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This is the forty second part of the serial article, continuation from Jan 2025 edition. 

tÇ raja guhae nam ramSyaTmsm> soa, in;adjaTyae blvan! Swpitíeit ivïut>. 2-50-33 
tatra räjä guho näma rämasyätmasamaù sakhä | 
niñädajätyo balavän sthapatiçceti viçrutaù || 2-50-33 

Rama and Sita and Lakshmana rode away from their home. Reaching the 
banks of the Ganges, they met Guha, the leader of the hunters who lived there. 
Guha and Rama had long known each other and they were great friends. Guha 
had heard that Rama might come his way. He and his ministers and followers met 
Rama’s chariot and offered their friendship and food. Rama declined food, saying 
he had bathed in the Ganga and would fast, but he agreed to stay through the 
night. When Lakshmana told Guha of recent events, Guha offered himself and his 
realm to Rama. But the prince, saying that it was still too close to Ayodhya, said 
that the three would move on. Minister and charioteer Sumantra, who had come 
this far with Rama, was sent back, despite his objections, to Ayodhya. Rama in-
structed Sumantra to continue to care for Dasharatha as only he knew how, “Tell 
my father to care for my mother, my dear Kausalya, and tell him that I will be 
back. Tell Kausalya that things are going well and the forest is pleasant and gener-
ous.” 

 Lakshmana spoke up, “Tell Dasharatha that it’s all his fault we are here in 
the forest because of his infatuation to a woman. The forest, thorny and bumpy, is 
not all that pleasant, and eating roots et cetera is not like the palace food.”   

Sita was silent, her eyes were filled with tears, she could not say anything. 
For her the forest was an adventure and a challenge, a lot of hiking and no hitch-
hiking. She was there with Rama, but she had been brought up as Janaka’s prin-
cess. Being a gifted child she had been worshipped as a goddess, endeared to all 
by her conduct, beauty, and wisdom, the joy of all. Here she looked up at her be-
loved Rama, unable or unwilling to say anything about Kaikeyi or her situation, 
with tears in her eyes.  

Sending him off, Rama said to Sumantra, “If you do not return now to the 
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palace, Kaikeyi may be suspicious of my father. She may think we are hiding 
somewhere nearby where we are setting up a new palace against her wishes. My 
father’s words are truthful and should not be doubted by anyone. Go back and 
convince her that her will is being fulfilled. Tell my father that I honor him as my 
peerless king and as my dear father. Tell him I worship him and I will again come 
and hold his feet.”  

Sumantra headed back to Ayodhya with an empty chariot. As he came to 
the gates of the city people everywhere strained to see if by chance or by some 
god’s will Rama and Sita were there in the chariot. The white horses and the 
streaming banners they knew, but there was no sign of their hero and their hope. 
The chariot was empty and their prayers went unanswered. Sumantra told the 
king what each of the three had said. He told Kausalya that Rama had asked her 
to hold steadfast to her daily prayers, for that was all she had to hold on to. He 
told them all that Rama was sure that he would return. 

After crossing river Ganga by boat and offering prayers to the great water, 
Rama and his fellow travelers walked on from Guha’s forest and headed for the 
Dandaka forest. On the way he came upon sage Bharadvaja’s ashram. The great 
åñi told the prince that he had heard of the current events and that he had hoped 
Rama would come his way. Bharadvaja shared all he had with his visitors and 
asked Rama to stay on with him. But Rama said it was still too near to Ayodhya 
and that people would come to know that he was there. He asked Bharadvaja of a 
good direction to take and a good destination. Bharadvaja told Rama of the place 
called Citrakuta, sixty miles distant. The trio made their way across the holy Ya-
muna river and on toward Citrakuta.    

The scene shifts back to Ayodhya where Dasharatha’s sadness and anger, 
stirred by Sumantra’s report from Rama, caused the king to rave like a madman. 
Dasharatha insisted he could not stand to be reminded of what had come to pass 
by living in his part of the palace. He moved to Kausalya’s wing, where she could 
not contain herself and would chide Dasharatha about his attachment to the evil 
queen Kaikeyi and the weakness that brought on this tragedy. All the results of 
her own being neglected came forth in Kausalya’s treatment of her husband. 
Kausalya was just doing her best to deal with the absence of Rama and the 
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knowledge that he and Sita had been placed into a dangerous situation. She could 
not accept that, and, being a mother-in-law, she could not dispel her thoughts of 
what King Janaka would think of how his princess was being treated. He had giv-
en his divine daughter to a prince, not a to a forest dweller. Taunted and remind-
ed of his questionable decision, Dasharatha felt again wounded and irreparably 
hurt. With salt thrown on his wounds, he wailed to Kausalya that she was de-
stroying him. With that, Kausalya realized that she was putting pressure on 
Dasharatha that he could not handle. She fell at her husband’s feet and asked his 
forgiveness and his understanding that she was acting only out of her grief.  

Dasharatha calmed a bit and reflected and told Kausalya this story. “Once, 
as a prince, I went to the forest to hunt. Now, after all these years, the whole pic-
ture comes to me and it becomes clear. There, while hunting, I heard the sound of 
a hidden elephant drinking water.” Dasharatha was one who could send an arrow 
with devastating effect toward a target that he could not see. He had been practic-
ing that skill. “I sent an arrow toward that elephant that I had heard. A cry rang 
out, and it was a human cry. I hurried to that place where I found a young boy 
who had been sent to gather water in a pot. The sound the water made in the pot I 
heard as an elephant. Who would expect a human to be in that part of the forest? I 
made this grave mistake and pierced this sweet boy, the son of an ascetic. I bent 
over the boy, but if I had pulled the arrow from his body it might have immedi-
ately taken his life. You know there is no greater fault than to take the life of a 
Brahman. But the boy looked up at me and said, ‘No, I am not a Brahman, I am 
the son of an elderly couple. I came here to fetch water for them. Please go tell 
them what has happened.’ Hoping to save the boy, I gently extracted the arrow, 
but it was too late, and the boy fell silent and breathed his last.”  

Dasharatha went on, “I went to the boy’sparents, ascetics, great people, and 
tapasvins. These gentle forest dwellers said, ‘King Dasharatha, it was not your in-
tention, but you have destroyed us. He was our only son, and there is no way we 
can live without him. He cared for us tenderly and gave us love and hope. No, 
you did not know it was a boy that was there; perhaps you could not have known. 
Now, please take us to see our son.’” The three went, and you can read the words 
of sincere lamentation and grief here in the verses.  
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Dasharatha told Kausalya the rest of the story, “The father of the boy said to 

me, ‘Remember one thing. If what you have done were deliberate, if it were not 
done in innocence, your head would have already split open because this boy was 
born of an ascetic. You cannot slay a person like that without losing your head, I 
need not tell you. Your innocence has saved you, but as a king, beware of any ac-
tion like this. I am not cursing you, but it will catch you up in time. Something 
will come that will complete the lesson that you are to learn from this. Near the 
end of your life, it will be you who laments the loss of a son. You will know our 
suffering. I do not wish this upon you, but this will happen in your life.’ 

 “O Kausalya, now I remember this well. Blessed with four sons and their 
worthy wives, now I am bereft of them and their joyful presence. This is the word 
of the parents of that boy, and now I am here with that and more.” Night fell and 
sleep came to Dasharatha and Kausalya and Sumitra in their sadness and sorrow.  

It is the tradition that  the people come to the king’s palace chanting veda in 
the morning, accompanied by musicians singing and the sound of the vina and 
the flute. With that joyous and peaceful greeting, an auspicious cow, symbol of all 
fullness, is brought as the first thing the king sees. On this day, coming to wake 
the king, the people found Dasharatha out, unresponsive to the usual greeting. 
They touched Dasharatha’s hand - it was cold. They touched his heart, there was 
no pulse. Alarmed, they gasped, “Oh, the king,” and ran out. The two queens 
awoke and found what the others already had come to know. The king was dead.   

tElÔae{ya< td==maTya> s<veZy jgtIpitm!, ra}> svaR{ywaidòaí³…> kmaR{ynNtrm!. 2-66-14 
tailadroëyäà tada''mätyäù saàveçya jagatépatim | 
räjïaù sarväëyathädiñöäçcakruù karmäëyanantaram || 2-66-14 

Kausalya was distraught. Her lord, her husband and king, had left her. The 
only reason for her to go on had been taken from her. She was beside herself with 
grief. She made up her mind to follow her husband into death, to place herself in 
the funeral pyre of her dear Dasharatha. She saw no reason to live. In the story, 
this part of the chapter is all about the lamentation. The mighty king lay there like 
a silent mountain. The ministers were concerned that there was no son present 
who could perform the necessary cremation rituals. This is a great disruption of 
the Hindu tradition. The ministers agreed to preserve the body until one of the 
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sons arrived. They had a tank dug in the turf, and they filled it with treated oils. 
To prevent further decay the body was placed there. A great assembly of the 
mahäåñis and sages and priests and wise men was called. The kingdom should 
never be without a king, it is like a body without a soul, action must be taken. In 
England they say, “The king is dead, long live the king.” The death of Dasharatha 
was officially announced. 

narajke jnpde bIjmuiò> àkIyRte, narajke iptu> puÇae ÉayaR va vtRte vze. 2-67-10 
Arajke xn< naiSt naiSt ÉayaRPyrajke, #dmTyaiht< caNyt! k…t> sTymrajke. 2-67-11 
narajke jnpde crTyekcrae vzI, ÉavyÚaTmna==Tman< yÇ say<g&hae muin>. 2-67-23 
puraeihtSTva< k…zl< àah sveR c miÙ[>, Tvrma[í inyaRih k«TymaTyiykm! Tvya. 2-68-7 
ma caSmE àaei;t< ram< ma caSmE iptr< m&tm!, ÉvNt> z<is;ugRTva ra"va[aimt> ]ym!. 2-68-8 
näräjake janapade béjamuñöiù prakéryate | 
näräjake pituù putro bhäryä vä vartate vaçe || 2-67-10 
aräjake dhanaà nästi nästi bhäryäpyaräjake | 
idamatyähitaà cänyat kutaù satyamaräjake || 2-67-11 
näräjake janapade caratyekacaro vaçé | 
bhävayannätmanä''tmänaà yatra säyaìgåho muniù || 2-67-23 
purohitastväà kuçalaà präha sarve ca mantriëaù | 
tvaramäëaçca niryähi kåtyamätyayikam tvayä || 2-68-7 
mä cäsmai proñitaà rämaà mä cäsmai pitaraà måtam | 
bhavantaù çaàsiñurgatvä räghaväëämitaù kñayam || 2-68-8 

Kingdom without a king there is no cultivation, no growth of wealth, no 
lawsuit settled, no justice, no woman safe, no peaceful gathering of the people, no 
seeker of knowledge, and no one to provide protection for dharmés. Vasishtha said 
a king must be installed. Bharata and Shatrughna were not far away. They would 
send for him and have him hurry to Ayodhya.  The messengers that were sent for 
Bharata were instructed not to tell him of the death of his father or of his brother 
having been banished. They took the best horses and were off to the kingdom of 
Bharata’s grandfather. On the very day of his father’s death, Bharata awoke un-
easy and still tired. He told his family that he was upset because he had a bad 
dream.                                                                 

                                                                                                        To be continued…                                                                                                       


