I have to praise', she cried, 'and not forgive: 
To do his will should be thy noblest praise; 
As Vishi).U e1'Elr Indra's will obeys. 
Return, dear brother: on each royal dame 
Bestow a bl_essing in poor Sita's name, 
And bid them, in their love, kind pity take 
Upon her offspring, for the father's sake. 
And speak my message in the monarch's ear, 
The last last words of mine that he shall hear: 
' Say, was it worthy of thy noble race 
Thy guiltless queen thus lightly to disgrace? 
For idle tales to fJpurn thy faithful bride, 
Whose constant truth the searching fire had tried ? 
Or may I hope thy soul refused consent, . 
And but thy voice decreed my banishment? 
Hope that no care could turn, no love could stay 
The lightning stroke that falls on me to-day? 
That sins committed in the life that's fled 
H11ve brought this evil on my guilty head? 
Think not I value·now my widowed life, 
Worthless to her who once was Ram a's wife. 
I only live because I hope to see · 
The dear dear babe that will resemble thee. 
And then my task of penance shall be done, 
With eyes uplifted to the scorching sun ; 
So shall the life that is to come restore 
Mine own dear husband, to be lost no more.' 
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And Lakshn11ir~ swore het· every word to tell; . 
Then turned to go, and b~de the queen farewell. ' 
Alpne with 111l her woes, her piteous cries 
Hose like a butchered lamb's tlutt stuggling dies. 
The reverend sage who from his dwelling came 
For sacred gras~ and wood to fee_d the flame, 
Heard her loud shrieks that rent the echoing wood, 
An~, quieldy followi11g, by the mourner stood. 
Before the sage the lady bent her low, 
Dried her poor eye•; and strove to calm her woe. 
With blessings on her hopes the blameless man 
In silver tones his soothing speech began.: 
' First of all faithful wives, 0 Queen, art thou ; · 
And can I fail to mourn thy sorrows now~ 
Rest in this holy grove, nor harbour fear 
Where dwell in safety e'en the timid deer. 
Here shall thine offspring safely see the light; 
And be partaker of each holy rite. 
Here, near the hermits' dwellings, shalt thou lave 
Thy limbs in Ton~e's sin-destroying wave, 
And on her isles, by prayer and worship, gain 
Sweet peace of mind, and rest from care and pain. 
Each hermit-maiden with her sweet soft voice, 
Shall soothe thy woe, and bid thy hearb rejoice: 
With fruit and early flowers thy lap shall fill, 
And offer grain that springs for us at wilt. 

· And here, with labour lighb, thy tl!-sk shall be 
To water carefully each tender tree, 
And learn how sweet a nursing mother's joy 
Ere on thy bosom rest thy darling boy.' 
....................................................................................... 
That very ~ight the banished Sila bare 
Two royal children, most divinely fair . 

................................. ··········································· 
. TLe saint V almiki, with a friend's delight, 
Graced Sita's offspring with each h0ly rite. 
Kus'i and Lava-such the names they bore
Learnt, e'en in childhood, all the Vedlis' lore : 
And th,tm the bard, their minstrel souls to train; 
Taught them to sing his own immortal strain. 
And Rama's deeds her boys so sweetly sang, 
That Sita.'s breast forgot her bitterest pang. 

-
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Then SHa'd children, by the saint's command, 
Sang the Ramayan, wandering through the land. 
How could the glorious poem fail to g~tin 
Each heart, each ear that listened to .the strain I 
So sweet each minstrel's voice who sang the praise 
Of Rama deathless in Valmiki's lays. 
Rama himself amid the wondering throng 
Marked their f~<ir forms, and loved the noble SO!Jg, 
While, still and weeping, round the nobles stood, 
AE<, on a windless morn, a dewy wood. 
On the two minstrels all the people gazed, 
Praised their fair looks and marvelled as they praised ; 

. For eve,ry eye amid the throng could trace 
Rama's own image in each youthful face, 
Then spoke the-king himself and bade them say 

. Who was their. teacher, whose the wondrous lay. 
Soon as Valmiki, mighty saint, h~ saw, 
He bowed his head in reverential awe. 
' These are thy children ' cried the saint,.' recall 
Thine own dear Sita, pure and true through all. 
' 0 holy father,' thus the kin<>' replied, 
•·The faithful lady by the fir~ was tried ; 
But the:fuul demon's too successful arts 
Raised light suspicions in my pe-opl~'s hearts. _ 
Grant that their breasts may doubt her faith no more;· 
And thus may Sita and her sons restore.' 
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Raghuvan~a Cantos XIV, XV. 
PARAS'URA'MA, PAGE 99. 

' He cleared the earth thrice seven times of the Kshatriya CR.ste, and filled 
with their blood the five lar_g-e lakes of Sa manta, from which he offo;red libations. 
to the race of Bhrigu. Offering a solemn sacrifice to the King of the Gods 
Par~suramll presented the e11rth to the ministerin~ priests. H>J.ving given the 
enrth to K11syap1, the hero of imme11sura1Jle prowess retired to the Mahendra 
mountain, where he still resides; and in this m>tnner was there ·enmity between. 
him and the race of the Kshat.riyas, and thus was the whole earth conquered by 
Parasuram11.' The destruction of the Kshatriyas by Parasurama bAd been 
provoked by the cru~lty of the Kshatriyas. Chips from a German Workshop, 
Vot. II. p. 334. . , 

The scene in which he appears is probably interpolated for the salta ot 
making him decl>tre Rama to be Vi.~hl).U. _ ' Herr von Schlegel has- often remarked 
to me,' says Lassen, ' that without injuring the connexion of the story all 
the chapters [of the Ramayan J might be omitted in whiah Rama is regarded as 
an incarnation of VishlJU. In fact, where the incarnati-on of Vishl}.U as the four 
sons of D11saratha is describerl, the great sacrifice is already ended, and all the 
priests remunerated at the termination, when the new s~crifice begins at which 
the God~:~ appEar, then withdraw, and .then first propose the incaruation te Yish!}u. · 

4 
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I£ it had been an original circumstance of the story, the Gods would certainly 
have deliberated on the matter earlier, and the celebrntion of the s11crifice would 
have continued without illterruptiou.' LASSIIN, Ind·ische Alterthumskunde, Vol I. 
p. 489. 

YAMA, PAGE 77. 
Son of Vivaavat- Jima 

Parsians. 
son of Vivanghvat, the Jamshid of the later 

FATE; PAGE 77. 
' The idea. of fate was different in India from that which prevailed in 

Greece. In Greece fate was a mysterious, inexorable power which governed 
men and human events, and from which it was impossible to escape. lu India 
Fate was rather an inevitable consequence of actions done in births antecedent 
to one's present state of existence, and was theref::~re connected with the doctrine 
of metempsychosis. A misfortune was for the most part a punishment, au expiation 
-of ancient fuults not yet entirely cancelled.' GoRRESIO. 

VIS'V A MITRA. PAGE 86. 
c Though of royal extraction, Visvamitra conquered for himself and his 

family the privileges of a B1·ahmau. He became a Brahman, and thus broke 
through all the rules of caste. The Brahmans oannob deny the fact, because it 
forms one of the principal subjects of their legendary poems. But they have 
spared no pains to represent the exertions of Visvamitra, in his struggle for 
Brahmanhood, as so superhuman that no one would easily be tempted to follow 
his example. No mention is made of_ these monstrous penances in the Ved11, 
where the struggle behveen Visvamitra, the leader of the Kusikas or Bharatas, 
and the Brahru!'ln Vasishth11, the leader of the white-r·obed Tritsus, is represented 
as the struggle of t,wu rivals for the place of Purohita or chief priest and minister 
at the court of King Sudas, the sod of Pijavana.' Chips· from a Gennan Work
~hop, Vol. II. p. 336. · 

HOUSEHOLD GODS. PAGE 102. 
· 'No house is supposed to be without its tutelary divinity, but the notion 

attached to this charucter is now .very far from precise. The deity who is the 
.()bject of hereditary and fa'D.ily worship, the Kuladevatd, is alw11ys one of the 
lea~ing personages of the lfiudu mythology, as S'iva, Vi:>hiJ.U or Durga, b~t the 
Gnhadevatd rarely bears any distinct appellation. In Bengal, the domestic god 
is sometimes the Sdlagrdm stone, sometimes the tulasi plant, sometimes a 
ba~ket with~ litt~e rice in it, and sometimes a water-jar-to either of whic~ a 

· bnef adoration -IS daily addressed, most usually by the females of the famtly. 
Occasionally small-images of Lakshmi or Ch11IJ.di f11lfil the office, or should a 
snake appear, he is venerated, as the guardian of the dwelling. In general, 
however, in former time~, the household deities were re<Yarded as the unseen 
spirits of !II, the _ghosts and goblins who hovered about ev:ry spot, and claim~d
some particular Bites as their own. Olferin"s we~e m·tde to them in the open arr, 
by scattering a little rice with a short for~u!a at the close. of all ceremonies to 
keep them in good humour. 

- The household gods correspond better with the genii locorum than with the 
lares or penates of antiquity. - · 

H. H. WIL~ON. 
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PAGE 123. , 
Saivya, a king whom earth obey~d, 
Once to hawk a p1·omise made. 

27 

The following is 11. free version of this very anoient story whiQh occurs more 
than once in the JJfahdbhdrat : , 

THE SuPPLIANT DovE. 
Chased by a hawk there came. a dova 

With worn and weary wing, 
And took her stand upon the hand 

Of Kasi's mighty king. ' 
The monarch smoothed h-er ruffled plumes 

And laid her on his breast, 
And cried, ' No fear shall vex thee here, 

Rest., pretty egg-born, rest 1 
Fair Kasi's realm is rich and wide, 

With golden harvests gay, 
But all that's mine will I rllsign 

Ere I my guest oetray.' 
But panting for his half won spoil 

The hawk was close behind, 
And with wild cry and eager eye 

C~tme swooping down the wind : 
'This bird,' he cried, ' my destined prize, 

'Tis not for thee to shield : 
'Tis mine by right and toilsome flight 

O'er hill and dale and field. 
Hunger and thirst oppress me sore, 

And I am faint with toil: 
Thou shouldst not stay a bird of prey 

Who claims his rightful spoil. 
They say thou art a glorious king, 

And j~]stice is thy care : 
Then justly reign in thy domain, 

Nor rob the birds of air.' 
Then cried the king : 'A cow or deer 

For thee shall straightway bleed, 
Or let a ram or tender lamb 

Be slain, for thee to feed. 
Mine oath forbids me to betray 

My little twice-born guest: 
See how she clings with trembling wings 

To her protector's breast.' 
'No flesh of la.mbs,' the httwlt replied, 

' No blood of deer for me ; 
The falcon loves to feed on doves, 

- And such is Heaven's decree. 
But if affection for the dove 
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Thy pitying heart has !ltirred, 
Let thine own flesh my maw refresh, 

Weighed d<)Wn ag~tinst the bird.' 
He chrved the. flesh from oft' his side, 

And threw it in the scale, 
While women's cries smote on the skies 

With loud lameut and W<>il. 
He hacked the flesh from side and arm, 

From chest and hack and thigh, 
But still above the little dove 

The monarch's scale stoed high. 
He he11ped the scale with piles of flesh, 

With sinews, blond, aud skin•, . 
And when aloue. was left him bone 

He threw himself therein. 
Then thundered voices through the air ; 

The sky grew bl<>ck as night; 
And fever took the earth that shook 

To see thAt wondrous sight. 
The blessed Gods, from every sphere, 

By Indra led, came nigh ; 
While drum and flute and shell al)d lute 

M<>de music in the Hky. 
_ They r11ined immortal chaplets down, 

Which hands celestial twine, 
And softly sbed upon hi:; head 

Pure Arnrit, drink divine. 
Ti1en God ;wd Ser~tph, Bard and Nymph 

Their heavenly voices raised, 
And a glad throng with dance and song. 

Tbe gloriuus mon11rch praised .. 
They set him on 11 golden car 

That blMzed with ruany a gem; 
Then swiftly through the air they flew, 

Aud bore him borne with them. 
'l'Lus Kasi's lord, by noble deed, 

Won he~< Yen and deathless fi,me: 
Atid when the weak protection seek 

From thee, do thou the same. 
Scenes from the Rdmdyan, &c. 

PAGE 125. 
,r_ The ceremonies that attended the eonsecr~ttion of a king ( Abhikshepa lit. · 

;;:'}5prinkling ove1·) are fully described. in Goldstiicker'H Dictionary, from which .the 
fullowing extract iR made: ' The tyre of the in'luguration ceremony RS pract1~ed 
at the Epic period may probably be recognized in ·the history of the inangur11.t~on 
of Rdma. as told in the Rdmdya']a, and in that of the inauguration of Yudh~sh
!hira, as told in the 2tfc1hauharata~ Neither ce!'elllony is described in these poems 
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. 'll·ith the full detail which is given of the vaiuik rite in the Aitareya-Brahmanam; 
but the allu,-;ion that llama was inaugurated by Vasishtha and the other Br:ih" 
ma:QaS in the same manner as ludra by the Vasus ......... and the observation which 
is made in some passages that a certain rite of the inauguration was perfonued 
'according to the sacred rule' ..•.••... admit of the conclusion th~ t the ceremouy 
was supposed to have taken pl~ce in couformity with the vaidik injunction ........ . 
As the inauguration of Rc1ma was intended and the necessary prepurations for ib 
were made when his f~>ther DMs~<ratha was still alive, but as the ceremouy itself, 
through the intrigues of his step-mother Kaikeyt, did not take place then, out 
fourteen years later, after the death of Dasa?·atha, an account of the preparatory 
ceremonies is given in the Ayodhyalc?tnda (Book II) as well as in the. Yuddha
Kanda (Book VI.) of the Rauniya:Q<.~, but an account of the complete ceremony 
in the latter book alone .. According to the Ayodhyakancla, on the day precedi11g 
tbe intended inauguration Rama and his wiftl Sita held a fast, and in the 
night they p·.!rformed this preliminary rite: Rama having made his ablutions, 
approached the idol of Narayana, took a cup of cl11rified butter, as the 
religious law prescribes, made a libation of it into the kindled fi1·e, and drank 
the remainder while wishing what was 11greeable · to his heart. Then, with his 
mind fixed on the divinity he lay, silent and composed, toget.hcr with Site~, on a 
bed of Kusa-grass, which was spread before the alLat• of Vislwu, until the last 
W11tch of the night, when he awoke and ordered the palace to be prepared fot 
the solemnity. At d11y-break reminded of the time by the voices of the bards, 
he performed the usual morning devotion and praised the divinity. In the 
meantime the town Ayodhya had assumed a festive appearance and the in-
auguration implements had been arranged ............ golden · water-jars, an orna-
mented throne-seat, a chariot covered with a splendid tiger-skin, water t11ken 
from the confluence of the Ganges and J umna, as. well as from other sacred 
rivers, tank", wells, lakes, and from alf· ocean", honey, curd, clarified butter, 
fried grain, Kusa-grass, flowers, milk; besides, eight beautiful damsels, and a 
splendid furious ele[>hant: golden and silver jar,., filled with water, ·covered with 
Udumbara branches and various lotus flowers, besides a white jewelled chourie, 
a white spl(lndid parasol, a white bull, a white horse, all _manner of· musical 
instruments and bards ...... , ..... In the preceding chapter ....•. there ~tre mentioned 
two white chouries instead of one, and all kinds of seeds, perfumes and jewels, a 
scimitar, a bow a litter, a golden vase, and a bla~ing fire, and amongst the 
living implements of the p11geant, instead of the bards, gaudy courtesans, and 
besides the eight damsel", professors of divinity, Brahma:Qas, cows and pure 
kinds of wild beasts and birds, the chiefs· of town and country-people and the 
citi:~~ens with their train.' 

PAGE 127. 
Then with the royal chaplains they 
Took each his place in long array. · 
The twice-born chiefs, with zealous heed, 
Made ready what the rite would need, 

'Now about .the office of a Purohita (house-priest). The gods do not eab 
the .food offered by a king, who has no house-priest ( Purohita ). Thence the 

-king even when (not) intending to bri_ng a sacrifice, should appoint a Brahman 
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to the office of holi'~e-priest.' HAuG's Aitareya B1YZhmanam. Vol. II. p. 528. 
·pAGE 110. 

. There by the gate the Saras screamBd. 

The Saras or Indittn Crane is a magnificent bird easily domesticated ,and 
speedily COnstituting bimRe)f the watchm11n of his master's hOUSe and garden. 
Unfort.unately he soon becomes ·a troublesome and even dangerous dependent, 
attacking strangers with his long bill and powerful wings, and warring especi11lly 
upon ' sruall infantry' with unrelenting ferocity. 

PAGE 140. 
My mothers or my sire the king. 

All the wives of the king his father are regarded and spoken of by Rama 
aa his mothers. · 

PAGE 146. 
Such blessings as the Gods o'erjoyed 
PouredfM·th when Vritra was destroyed. 

'Mythology regards Vritra as a demon or A sur, the implacable enemy of 
, Indra, but this is not the primitive idea cont11ined in the 1111me of Vritl'a. In 
the hymns of the Ved11 Vritra appears to be the thick dark . cloud which Indra 
the God of the firmament attacks and disperses with his thunderbolt.' GoRRESIO. 

' In that class of Rig-veda hymns which there is reason to look upon as 
the oldest portion of Vedic . poetry, the character of I ndra is that of a mighty 
ruler of the firmament, and his· principlll fettt is th11t of conquering the demon 
Vritra, a symbolical person~fication of the cloud which obstructs the clearness 
of the sky, and withholds the fructifying rain from tha earth. In his battles 
with Vritra he is therefore described 11s 'opening the receptacles of the waters,' 
as 'cleaving the cloud' with his 'far-whirling thunderbolt,' as ' casting the waters 
down to earth,' and 'restoring the son to the sky.' He is in consequence ' the 
upholdet of heaven, earth, and firmament.,' and the god -'who has engendered 
the sun and the dawn.' . CHAMBERs'~ GYOLOP..BDIA. Indra. 

' Throughout these hymns two images stand out before us with overpower· 
ing distinctness. On one side is the bright god of the heaven, as beneficent as 
be is irresistible; on the other the demon of night and of darkness, as f11Ise and 
treacherous as he is malignant ......... The latter (as his name Vritra, from var, to 
veil, indicates) is pre-eminently the thief who hides away the rain-clouds.; ... Bub 
the myth is yeb in too early a state to allow of the definite·designations whiCh are' 
brought before us in the conflicts of Zeus with TyphOn and his mo~strous 
progeny, of Apollon with the PythOn, of Bellerophon with Chimaira of 01dipous 
with the Sphinx, of Hercules with Cacus, of Sigurd with the dragon Fafnir ; and 
thus no~ only is Vritra known by many names, but he is opposed sometimes by 
Indra, sometimes by Agni the fire-O'od, sometimes by Trita, Brihaspati, or other 
deities; or ral;her these are all name~ of one and the same god: 

Cox's MytholfJgy of the Aryan. Nations. Vol. ILp. 3fJ6. 
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PAGB 146. 

And that prized herb whose sovereign power 
Preserves from dark misfortune's hom·. 
'And yet more med'cin~<l is it than that M-uly; 
That Hermes once to wise Ulysses gave; 
He called it Hremony, and gave it rue, 
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And bade rue keep it as of sovereign use 
'Gainst all enchantment, mildew, blast, or damp, 
Or ghastly furies' apparition.' Comus. 

The Moly of Homer, which Dierbach considers to. have been the Mu.nd·rake; 
is probably a corruption of the Sansluit Mula 11 root. 

PAGE 160. 
True is the ancient saw : th6 Nee.m 
Can ne'er distil a hon6yed stream. 

The Neem tree, especially iu the Rains, emits a strong unpleasant smell 
like that of onions. Its leaves however make an excellent cooling poultice, and 
the Extract of Neem is an admirable remedy for cutaneous disorders. 

PAGE 180. . 
Who of Nishada lineage came, 

. The following account of the origin of the Nishadas is taken from Wilson's 
V~shnu Pumna, Book I. Chap. 15. • Afterwards the Munis beheld a great dust 
arise, and they said to the people who were nigh: ·•What is this~" And the 
people answered and said: "Now that the kingdom is without a king, the dis
honest men have begun to seize the property of their neighbours. The greab 
dust that you behold, excellent Munis, is raised by troops of clustering robberR, 
hastening to fall upon their prey." The s~tges, hearing this, consulted, and 
together rubbed the thigh of the king (Vena), who- h1td left no offtipring, to 
produce a son. From the thigh, thus rubbed, cume forth a being of the com
plexion of a charred stake, with fltLttened features (like a negro), and of dwarfish 
·stature. '' What am I to do," cried he eagerly to the Munis. '' ciit down ( nitihid" ), " 
said they. And thence his name was Nisbada. His descend~tnts, the inhabitauts 
of the Vindhya mountain, great Muui, are still called Nishadas and are charac
terized by the exterior tokens of depraviLy.' Prof<Jssor Wilson adds, in his note on 
the passage: 'The Matsya says that th<lre were born outcast or ba.cbarous races, 
Mlechchhas, as black as collyrium. The Bhagavata describes an individual of 
dwll.rfbh stature, with short arms and legs, of a complexion as black as a crow, 
with projecting chin, broad flat nose, red eyes, and tawny hai1·, whose descen
dants were mountaineers and foresters. Thd Padma ( Bhumi KhaJ;tc).") has a 
similar description; adding to the dwarfish stature and black complexion, a 
wide mouth, large ears, and a protuberant belly. It also particularizes his post
erity as Nishadas, Kiratas, Bhillas, and other barbarians and Mlechchbas, living 

"in woods and on mountains. These passages intend, and do not mnch exaggerate, 
the uncouth appearance of the Gonds, Kales, Bhils, and other uncivilized tribes, 
scattered along the forests and. mountains of Central India from Behar- to Khan· 
desh, and who are, not improbably, the predecessors of the present occupants of 
the cultivated portions of the_ country. They are always very black, ill-shap;;n, 
and dwarfis!l, al'!d ba~e counte~ances of a very African character~' 



32 .ADDITIONAL NOTES. 

Manu give~ ll differe!'t origin of the Nishadas liS the offspring of a Bni.hman 
father and a S't'!dra mother. See Muir's Sanskrit Texts, Vol. I. p. 481. 1 

PAGE 185. 

~3tmeath afig-tree's mighty shade, 
lYith countless pendent shoots displayed. 
' So counselled he, and bolh together went 
Into the thickest wood; there soon they chose 
The fig-tree: not that kind fur fruit renowned, 
But such liS at this day, to IndianA known, 
In 1:Ialabar or Deccan ~preads her arms 
Branching so broad and long, that in the ground 
The be11ded twigs take root, and daughters grow 
About the mother t .. ee, a pillared shade· 
High overarched, and echoing walks between.' . 

Paradise Lost, Book IX. 
PAGE 191. 

1.Vow, Lakshman, as our cot is made, 
Must sc6c1·ijice be d·uly paid. 

The rites performed in ludia on the completion of a house are represented 
in modern Europe by the familiar 'house-warming.' 

PAGE 200, 

I longad with all my lawless wilt 
Some elephcmt by night to kill. 

One of the regal or military caste was forbidden to kill an elephant except 
m battle · 

Thy hand has made Brahman bleed. 
'The punishment which the Code of Manu awards to the slayer of a 

. Brahman was to be bt·anded in the forehead with the mark of a headless corpse, 
and entirely banished from society; this being app~>reritly commutable fur a fine. 
The poem is therefore in accordayce wiLh the Code regarding the peculiar guilt 
of killing Brahm~t.ns; but in allowing a hermit who was not a Dwija (twice-born) 
to go to he'iven, the poem is far in ance of the Code. The youth in the poe'?
is all0wed to re"d the Veda, and to a • mulate merit by his own as well as hts 
father's pious acts; whereas the exclusive Code 'reserves all· such privileges to 
Dw>jas invested with the sacred cord.' Mts. SPEIR's Life in Ancient India, p. 107. 

. PAGE 207. 

THE PHAISE OF KINGS. 

'Compare this magnificent eulogium of kings and I{ingly government with 
what Samuel says of the king and his authority: And Samuel told all the words 
of the LoRD unto the people that asked of him a king. 

And be said, This will be the manner of the l1ing that shall reign over you: 
He wiU t~>ke your son~, at.d t>ppoint them for himself, fur his chariots, and to 
be Lis horst:mtt•; ana wme 8hall run btfl're Lis chadots. 
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. And he will appoint him captains over thousands, and cAp~ains over fifties, 
and w 1ll set them to ear his ground, and to reap his harvest, and to m11ke his in
strument of war, and instruments of his chariots. 

Arnthe will take your daughters to be confectionaries, and to be cooks, 
and to be bakers. . 

And he will take your fields, and your vineyards and your oliveya.rds, even 
the best of them, and give them to his servants. • 
· And he will take the tenth of your seed, and ef your vineyards, and give 
to his officei:s, and to his servants, · 

A.nd he will take your men-servants, and your maid·servants, and your 
goodliest young men, and your asses, and put them to his work. 

He will take the tenth of your sheep : and ye shall be his servants. 
And ye shall cry out in' that day becau~e.of Y.our:king which ye shall have 

chose,n you. I; Samuel, VIII. 
· In India kingly governll?-enb was ancient and. consecr~ted by tradition : 

whence to change it seemed disorderly and revolutionary : m J udrea theocracy 
was ancient and consecrated by tradition, and therefore the innovation which 
would sub~~itute a king was re · d as. full of dangers' GORR&Sio, 

SXLMALr, PAGE 209. 
According to the Bengal recension Salmali appears· to have been another 

name of the Vipasa. Salmali may be an epithet signifying rich in Bolllbax 
heptaphyllon. The com mentator makes another river out of the word. 

. BHARA.T'S RETURN, PAGE 212. 
·, Two ~cutes from Ayodhy!l,_to Rajagriha or Girivraja are described. Thall 

__t~" ellvoysap~·111rVe been the shorter· one, and we are not told 
why Bharat returned by a different road. The. capital of the Kekayas lay to the 
west of the Vipasa .. Between i~ and the S'tttadru stretched the country of the 
Eahika~. Upon the remaining portion of the· road the two recensions .differ. 
Accord1ng to that of Bengal there follow towards the east the river _lndam nH,

then the. town Ajakala belonging to the Bodhi, then Bhuli~·ga;-tlleii the river 
S'aradaQ.Q.a. According to the other instead of th~ -ii.r..u---rtver comes ~he Ikshu~ 
mat(. ........ instead of the first town Abhikala, instead of the second Kulmga, then 

· t?e seco_nd river. Accqrding to the direction of, the route both the above-men
tiOned nvers must be tributaries of the S'atadrU--~ .. The road then· crossed the 
Yamuna ( J umna ), led beyond that river fJirough the country of the .Panchalas, and 
reached the Ganges at Hastimtpura, where the ferry was. Thence 1t led over the 
R:imaganga and its· eastern tributaries, then over the Gomati, and then in a 
southern direction along -the Malini, beyond -which· it reached Ayodhya. In 
Bharat's journey the following rivers are passed from west to east: Kutikostika; 
Uttanikd, Kutikd, Kaplvatt, Gomatt according to ·Schlegel, ·and Hiranyavatt, 
Uttarikii, Kutila, Kaptvat~, Gomatt according to Gorresio: As these rivers are 
to be Joolced for ori the east of the Ga~ges, the first must be the modern Koh, 
a small affluent- of the Ramaganga, over which the highway cannot ·have gone &a 

it bends too far to the north. . The Uttanika or Uttarika must be the Ramaganga, 
the Kutika or Ku~ila its eastern tributary Kosila, ·the Kapivati the nex~ 
tributary which ou th~t maps has different names, Gurra o1· above Kailai, 

- 5 . •' 



. ADDTTJONAL NOTES: 

lower down Bhaigu. ·The Gomati ( Goomtee) retains its old naml'. The Malini 
mentioned onLy in the envoys' journey, must have been the we~tern · tribut11ry 
of the Sarayu now called Chuka.' LAsSEN's · Indisohe Alte1·thu.mskunde, Vol. II. 
p. 524. 

PAGE 217. 
What worlds await thee, Queen, for this 1 

. . • Indian l;lelief divided the universe into several wodds ( lokdh ): The 
three principal worMs were heaven, earth, and hell. But according to ~:Lnother 
division there were seven: Bburloka or the e~trth, Bbuvarluka or th!l space be• 
tween the earth !lnd the sun, the seat of the Muni•, Siddh11s, &c., Svarloka or ·the 
he~tven of Indra between the sun and the polar star, ~tnd the sever)th Brahmaloka. 
or the world of Brnhma. Spirits wh~ch reached the last were exempt from being 
born again.' GoaaESio. · 

PAGE 242. 
When from a million herbs a blaze 
Of their oum luminous glory plays. 

This mention oflambent flames emitteJ by herbs at nig11t m11y be com
pared with Luc11n's description of similar phenom<>non in the Druidic1.1l forest 
near Marseilles, (Pharsalia, III, 42C.) 

lfron ardentis fulgere incendi11 silvae. 
· -Seneca.; speaking of Argolis, ( Thyestes, act IV ), s11ys :

Tota solell 
Micare flammll silva, eb excelsae trabes 
Ardent sine igni. _ _ 

~hus als(} the bush.ab Horeb ( Exod. II.) flamed, but was not consumed. -
The Indilln explanation ofthe phenomenon is, that the sun hefore he set! 

· deposrtR his r11ys:for the night with the deciduous p~ants. See . Journal of R. As. 
- -.S_BenaaL Vol. II. p. 339. . 

- PAGE 261 • 
. tlTeTc:tn7Nh.G- Buddhist with the thief. 

Scblegelaays.in his Preface: • Lubrico vestiaio insistit V. CI. Hearenius, 
prof. Gottingensis, i_ry lib;o E>Uo de commercii~ vet~rum populorum ( Qpp, Vol~ 
HrsT. XII, pag. 1~9.) oum ·~ menhone sect'ltorum Buddhae secunda 
libro Rameidos inieeta de tempore, quotoLulXl._!lllrmen sit conditum, quicquam 
legitime concludi posse ....... - ... Sunt versus spurii, reiecti- a Bengalis in sola com· 
mentatorum recensione i'i)guntur. Buddhas quidem mille fare annis ante 
Chris tum natun vixit! sed post multa demumsecula, odioiuternecivo inter 
Brachmanos et Buddhae sect~tores orto, his denique ex India pulsi~, fingi potuifl 
iniquissima -cri1ninatio, eos animi immortalitatem poenasqne et praemia in vita 
futura negare. Praeterea metrum, quo concinnati suut hi versus, de quo metro 
mox disseram, recentiorem aetatem arguit ........................... ~ ..... Poenitet me 
nunc mei consilii, qnod non statim ab initio, ......... eiecerim cuncta disticha 
diversis a sloco vulgari metria composita. Metra sunt duo: pariter ambo cons· 
taut quatuor hemistichiis inter se aequalibus, alterum undeuarum syllabarum, 
.alteruw duodeuarum, hunc in modum : 
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- -- 1- -.._.. ._., ......... ..._... I ..._, ....._, ..._, 
Cuius generis versus in primo eb secundo Rameidos libro nusqunm nisi ad 

finem ~apitu~. ap[Jns~mveuiuotur, eb lmic l?co uuice suut 11ccommod,.ta, quasi 
·perora.bo, lynms numens, assurgens, -quo maa1s oanorae o~tdnnt ol11usulae : sicut 
rousioi in oonoeutibus extremis omnium voo~m iustmmentoruruque ictu forti·m~
:aure~ peroel!ere amant. Igitur disticha ilia non ante divisionem per capita ilh .. tam 
a~di · potuerunt; bane autem grammatiois deberi argumento est ipse recensionuoi 
d1ssensus, manifesto inde ortus, quod singuli editores in ea oonstituenda suo 
quisqu& iudicio usi suut; praeterquam quod- non credibile est, poe tam artis suae 
peritum nanationem continuam in membra tam minuta disseouisse. Porro 
discolor est dictio : magniloquentia affdctatur, sed nimis turgid>t ilia atque efflis11, 
nee sen~entiarum _ pondere satis suffulta. D,JUique nihil fere uovi afftJrLur : ampli 
ficantur priu!l· dicta, rarius aliquid ex capite seqaeute antioipatur. Si quis llp
peudioes hosC!l legendo transiliat, seutiet slocum ultimum cum primo cnpit.is 
prox~mi apte coagmeotaturo, nee sine vi quadam inde avulsuru. Eiuswotli versus 
exhibet utraque recensio, sed modo haec modo ilia pili res paucioresve uumero, et 
lectio interdum mr1gnopere V11riat,' 

~-.,·rhe narrative of Rama's exile in the jungle is one of the most obscure 
portions of the Ram.ayaua, inasmuch as it is difficult to discover any trace of the 
ori.ginal tradition, or any illustration of actual life and mnnners, beyond the 
artificial life of self-mortification and aelfdeoial said to. have been led by the 
Brahman sages of olden time. At the same time, however, the story throws some 
light upon the significance of the poem, and upon the ch"l'acter in which the 
Brahmanioal author desired to rept·e$ent Ram11; and consequently it deserves 
more serious consideration than the natllre of the subject-maittlr would other-
wise seem to imply. . _ · 

According to the Ramay~na, the hero Rama spent more than thirteen 
years of his exile in wanderjng amongst the _diff~rent. Brtih!DilHioal settlements, 

-.which appear to have been scattered over -the oountr·y between the Ganges and 
tue Oo~ri ; his wanderings e~t!)nding from the hill of Chitra-kuta in Bundel
kuud, to the-lliOlferrr-w:wrr-orfusik on the western side of India, near the source_ 
of the Godav..,ri river. and about seventy-five miles to theliUf1;tl-;west or Bombay. 
'l'he appearance of these Brahmanical hermitages in the country f11r ll.Way to the 
south of the Raj of Kasala, seellls to c11Il for critical ioqui!.Y- Each hermit.age is 
said to have belonged to some particular. sage, -who. id Tamous in Brahmauioal 
·tradition. But. whether the sages-na:med .were really contemporaries of Rama, Ol' 

whether they could possibly have flourished at one and the sllme period, is open 
to serious question. It is of course impossible to fix with any degree of certainty 
the _relative chronology of the several sages, who are said to have been visited by 
Rama ; but still it seems tolerably clear that some belonged to an age far an
terior to that in which the Ramayana was composed, and probably to au age an
terior to that in which Ra1na.existed as a real and living personage ; whilst, at 
leaAt, one sage is to be found who could only have existed in the llge during 

'which the Ramayana was produced in its present form. The maio proofs of these 
inferences are as follows. An interval of many centuries seems to have elapsed 
between the composition of the Hig-Yeda and that of the ~amayana ; a conclusion 
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which has long been proved by the eyidence of language, and is generally accepted 
by Sanskrit scholars. But three of the ·sages, said to have been contemporary 
with Rima, namely, Vl~vamitra, Atri and Agastya, are frequently mentioned in 
the hymns of the Rig· Veda ; whilst V almiki, the sage dwelling at Chitra-ktita, 
is said to have been himself the composer of the Ramayana. Again, the sage Atri, 
whom Rama visited immediately after/ his departure from Chitra-ku~a, appears 
in.the genealogical list preserved in the Maba Bharata, as the progenitor of .the 
J.looo, and consequently as the first ancestor of the Lun11r race : whilst his grand
son Buddha [ Budha ] is said to have married Ila, the daughter of Ikhshvaku 
who was himself the remote ·ancestor of .the Solar race of Ayodhy:i, from whom 
Rama was removed by m11ny generations. These conclusions are not perhaps based . 
upon absolute proof, because they are drawn from untrustworthy authorities : 
but still the chronological difficulties have been fully apprehended b.v the pun• 
dits, and an attempt has been made to reconcile all contradictions by represent· 
iog the sages to have lived thousands of years, and to have often re-appeared upon 
earth in different ages widely removed from each other. Modern science refuses 
to accept such explanations ; and consequently it is impossible to escape the con• 
elusion that if Valmiki composed the Ramayana in the form of Sanskrit in which 
it has been preserved, he could not have flourished in the same age as the sages 
who are named in the Rig-Veda." WHEELER's History of India, Vol. II, 2~9. 

. PAGE 299_ 
_ Ana King Himalaya's Child. 

Uma or Parvliti, was the daughter of Hirnalliya and Mena. She is -th~ 
heroine of Kalidasa's Kumara-Sambh.ava or Birth of the War-God. 

- <t PAGE 300. 

· Str01tg K umbhakar'l}a slumbering deep · 
, . l1t chains of never-ending aleep. 

" Kurnbhakar~a, the gigantic brother of the titanic Rava~,-named from 
the size of his ears which could contain a Kumbha or large water-jar-had such an 
appetite that he used to consume siXIDmn1ls'--provisions in a single day. Brt~.lun,{, -
to relieve the alarm or the world, which had begun--i.o_ej!pertain serion<>--a[Yprehen-
.. inna nf hP.ing eaten_ up, decreed that the giant should sleep six montps ab a time 
and wake for only one day during which he might consumg hi a six ~hs' allow- . 
1.111ce without trespassing unduly on the reproductive capabilities of the earth. ~· 
Scenes from; the Ramayan, P. 153, 2nd Edit. . 

PAGE 309: 
Like S"iva when his angry might 

. Stay~Jd Daksha's sacrificial rite. 
· The following spirited ;version of this old story is from the pen of Mr. W. 
Waterfield : . · · · 
· . "[ This is a favorite subject- of Rindt! sculpture, especially on the temples 
of Shiva, such as the caves of Elephanta and Ellora- It, no doubt, is nn allegory 
of the contest between the followers of ShivA. and the worshippers of the Ele• 
mente, who observed the old ritu111 of the Vedas; in which the name of Shiva is 
never mentioned.] --
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Daksha fur dev.,tion 
M~de .a mighty feast : 

Milk and curds and butter, .. 
Flesh of bird and beast, 

Rice and spice and honey, 
Sweetmeats gh£ and gur, 1 

Gifts for all the· Brahmans, 
Food for all the poor. 

At the gates of Ganga • 
Daksha held his feast ; 

Called the gods unto it, ' 
Greatest as the least. 

All the gods were gathered 
Round with one accord ; 

All the gods but U rna, 
A II but U rna's lord. 

Uma sat with Shiva 
On Kailasa hill ; 

Round them stood the Rudras 
Watching for their will. 

Who is this that cometh 
. Lilting to his lute 1 

All the birds of heaven 
--~H= eard his music, mute. 

Round his head a garland 
Rich of hue was wreathed : 

Every sweetest .. odour 
From its blossoms-oreathed. 

'Tis the Muni Narad; 
'Mong the gods he fares 

Evet• making mischief · ' 
By the tales he bears. 

"Hail to lovely U rna ! 
Hail to Uma's lord f 

Wherefore are they absenb 
· For her father's board ~ 
"Multiplied his merits 

Would be truly thrice, 
Could he gain your favour 

For his sacrifice." 
worth of heart was u ma : 

. To her lord she sp11ke :~ 
~· Why dost thou, the mighty, 

Of no rite partake ? 
"Straight I speed to Daksha 
Suohasighb,to see : 

-1---___,... 

' 1 Ghi: clarified bubber. Our : molasaee. 
I t Rarid~ar (Anglioe Hard war ) whe.ro bho Ganges 
-' tAbtta bho.plaill QOuobr;r.,. · 

If he be my father, 
He must welcome thee," 

Wondrous was in glory . 
Daksha's holy rite; 

Never had creation 
Viewed so brave a sight. 

Gods, and -{lymphs, and father~, 
Sages, Bra hmnns, sprites,

Every diverse creature 
Wrought that rite of rites. 

Quickly then a qu11king 
Fell on all from far ; 

U ma stood amoug them 
On her lion c11r. ·· 

11 Greeting, god!l and sages, 
Greeting, f1,ther mine l 

Work hath wondrous virtue, 
Where such aids com pine. 

'' Guest-hall never gatLered 
Goodlier company : 

Seemeth all are welcome. 
All the gods but me." 

Spnke the Muni Daksha, 
Stern and cold his tone :-

" Welcomll thou, too, daughter, 
Since thou. com'st alone. 

" But thy frenzied husband 
Suits another shrine ; 

He is no partaker 
Of this1east of mine, 

_,,He-who walks in darkness 
Loves no deeds of light; 

He who herds with demons 
Shuns each kindly sprite. 

" Let him wander naked,.:....., 
Wizard weapons wield,

Dance his frantic mensure 
Round the funeral field, 

"Art thou yet delightf'd 
With the reeking hide, 

Body smeared with ashes; 
Skulls in necklace tied~ 

" Thou to love this monster 1 
- Thou to plead his part I 
Know the moon and Ganga 

·Share that faithless heart. 
"Vainly art thou vying . 
• Wi1h thy riva.ls' charms: 
Are ~t ()leo!~ ()f_serpents .. 

37 
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SL>fter than tltine arm~ ?" Food defiled and scAttered; 
Words like these fwm Daksha Altars overturned.-

Diiksha's daughter heard: The~o~, to save the objecb 
Then a sudden p11s8ion Sought at such a price, 

All her bosom stirred. Like a deer in semblance 
Eyes with fury flashing, Sped the s11crifice. 

Speechless in her ire, Soaring toward the hMvens~ 
He11dlong did she hurl bel"" Through the sky it fled 1 

'Mid tlle holy fire. But the Rudras chasiug 
Then a trembling terror Smote away its head. 

Overcame each one, Prostrate on the pavernenb 
And tlleir minds were troubled Daksha fell dismayed:-

Like a darkened suu ; " Mightiest, thou hast conquered ; 
And a cruel Vision, Thee we ask for aid. 

FHce of lurid flame, " Let not om· oblations 
Uma's Wrath IncHmate, All be rendered vain; 

From the alt11r camE', Let our toilsome labour 
Fiendlike forms by thousands Full fruition gain. " 

Started ft'Om his side, Bright the broken altars 
'Gainst the ·aacrificers Shone with Shiva's form ; 

A 11 th~ir might they plied: '' Be it so I " Hi~ blessing 
Till the saints av11iled not Soothed that frantic storm. 

Strength like theirs to stay, Soon his anger ceases, 
And the gods distracted - - Though it soon arise ;~--- _ 

·Turned and flea away. . But the D~er's Head ever 
Hushed were hymns and chanting, · Blal!es in the skies. 

Priests were mocked and spurned ; Indian Ballads ancl other Poems. 
u RV AS'I,. PAGE 344. . 

" The personification of U rvasi herself is as thin as that of E6s or ~e18n8. 
Her name is often found in the Veda as a mere name for the morning, and in the 
plural number it is used to der:ote · thQ .dawns whlc~ passing over men bring them 
to old age and death. Urvas( IS the bright flush of hght overspreading the heaven 
before the sun ri8es, and is but another form of tl;te many mythical beings of 
Greek mythology whose. riames take us back to the same idea or the same root. 
As the dawn iu the Vedic hymns is culled Urftki, the far-going (r~Iephassa, Tele
phos), so is she also Uruasi, the wide-existing or wide-spreading ; as lire Eur6p8, 
Euryanassa, Euryphassa, and mliny more of the sisters of Ath8ne and Aphrodite. 
As such she is the mother of Vasishtha, the bright being, as Oidipous is the son 
of Iokaste: and although Vasishtha, like Oidipous, has become a mortal bard or 
sage, he is still the sun of Mitra lind:VarU!J.Il, of night and day. Her .}over Purftra- · 
vas is the counterpart. of the Hellenic Polydeuk8s ; but the· continuance of her 
union with him depends on the condition that she never sees him unclothed. Bub 
the Gandh~<rvas,- impatient of her long sojourn among mortal men resolved to 
bring her back to their bright home ; and Purftravas is thus led unwitingly to disre
gard her warning. A ewe with two lambs was tied to her couch, and the G~~.ndharvas 
stole one of them ; Urvasi said, "They take away my :darling, as if I lived ·in a 
land where there is no hero and no man. " They s~ole the second, and she upbraided 
her husband again. Then Purll.ra.va.s looked and said, " How can that be a lan.d 
~ithout heroes o.r men where I a~ 'r. And naked he sprang up ; he thought 111 



ADDITIOl"vAL NOTES. 
·~ r 

was too long to· put on his dress. Then the Gandharvas sent a fl11sh of lightino-, 
. and U rvasi saw her husband naked as by daylight. Then she vanished. " I cor~e 

back, " shEJ said, and went. ' Then he bewailed his vanished love in bitter grief.' 
Her promise to return was fulfilled, but for· a moment only, at the Lotos-lake, 
and purl!ravas in vain beseeches her to tarry longer. ' Whnt shall I do with thy· 
speech 1' is the answer of Urvnsi. •I lllU gone like the first of the d11wns. Purur11· 
vas, go home again. I am hard to be caught. like the winds. Her lover is in utttlr 
despair ; but when he lies down to die, the heart of Urvasi was melted, and she 
bids him come to her on the l"st night of the ye1u·. On thllt night only he mi<7hb 
be with her; but a son should be born to hilll. 011 that dny he went up to the 
golden se~tts, and there Urvasi told him that the Gandh1uvlls would grant him ..•. 
~>ne wish, and that he must mll.ke his choice. •Choose thou for me,' he said ; and 
she answertd, 'Say to them, Let me be one of you.' 

Cox's Mytholoqy of the Aryan Nati~ns, Vol. I. p. 397. 
PAGE 391. 

The sovereign of the V:inar race. 
"Vanar is one of the most frequently occut-riug·narues by which the poem 

calls the monkeys of R:ima's army. Among the two or three derivations of whicl1 
the word V:iuar iQ susceptible, one is that which deduces it from q.r whicu sirrni
fi.,,. a wood, lind thus Vanar would milan a filrester, an inhabitant of the wood. I 
have l:!llid elsewhere that the monkeys, the V:inars, whom Ramll led to the con
quest of Ceylon were fierce woodland tribes who occupied the mountainoug 
regions of the south of India, where their descendants mny still be seen. I shall 
hence forth promiscuously employ the word .V:inar to denote those monkeys, those 
fierce combatants of R:ima's army.'' GoRRESIO. 

- -- . PAGE 394. ~--~ 
No change _o.f_hJJ,e.:n.tLptJ.~o....oj'-lmili 
Gatve S!gri~that ·aught was false in him. 
Concise, unfcdtering. swc:et and cl~ar, 
Without a word to pain the ear, 

--~li',.11m chest to th1·oat, nor high nor tow, 
His accents came in measurecl flow 
Somtwhat similarly in The Squi1·e's Tale : 
'He wilh a manly voice said his mess~ge, · 
.After the form used in his langu11ge, . 
Withouten vice of syllable or of letter . 
.And for his tale shoulde seem the better 
.Accordant to his wordes was his chere, • 
As teacheth art of Rpeech them that it Jere. 

PAGE 396. 
RA'MA'S ALLIANCE WITH SUGRI'VA. 

!' The literal interpretation of this portion of the R&.mayana is indeed deeply 
rooted in the mind of the Hindu. He implicitly believe<~. thab Ram'i is Vighnn, 
who became incarnate for the purpose of de~troying the demon Rav-.na ;_that he 
permitted his wife to be captured by R:i vana · for the sake of delivet·ing the gods 
and Brahmans from the oppressions of the R.l.kshaM ; and that he ultituately. 
assembled an army of monkeys, who were the progeny of the gods, and led them 
against the strong·hold ·of Ravanll ab L1.nka, and delivered the world from the" 
tyrant Rakshasa, whilsb obtaining ample revenge for his own personal wrongs. 



· .ADDITIONAL NOTES.' 

O~e other point se~ms to de~~nd _?on:Sideration, n~mely, the possibility uf 
suc~1 an a~IIa?ce ~that wluch Ram~ IS stud to have. ~oncluded ~ith tLe monkeys. 
Tins posstb1i1ty will of couri)e be demed by modern cntlCs, but stlll it is interesting 
to trace out the circumstauces which seem to h11ve led to the acceptance, of such a 
wild belief by the dreamy and marvel loving Hindi. The south of India swarms~ 
with monkeys of curioud intelligence and rare physical powers. Their wonderful 
instinct for organiz'l.tion, their attachment to particular locOJ.Iities, their accasional 
journeys in large numbers over mount~~oins aud across rivers, their obstinate 
assertion of supposed rights, and the ridiculous caricature which they exhibit of 
all Lhat is animt~.l and e~ >tional in m~n, would naturally create a deep impres
sion··· ·•• Indeed the hab1ts of monkeys well deserve to be p~tiently studied ; 
not as they appear in confinement, when much that is revoltin<Y in their nature is 
developed, but as they appear living in freedom amongst the t~ees of the forest 
o·r in the streets of crowded cities, or precincts of temples. Such a study would 
not fall to awaken strange ideas; an_d although_ the European would not be pre
pared to regard monkeys as sacred ammals, he mtght be led to speculate as to. their 
ori<Yin by the light of data, which are at present unknown to the na turalisb whose 
obs~rv~tions have been derived from the menagerie alone. _ 

. Whatever, however,may have been the train of ideas which lee! the Hindu_ 
to regard the monkey as a being half human and half divine, there can be little · 
doubt that in the Ramayana the monkeys of southern India have been confound
ed with what may be called the aborigin11l people of the country. The origin of 
this confusion may be easily conjectm·eq. Porchance the aborigines of the country 
may have been reg11rded as a superior kind of monkeys ~and to this day the fea~ 
tures of the Mara wars, who are· supposed to be the aborigines of the southern 
part of the Carnatic, are not only different from those of their neighbours, but 
are of a character C!llcul!J.ted to confirm the conjecture. Again, it is probable 
that the army of aborigines may have been accompanied by outlying bands of 
monkeys impelled by that magpie-like curiosity and love of plunder which are 
the peculiar characteristics of the· monkey race ; and this .iJHlident ma,t··have 
given rise to the story that the army was composed of Monkeys.''~---. ~. · 

WHEELER's History of India.. Vol. II. P:P· 316 ff. 
THE FALL OF BXLI, PAGE 413. 

"As regards the narrative, it certainly :seems to refer to some re&.l evenb 
amongst the aboriginal tribes :·namely, the quarrel between an elder and younger. 
brother for the possession of a Raj; and the subsequent alliance of Rama with 
the younger brother. It is somewhat rero~trka.ble· ·that Ramll appears to have 
formed an alliance with the wroog-·party, for the right of Bali was evidently 
superior to that of Sugrl.va ; and it is especially worthy of note that Rama com
passed the death of Bti.li by -an act contrary to all the laws of fair fighting. Again, 
Rama seems to have tacitly sanctioned the transfer to Tara from Bali to Sugriva, 

-which. w~ts_directly opposed to. modern rule, although in conformity witll_ the 
rude customs of a barbl'l.rous age ; and it is remarkable that to this day the 
mar~i~t.ge of both widows and divorced women is practised by the Marawa~s, .or 
abongmes of the southern Carnatic, contrary to the deeply-rooted preJudwe 
which exists against such unions amongst the Hindus at large." . 

· · ·. . · WHEELER's Ifistory of India, Vol. JJ, 324, · 
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THE VXNAR HOST, PAGE 447: 
II The splendid ,Marutas forrri the ar~y of Indras, the. red-haired monkeys 

and bears that of Barnas ; and the mythical an~~e Ill k 
1\nd bear~ of the Rtrnaya!)am ~anife_sts its!')lf seve_ral· times.· The king 

0

0f :1: 
monkeys IS ?' sun-god. The ancient kmg. was named Balin, and was the ·son of 
Indras. H1s younger brother Sugrfvas; he who changes his shape at ple~sure 
(Kamanipas), who,-;he_Jped ~y Ramas, usurped his throne, is said to be own child
.of. the su.n. Here It Is. evident that the Vedic ant11gonism between .Indras and ·
VIshJ}.u~ IS .reproduced m a--«aolocical and entirely ~.t>is_h form. The old J eus 
must give way to the new, the moon tothe~themornin.-r· sun 
the sun of winter to that of spring; the young son betrays and-ovorth•·O: ... ...th~ 
old one.,. ....... Rarnas: who treacherously ~ills the old king of the monkeys; Billin, is, 
the eqmvalent of VIshl).us, who hurls h1s predecessor Indrus from his throne · 
and Sugrivas, . the new king of the monkeys resembles Indras when he promise~ 
to find the ravished Sita,. in the same way as VishJ}.us in one of his incarnations 
finds again the lost vedas. And there are other indications in the Rll.rnl\,yal)am 
of opposition hAtw .. en.lnd.J.:a.LaiLd the monkeys who assist Ramas. The great 
monkey Hanumant, of the reddish colour of gold, has his jaw broken, Indras 
having struck him with his thundm:bolb ancl cuaoocl him tQ....fall. upon a mountain, 
because, while yet a child, he threw himself off a mountain into *the--air in order to 
arrtJ~L Lbe course of the sun, whose rays had no effect upon him. · (The cloud rises 
from the mountain and hides the sun, which is unable of itself to disperse it; the 
tempest comes, and brings flashes of lightning and thunder-bolts, which tear the 
cloud in pieces.) · . - · -

The whole legend of the monkey Hanumant---r&pt'e3<mts--i~s~n -entering 
into the cloud- or darkness, and oomingc<>ut of it. His father IB sa1d to be now 
the wind, now the elephant of the monkeys (Kapikunjaras), now Kesarift, the 
long-haired sun, the sun with a mane, the lion sun (\rhence his name of Ke.;ari1Jak 
pv.t?·ah). From this point of view, Hanumant wo~ld seem to be the brother of 
Sugrivas, who is also the offspring.cf_ the sun ........ .... : .. .. 

"All the--epic moukeys- of the Rdmdya'Y}am are described in the -twentieth 
----can~the first book by expressions which very closely rese~nble ·those applied 

in the Vedic hymns to the Marutas, as swift as the ·tempestuous wind, changing . 
their shape at pleasure, making a noise like clouds, sounding like thunder, battling, 
hurling mountain-peaks, shaking great uproote~ trees, stirring ·up the deep waters,. 
crushing the earth with their arms, making the clouds fall. Thus B<ilin .comes 
out of the cavern as the sun out of the cloud ........... . 

But the legend of the monkey Hanumant presents another curious resem
blance to that of Samson. Hanumant is bound with cords by Indrajit., son of 
R:.tvaQas; he could easily free himself, but does not wish to do. ~o. Raval)ns to 
put him to shame, orders his tail to be burned, because the tali IS the part most 
prized by monkeys ......................................... . 

The tail. of Hanumant, which sets fire to the city of the monsters, is prob
ably a personification of the rays of the morning or spring sun, which 4s fire t<;.. 
the eastern heavens, and destroys the abode of the nocturnal or winter mon~ters, _, 
Dl!l GliBERNATrs, Zoological Mythology, Vol. II. pp. 100 fi, 
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" The Jaitwas ·of Rajpu~na, a tribe politically reckoned as Raj puts, never· 
theless trace their descent· from the . ~onkey-god Ranuman, and ~onfirm it by 
allegin~.their princes still bear its evidence in a ~ail-like P!olopga~io':l of tb~ 
11pine-; a traditi{JD which .Las probably a real ethnological meanmg, pomtmg 01,1~ 
the Jaitwas as of non-Aryan race;" * TYLo&'s Primitive Culture, Vol. I. P· 34;1. 

PAGE 4jt8. 
=--=--~names of peoples occurring in the following slokas are omitted in th~ 
:metncal translation : _ · 

Go to the Brabmamdlas,l the Videbas,..2~e-Ml1tavas,8 the Kasikosalas,4 the 
. Magalilla8,6the PI!D.dr~- and the--land of the weavers of silk, 
and--the-land -ur-The mines of silver, and the hills that stretch into the sea, and the 
towns and thehamletsthatare about the top of Mandar, and the Kan;~apravara~;tas,8 
and the--oshthakarl)akas,9 and the Ghoralohamukhas,lo anq the swift Ekapadakas,ll 
and the strong imperishable Eaters of Men, and the Kiratasl2 with ·stiff hair-tufts, 
men like gold and fair to look upon: And the Eaters of Raw Fish, and the Kiratas 
who dwell in i~lands, and the fierce ~iger-ll_len1S who liv~ amid the waters.' · 

PAGE 451. 
' Go to the Vi<!_a_rhliao14 ""d tho ~i"hi;ike.e15 and the Mahis,hikas,lO an!l th~ 

• CampJ>eH-rnOJoum. Ae. sOC: Bengal,' 1866, Part it p.-182; L•tham, • Deecr. Eth.' Vol. ii. p. 456; Tad, '.AJm;.il 
of RajMtb•n,' Vol. i. p. 114. _ 

• Said by the commentator to be an eastem people between the Himal•yan and. Vindhy•n cbatu ... 
• Videha was a district in the province of Behar, the ancient llfithila or the modern Tirhoot, 
• The people of Malw•. 1 

~ko8alae are a centro! nation in the Vayu Pural'J'. The Ramaya!}& places them in the east. The combina· 
tion indicatea_i:he-J?ilJ!!!.try_between Benares and Oude .•.••..•.••. KoSal,!l il} a name variouely applied. ~ts earliest and moat 
celebrated application 18 to th•-OoautTJI"·-CD---Hrc-banta of _the Sarayu, the kingdom of Rama, of wh1ch Ayodhyd: was the 
eapital. ..... u In the Mab&bhi.rata we have one Ko8aJa in the east and another in the south, besides the PrBk-K< &alas and 
p-ttara KoSa.las in the east and north. '!he PurciJ}as place the Ko.Bn.Jas amongst the people ou the back o~ _Vindhya; and 
1t would appear from the V liyu that K usa the son of R<i:ma transferred hia kingd<.om to a more central positton ; he r~le,d 
over Koiala at his cnpital of KUBa.sthali of Ku8avati, built upon the Vindhyan precipices." WILBON's Viahf}U Pura'}CI 
%R~~l~ . . . 

1 The people of south Behar, 
_____!_ _TJ:le Pnl}~taa are said to be the inbabif..ants of the western provinces of Bengal. "In the ..4itareyabrallma2Ja, Vll. 18.., 

ft-18 881d that the elder eons of ViSva~-,fere cursed to -become progenitors of most abject race•, su.:;h alii Al.1dbraa, 
PuJ}'}.ras, &ba.ras, Pulindae. and Mtitibas. 't WILSON'S YiBhr.P" Pur«i'}4 Vol. II. 170. 

7 Anga is tl>e country-about Bhagulpore, of which Champa w•• the capital; 
' A fabulous people,' men who use their et~rs as a. covering.' So Sir John Maundevile says : " And in a~other Ylf 

ben folk tha~ ban grot Eres and long, th.21-hangen down to here knees,' and Pliny, Jib. iv. c. 13: "_In qutbus nuda 
· · · · ' Is1dore calls them ahoqutn corpora prmgrandes 1psorum aurea tota contegunt., Strabo calls tbem EVWT'OKOLT'ot. 

Panotii. · · - · · -
11 '-Those whoee ears bang down to their lips: 
10 • The lron-faeea.' 
u ' The One-footed ... 

"In that ContTee," .. ys Sir John ~Iaundevile, "ben folk, that han but o foot and thei gon eo fast that it is marvaylle: 
and the foot is so large that it scbadeweth alle the Body azen the Sonne, when thei wole lye and rest hem .. " So Pliny, 
Natural History, lib. vii. c. 2 : speaks of Hominum gens ....••• eingulis cruribus, mine pernicitatis ad ealtum; eosdemqu~ 
Sciop~s vocari, quod in majori mstu, ·bumi jacentes resupiui, umbrA ae pedum protegant.'' • · 

~ese epithetR a_re, aa Professor Wilson Tema.rks, 11 exaggerations of na.tiona.l ugliness, or allusions to peculiar c_ustot;D"t 
which were oot literally intended, although they may have furnished the MandeVille• of •ncient nnd modem times .• " 

. Vuh11u Pu.ra'1]14 Vol. II. p. 162;. 

" The )Urrbaolm of Arrian : & generol name for savage tribes livingJu wooa. and mountoins. 
ll Said b.v-Wo commentator to be h;alf ti,(.!ers half men. · · · 
~ 'l'be kinitiom .sr:c~" to have _col!esponded with the greater part of Berar aDd Khandesh. 

Ill 
""'---!.ngal "':';.""''In h.u Kishika•, and. places them both in the eouth and ·the no~th. 
The pooplo of ruyeore. 
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M,atsya~1 and Kalingas2 . and the Kausikass .• ,;,; ......... anii the Andhflis1 li~d the 
PtiJJ!has5

, and .the .Chola!l~ and the Pal)Qyas7 and the .Keritlil:s.s '"Go to the 
Mlecllchhas9 alld the PulmdaslO and the;S'uraseil/is,I; lind the Ptas~h. alils il.I\d ihe 
Bharatas and Madrakasl2 and the KamboJasla and the Yavana:s14 aH.d the towhs (,f 
the S'akas15 and the Varadas.'l6 -

NORTHERN KURUS, Pioi 4!55. 
· .Professor Lassen remarkS (in the Zeitachrift fur· d.ie Kund13 . de~ Mor- -

geni.~ndes, ii .. 62): "At the furtliest accessibl? extreiuity of the ear~u appears· 
Hamarsha With the. nbtther~ ... Kt1.r~s .. The .region o_f H~ri or' Vis~IJ.U belongs to 
t?e system of myth1~at _geogral;l~Y ; but ~!;e case 1s.-dift'erent \fith the Uttara 
~u~us. Here_ tner? IS w real ~as1~ of geographi~·al fa:ct ; ot \\>'hich fable' has only 
~akeil advantage, Without ~reatmg lt.' The Ut~ara: Kurus were'. formerly qtiite 
u1dependent of the mythical system _of dvipas, though tHey were included in it 
ai an early date." Again the same writer says at p'. 65 : " That the' conception of 
the .Uttara Kuras' is based up<m a.n: actua:I country ll:nd not o'n riiere invention is 
proved (I~ by the way in whic~- they are mentioned in the _V e'das ; (2) by the 
existence of Utta~a Kuru in historical times as a teal c?lintry ;__;tnd.LSJ._by the 
way in' which the-legend m'akes mimtion of that region as the home of primitive 
cnstolns. To ~egi~ "."ith th~ last ~int the ~aba..bharata sr· il.ki! ts follows of the 
freer mode of hfe whiCh women led m the early world, Boo I. :verses 4719-22: 
'Women were. formerly unconfin'ed and roved about at their pleasure, indepe_Ii-

• ~ 1 "There are two Mataya's, Qne .of which, ae~or~iug to the_ Yant~ ~j, is~ i?enti~able with; Jeypoar. · ~ 
_ Dtgvijaya of Na.kula be subdu~ the. Matsyas further to the west1 or GuJera.t. WILSONS Vzshtzu Pu1'at}!J, Vol. II. 168. 

--Dr. Ha.tr observes : " In the MaluibluiJ•ata Sabhti~panDan, 1105 and 1108~ notice is takes: of--6lrc-- iting· of Mataya and· oi the 
Aparamatsyas; and, at !082, the M.atsyas figure as.an eastern people. , They ar9- J~fac~ a~ong the nn.tiona of the __ south 
!• the RfLmiiya~a-Kilhkind!W..kfvt:da, XLI., II., while the Bengal recension,. Ki:;ki.;ndkii ka~,P., XLIV., 12, loeatea them-
In the ogrth~ ., · - . · · 

I TheKali~gaswere thepeopl~of.-the- upPer pari of the: Coroma?del Coast,_ welt _known, il! ~et~ftiionaof the 
Eastern Archipelago, as Kling. Pl>olemy has a oity in that part,_Eal!ed Caliga; and PhiJ9' C~lmgre pro~•m• marL 

• - . - WILSON'S v .. h~u P='}a, Vol; IL 15B, Note, 
. a_· The Kausi~.u do_ not appeal' _to bo- identifiable. 

' -The Andhraa probably-occupied th~ modern T~lfngana. 
o. 'l'he Pundras. have already been mentione~ in Canto XL. - . · -

The inh3.hits..nts of the lower part of the Coromandel Coast ; so called._ after them, Cholam.al}l]ala. 
A people· in the Deccan. . · 
Th& Keralaa were tbe people ef Malaba• proper •. 

v A generic term for persons speaking ri:ui 1angu&g~ but SBnskTi't and' not coDfonhing to the usual Hind a instituti0111 .. 

~ ~- npulinda is &pplied to ani wild or barbarous tribe. _ Those here o~ed iu'e some o! the people of the deserts along 
thfl Indus; but Pulindns are met witlt in many other positionP, es~ciaJly lD tbe_ mountains and foreflts aerosR Central India, 
the· huants otthe Bbeels and Gonda. So Ptolemy pln.ee• ·flhe Fuh~dae ~~ong tl~e o,:nke: _of the: N a,nnad:1", to the frontiers of 
Larice, the L~t£ or Ldr of the Hindus,-Khande~ and part o! Gp.Jerat. 'YI~ON s Yuh'}u PuJ·a~a, Vol. II, 159, No~. 

Dr. Hall observes tha.t "in the Bengal recen&on of the R!VIl1ayaf}a_ the Pultnrlas appear both m, the Bouth and~ 
north. The real Ramliya1}a K.Ak., :KL:UI., speaks of the no•thern Pulu~daa;,. _ -------

n Tho Suraaenaa were the inhabitants of 1\lathurli, tho Snraseni of Attian. _______ _ 
. "These the Mardi of the Qreeksand the-two preceding tribes appear to h"!ed~li ~beJlorth-west'otHindustaD. 

11 The Kltmboja.a are said to be the people of Arachosia. They a~ always mentioned W:Ith the. no~h·westero tribe1. 
1'1 ''The tirm Yavanaa, although, in "tater times, applied to tbe· Moh&mmed~P, deaignat:Rd formerly th? Greell:s •••. The_ 

Greeks were known throughout Western Asia by the term 1,-. Yavan, or lon, IaovE<: ;- the UCil';f of the Bmdus. ............ -
That the Macedon ian or Ba.ctrian Greeks were most usually .inten~ed iP not only probable. from their p_osition and ·re!ationa. 
"W"lth India, but from their being usually named in coneu~noe With the nort_b.wes~rn tnbes, KdmbboJa,~, Dara.das, Pa~das, 
B:tblikas, Sakes &c., in the Rd.md'yaJ;tB, Mahlibhdrata, Puranns, Manu, and m vanollB paems and plays. WILSoN's Vuli'!u 
Pura'!". Val. II. p. 181, Note. . - . . 

u: These people, the Sakai and Slicre of classic81'~'riters, the Jndo·Scythiana of Ptolemy, extended, about thp commence-
. ment of our era, along the west of India, from the H10du Kosh ~ t-he mouths of ~~e Indus. . . . . . 

18 -The corre!poridiotl:- pa!Bage'·iri the Beng&l recensiorl baS instead o(_Va:railiis D~iadas the Dard...-. or inhabitants of the 
modern Dardistan along the coume of the Indus, above the Himlllayas, J.UBt before 1t descendo 1>o Indio. 
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--denb. ·Though in, their youthful innocence they a~andoned t?eir husba?ds, t?ey 
v,:ere guilty of no offence; for such was the rule In ,early _times. This anciiint 
custom is even now the law for creatures born as brutes, which are free from lust 
and anger.· This custom· is supported··. by authority and is observed by great 
tishis, and it is still pmctised among the northern Ku1't1;s.' . . 

''The idea which is h~re. conveyed is that of the continuan.Qe in one part o£ 
the worldof that ori"'inal blessedness which prevailed in the golden age. To 

_ji!Iord a conception ~f the happy condition ·of the southern Kurus it is said in 
another place (11. Bh. i.·4346.) "The southern Kurus vied in happiness with the 
northern Kurus.and with the di>ine rishis and bards," 

Professor Lassen goes on to s.ay :- "'Ptolemy (vi. 16.) is also acquainted 
with Uttar..a._Ku'l'u. He speaks of a mountain, a people, and a city called Ottom· . 
korra,, Most of the other ancient authors who elsewhere mention this name, have 
it from him. It is a part of the country which he calls Serica ; according to him 
the city lie,s twelve degrees west from the metropolis of Sera, and the mountain 
extends from thence fr.r to thEl eastward. As Ptolemy bas misplaced the whole · 
of eastern Asia beyond the Ganges, the relative position which he assigns will 
~do u" better than the absolute one, which removes Ottorakorra so far to the 

east that a correctiop. is inevitable.. According to my opinion the Otto1•akorrf! of 
Ptolemy must be sought for to the east of Kasbgar.''-Lassen also thinks than 
Magasthenes had the Uttara Kurus in view when he referred to the Hyperbore
ans who were fabled by Indian writers- to .live a thousand years. In his Indian 
antiquities, (Ind. Alterthunn.kundc, i. 511, 512, and note,) the same writer con.:. 
eludes that thoug~assages above cited relative to the Uttara. Kurt=":indioate- -
a belief in the existence of a really existing country of that name in the far north, 
y~t that the descriptions there. given are to be taken as pictures of an ~d~al para· 
d1se, and not as founded on any recollections of the northern or1gm · of the 
Kurus. It is probable, he thinks, that--a&roe-s~miniscences originally existed, 

_ ~nd still s~uvived in the Vedic era, though there is no trace of their existence 
In latter-times.'' . MuiR's Sanskrit Texts, Vol. II. pp. 336, 337.-. 

PAGE 512. 
. . . Trust to these mighty Vdnars. . 

- The corresponding-passage in the Bengal recension has ''these silvans.in the . 
forms of monk yes, vananl.h kapirupinah.'' "Here it manifestly appears," says 
Gorresio, •' that these hosts of combatants whom Rama led to the conquest 
of I.r .. nk,L J?e)'lon)_ the kingdom and seat of the Hamitic race, and whom the 
poem calls monkey5..__werein fact as I have elsewhere observed, inhabitants of the 
mountainous 111nd southern regions--of India who were wild-looking and not alto-

. gether unlike monkeys. They were perhaps' the remote ancestors of the Malay 
:races." · 

PAGE 517. 
"Art tlwu not he who slew of old 

. The Serpent· Gods, and stormed their hold." 
All thes.e exploits of !Uval;). are detailed in the Uttar«kdnda and epitomized· 

in the Appendi~ · · • ' 
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PAGE 520. 
Within the consecrctted hall. 

The Brahman householder ought . to maintain three sacred fires, the G!lrha
patya, the Ahavan!ya and. the Daks1m_ta . . These three·fires were made use of · 
many Brahma~ical sol~mnities, for example in funeral rites when the three fir:~ 
were arranged 10 prescnbed order. 

PAGE 522. 
Fair Punjikasthala I met: _ 

"I have not noticed.in the Uttara KaQqa any story about the daughter-of 
VaruQ.a, but the commentator .on the text (VI 60, 11) explains the allusion to 
her. thus : · ~ 

· ''The daughter of Varu!}.a was-Punjikasthatr. Oa--her account a curse of 
Brahma, iuvo~ving the penalty of death, [~as pronounced] on the rape' of women."' 
MuiR, Sanskrtt Te.xts, Part IV. Appendix. 

PAGE 542. 
'' Shall no funereal hotwurs grace 

The parted lord of Raghu's race t" 
· " Here are indicated those admirable rites and those funera,l prayers which 

Professor Muller has descritrerrin himnellent.work llie Todtenbestattuzw. bef!I~ _ 
Bmhmanen. SHa laments that the body of Rama willnot be ·honoured with 
those rites ~nd prayers, nor will the Brahman priest while laying the ashes from 
the pile in the bosom of the earth, pronounce over them those sol~mn and magni-

--lieeqt words·: •• Go unto the earth, thy mother, the ample. wide, and blessed 
earth: ... ~ ....... .n.ud-<1.~ t~t,_{) Earth, open and receive him as a. friend with sweet 
greetmg : enfold him 10 t~s.-a.-mother wraps her child in· her robes." 
G{)RRESIO. 

PAGE 559. 
Each glorious sign 
That stamps the future queen irmine• ----...: 

We read in Josephus that Coosar was so well ~ersed in chiromancy t!iatwhen 
one day a soi-disant son of Herod had audience of him, he at once detected the 
impostor because his hand was destitute of all marks of royalty. 

PAGE 559. 

]>{, battle's wild Gandha1·va dance. 
" Here the commentator explains : 'the battle resembled the dance of the 

Gandharvas,' in accordance with the notion of the ·Gandharvas entertained in his 
day. They were regarded as celestial musicians enlivening with their melodies 
Indra's heaven and the banquets of the Gods. But the Gandharvas before be
coming celestial musicians in po.p~lar tradition, were ~n the p'riroiti ve and true. 
signification of the na~e heroes, spmt~d and ~rdent warr~ors, fo]lowers of Indr~, 
and combined the heroiCal character With their atmospherwal deity. Under this 
aspect the dance of the Gandharvas may-be a very different thing from what the 
eommentator means, and may signify the ,horrid d~nce of war.'' GoRRESro. . · _ 
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The Homeric expression is similar, "to dance a war-dance before Ares." 
~-.- ' PAGE 564· 

. ·By A.nara"!ya's lips of old. 
"The' story of AnaraJ!ya is told in th~. Uttar KaQga of the RamayaJ}.a ... 

Anatai).ya a descendant of Ixvaku and Kmg of Ayodhya, when called upon to 
fio-ht with RavaQa or acknowledge himself conquered, prefers the former alter-
n~tive ; 'but his army is overcome, and he himself is thrown from his chariot. · 

When R:ivaQa triumphs over his prostrate foe, the latter says that he has 
be~J)..-V<lilquished not by him but by fate, and that Ravar;tai is only the instrument 

- 0 f hi.s ov~rthrow; and he_ predicts that Ravar;ta shall_()ne day be slain by his des
·cendant Railla.''~$ansknt Text, IV., Appendix; :-

, .·' PAGE 497. 

-. .... "With regard tO" the magic image of Sfta made' by Indrajit, we· may observe 
that this thoroughly oriental idea is also foimd in Greece in Homer's Iliad, whe:re· 
Apollo forms a~ image_ of_lEneas to save that hero .b.eloved by the Gods: it occurs 
too in the 1Ene1d or Vugtl where Juno forms a ficbttous lEneas to save Turnus: 

Tum: dea nube cava tenuem sine viribus umbram 
In faciem lEnere (visu mirabile monstrum) . 

-Dardaniis ornat tdis; clipeamque.j.uha.Squo---- -
Dlvini oooi ... ulab capars; nat iriania verba; 

- Dat sine· mente sonum, gressusque eflingit euntis. 
(A?neidos, lib X.)" 

GoltRESio. 
PAGE 489. 

"To Ra9hu's son.my.duwior;Teiiil.'' · 
•• Analogous to ~his passage '?f then.;. ... ~,.._... .. , whe1e ln~ra sends t~>;-~:!ma 

his -own A~hariot, h1s own charioteer, and h1s own arms, IS the passage m the 
2Eneid where Venus descending from heaven brings celestial ai:ms 'to her son 
lEneas when he iuilio.ut.-ta.enter the battle : 

__ ...c.---~ At Venusretherea&-inter dea canadida nimbos. 
Dona ferens aderat ; ................................ . 
... . ... . . . . . . .. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ... . . . . . . . . . ' ........... . 
Arma suo adversa posuit radiantia quercu. 
Ille, dere don is et tanto lretus honore, . 
Expleri nequit, atq.ue oculos· per singula volvit, · 
Miraturqu€, interque manus et brachia versat 
Terribilem cristis galearn flammasque vomentem, 
Fatiferumque ensem, loricam ex rere rigentem. 

. · . (A?neidos. lib. VIII.)" 
GoRREBIO. 

PAGE 587. 
A.gastya cam!! snd gently spak~. 

"The Muni ~1': saint Agastya, author of several Yedic hymns, was, celebra~ 
ed in Indo-Sanskrit: tradition for having direcfe'd the first bt~htnaii1cal settle-
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tnents in the southern regions of India; and the MaMbbarata gives him the 
crelfit of having subjected those countries. expelled the Rakshases, and given 
ilecurity. to the solitary ascetics, who were settled there. Hence Agastya was 
rPgarded in ancient legend as the conqueror and Ruler of tbe southern country. 
This. tradition refers to the earliest migrations made by the Sanskrit Indians 
towards ~he south. of India. To Agastya are attributed many marvellous mythirr
deeds which adumbrate and veil ancient events; some of which are· alluded to 
here /apd there in the Ramayana." GoRREsro. · · 

Tha following i:' ~ liter~ I - tnillSiallon of t~e Canto, text ~nd commentary, 
fi,'OII) ·th.e Qalcutta ed1tron : .. 

Having found Rama weary with fighting and buried in deep thought, 
and Raval}a standing before him ready to engage .in battle, the holy Agastya, 
who h.~d CO,I!le to· S?e the battle, approacheq :aama ~nd spoke to· him thu~ 
"Q J?Ighty Rama, h:Sten ~0 the old_ms:s.+o"J" I J nhlcll. LllOU .wnu cun!Jller aU thy 
fo~s m the battle. Havmg daily repea,te~ the ~d1tyahr1daya. (th~ delighter 

./of the mind of the Sun) theJ:wly prayer whiCh destroys all enemies (of him who 
· repeats it) gives victory. removes all sins, sorrows and distress, increases life 
and which is the blessing of all blessings, worship the. fising and spltmdid -su~ 
who is respected by both the Gods and demons, who gi·ves light to all b9<fies~nd 
who is the rich lord of all the worlds. ('.ro. the q,uestion why this prayer claims so 
great reverence ; the sage answers) Since yonderl sun is full of glory and all gods 
reside Jn him (he being their material cause) and bestow~:! qeing ancf 'the active 
principle on all creatu'r~s by his rays ; an,d since he protects aU deities, demons 
and men )Vith his rays. 

- He 1s Brafima,z VIsb:t;tu,o Siva," i::lkanda,li Pr~ahen-dra~banada,s 
Kala 9 _y,.rn .... l!L-..9<7%Dl.L,a-- Apam Pati i. e.~ord of waters;-T"ftns,l2 Vasus 1s 

Badhyas,14 Asvins,15l.faruts,l6 Manu,l7 Vayu IS .•• . ri,]lt;w-rntua,21_~_ 

From the word yonder it would appear that the prayer is to be repeated at the rising of the Sun. ., 
• The creator of the world and the first of the Hindu triad. 
a He who pervades all beings ; or the second of the Hindu triad who prese"es the worJd. 
• The beatower of blessings; the third of the Hi0du triad an!l the de•trorer of. tha world, 
6 A name of the War-God ; also one who urges the senses to action. 

.. . s The lord of creatures ; or the God of sacrifices. -
7 A name of the King of Gods ; also all-powerful. 
• The giver of 'IVoalth. - A name of the God of riches. 
.u One who directly urges _the mental faculties to action. 

· 10 One who moderates the ·aenses; also the God of the regions of the dead. _ 
n One who produces neotar ( amrita) or one who. ia always posiaeosed 'of light; <ir ontt together with Um' f 

A rdhan~risvara). •, . • . _ . ' . _ 
, " The names or spirits of departed anoe!tors. 

13 Name of a ol ... of eight Gods< also wealthy. 
" They who are to be served by Yogis; or a ol""" of Gods named S~dhyao. 
13 The two physicians of tho Gods ; or they who pervad .. all beings, • · 
18 They who are immortal ; or a class of Gods forty~ninQ. in numbttr.. -
,,. Ornoiscient;....>; or the first king of tl:.e world. 
18 He that moves ; life ; or the God of w~dt •· • 
It The God of fire. 
!0 Lord of creatures. 
:11 One who prolongs our lives. 

· n The material cau.oe of knowledge and of the eeai!Onl, 
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Pr11bhakara,1 (Thou2 art) Xditya,8 Savita,4 Surya,5 Khaga,a Pushaii,7 Gablms· 
timan,s Suvarnasadrisa,9 Bbanu,10 HiraQ.yaretas,11 Divakara,12 Haridasva,Is Sahas
rarchish,14 Saptasapti,15 Marfchiman,16 Timironmathana,l7 S'ambhu,Is Twashta,Io 
MartaQ.Q.a,20 Ansuman,21 HiraQ.yagarbha,22 S'isira,28 Tapona,24 Ahaskara,25 Ravi,26 
AgJ;~igarbha,27 AditiJ?utra,28 S'an~ha.~9 S'i13iran:isa.~a,80 Vy?manatha,s1 Tamobhedf,82 
Rigyajmssamap::Lraga,:rJ GhanavnshtJ,34 Apam-Mttra,s5 Vmdhyavftbfplavangama.,sa 
Xtapf,~7 ·Mandali,88 Mrityu (death), Pingala,s9 Sarvata.pana,40 Kavi,41 Visva.~2 
Mahatejas, 43 . Rakta,H. Sa~·vabhavodbhava.~ :r'he Lo;d of stars, planets, 
and other lummous bodies, Vtsvabhavana#--'l'eJasvmam~TeJasvi,47 Dwadasatman·:4s 
I salute thee. I salute thee· who art theeastem· llloliiiti:r.in.-1 ealu~o- i>he~ '''ho
art the western mountain. I salute thee who art the Lord of all the luminous 
bodies. I salute thee who art the Lord of days. 

l One who shines. The giver of light • 
....._____.__mho hmrm entjt.led. the Aditvah · be "ns from this verse and ilie words, thou art, are understoOd in the begin .. 

11ing of this verse. . 
• One who enjoyes •11 (pl~rable) objects! the s?n o~ Aditi, the ora of the solar disk. 
• One who creates the world 1. e. endows bewgs mth life or soul, and by his rays causes rain and thereby· producea. . --corn. -
a One who urges tbe world to action or puts the world in motion, who is omnipresent. --
·o One who walks through the sky; or pervades the soul, . . 

- ___ 1 One who nouriahes the world i. e. is the supporter. . · 
• One having rays (Gabhosti) or.he who is possessed of the all-pervading goddess Lakshmi. 

• 9 One resembling gold, · · . 
to One who is resplendent or who gives light to other objects. 
n One who•• seed (Retas) is gold; or quicksilver, the material cause of gold. 
u One· wlio is the catn~e of day. , 
1a. One whose horses are of tawny colour ; or one who pervades the whole spac~ or quarters. 
u One whose knowledge is boundless or who has a thousand rays. · 

' · " One who urges the seven (Pr&l} .. ) that is the two eyes, t.be two ears, the nostrlla, ond the ·organ of speech, or whose 
chariot is drawn by seven. horses, · · 

" Vide a.b~~ . 
tl One who de~rkne~orance. - · ----
'18 One from whom our blesstug:s or tn~~ts of Par;l.dise como. 
lD The a.rch~ods; or o~e who lcdbona~cs of our birth-ancl<le.tLn. __ _ 
20 Ooo,., lil) gtv68 lif.o-..:to-t-~ss ~. _ • ~-

. 'tl One V.·ho..pc:rvadea the mt.ernal and externaf WcrMd._! _0 r, one who is resplPndent... · . . ~ 
~ wno is identified with the Hindu triad, i. e. the cf.ea,_ £Brahm~) the 8Hpporter (Vishnu) and the destroyer (Siva). 
-- 23 Cold or good na.tured. He is so called because he allays the threu ~rt.a of pain, ' ·, 

" One who i• the lord of all. . · • 
~:,Vide Divikara. _ _ ___ _ 
•• One who teaches Brahm~ and others the Vedas. · 
t7 One from whom Rudra the deetrnyer or the third of the Hindu triad springe, 
J8 One who is-knowable tbrongh Aditi i. e. the ete~o.l Brahmavidy<i,. 
'9 Grent happiness or the sky. 
"' The deRtroyer of cold or stupidity •. 
31 The Lord of the·sky.. • _. 
3J Vide Timironmathana. 
a~ One "ho is known through f.he Upanishads .. 
" He who ie the cau!!e of heavy ra.in. 
3~ He who i11 a friend to the good. or wha is the cause of water. 
ae One who moves in the solnr orbit. , 
J1 One who determines the creation of the world ; or who is poasesl!!ed of han.t, ' 
n One who has & mass of rays; ·or who bl'UI Kauatutha and other precious stones as hie orua.ment•: 
" He who urges all to action ; or Who is yellow iu colo'ur. ·- ~-. ' 

--..,.....~ho iB the destroyer of all. ~-f · 

·ll One wbo is omniacient; or o. poet. · -
n One y;hl') is indentified with the .whole world. ~ 
" One --ho .it' uf h11gc form. . . -
'' One who plGa...,_ ... 11 hv giving nnwrishment ; or who it red in colour,.;~~ 
t5 One who is the eause of thf:l \\-l.t.vle ,...-0 l·1d. · 
te One who pro tecta the whole world. 
47 The tnoftt glorious of all that are glerioua. 
'" One who is identical with tho twolvo_mont4. 

---~·· 
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I respectfully salute thee who art Jaya,1 Jayabhadra.a Haryasva,s 0 Thou 
who hast a thousand rays, I repeatedly salute thee. I repeatedly and respect
fully salute thee who art Xditya, I repeatedly salute thee who art U gra,4 Vira,5 
and Saranga.6 I salute thee who openest the lotuses (or the lotus of the heart). 
I salute thee who art furious. 1 salute thee who art the Lord of Brahma, S'iva 
and Visht:tu. I salute thee who art the sun, Xdityavarchas,7 splendid, Sarva· 
bhaksha,s and Raudravapush.9 . , 

I salute thee who destroy est ·darkness, cold and enemies ; whose form is 
boundhiss ; who art the destroyer of the ungrateful ; who art Deva ;10 wh_p art 
the Lord of the luminous bodies, and who appearest like the heated gold. I 
salute thee who art Hari,ll Visvakarman,12 the destroyer of. darkness, and who 
art splendid and Lokasakshin.13 Yonder sun destroys thew1ole of the material 
world and also creates it. Yonder sun dries (all earthly thir;gs), destroys them 
and causes rain with his rays. He wakes when our senses are asleep; and resides 
within all beings. Yonder sun is Agnihotra 14 and also the fruit obtained by the 
performer of Agnihotra. He is identified with the gods, sacrifices, and the fruit 
of the sacrifices .. He is the Lord of all the duties known to the world. If any 
man, 0 RagQ.ay!J., jn ca.b.mities, miseries, forests and dangers, prays. to_yonder sun, 
he is never overwhelmed by distress. · ~~ 

Worship, with close attention Him the God of gods and the Lord of the 
world ; and recite these verses thrice, whereby thou wilt be victorious in the 
battle. 0 brave one, thou wilt kill Ravat:ta this very instant." 

Thereupon Agastya having said this went away as he came .. The glorious 
Rama having heard this became free from sorrow. Raghava whose senses were 
under control, being pleased, committed the hymn to memory, recited it facing 
the sun, and obtained great delight. Tbe brave Rama having sipped water thrice 
and become pure took his bow, and seeing Ravat:ta, was delighted, and meditated 
on the sun. 

PAGE 250. 

His horsts poured thei1· burning tears. 
I have omitted the Canto from which this line is taken because it describes 

signs and portents similar to those which have occurred in preceding books. But 

t One who gives victory over all the worlda to those who are faithfully devoted to him ; or tho porter of Brahm!l, 
named Jaya. 

• One who ie identiC!'! with the bleasing which can be obtained by conquering all the worlda ; or with the porter of 
BrahmS. nttmed Jayabhadra.. 

a One who hns Hantiml(n as his conVeyance. , 
" One who oontrols the senses; or is furious with those who are not hia davoteea. 
:. He who is free in moving the senses; or urges all beings to action. 
o He who can be known through the Pra~ava (the'myatical Om-kira.) 
7 One who is the knowledge of Brahm6. 
s One who devours all things. ... . 
o He who is the destroyer of all pains ; and of love, and hate, the aauaea of pain ; and isnor&Ufile wb.ieL. ift.~h• o&nao vf 

love and hate. . _ 
to One who is bliss ; or the mover. 
u One who destroys ignorance and its e!Iecta. 
u The doer of all actione. 
" One who beholds tho universe; who Is a wltnel!fl of good and bad aotioPI. 
u Sacrifice of tho five sensual fires, 
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the weeping of the horses is new and- is too Homeric to be passed by unnoticed. 
I borrow the following extract from De Quincey: ••The old Homeric superstition 
which connects horses by the closest sympathy, and even by prescience, with their 
masters~that superstition which Virgil has borrowed from Homer in hisoeautiful 

. episode of Mezentins ( RhfEbe diu, res st qua diu mortalibus ulla est, Viximus)
·still lingers unbroken in Crete. Horses foresee the fates of riders who are 
doomed, and express their prescience by weeping in a human fashion. The horses 
of Achilles weep in "Iliad" xvii., on seeing Automedon their beloved driver 

. prostrate on the ground. With this view of the horse's capacity, it is singular, 
that in Crete this animal by preference should be called ro a).oyov, the brute, or 
irrational creature. But the word l'll"'lrOC has, by some accident, been lost in the 
modern Greek. As an instance both of the disparaging name, and of the ennt~b
Jing superstition, take the following stanza from a Cretan ballad of 1825, written 

. in the modern Greek:-
"OvTEv em[3a).>..t~ewe, 

EI<Aate T' a>..oyo Tov. 

Kat TOTE<Ta TO ey.vwptaE -
flw(' EtVat_~ 8aVUTO(' To.1'__ ~ 

" Upon which he mounted, and his horse wept; and then he saw clearly how 
this should bode his death.~' 

Under the same old Cretan faith, Homer in "Iliad '• xvii. 43/'. says:
" lia~epva 8l atpc 

9eppa ICaTa [3AetjlapwV xapa8t(1 p'ie pvpoplvotiV 
'Hvu)xoco '11"68p." 

"Tears, scalding tears, trickled to the ground from the eyelids of them (the 
. horses), fretting through grief for the loss of their charioteer." 

. . DE QurNCEY· Bomer and the Homel'idfE. 
PAGE 263. 

. RA.vA:t~'s FuNERAL. 

•• In the funeral ceremonies of India the fire was placed on three sides of the 
pyre; the Dakshiryx on the south, the Gdrhapatya on the west, and the £hava.niya 
on the east. The funeral rites are.not described in detail here, and it is therefore 
diflicult to elucidate and explain them. The poem assigns the funeral ceremonies 
of Aryan Brahmans to the Rakshases, a race different from them in origin and 
religion, in the same way as Homer· sometimes introduces into Troy the rites of 
the Grecian cult." GoRRESio, 

Mr. Muir translates the description of the funeral from the CaTcutta edition, 
as follows : "They formed, with Vedic rites, a funeral pile of faggots of sandal
wood, with padmaka wood, u8ira grass, and Ba[ldal, and covered with a quilt of 

. deer's hair. They then performed an unrivalled obsequial ceremony for the 
Rax.asa prince, placing the sacrificial ·ground to the S. E. and the fire in the 
proper situation. They cast the ladle filled with curds and ghee on the shoulder1 

1 "According to Ap .. tamba (says tho commentator) it should have been placed on the 11080; this muat therefore ha'la 
~·ca dono in col!formity with aomo other ,S~trao." • ' 
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of. the deceas~d ; he ( !) placed the car on the feet, and the mortar between the 
th1ghs. Havmg deposited all the wooden vessels, the (upper) and lower fire-wood,. 
and the other pestle, in their proper places, .they departed. The R:basas havin!Y 
then slain a victim to their prince in the manner prescribed in the S'astras and 
e~joined by greati rishis, cast [into the fire] the coverlet of the king sa.t~rated 
WJ,th ghe~. They then, Vibhfsha~a included, .with affiicted hearts, adorned 
Raval}a with perfumes and garlands, and with vanous vestments, and besprinkled 
him with fried grain. Vibhisal).a having bathed, and having, with his elothes wet,
scattered in proper form tila seeds mixed with darbha grass, and moisteDed with. 
water, applied the fire [to the pile 1-'' · 

PAGE 278. 

The following is a literal translation of Brahma.'s address to Rama according· 
to the Calcutta edition, text and commentary: 

,; 0 Ram a, how ·dost thou, being the creator of all the world, best of all those 
who have profound knowledge of the Upanishads and all-powerful as thou art, 
suffer Sfta to fall in the fire 1 How dost thou not know thyself as the best of the 
gods~ Thou art one of the primeval V asus,l and also their lord and creator. 
Thou art thyself the lord. and first creator of the three worlds. Thou art the 
eighth (that is Mahadeva) of the Rudras; .2 and also the fifths of the Sadhyas.' 
(The poet describes Rama as made of the following gods) The A~vinikumaras 
(the twin divine physicians of the gods) are thy ears ; the sun and the moon are 
thy eyes ; and thou hast been seen in the beginning and at the end of creation. 
How dost thou neglect the daughter of Videha (J anaka) like a man whose actions 
are directed by the dictates of nature 1 " Thus addressed by Indra, Brahma and 
the other gods, Rama the descendant of Raghu, lord of the world and the best of 
the virtuous, spoke to the chief of the gods. '' As I take myself to be a man of 
the name of Ra.ma and son of Da~aratha, therefore, sir, please tell me who I am 
and whence have I come," "0 thou whose might is never failing," said Brahma· 
to Kakutstha the foremost of those who thoroughly know Brahma, ''Thou art 
Naraya~a,s almighty, possessed of fortune, and armed with the discus. 
Thou art the boar6 with one tusk ; the conqueror of thy past and future 
foes, Thou art Brahma true and eternal or undecaying. Thou art Visvaksena,7 
having four arms; Thou art Hrishikeaa,s whose bow is made· of horn; 
Thou art Purusha,9 the best of all beings ; Thou art one who is never defeated 
by any body; Thou art the holder of the sword (name~ Nandaka). Thou art 
Vishl.)u (the perva.der of all); blue in colour: of great might; the commander of 
armies; and lord of· villages. Thou art truth. Thou art embodied intelligence, 

I A class of eight godo. 
' A class of eleven gods called Rudrao, 
J N b.med Virysvan. 
• A claSd of divine devotees named Sadhyao. 
6 One who resides in the waters. 
• The third incarnation of Vish\1\1, that bore: the earth on hia tuak. 
1 One whose armies are everywhere. 

1 One who controls the senses. 
' Iio who r••idea_ill the heart, or who io full, or all·pe"'•ding, 
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forgiveJ!ess, control ove1· the senses, creation, and destruction. Thou art U pendra.l 
and Madbusudana.2 Thou .art the creator of Indra, the ruler over all the world, 
Padmamtbha,s and destroyer of enemies in the battle. The divine Rishis call thee 
shelter of refugees, as well as the giver of shelter. Thou hast a thousand horns,• 
a hundred heads.5 Thou art respected of the respected ; and the lord and first 
creator of the three worlds. Thou art the forefather and shelter of Siddhas,6 and 
Sadhyas.7 Thou art sacrifices; Vashatkara,s Omkara,9 Thou art beyond those 
who are beyond our senses. There is none who knows who thou art and who 
knows thy beginning and end. Thou art seen in all material objects, in Brahmans, 
in cows, and also in all the quarters, sky and streams. Thou hast a thousand feet, 
a hundred heads, and a thousand eyes. Thou hast borne the material objects and 
:the earth with the mountains ; and at the bottom of the ocean thou art seen the 
great serpent. 0 Rama, Thou hast borne the three worlds, gods, Gandharvas,10 

and demons. I am, 0 Rama, thy heart ; the goddess of learning is thy tongue 
the gods are the hairs of thy body ; the c1osing of thy eyelids is called the night ; 
and their opening is called the day. . The Vedas are thy Sanskaras.u Nothing 
can exist without thee, The whole world is thy body ; the surface of the earth 
is thy stability. 0 S'rivatsalakshaJ;J.a, £re is thy anger, and the moon is thy 
favour. In the time of thy incarnation named Vamana, thou didst pervade the 
three worlds with thy three steps ; and Mahendra was made the king of paradise 
by thee having confined the fearful Bali.l2 Sita (thy wife) is Lakshmi; and thou 
art the God Vishr;m,t3 Krishl;la,14 and Prajapati. To kill Ravar;t thou hast assumed 
the form of a man ; therefore,. 0 best of the virtuous, thou hast completed this 
task imposed by us (gods). 0 Rama, Raval).a has been killed by thee ; now being 
joyful (e. i. having for some time reigned in the kingdom of Ayodhya,) go to , 
paradise. 0 glorious Rama, thy power and thy valour are never failing. The 
visit to thee and the prayers made to thee are never fruitless, Thy devotees will 
never be unsuccessful. Thy· devotees who obtain thee (thy favour) whO'ltrt first 
and best of mankind, shall obtain their desires in this world as well as in 
the next. They who recite this prayer, founded on the Vedas (or first uttered by 
the sages), and the old and divine account of (Rama) shall never suffer defeat." 

PAGE 303. 
THE MEETING. 

The Bharat-Milap or meeting with Bharat, is the closing scene of the drama· 
tic representation of Rama's great victory and triumphant return which takes 

1 V!tmana/or the Dwarf inCllrnn.tion of Viehuu, 
• The killer Of Madhu, a demon. • 
a He from whose navel, the ]otua, from which Brahm(£ was born, springe. 
• He who has a thousand horns. The horns are here the Sakhas of the S~maveda. 
6 One who has a hundred heads, The heads are bore meant to devote a hundred commandments of the Vedaa. 
s Siddhas are those who have EUready gained the eummit of their desires. 
7 Slidhyas are those that are still trying to gain the summit. 
s A myotic syllable uttered in Mantras, 
• A mystic syl.lable made of the letters '1!1, ;r, if, which respectively denote Brabmd Villhnu and Siva. 
10 A cl~aa of dt vme gods. ' · ' 
n Sansltiuas are those sacred writings through which the divine commandi and prohibitions are known 
tt Bali~ a demon whom Vd:mBna confined in Plit.iila. • 
u Vishnu, the second of the Hindu triad. 
" Krillh'}a, (blaok colo11roll) ~110 of tho ~on incamationa of Villh'}u, 
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place annually in October in many of the cities of Northern India. The Ram-Ula 
or Play of Ram a. as the great drama is called, is performed in the open air and lasts 
with one day's break through fifteen successive days. At Benares there are three 
nearly simultaneous performances, one provided by H. H. The Maharajah of 
Benares near his' palace at Ramnaggur, one at Laksa, and at other places in 
the city, and one by the leading gentry of the city at Chowkha GMt near 
the Government College. The scene especially on the great day when the 
brothers meet is most interesting: the procession of elephants with their gorgeous 
howdahs of silver and gold and their magnificently dressed riders with priceless 
jewels sparkling in their turbans, the enthusiasm of the thousands of spectators 
who fill the streets and squares, the balconies and the housetops, the flowers that 
are rained down upon the advancing car, the wild music, the shouting and the joy, 
make an impression that is not easily forgotten. 

PAGII: 304. 
Still on his head, well trained in lore 
OJ duty, Rama's shoes he bore. 

Rama's shoes are here regarded as .the emblems of royalty or posseS'sion. 
We may compare the Hebrew ''Over Edom will I cast forth my shoe." A 
cu!iously similar passage oc9urs in LvscHANDER's Chronicon Greenlandi(JJ Rhyth
mteon: 

''Han sendte til Irland sin skid en skoe, 
Og bod den Konge, som der monne boe, 
Han skulde dem hrederlig brere 
Pan J uuledag i sin kongelig Pragt, 
Og kjende han havde sit Rige og Magt 
Af N orges og Quernes Herre." 
He sent to Ireland his dirty shoes, : 
And commanded the king who lived there 
To wear them with honour 
On Christmas Day in his royal state, 
And to own that he had his kingdom and power 

. From the Lord of Norway and the Isles. 
Notes & Queries, March 30, 1872. 

I end these notes with an extract which I translate from Signor Gorresio's 
Preface to the tenth yolume of his Ramayan, and I take this opportunity of 
again thankfully ackno~ledging my great obligations to this eminent Sanskritlst 
from whom I have so frequently borrowed. As 1\fr. 1\fuir has observed, the 
Bengal recension·which Signor Gorresio has most ably edited is throug out an 
admirable commentary on the genuine Ramayan of northern India, a a I have 
made 'constant reference to the faithful and elegant translation which ac ompanies 
the text for assistance and confirmation in difficulties : . . . 

"Towards the southern extremity and in the island of Lanka ( eylon) there 
existed undoubtedly a black and ferocious race, averse to the Aryins and hostile 
to their mode of worship·: their ramifications extended through the islands of the 
Archipelag_o, and some traces of them remain in Java to this day, . · 
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The Sanskrit-Indians, applying to this race a name expressive of hatred 
which. occurs in the Veda~ ~s th~ name of hostile, savage and detPsted being8, 
called 1t the Rakshas race: 1t JB agamst these Rak>bases that the expedition of -
R<l.ma w_hich t~e Ra~a'i"an celebrates is directed. T~e Sanskrit-Indians certainly 
altered m the:r tradttJons the real character of thts race: they attributed to it 
physical and moral qualities not found in human nature; they transformed it 
into a race of giants; they represented it as monstrous, hideous, truculent, 
changing forms at will, blood-thirsty and ravenous, just as the Semites represented 
the ·races that opposed them as impious, horrible and of monstrous size. Bun 

· notwithstanding these mythical exaggerations, which are partly due to the genius 
of the Aryans so prone to magnify everything without measure, the Ramayan in 
the course of its epic narration has still preserved and noted here and there some 
traits and peculiarities of the race which reveal its true character. It represents 
the Rakshases as black of hue, and compares them with black clouds and masess 
of black collyrium ; it attributes to them curly woolly hair and thick lips, it 
depicts them as loaded with chains, collars and girdles of gold, and the other 
bright ornaments which their race has always loved, and in which the kindred 
races of the Soudan still delight. It describes them as worshippers of matter 
and force. They are hostile to the religion of the Aryans whose rites and sacri~ 
fices they disturb and ruin ... Such is the Rakshas race as represented in the 
Ramayan; and the war of the Aryan Rama · forms the subject of the epic a 
subject certainly real and historical as far as regards its substance, but greatly 
exaggerated by the ancient myth. In Sanskrit-Indian tradition are found traces 
of another struggle of the Aryans with the Rakshas races, which preceded the 
war of Rarna. According to some pauranic legends, Karttavirya a descendan& 
of the royal tribe of the Yadavas, contemporary with Parasurama and a little 
anterior to Barna, attacked Lank:t and took Ravai;l prisoner. This well shows 
how ancient and bow deeply rooted in the Aryan race is the thought of this war 
which the Ramayan celebrates. 

" But," says an eminent Indianistl whose _learning I highly appreciate,.'' the 
Ramayan is an allegorical epic, and no precise and historical value can be aRstg?ed 
to it. Sita signifies the furrow made by the plough, and under this symbohcal 
aspect bas already appeared honoured with worship in the P.ymns of the Rig-veda; 

· Rama is the bearer of the plough· (this assertion is entirely gratuitous); these 
two allegorical personages represented agriculture introduced to the southern re
gions of India by the race of the Kosalas from whom Ra.ma was descended; the 
Rakshases on whom he makes war are races of demons and giants wh~ have 
little or nothing human about them; allegory therefore predominates m the 
poem, and the exact reality of an historical event must not be looked for in it.:• Such 
is Professor Weber's opinion.. If be means to say that· mythical fict10ns are 
mingled with real events, 

Forsan in alcun vero suo arco percuote, . 
as Dante says, and I fully concede the point. The interweaving of the myth Wl~h · 
the historical truth belongs to the essence, so to speak, of the primitive epopela. 

I A. Weber, .llkademflcht YorltJUngm, p. 181, 



ADDITIONAL NOTES. 55 

If Sita is born, as the Ramayan feigns, from the furrow which King Janak 
opened when he ploughed the earth, not a whit more real is the origin of Helen 
and ~neas as related in Homer and Virgil. and if the characters in the Ra•nayan 
exceed human nature, and in a greater degt·ee perhaps than is the case in an'l.logous 
epics, t.lus springs in part from the nature of the subject and still more from the 
symbol-loving genius of the orient. Still the characters of the Ramayau, althoug-h 
they exceed more or less the limits of human nature, act notwith>tanding in the 
course of the poem, speak, feel, rejoice and grieve according to the natural 
impulse of human passions. But if by saying that the Ramayan is· an allegorical 
epic, it is meant that its fundamental subject is nothing but allegory, that the 
war of the Ary~n Rama against the Rakshas race is an allegory; that the 
conquest of the southern region and of the island of Lanka is an allegory, I do 
not hesita-te to answer that such a presumption cannot be admitted and that the 
thing is in my opinion impossible. Father Paolino da S. Bartolommeo,I hl.d 
already, together with. other· strange opinions of his own on Indian· matters, 
brought forward a-similar idea, that is to say that the exploit of Rama which 
is the subject of the Ramayan was a symbol and represented the course of the 
sun: thus he imagined that Brahma was the earth, Vishi}.U the water, and that 
his. avatars were the blessings brought by the fertilizing waters, etc. But sucll 
ideas, born at a time when Indo-sanskrit antiquities were envoloped -in darkness, 
ba.ve been dinsipated by the light of new studies. How could an epic so dear in 
India to the memory of the people, so deeply rooted foi:'_many centuries in the 
minds of all, so propagated and diffused through all the dialects and languages 
of those regions, which had oecome the source of many dramas which are still 
reprasen~ed ia India, which is itself represented every year with such magnificence 
and to such crowds of people in the neighbourhood of Ayodhya, a poem welcomed 
at its very birth with such favour, as the legend relates, that the recitation of 
it by the first wandering Rhapsodists has consecrated and made famous all the 
places celebrated by them, and where Rama made a shorter or longer· stay, how, 
I ask, could such an epic have been purely allegorical? How, upon a pure inven
tion, upon a simple allegory, could a poem have been composed about fifty thou
saud verses, relating with such force and power the events, and giving details 
with such exac~ness ~ On a theme purely allegorical there may easily be composed 
a short myth~cal poem, as for example a poem, on Proserpine or Psyche: but 
never an epic so full of traditions and historical memories, so intimately connected 
with the life of the people, as the RamayaQ..2 Excessive readiness to find allegory 
whenever some traces of symbolism occur, where the myth partly veils the 
historical reality may lead and often has led to error. What poetical work of 
mythical times could stand this mode of trial 1 could there not been made, or 
tather has there not been made a work altogether allegorical, out of the Homeric 
poems~ We have all heard of the ingenious idea of the anonymous writer, who 
in order to prove how easily we may pass beyond the truth in our wish to seek and 
find allegory everywhere, undertook with keen subtlety to prove that the great 

1 Syatema brahmanioum, liturgicum, mythologicum, civile, e1monumenti.!l Indicis, etc. 
1 Not only have the races of India triiD&lated or epitomized it, but foreigu nations havo appropriated it whollr or in 

part, Perl>ia, Java, and Japan it.>elf. · , 
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personality of Napoleon I. was altogether allegorical and represented the 
Napoleon was born in an island, his course was from west to east, his tw!fv~ 
marshals were the twelve signs of the zodiac, etc. 

I conclude then, that the fun~amental theine of the Rimayan, that is to say 
the war of the Aryan Rama agamst the Rakshases, an Hamitic race settled in 
the south, ought to be reg~rded as re!ll and. historic3:l as far as regards its sub
stance, although the mythic element mtermwgled wtth the true sometimes alters 
its natural and genuine aspect. · 

How then did the Indo-Sanskrit epopeia forni and complete itself? What 
elements did it interweave in its progress 1 How did it embody, how did it 
clothe the naked and simple primitive datum 1 We must first of all remember 
that the Indo-Europ:an rac~s possesse~ the epic.genius in the hig}:ijlst degree, 
and that they alone In the· different regiOns occupied produced epic poetry ...... 
But other causes and particular influences combined to nourish and develop the 
epic germ of the Sanskrit-Indians. Already in. the Rig-veda are found hymns 
jn which the Aryan genius preluded, so to speak, to the future epopeia, in songs 
that celebrated the heroic deeds of Indra, the combats and the victories of the 
tutelary Gods of the Aryan races over enemies secret or open, human or super
human.· the exploits and the memories of ancient heroes. More recently, at 
certain solemn occasions, as the very learned A.· Weber remarks, at the solem
nity, for example of the Asvamedha or sacrifice of the horse, the praises of the 
king who ordained the great rite were sung by bards and minstrels in songs 
composed for the purpose, the memories of past times were recalled and honour
able mention was made of the just and pious kings of old. In the B1·ahma1Jas, ' 
a sort of prose commentaries annexed to the Vedas, are found recorded stories 
and legends .which allude to historical events of the past ages, to ancient memo
ries, and to mythical events. Such popular legends which the Brahma'l}as 
undoubtedly gathered from tradition admirably suited the epic tissue with which 
they were interwoven by successive hands ...... Many and various mythico-histori-. 
cal traditions, suitable for epic development, were diffused among the Aryan races, 
those for example which are related in the four chapters containing the description 
of the earth, the Descent of the Ganges, etc. The epic genius however some· 

. times created beings of its own and gave body and life to ideal conceptions. 
Some of the persons in the Ramayan must be, in my opinion, either personifications 
of the forces of nature like those which are described with such vigour in the' 
Shahnamah, or if not exactly created, ·exaggerated beyond human proportions; 
others,· vedic personages much more ancient than Rama, were introduced into the 
epic and woven into its narrations, to bring together men who lived in different and 
distant ages, as has ·been the case in times nearer to our own, in the epics, I me~n, 
of _the middle ages.."~ ' 

In the introdu~l;iu.u_ I have discussed' the antiquity of the Ramayan; 
and by means of those 'critical and inductive proofs which are all that 
au antiquity without precise historical dates can furnish I have ertdeav~>l~red 

' to establish with all .the cert~inty that .,the subject admitted, that the or1g1n~\ 
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1\oti:lposition of the Rimayan is_ to be ·assig'ned ·to· about the' t'"'elftb century 
before the Christian era. Not that I believe, ~hat the epic then spranO' to life 
in the form in which we n9w possess it; I thin~, and I ha,ve. elsewhere e~pressed 
the opi_nion, that the poem during ·the course of its rhapsodical and oral propa
gation appropriated by way of episodes, traditions,- legends and ancient myths .... ,, 
But as far as regards the epic poem properly so called -which celeorates the 
expe~it!on .o~ Raina against the Rakshases I think that l have sufficiently show!~ 
that Its origin and first .appearance should be . placed about th·e_ twelfth century 

'B. C.; nor have .I hitherto _met with: anything to oppose this chronological 
result,. or to oblige me to rectify or reject it ..... ,But an· eminent philologist already_ 
quo.ted, .deeply versed in- 'these studies, A. Weber, has expressed in some o( his 

.writings a totally differe_nt • opiniODJ and the authority of his_ name, if no1ithe 
nu~ber and cogebcy _of his arguments, i!Ompels ine . to say something on tho 
subJect. From the-fact or rather the assumption that· Mega_sth'enes 1 who lived 
some time in India hits made no mention either of the Mababharat or the 
Ramayan Professor weber argues that neither-of these poems could have existed 
at that' time ; as . regards the R:hn1iyan, the unity of its composition, the phain 
th>J.t hinds together. its- different .parts, and its allegorical character, show it, 
B11ys Professor Weber, to be much more recent than the age to which I have 
assigned it, near to-out own era, and according to him, later than the MaMbh:1rat. 
As for Megast-hen~Blinllld.-he__o_bs!lr_yed, that he did not wt·itc o. history of 
India, much lesS--a. .literary history or anything at. ali ·resembling on!!, but a 

·:Simple description, in great ·part physical, of_ India: wh~nce; from his .silence 
on literary matters to draw inferences regarding the history-of Sanskrit litel'-.. 
11-ture would he the :>ame thing as from the silence of a geologist \vith resp~cb 
to the literatur~ · of a country whose valleys, mountains, and internal structura 
he is exploring,_ to -bunjecture that· such and such--a poem- or histo1y not men~ 
'tioned by him did not exist at his time.· We have only to look a:t the fragmeui!i 
of Megasthenes -.collected and published by Scbwanbeck to see what was the 
nature and J\COpe- of his Indicct'., ... , ...... But only a few fragments of .Megas • 

. th_enes are . extant;: a!l'd tQ'. pretend that they should be argument and proof 
-enough to judge the antiquity of a poem is to press the laws of criticiBII} too far; 
To Professor Weber's ·in'gument as to the more or less recent age of the Ramayan 
from the unitr of its composition, I will make one sole r~ply, • wh~chjs tl;Jat i( 
unity of composition were re_ally. a proof of a more recent age, 1t __ wouJd_.be 
necessary to reduce by ·a t!10usa[,1d years e. least the age of Hornet and .brllh~ 
him down to the age of Augustus and Virgil; for- certainly the_re is_ mqc~ more 
unity 'Of composition, ·a. 15reater accord a!ld harmony of parts 1~ th~ Ihad and 
the Odyssey than in the Rau•aY,an, But m the fine. arts perfect~on Is ~o P"?of 
of a recent age : while the experience· and the . con~utuous labour qf ~uccessiVEl 
nges !!re necessary to ·extend and perfect the phystcal or nat~ral scten~"'~· art 
which is spontaneous in its nature can proquce and has produced ,I,n re~~,te ttmes 
works of such perfection as later ages have not been able to equal. · , ~: . 

......:..~--
·'' 
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Ohatnshtom, 26. 
-Chitra, 129, 299, 340. 

II 

Cancer, 127. 
Ceylon, 451 note. 
Cbaitra; 105. · 
Chaitraratha, 46, 212, 237, 321, 336, 381, 591. 
Cbakravari, 453. 

yhitralillta, 4, 9, 189, 19t, 2~5, 239, -"2-lO, 241, 
. 249, 2b2, 283, 383, 499, 600. 
Chitraratha, 155. · ' 

Champa, 33. Cholas, Additional Notes 43. 
Chal}ga, 537. Cbuli, 53_ 
Chandra, 557. Cby~o~van, 93, 263, 
Chal}gala, 79. · 

D. 
Dadhimukb, 510. _ . • Dbritarashtrl, 295. 

__!ladhivakra, 440 note. . . - ·· _ Dhrisbtaketu, 94. 
Daitya,.-14&;-180; 252,.294, 348; 370; 4-!8,-oul. • Dhrisl;ti, 15, 241. · 

_ Daksba, 40, 88, 273, 294,--3W,'l76. · · Dbruvasandhi, 93, 262. 
Danav, 325, 370, 371, 377, 448, 449, 460, 517, Dhumra, 447, 537. 

489, 573. · Dhumraksha, 518 note, 558, 559, 577. 
Dal}gnk, 9, 114, 119,-136, 145,147,153, 196, _ Dhumrasva, 68. . 

215,238, 251,285, 326; 451. -. Dhundbumar, 9~, 203, 262. 
Dal}gaka, 5, ' · Diksha, 50. · 
Danu, 294, 378.". Dilipa; 5 note, '60, 61, 63, 93, 203, 2~6, 263. 
Dapple-skin, 73, 74. Diti, 66; 67, 294, 319. · 
Dardar, 128,236, •Dragoo, 117. 
Dardur, 537. . ' - 'Drighanetra, 'iS. 
Darimukha, 447. • . Drishti, 241. 
Da~ar!Ja, 448..._ Drol}a, 557. 
Dasaratba, 3, 9, 13, 15, 17, 20, 27, 28, 32, 36, ·as, Drumaknlya, 532. _ 

46, 69, 71, 88, 90, 91 ff.,10,5, 106,109, passim, Duodubhi, 402, 405,.408 . 
. Dasyus, 532. ' Durdbar, 503. 

DevamlcJba, 94. Durdharsha, 518 note. 
Devantak, 574, 575. Durmukha, 518, 518 note. 
Devarat, 88, 94, 99, Durjaya, 307 note. . _ 

_ ;D~vfr!la.k~ii, 45f, . D~rvasas, Appendi;: H. ~-
·bevavatJ, Appendtx 9. Dusb~; 4, 300, 30.,, 307, 310, 311,7• . S, 
Dhanyamaliol, 576. 3_19, 321, 3261 354, 553, ti03 .. / 
Dhanvantari 65 note. ., 'Dw1da, 440 note. · .-- · · 
Dharmabhrit, 287. Dw~ji~va, 568 no~~~ 541 570 579 581 
Dharma pi\!, 15. Dw~v~d, 447, 513, ~· • ' ' • • 
DharmaraJ;,ya, 52. _ ____.:.--- DDWlVldat, 31. -!Sl . . . 
Dharmavardhan, 212. • . . _ . _ yu~a s-al { 
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Eka padakas, Additional. _:.r~,~tes "!~ 

B. 
E. I. •• :1 "1" - ~asa a, ...... 

F. . 
-Fire, Z, 33, 51, 55, 261, 45 f. Fame, 28, 341. . · · . · .. 

}'ate, 47, 77, 79,110, 93,142, 144, lii!J, 215,216, 
232, 307, 353, 357, 374, 414, 422, 423, 427, 

· Furtune, 2, 66, 103, 108, 145, 173, 190,224,2915, 
293, au. 5J8, 54-3. 

Fue-god, 84, 396. 464,485, 4-98, 525,_5(!0. . 
' . 
. G.-

Gadhi, 54, 72, 73, 76. 77. -. Oavaya.,_ho note; 447; 514, 53'7, 562. 
Gvja, 440 note, 447, 514, 538, 55L Gaya, 578. · · 
Galava, Appeodix 12. Gaya, 259. · 
Gaudhama..Jan, 31. 188, 458, 514, 534, 571. Gnyatd, 29:!. 
Gandharv ... 237, 307, 310, 335, 344, 424-, 476, Ghritachi, 52, 236, 443. . 
. 500, 623, 528, 54-5, 559, 562, 588. Ghoralohamukhas, Additional Notes 4-2. 
Oandharvas, 321, 325, 339, 341, 369, 371" 37!!, - Gfrrvraja~ 52, 209. · 

385, 439, 446;-4o3, 467; 4H, 491, 503, 518, Glory, 364. 
538, 54-6, 566. God:>.vari, :!93, 296, 297, 299, 340,367,374, 451; 

Q,.udharvi, 295. 600. · 
Ganga, 7, 9; 42, 43, 51, 55, pa8•im. . _ , Guka•i:u., 61. 
GaruQ, 31, 32, 66, 295, 326, 449, 543, 557, 563, QJ))abb, 424. 

570. Gomati, 179, 212, 537, 602,-@i; 
Gautam, 68, 69, 71, 606. Gopa, 237. 
Oautama, 283. Guha, 4, 9, 180, liH, 192, 
Garga, 156. 600. 
Gavaksha, 440 note, 514, 538_, 562, 569, 571. Guhyakas, 4S5; 

228, 229, 281, 284, 

--------
Haha, 236. 
Haibaya!i, 93, 262. 

H. ---
He;na, 236, 460. 
Hemacbar.dra, 68. . 

Hanumao, 5, 10, 31,392, 39&, 4nO, 407, 410; 422,' 
429, 433, 434>, 438, 4-1!0 I>Otli, 444, 44>7, 451, 
455 ff. 47211, 493 f!., 509 Jf.; 53S, 546. 

Heti, Appendix 9. · · 
Himalaya, 3, 14, 51, 54, 55, 5~, 61, 62, 69, 741 

Hata, 537. · · 
H><ri, 295. 
Ha.ita.s, 7 5. 
liar ya~va, 9-lo. 
Has~inapura, 209. 
Hastipri•hthak, 212. 
Haviohyand, 78. 
Hayagriva, 417, 453. .:.,. 

i. 

86, 93, 101. 
Himavtin, 457. -
H•ral)yakasipu, 470 riots, 48& 
H~ra~;~yaoiihha, 600 .. 
Hladini, 62, 212, · 
Honour, 34I. 
Hotri 27. · 
Hras;aromi, 94 .. 
'auhu, 23e .. 

lkshuruati, 92, 209. Iudrajaiiu, 448 note. 
lkshvaku, 2, 12, 13, 20, 2\', 40, f.B, 78, 80, 81, hdrajit, 504, 518, 522, 523, 528, 546, 551 if., 
~ .... 'it. 92, 93, 95, 103, 108, 110, 120, 262, 469.. 578, 582. 
J.lval, ~0'0 · Indraeatru, 518 note .. 
Iudra 2, 4~ J. ... 1!;, 2~31, 32 41 43. -!5 49 II' Iodra5ira, 211. 

57,paa81/JT~, .--,,_~-,.........__~' ' ' ' ' ..___ . . . Iriivati, 295. 

~.. ---;· --___J,________ 
J ~<bali, ens. · ··· Jah11.a.•~ 55 •. {)~, 182. 
<hLnu, u:J. J'aw.&dagui, 98, 99, J.a&. 
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Men!l, 55, 474 note.' 
M em~ka, 84. 

·r· . d D Jtrll!l;hnA, 55]. . --, .1 • 

Mercury, 169, 409, 5GO. 
Mern, 4, 55, 106, 126, 128, 168, 216, 277, 282. 

:10:>, 351, 381, 444, 447, 453, 457, 501, 591. 
Mernsavarni, 460. 
Mfna, 35. 
Miaro.keM, 237. 
Mithi, 94. . 
Mitbilli, 8 note, 23, 51, 68,701 89, 92, 95, ~6. 97. 

:MlechchhflR, 75, Additional Nvto~ 31, 43. 
Mr.desty, 28. 
Moon, 33, 47, 66, 126, 145, 261, 272, 2!l2, 332, 

443, 495, 496. 
Mriga, 15. 
Mrigamandli, 2!:>5. 
Mrilli, 295. 
Mudgalya, 207. 

N. 
N'hblig, 93, 263. 
:Niigadant~, 236. 
Nii!!BB,·l3, 63, 77, 171, 325, 328, 475, 4.91, 495, 

503, 512, Appendix 12. · 
Nahnsh, 93, 109, 203, 226; 263, 371. 
Nairrit, 515. 
NalA, 10, 410, 440 note, 513, 532, 533,536,538, 

562, 569, 579. 
Nalli, 295. 
Nalinf, 62, 242, 243, 321, 522. 
Namucbi, 43, 314, 318, 331, 405. 
Nanda, 498 note • 

. Nandan, 29, 198, 238, 321, 336, 381, 382, 510. 
:Nandi, 299, 505. 
Naud!griima, 4, 6, 9, 268, 602, 603. 

-N a.rulfsvara, 564. 

Ocean, 10, 109, 169, 343; "34~, 4TT,"466. 

Nandivnrdhim, 94.. 
Nlirad, l, 2, 8, 9, 145, ·237, Additional NoleA 87 
N arak, 57 4. 
Narlint.ak, 574. 
Nliraya~. 27, 29, 110, 472, 569, Ml6, Appendix 

9, 10, Additional N otr•s 16, 29, 51. 
Narmada, 451, 537, Appendix II 
Nikumbha, 518, 518 note, 523, 551, 581. 

.Nfla, 31, 4l0, 425, 431>, 440 not.,, 44'7, 451, o13, 
516, 534, 536, 538, 546, 54-9, 551, 562, 567, 
569, 57!!. 

0. 

p. 

Nlmi, 88, 94. 
Ni§aknr, 467, 46!}. 
Nishada•, 4, 180, 229, 238, 326,-601, Additionnl 

Note~ 31. 

OshthahM)aka•, Additional Notes 42, 

PahlayM, 75. Pinlik~t, 77. 
Paka, 302, 358, 598. Prabhava, 4ll8. 
Pnmp!l, 5, 10, 282, 853, 380, 388, 395. Prochetao, 294. 
}'ann~. 447, 543, 537, 1)57. l'raghas, so:l, 551. 
Panasa, 546 note. Prligvat, 212. 
Panchajan, 453. · Pmbasta, 479, 501, 502, 605, 518 ff., 528, 5~0. 5U, . 
Panchr\la, 209, Additional Notes 83. 545, 546, 565, 677. 
J'anchiipsaras, 287. · Praheti, Appendix 9. 
Panchnvota, 10. J'rahlada, 470. · 
Pancb,.,vati, 293, 296. P•aja.ng-ha, 55), 
Pandvas, 451, AdditioMl NotPS 43. Pralamba., 209: 
Pa~§;.ra, Appendix 1 I. Prnmlitha, 307 not1!, 
Parasurl\ma, 138 note, Additional Notes 17, 25. ·' Pramatbi, 312, 537. 
·Pnraviraksh-., 307 oote. · Pramati, 546 note. 
Pilriyatra, 453,537. Prajap .. ti, 156 note, Additional Not~>s 47, 52. 
Parjanya; I 30, 207, 314, 537. . Pra•enajit, 98, 262. . 
Pnr·rati, 299 note, Appendix 9, Additional Prttsmvan, 368,430, 457, 461, 4&7, 511. 

Notes 36. Pra§uaroka, 93, 263. · 
Paulastya, 566. PraHthall\.•, Additoional Notes 43. 
Paulomi, 33, 447. Pratindhak, 94. 
Pavao!, 62. Pravargya, 24. 
Phtilg-uni, 9i. Pray~ g. 1b7, 189, 234. 
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Prithn, !l:l, 262. 
Prit.husyama, 807 note. 
Proshthapada, 35. 
Pulah, 294. 
Pulastya, 39;294, 305,322, 34$, 490, Appendix 9. 
Pnlinda'S, Additional Notes 43. 
:Pnloma, 447. 
Punarvasn-, 107. 
Pundarlka, 237. 
Pn~4ras, Additional Notes 42, 43. 

Pnranda, Adtlitional Notes 16.' · 
Purandara, 462 notP, Additional Notes 16. · 
Punjikastbala, 522, Additional Notes 45, 
PnrursvaB, 345, Additional Notes 38, 39, 
Purnsha, 807 note, Additional Notes Sl. 
PurushRdak, 98, 268. 
Purushottam, 597, Appendix 10. 
Pushli, 145. 
Pushpak, 10, 92, 344, 599, A ppendi:r 12. 
Pusbya, 35, 103, 106; 108; lll, 112, 127, 14'i. 

R.-: 
Rabbasa, 518 note. 
Ragbn, 5, 10, 25, 36, 57, 64, 69 pnswim. 
RaghunandRna, Additional Notes 16. 
Raghava, 5 note. 
Rahu, 107, 267, 313, 327,366, 424, 576. 
Rain, Lord of, 106, 265. 
Rajagriha, 207, 208. 
Rllma, passim. 
Rlim!lyana, 8 note, 11, 12,Additiona1Notes 85, 36. 
Rambha, 86, 27H, 537. 
Ramana, 287. 
RaSmiketu, 518 nate, 551. -

Rikshavlin, 537. . 
Risbahh, 449, _452, 514, 534, 571, 579. 
RishtikaS, Additional Notes 42. 
Rishyamuka, 10, 380, 382, 384 ff., 401, 404, ~09, . 

410, 426, 457, 600. . 
Rishyasring, 16-27, 32, 34. . . 
Rohil}i, a, 130. 267,272,295, 801, 340, 346,443, : 

485, 495, 534. 
Robitas, 452. 
Rudhira§ana, 307 note. 

RA.val}, 4, 10, 28, 29, 35, 39, pcusim. 
:R.nuka, 71, 138. 
Richika, 54, 83, 99. 

Rudra, 56, 65, 77, 88, 192, '299, 808, 317, MJ, 
357, 455, 495, 580, 

Rudrns, 294, Additional Notes 51. 
. Rukmil}i, Appendix II. 

Right, 47, 77. 
Riksharajas, 465, 529, 

s. 
~acbf. 33 note, 241,280, 285, 332,345,358,447, · 

490, 497, 593, Appendix 12, Additional Notes 
16. 

SadhyaR, 587, Additional Notes 47, 51, 52. 
Sagar, 12, 57 ff., 93, 138, 203, 529. 
SahadeVR, 68. 
Sabya, 514, 515. . . 
-8aivya,120, 124, 203 Additional Notes 27. 
Sakas, 75, Addi tiona! Notes 43. 
Sakra, 85, 280, 371, 378, 406, 415, 536, 557. 
Salmali, 209, Additional Notes 33. 
Salyakartan, 212. 
Saman, 221, 394, 433. 
Sambar, 574. 
Sam bara, 114, 115. 
S«mpati, 5, 10, 295, 440 note, 464," 465 fi'., 494, 

5i6 not.e, 551, 557. -
Samprnksbalas, 281. 
Sa.ndbya, A pp<>ndix 9_. 
Sanatknmnr. 16, ·11. 
Snnhl\1-a~. 40. 
StmhraJa, 568 note, 

Rnmii, 418, 422, 438, 441, 442, ~47, 463, 484; 
Ruman, 448. · ___________ 

Sanischar, 340. 
Sari kHn, 93. 
Sanka~, 65, 405. 
Sankagya, 92, 94. 
Sankha, Additional Notes 48. 
Sankhan, 263. 
Sanrochan, 537. 
Sansray, 294. · · 
~antli, 17, 21, 32, 33, 34. 
Sarabh, 440 note, 526, 571. 

\ 
' 

Sarabhanga,_ 10, 279, 280, 281, 283, 318, 603. 
Sarandib, 451 note. 
Saradal}da, 209, Additiona1 Notes 33. 
Sardula, 529, 539. 
Sarduli, 295. 
Sarju, J 2, 22, 24, 41 ff, 42, 43, 57, passi~. 
SRrama, 642, 543. ' 
Saran, 535, 536, 546. 
Saraitga, 49 Additional Notes. 
Sarasvati, 212, 449, Appendix -10, Additional 

Notes 16. 
Slirvabhaum~ ~It. 
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Sarvntrrth11, 212. 
SagiviodhuR, 93, 262. 
Satabali, 44>7, 454, 456, 457. 
Satadru, 212, Additional Notes 33. 
Satahradli, 277. 
Satlinanda, 71 ff., 88, 91, 92, 96. 
satrughna, as; 9s, in, 101, lt>2, 112, passim. 
Satrunjay, 605. . • · 
Satyavan, 151. 
Satyavati, 54. 
Saviir), 151, 272. 
Savari, '382, 283, 884. 
Saumanas, 450. 
Savarl}-1, 454. 
Seven Rishis, ~6 note. 
Sesha, 294. · 
Siddharth, 15, 161, 162, 198. 
Siddbas, Sl note, Additi<}nal Notes 34, 52. 
Sighrag'l, 93, 263. .-

.. ~illi, 312. 
lavahR, 2J'. 
udhu~1-f, 24o, 62, 118, 449, 453, 531. 

,inhika,-10'; 476. · 
;iair (a), H9 Additional Notes 48 ... · . 
Sica, 3, 4, IS, 62, 89, 90, 94, 96, 97, 101, 10'1. 

pa~Rim. · _ . · 
Siva, 4, 41, 47, 61, 62, 65, 76, 89, 94, 98, 99· 

126, 128, 245 Additional Notes 17, lS, 37 
·.and 47. 
;:;kanda, Additional Notes 47. 

' om .. , 159, 66, !36, 3%2, 454. Additional Notes 4'1. 
Jmadatta, 68. 
"Dad~. 53. 
.nagiri, 453, 465. 
IJ&, 51, 55,_449. 

_.ngaver", 5, 228; 233, 267, 600, 601. 
'dnjay, 68. 
. utakirti, 97. 
-~ li"Qn, 27, 42, 294; 
l<•ll.nnm«ti, 212. 
Ftulaksha, 307 note, -312. 
:aulasiras, 378. 
··tbahn, 440 note. . ... 
,,ch,kshu, 6_2. 

Suchqndra; 68, 
' I. 218'-Suc 11, ,,, 

Sndamli, 212. 
Sudaman, 92, 209. 

-)::;l!_<!._ar~<~.n, 93, 263; 449, 45~, 537. 
Sudarbndwip, 450. 
S11dhanvii, 94. 
Sudbriti, 9-!. 

Stialras, 6, 14, 295. 
Sugr!va, 5 ff., 6, 10, 31~ 32, 380, 382, 383, 391,' 

392, 407, 409, 415, 417, 418, 4~7. 448, 476, 
494, 496, 506, 508, 515, 526 ff., 534 ff., 539, 
Appendix 12, Additional Notes 39. · , 

Stika, 529, 534, 535, 546. 
Sukeiia, Appendix 9 ff. 
Suketu, 44, 94. 

. Suki, 295. 

Sukra, 145, 250, 336, 462, lil5. 
Somali, Appendix 9 lf. 
Suuuigadhi, li2. . 
Sumantrli, ]6, 22, 23, 91, 106, passim. 
Sumati, 56 ff., 68 ff. 
Sumitra, 30, 33, 35, 101, 108, paBBim. 
Sun, 107, ll!6, 128, 145, 292. . 
Sunabha, 509. 
Sunah§epba, 82, 83, 84. 
Sunda, 39. 44. 
Sunetra, 440 note. 
Suparl}-a, 60, 146, 292, 414, 421, 466 . 
Snpllrha, 467. 
Sup!\tala, 440 note. 
Suptaghna, 518 note. 
Sura, 66. 
Surabhi, 217, 295. 
Surapati, Additional Notes 16. 
Suras, 66. · 
Surasa, 295, 475. 
Surashtra, 24, 118, 453. 
Slirasenas, Additional Notes 43. 
Stirpal}-akhli, 4, 10, 299 ff., 321 ff., 34o7, 603. 
Surya, Additional NotPs 48. · 
Suryaksha, 440 note. 
,Suryai.•tru, 518 note. 
Stiryavan, 452 . 
Sus-.ndbi, 93, 262. 
Sushen. 31, 423, 440 note, ~53, 456, 457, sa, 

557,' 562, 585_. 
Sutanu, 237 . 
Sntiltshl}-'1, 9, 281, 282~ 283, 288, 289. 
Suvabu, 39, 50 ff., 1 '72. ' 
Snvarat, 263. 
Snvela, 532, 547, 548. 
Suvira, 24, llS. 
Suyajua, 22, 155. 
Svayambbu, 474. 
Svayamprabba, 459. 
Svet:l, 295. 
Svetaral)yll, 317. 
Swargo, 61, 117, 241, 592. 
SwaJI)aroma, 94. 
Sweta, 537. 
Sy!lmo. 189. 



IX- lltiJEI. 

iyandik9., 17~. 
Syenagami, 307 note, 31!, 

Taqaka, 42, H, 45, 46. 
Ta«Jakeya, 320. 
Taittirlya, 155. 
Takshak, 517. 
Takshaka, 321. 
Talajanghas, 93, 252. ·· · 
Tamasa, 7, 173, 174,176. 
Tamra, 294, 295. 
Tamraparl}l, 451. 

_ Tapao, 551, Additional Notes 48. 
Tara, 440- note, 456. 

T. 

Tara, 10, 406, 410. 428, 434, 437,438,441, 4t2, 
446, 447, 463, 484, 538, Additional Notes 40. 

Tarak, 515. 
['arkshy a, 255. 
Ten-necked, 299. 
Thirty-three God•, 58. 

· ff'hm>sand-eyed, 46, 67, 69, 84, 86, 98, 103, 130, 
302, 358, 605, 

Syen{, 29$. 

Three-eyEid God, 98. 
Thunderer, 280. 
Titan, 65, 76, 82, 89, 126, 133, 145. 
Toral}, 212. 
Town-Destroyer, 67, 69. 
1'r~dent, 77, 
Trident-wielding, 61, 65. 
1.'rij~tt, I 56. 
Trijat~. 492; 555. 
Trikuta, 54.7, 600, Appendix 9. 
TriQavindu, Appendix 3. -
Tripath11gli, 63. 
Tripur, 370. 
Tripnr11, 98, 99. 
Tribnku, 78, 79, SL 169, 262, 515. 
1.'ri§~ra, 10. _.-
Trisiras, 307 note, 313, 314o, 318, 321, 326, 573, · 

575,603. 
Tumburu, 236, 237, 278. 

u. 
U chchaih,rav:u, 66, 16 Addition~! Notes. 
Udayagiri, 456 note. · 
Udavasu, 94. 
Ukthya, 26. 
Ujjibana, 21!. • , 
U rna, 5£, 62, 24-5, 299 note, !164, 36 and 37 

Additional Notes. 
Upasad, 24. 

vahli, 14. 
V aLlika, 453. . . 
Vahni, Additional Notes 47. . 
Vaijayanta, ll4, 213, Ad.«htiooal Notes 16. 
Vai<lynt, 452. 
Vaikhanasas, 325, 326, 450. 
VainatPya, 466. 
V ai~yn.s, 2115. . 
V ,.j§raval), 318, 34.4, 455, 496, Appendix 9. 
Vaitaran!, 353. 

v. 

Vajra, 453. - · 
Vajr~tdanshtra, 518, 51S. notP, 559, 560. 
Viilmlki, 1, 7-12,191, Appendix 13, 36 Addi-

tional N otf>A, 
Vamadeva, 15, 91 ff., 105, 207, 266, 606. 
Vaman(&), 14, 17 Additional Notes. 
Vana, 93,-262. 
Va~ayu. 14. 
Vangas, 118. 

Upasunda, 39. 
Upendra, 84. 
Urmilli, 53, 94, 97, 101, 273. 
U rv:l.~t, 344, Additional Notes 38 and 39. 
UhnBR, 460. 
U r k~tl, i51. 
Uttanika 212, Additianal Notes 33. 

/ 
Varadm1, Additional Note8 43. / 
Varnt;~, 1 note, 31, 47, 77, 100, 125, 14-i, 27a, V 

292, 327, 354, 408, 454, 461, 536,-665, 11 
Appendix. 

Varutha, 212. 
Varli§ya, 307 note. 
Vlis11v, 106. 
ViiR .. va, 283, Adciit.ional Notes 16. 
Vlt§ishtba, 15, 16, 21-24o, 27, 36, passim. : · 
v asllneva, 58, 59. . . 

7 A d' 12 Ylisuki, 65, 321, 452; 51 , ppen IX, 

Additional Notes 17. · 
Vasns, 15, 52, 2!1\, 341, 454, 484., Additional 

Notes 16 and 47. 
• V asvaukas~rii, 2U. 

vAt a pi, 2!!9, 337. 
Viiyu, 67, 292, 445, 512, 513, 47 

Notes, 
Additional 
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Jamba.van, 44-8, 451, 466, 470, A78, 483, 510, 

513, 514, 5 26, 534, 587, 546, 5.56, 579, 604,-. 
Ja.mbudvip, 50, 450. 
Jumbumfdf; 502, 504, 551, 

Jatarupa, 450, 
Ja~ftyu, 5., 
Jatayus, 294, 296, 337, 84.7, 3.J,9, 3T2, 

600, 603. -
Java, 277. . 

!IH. li., 

Jambuprastha., >212. 
Jambuvutu, 440 Note. 
J unak, 3, 8, 9, 23, 51, 68, 70, 88, !>7, 

pf!.ss-im. 

_ , Javali, 22,,91, 207, 259, 261, %62, 266. 
101, 103; ; -Jay a, 40. ·.; 

Janameja.ya, 203. . 
Janastblin, 269, SOl, 305, 317, 318, _326, 338; 

340, 364, 365, 360, 372; 486, 525, 54~. 535, 
568, 590, 600, 

~ayanla., 15, 198. 
J41J1Ua, 127, 600, 602, 
Jupiter, 169. 
Justice, 8, 40, 47, 176, 29\;l, 418, 5H. 
J yotishtom, 26. 

-K:. 
Kahandha, 5, 10, 375-, 382, 534, 600. 
KaurU., 29,5. 
Kadruma, 295 
Kaikasl, Appendix, 9. 
Ka!keyl, 3, 9, 30, 35

1 
101, Ill, I l 9; passim, 

Ka1lasa., 43; 98, 106, 111, 128, 321, 344, 431, 
440, 444, 445. 449,454, 505, ~17. 
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