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CHAPTER THIRTY
MANDAPAAKHYAANAM (19)

THE BATTLE-DESCRIPTION BETWEEN KING VIDOORATHA AND KING SINDHU

AT

Rama spoke

Td HhUTedy dryg dfeAaEeY feqy: fhamdfeade $iar el (46.01)

Even as these two ladies were conversing in this manner, what did Vidooratha do after leaving

the house in anger?
afagtara
Vasishta spoke

CHARIOT

faeIUeq HeaAedld: Raa: TRaRYT #Aedl Kaiaoa degdr:

Hedgadagd] TIATRIAHNT: HASTSIITIR: g 39 fAa:

FATGAIIIIUT YUAcHUSAH AT HTlh e ITONARRIE eul I

HERTRAATHR HBIATOIFIATVS TATRIIsT AT FIAATATHAIAA| (46.02) to (46.05)

‘Vidooratha’ who was adorned with great jewels and well-armed,

having left the house;

surrounded by a great retinue like the ‘moon by the hosts of stars’;

hailed by the shouts of victory ‘as if Indra was moving out to battle’;

issued suitable commands to the soldiers; listened to the plans of the battle-array;

checked out the groups of soldiers -

and climbed on to the ‘excellent chariot’ that was shaped like the ‘peak of the hill’, that was decorated
with pearls and gems, that was adorned by five flags and was excellent like an air vehicle.

EIGHT HORSES

T A TTTRITTTDADPI>AATSGNH FHBISTORUTceh AT Ish AR H
FAAAGTUNUS: URES: Faet: $He: FAZSTAANA Yagis: gaiad
arg STad wedT raefgafdsd: MafgRa gardaiafgRarFrs
ARG TG HFRETATH: AT PRI ATRMR e | (46.06) to (46.09)

The chariot was tied to ‘eight horses’,whose neighing sound filled all the directions;

and the long beautiful wooden frame to which their yoke was fixed was decorated with the pearl-garlands
which made a pleasant sound; the wheels were all over ornamented by various designs carved out on the
glittering gold plates;

the horses had beautiful necks with all good characters; were of good lineage; were fast-moving, were
thin; they moved fast like the ‘Suras’ moving fast across the sky; they moved tearing the wind, as if
annoyed by its blocking their path; they moved as if their hind portion was just floating and was getting
carried away; they ran as if drinking off the space itself; they were decorated by chowries which were

shining like the ‘moons with full digits’.
THE BATTLE-SOUNDS

FHACUAGEHANTIRATAIR: AefFfauiaearsereon ggf@eaiar:| (46.10)

At that moment, there arose the terrifying drum-sounds echoing from all around the mountains, equalling
the ‘great noise of the thunders produced by the clash of many clouds which were huge like elephants’;

FadfAmiaaheard FHemard: fhigaieraacaEsiaaaccafeed:
YIS INHICPRINe!: ULEUTSIT A BT hed IS UTo Sl
SAAG AU R T HcheGeARe: IREURHCTEId 1o G [8]eeRIge

RICTEAPATAVSRIUSHetedicl: TETATRISHTGIAT GATMP>oTqLeh: | (46.11) to (46.14)
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with the shouts of battle-cries rising from all the angry soldiers;

with the variety of tinkling sounds of weapons clashing and shattering;

with the crackling sounds of ‘ChataChata’ rising from the drawing of the bows;

with the songs of arrows with their whizzing sounds;

with the ‘JhanaJhana’ sounds rising from the armours, as the bodies clashed against each other;

with the sounds of embers rising from burning fire flames (TanaTana);

with the screams of the wounded and hurt animals and soldiers;

with the shouts of the soldiers from both sides inviting each other to fight;

with the moans of the fallen ones who screamed in pain - (and because of all these varieties of sounds) -

the entire hollow of Brahmaanda was filled as if with the sound that had solidified like a rock, and was

so huge as if it could be grasped by the hand itself; and filled completely all the ten directions all over.
DUST AND DARKNESS

HNEUAGETIATTRIUDRH TSAAHA HUCHFRISSAACHEH | (46.15)

Then rose the ‘Earth pedestal’ itself towards the sky above, disguised as ‘dust;
getting ready to block the path of the Sun itself.

T arafAaUe AT eHSIRHA, Hecd dldaada Tttt dai:1 (46.16)
The great city was submerged in darkness as if pushed inside the womb.

Like the youth overwhelmed by foolishness, darkness became very dense.

Uy FaTiy Srater fEadad aReT: MAYdHATA AAHITIWFIT: | (46.17)

Like the stars by the day, the hosts of lights vanished into nowhere.

The army of spirits and other night-creatures arrived there, dancing in joy.
THE TWO LEELAAS OBSERVE THE BATTLE THROUGH ‘DIVINE VISION®

SEYEA-AEIE § el T HATRDT UPegadag dieasmareeit| (46.18)
With their hearts trembling, the two Leelaas and the young daughter of the king observed that ‘Great
War, being blessed by the ‘divine vision’ bestowed on them by the Goddess.

(Since this is the only place the daughter is mentioned in the story, we suppose that she was with her mother from the beginning and

died here with the mother, to wake up in Padma’s world as the daughter, once more.)
THE FIERCE BATTLE BEGINS

UAIRY &Y UFceheeheRal: ThUgua:qldieorar $a agd:| (46.19)

The weapons that were moving with ‘KataKata’ sounds subsided, like the ‘Vaadava (Vaalava) fires
at the dissolution-times’, where the world became an ocean with a single stretch of waters’.

A AT HATHYATAIT Tellea] TIAA UGTHISSIAT AT AATOTIH | (46.20)

Slowly marching forward with his army, unaware of the enemy’s strength, the king entered the
‘battle- field’, like the ‘Meru with the wings’ flying towards that single stretch of ocean.

HUCUGUTEdT decdefefd THe IAATLHAIFNCTAT: TWUITT: | (46.21)
TFRATACT ATATS A TITSIAT: THGIAATAGHToIAT: ATTEITT: | (46.22)

STodd]: ABHUCCTIelA SeqETdedd Siile]: IRURIUTatedl dRariar:| (46.23)
fafder: shepaspr IRIFAY T ¥a9: 9q: Ueuermd fafaftusalsFar| (46.24)
SITH: AH JATEATY AEBIAAG Ueh: THIITWA HAT ATARTIRIALM: | (46.25)
SACYAHAATAR] HdeAcySHY: | ST (0geh TURAT I0TGTRET: | (46.26)
SCICeTHECCCEPRT Gledel delld| g: SUCTUNUTHEIA! FHEA| (46.27)

Uq: e fAardredaeshaauvtad, Aagetfear @@ wngsfaafon:| (46.28)

TR UrHAT ThedAEAgIdiesa: Jheard: Aear darfa Flafasad:| (46.29)

Then rose up the twangle-sounds of ‘ChataChata’ of the bow-strings aloud, at once;

the weapons flew from the enemy-side, creating non-stop clouds that scattered the sun-rays all along;
various types of weapons flew in the sky, like the birds;

the ‘shine of the weapons’ scattered with the ‘taint of taking away lives’;
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the ‘fire sparks rising from the clash of the weapons’, burst into flames like torch-fires;
the soldier-clouds showering hosts of arrows, thundered aloud;

missiles sharp and cruel like the saws, fell on the bodies of the soldiers;

the shattered missiles fell in the sky, making the ‘pata-pata’ noise;

the shadows of darkness subsided, by the light of the flames rising from the weapons;
the entire army was covered by the horripilation of the hair of the newly rising arrows;
the dancing line of headless bodies, rose up ready for the journey to Yama’s world,

the flesh-eating spirits, like young ladies that presided the battle, shouted excitedly;
the sound of the clashing tusks, rose from the army of elephants;

the huge river of stones thrown by the armies, flowed in the path of the sky;

the corpses that were removed of lives, fell like the dried-up forest leaves;
blood-rivers flowed down from the battle-mountain, spraying death all over;
dust-heaps subsided down, getting dampened by the blood,;

the darkness subsided by the fire of the clashing weapons;

the frightening shouts by those who were intent only in the battle, subsided by the certainty of death.

HHTchad JEAUNCHAHH FATHolgdiald GardIaeipdd| (46.30)
The war went on without any noise and without any excitement, like the flow of unperturbed waters
with the waves of sparks rising from the clash of swords.

GeHeIdHFdTeerit Tihe fehaRauUudgRlUs

STUTURaE [Feleaers fAfAfAffacoremra gear adl (46.31)

With hosts of arrows flying with the sound of ‘khada-khada’,

with the missiles falling with the sound of ‘taki-takita’,

with great weapons banging with each other with the sound of ‘Jhana-Jhana’,

the battlefield which was filled with the continuous clashing sound as ‘Timi-Timi’,
was like the ocean of sounds impossible to cross over.

afagtard
Vasishta spoke

THE TWO LEELAAS FEEL APPREHENSIVE
TdffdAeaddA g OR HEEITHA HAgIH{ArRG Gl et gef:-
" BEATCHEAA HAT Srafd A I07 g cazgiy JEIARHATCIgIaRoy | (47.02)

As the horrifying great battle was getting fought, the two Leelaas spoke to the Supreme Goddess like this.
“Devi! though you are pleased, why will not our husband win this war that is filled with the screaming

elephants?”’
Og
Devi spoke
FRERITRe faeguearon 3% gsat Sanda o faegasgey,
derdrdd Safa S @ faeqa:| (47.03,04)

Daughters! [ was worshipped for a long time by the ‘enemy of King Vidooratha’ with the purpose of
winning the war, not by King Vidooratha. Therefore he only will win, and Vidooratha will be defeated.

ARReAIar Giacdr A A T&T JAT RIAY T dal HFUGIATFTEH | (47.04,05)
I U7 WRATT AT a8 Qs dcwer a Tadm@aiseadr aa agisoaiady A (47.05,06)

As Jnapti, [ am the indwelling conception of these Jeevas.

Whoever, in whatever way impels me; I get it done for him.

In whatever way one impels me, I remain as that fruit for him.

This is my nature like heat belongs to the fire. I have no other favouring quality other than this.

AT Hh Ud FIHSTACTEH AT YTAHTKIAON el aTel Fhl ATAsITA| (06,07)

I, the form of knowledge, have been only prayed for by him (Vidooratha) as, ‘I will be liberated’.




That is why he will get liberation, hey child!

Tdd: Ty y: Ry amd #AEUfd: SOFIE § §UTH ScAAATEA QiSaT] (07,08)
‘I will win the battle’ - thus this enemy king named ‘Sindhu’ worshipped me.

TEATEEIAT & U HE HIRAAT a1 I Pl drel Fedr Afasafd| (08,09)

Therefore ‘Vidooratha’ will attain ‘that body’ which is in that world (of Padma) covered with flowers.
He will live with you and her; and will attain liberation, in the course of time.

TS T ) Ry A€l gcda agurds it a9 #fasafal (09,10)

This enemy-king named Sindhu will kill Vidooratha; and become the Ruler of the kingdom, in this

Earth-pedestal.
[The story of king Sindhu will be explained in detail in the last of Nirvaana Prakarana, in the story of the Yogi whose

dream-world became real.]

Vasishta spoke
T4 ¢l deecdl  dereeA A Ay iRaradArsemaearaed| (47.10,11)

Even as the Goddess was speaking thus, the Sun came up on the Udaya Mountain to see the wonderful
sight of the two armies fighting.

IREATATHATAT TATNITREAT: I GSeolga@ga=d AR dRepT 3| (47.11,12)

The ‘collections of darkness’ in the form of the enemy soldiers, moved away without giving way to the
spirit-crowds, like the morning Sandhyaa that removes the darkness, does not give way to the stars.

A: Fehedl TIHATTRIRMIGHAT: Had BooTelATARATRTIFTSA| (47.12,13)

Slowly, the blue sky, mountains, and lands came into view, and the Earth shone as if thrown out of the
‘collyrium-ocean’.

(Verses 14 to 23 that describe the terrifying scenes of the battle-field are not given here.)

Uq: eAh [AETeegeal THAT: Ay aTARY 0T Theoel 3d| (47.13,14)

3T ddl AH JAT [WHETA .....(47.14) ... BlIdvUSTdATTDARETEARIH | (47.23)
The beautiful sun rays looking like the molten gold fell on the hills, and on the excellent soldiers,
like the splashes of blood. Then, the sky vanished and the battle-field was .....filled with the shouts of
hosts of vampires accompanying the ‘terrifying dance of Kaala’.

e Tomgeror rdt ueifleed It Telt 3reRddr AanfRg geggdt fdia dtl (47.23, 24)

In the empty battle-field, the two shining chariots of Padma and Sindhu moved, and it appeared as if

they both were the ‘moon and the sun’ appearing in the empty hall of the heaven, marking the sky.
(Verses that describe the battle are not given here; only verses relevant to the story are chosen and given.)

PTAT UTERASRAT ThIOT ol IO T ol &TUTHTGT HUSH H{ADUS
391 cafaaiaa FHEgUTgeH! ARMEURIAe [aageihedal| (47.30, 31)

In that ‘battle-field, where various weapons like Shakti, Praasa, Shanka, and Chakra were glittering
with lustre’, ‘in that space which was cleared for them, where their chariots remained within a circular
ground’, they both in a second turned towards each other, and stood facing each other with uplifted
weapons with the accompanying sound of arrows shot towards each other.

U I QU U FAeYIgIehet HALATGUelede iU faaarssad] (48.01)
YRERTATATH FRRITAARSHE Seuledudarepic $a ATIREICH| (48.02)

The king stayed in front of Sindhu who was holding his neck high in arrogance, and was terribly enraged
like the hot afternoon sun. He strung his bow, the sound echoing in all the directions for long, like the
storms of dissolution hitting the slopes of Meru Mountain.

faaESitfoiar TS Yerardh: i quiRtsTeilagr: RICTA@UIFT: | (48.03)

Like the ‘Pralaya-sun’ throwing his sharp rays, the angry king shot in succession, arrows that were bound
in his quiver like the lotus-buds at night.




U vg fafaaifa quiaen ReAE: ded Hafd cfdd Teoeudfa 8Tl | (48.04)

Each arrow that is shot becomes thousand in number, and as they reached the sky, they become
lakh in number when they fall on the enemies.

=R adarfizoihegddd T aoT aReEdd faconuTshar aa:| (48.05)

Even Sindhu was equally powerful in attacking the enemy; for they both were experts in archery

because of the boon bestowed by Lord Vishnu, when he was pleased by their penance.

(The battle went on fiercely between both of them for long, and afier a terrifying battle, Vidooratha is fatally wounded by
Sindhu and falls to the ground. Sindhu takes over the kingdom of Vidooratha as the next ruler, - as described in the verses
(48.06) to (51.22). A few selected verses alone are given here as a part of the story, whereas the terrifying battle-scenes,
the hurling of various weapons by the two armies, that are described in detail by Vasishta as a lesson about battle-fields to
Rama, the future king of Ayodhyaa, are omitted.)

JATCICTEDIC YUAhIGUSATGAT: TelgIAAHCUETHb e SATFIA: | (48.11)

Listening to the crackling sound of their bows, both the armies ceased their fights and were observing
them both quietly, like the ocean which had become quiet.

gEled TH QY TSI FarFer ReURINAE g TERNREH: | (48.12)

The hosts of arrows were flowing in the sky towards Sindhu like the Ganges-floods towards the ocean,
in the battle-field, with great speed and great whizzing noise.

HAIPADARTIRAYT HART Tecoarranres AIGIqIFIard| (48.13)

From the cloud of the bow, the ‘rains of glittering golden and iron arrows’ poured forth continuously,
with the ‘Shava/Shava’ noise.

AUTHCGIRPAGY Tofed fAYQRYY ATARAATNFT el degRarfaer

Al AIUTHIEA SIAAIISH HAR JdTe ATFIATA G dehHe T USeholl

"SI T SIAY AT sTAG Ay, fhaaa Rt aWAAfT gotare”| (48.14,15,16)
Observing that ‘flood of arrow-Ganges’ rushing towards the ‘Sindhu-sea’ from the window,

Leelaa of that city, expecting “victory’ for her husband with that host of arrows, spoke these words with
her face booming like a red lotus, “Jaya Devi, look, our lord is winning now. With such an expertise in
shooting arrows, even Meru will be powdered”’

JEIHEG eecdl  TaETeddidpel YaTUeaIAIdcdiedecaAgSl gal

TSR TdAATA NI CH=YdTSd: RISHUT GIRcA STgalealicheiliaa | (48.17,18)

Even as she was uttering such words filled with extreme love for her husband,

the ‘Vadava fire called Sindhu’, laughing at the folly of the (immature) human heart as it were,

swallowed all those arrows of Vidooratha with a counter attack of ‘arrows of hot breath’,
like Agastya drinking the ocean-waters, or like Jahnu drinking the waters of River Ganges.

ATOTaNUT U HIIhARE fcal deial: Ppedl RETT IR0 | (48.19)

With a shower of arrows, he broke the heavy bow (of Vidooratha) into pieces and threw the bow-dust
into the ocean of the sky, making the enemy’s body dusty.

TUT §UET e J GRS aifa: T8 aeased a faarar aoar aifa:| (48.20)

Like one cannot know the path of the extinguished flame, the path of his arrow-collection was also not
known (so fast they traversed the sky, that they were invisible as if).

d Bcar aeaR RRFER g4 AlfFd JaRIATATE Jaresdaeidiicada| (48.21)

After breaking up the arrow-onslaught of Vidooratha, he with the terrible urge to battle, again created
another collection of arrows like a solidified thick cloud in the sky, along with hundreds of dead bodies.
TIIATTATATY UACHTIDITH: HHASTolG A holledUdel JAT| (48.22)

Again Vidooratha took another excellent bow and started the shower of arrows once more, like the
dissolution-storm hitting the ordinary thunder-cloud.

PAUTIpARd AOTaALTA AT PRATAT TeRATIAROY: | (48.23)
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With vengeance, both the kings kept on attacking each other with wasteful showers of arrows, without
proper thinking.

33U At RAyieuddigareurd aa et faar AE faggardl (48.24)

Then Sindhu used the ‘Mohanaasatra’ (on the army) that he had obtained by the friendship of a Gandharva
friend, and because of that, all the soldiers on the side of Vidooratha fainted, except Vidooratha.

CIEAATFRT HepT [AVUUTIGHAETON: FHAT SATHAATUITRAIEAT SATAT| (48.25)

Covered by the power of that weapon, the soldiers became dumb, with painful eyes and faces, and
became dead as it were, or like the pictures painted on a canvas (and froze as they were).

IrafgedATe=d Hel AT Headl dafgeIA T YNUTEAACS | (48.26)
dd: JaIATeAT: JolT: UidRdriestel| (48.27)

When all except Vidooratha fainted with frozen bodies, then Vidooratha used the ‘Prabodhaastra’
the powerful missile that wakes up all. Then all the soldiers woke up, like the lotuses at sunrise.

faqy wafcasy: Felsh 3a TeTH ANTEAGSE HA UREeUTUeEH ]|

AATHIe=TH <a1d MTATH: gddad:| (48.28)

Angered at Vidooratha’s act, like the sun at the night-spirit, Sindhu used the ‘Naagaastra’ (snake-missile),
(which filled the surroundings with deadly snakes) and gave the pain of strangling to every one.

By that, the entire sky was filled with snakes of the size of mountains (covering all the hills with black serpents,
filling the entire space with hot poisonous breaths, and burning everything with poisonous flames).

fagualsy wigoiAeg s Ferafad, SeaEresraior Hiaoll: gddr sa| (48.32)
T guuTaAIsud Haleg HUQIhH| (48.35) GUdhaddfaad HAVSAAISIA| (48.36)

Then, Vidooratha who knew all Astras, used the ‘Sauparnaastra’ (Garuda-birds belonging to Vishnu), and from
‘that Garuda-missile’ rose the ‘Garuda birds of the size of mountains.” That ‘cloud of Suparna’ drank off
the ‘flood covering the Earth in the form of serpent-crowds’ (and vanished off).

The Earth-pedestal shown forth, freed off the serpent-blanket.

ATETAI ST AG ST e He YR U TP REGFAATDRT T HTON HTSUTH: | (48.39)

Then Sindhu used the ‘Tamo-Astra’ (the darkness-missile), that produced dense darkness, and the darkness
increased so much that it was like the ‘dark hollow inside the Earth’ (making everyone feel as if they were pushed
down into some dark well).

XMy AITS U TEUsAvSY 3 AeATdal A8: FoedT FAAl TTITAA| (48.43)

Then Vidooratha, who was an excellent master of ‘Mantras’, produced the ‘light of the sun’ in the
‘Mandapa of Brahmaanda’, and recited the Mantra of such a power.

A EATAFA AR THREATH: HTUTHUHAFHIE SRehrel SATHET: | (48.44)

Then, the ‘Sun-Agastya’ drank of the ‘ocean of darkness’ with his rays,
like the ‘cloudless autumn swallowing off the dark monsoon clouds’.

HY PUTpel: Y METATE AFHIT &TUMGERATHATE AAIGIOTRICHBH| (48.47)

Then, Sindhu became enraged and used the terrifying ‘Raakshasaastra’, the very next moment,
with an arrow powered by the Mantra (producing terrifying Raakshasas from all the directions).

TAfAeTe IRl faeqyr: AREUTE Ued geafdiidaRurH| (48.53)

Even as the demons were terrifying one and all, Leelaa’s husband Vidooratha used the ‘Naaraaayanaastra’
which will destroy all the wicked ones.

SERIATYT TR AHAISASERIST: TTHTAT URIAEAT 3UPR Fdad | (48.54)

Even as the ‘king of Mantras’ was getting recited, all the Astras producing the Raakshasas subsided,

like the darkness in the presence of light.

31U RAeYAATEANAT FafdFR Tode: PHHATA Dodllddsdiad 3d| (48.56)

Then, Sindhu shot the ‘Aagneyaastra’ burning the entire sky; and the directions all over were filled with
flames as if set on fire by the dissolution-fire.
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fSear Ry gawdt gexa qun areor fowaste garfficar fagua:| (48.61)

Vidooratha then sent the Astra named ‘Vaaruna’, after worshipping the deity, that was capable of
counteracting the weapon of the enemy, and winning him.

TR AT A8 TEAR QMUUT HUTATUR & Gal I SRETUUH| (48.70)

(When Sindhu’s chariot started to drown in the waters), Sindhu remembered the deity of ‘dryness’,
who offers help when in need, and sent him in the form of an arrow.

dd gAFAAT HTOTAGIIHEATGUTA: FSHSTATAGETAT Hed: Ueddl 3d| (48.74)
By that, the enemies fainted with the heat, like the tender leaves scorched by the forest-fire.
fagql T0ied ATacshRATT PIGUS HUSHID UsieaTEHATGS | (48.75)

Vidooratha then tightened his bow with a great noise, and used the ‘Parjanyaastra (cloud-missile),
in the severity of battle-sense.

ATHTTIRIA: UNHARGET: HECHRDBISAT: Pellededd TEA: | (48.81)
Pouring like pestles, ‘very heavy rain showers’, with the hail-stones hitting hard on the ground
with great noise as if they were rocks, fell on the Earth like the vision of Death-deity himself.

dal fAATAATT TAHHIGCOTRT: TarURATYIIAT FERATHAT: | (48.83)

Then, immediately within the wink-span, all the mirages rising from the extreme heat vanished,
like the Vaasanaas pertaining to the worldly things subside off by the floods of bliss rising by
the ‘true understanding’.

HHCUSHISHATES HAVSTAGIN qRd: QUIURITH: fey: ReyRaregar| (48.84)

The ‘entire sphere of Earth’ was like a huge mire, unfit for walking; and Sindhu was covered by
the heavy showers, like the sea by the waters.

AT AT AGAYATRIRABICY HeUleddaATCAITHTITH | (48.85)

Then he produced the ‘Vaayavyaastra’, filling the entire hollow of the sky,
which danced the ‘mad dance of dissolution’, with great terrifying noise.

TRRATATAUTTRTSATSIT EFAATATRBT: BpedAWy
TIHHAI D] HCTAT PAUgCIpdciShe: HANI:| (48.86)
Then the winds blew, hitting the people with stones, carrying shattered pieces of rocks from the ends

of directions, predicting the dissolution-hour, and hitting hard on the armours of the soldiers with
the noise of the hard objects hitting the metal.

darfaefieraras faeRAMsTTY SEAAISHITDT TAT STolTedd: | (49.03)

Because of those heavy stormy winds, even the chariot of Vidooratha started to float up,
like a ‘dried-up leaf’ in the turbulent river.

faeATsy dcarst urdarE AgrEfdccdlA OadiRd FATGIGAaIaa | (49.04)

Then, Vidooratha who had mastered all the great Astras, shot the ‘Paarvataastra’,
which was ready to take over the sky also, like the the dense water-filled clouds.

dd AerEErad RIS YoTHHRUT: AH AdeadMecdd Al arglrdd:| (49.05)

By the attack of the hills, the winds subsided everywhere, like the Viraat, the essence of Praana
(Jagat-appearance) caused by ‘Maayaa’ subsides by the rise of true knowledge,

PRAUI—HE: gad: gFaviaq R-Y: R-yRalcusieAaaiiaasdd:
TATEHAGSTEIT ATASIUTREA: el stlegid [FRATAGIRAEIAT: | (49.08,09)

Seeing the mountains like Mainaaka and others with huge wings falling here and there, like flying leaves,
Sindhu produced ‘Vajraastra’ which shone forth with lustre; then huge diamonds flew forth, swallowing
the darkness namely the mountains, like the fire consumes the fuel.

faeuansy aarenriecd sEmEHcadl (11)

Then, Vidooratha short the ‘Brahmaastra’ to subdue the diamonds.
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dal SETEdSle HH UAHAN ATARIH URMTETEAHY e =ead|
deligay: fRmarar ugthalsededaifder: | (49.11,12)

When the Brahmaastra and Vajraastra both were subdued simultaneously, Sindhu produced the
‘Pishaachaastra’ which was darker than darkness.

Then rose, the rows of flesh-eating vampires which were terrifying.

TURITRTST TSI TET ATafgeId HATPIHATT Tl AT § g F:| (49.21)

When the rows of vampires attacked the king, that wise-one understood the nature of that illusion.
emadarasd # T afd I HfAT: T Ve dedad garedd]| (49.22)

dd: Tadfddr: Faedn: wayn: Onfd: ] SUarE T gara=dgal uT| (49.23)
SEIHATEEFAl FUDT FLAAYST: | (49.24)

SIEEATURITET geelleg: RI[fae TUmraefiehfied deriicendr I (49.29)

That king knew the weapon to block the vampires; and with that, he sent another missile of vampires
(Pishaachas) to attack the enemy army. Then his soldiers became freed of that illusion of vampires
belonging to the enemy army. Then, moved by anger, Sindhu sent another missile named ‘Roopikaastra’
(giant demonesses) to assist his vampire army. Then, from under the ground and the sky, rose up the
‘Roopikas’ with hairs standing up on the head, and they caught the enemy-vampires like catching
‘wicked weak babies’. Then the Pishaacha and Roopikaa armies combined to become a single group.

JaTeTE Jdl & dAaEy: AaeS: AU FHYTA ddrer derafeddrn:| (49.35)

Then Sindhu sent the ‘Vetaalaastra’; from that missile arose hosts of corpses headless and with heads,
who were in extreme rage (to help his Pishaacha army).

dd: TRmeaadresUaahdeudd dgid de HAAITIIRUTETHH| (49.36)

Then that army that was made of Pishaacha, Vetaala and Roopikaa, became terrifying and capable of
swallowing the entire world.

HAAVST HuTell AR Ford o IR VETAE FHAY AN FATEONAGH | (49.37)

369]: UIAThRT: HId: FYERIETT: | (49.38)

Then the other king (Vidooratha) used the illusion-power and sent a strong ‘Raakshasaastra’, which
could conquer the three-worlds. Then, giant Raakshasas, huge like the mountains, rose up from all over.

dREATAST ddA OR A FaRAcTARIIAS Fadqellcdd
AR A ATGRITAYIHT HEATA AAGEOT ABUTHAA| (50.01,02)

When such a terrifying battle was going on, then -

to protect his own army, and to destroy the entire ‘enemy army’, that learned king Sindhu, who was
extremely brave and courageous, meditated at the end on the ‘Astra which was the lord of all Astras’,
equal to Shankara, named ‘Sri Vaishnava’ (which produced burning torches, maces, Vajras, Pattishas, arrows, swords
of all kinds from the sky).

3y T g dsorarEey Aeay gal dsuraRarE rfAsayIhH| (50.07)

Then the other king (Vidooratha) also shot the same ‘Vaishnavaastra’ to subdue the other one,
to defeat Sindhu’s purpose.
(50.08) to (50.18) (Thus the battle goes on for a long time, with both the kings equally attacking each other violently.)

URTAPIAME TATALIAAA: ‘HACEAROIAT BlelUrdIsTAcHA: 3T hager’
sfd foedl fasfd gorn, faqualsEAmad doarsriaegdd| (50.19,20)
SATITATE § U f8e): helfdrarasd| (50.19, 20, 21)

When they both were fighting like this, throwing at each other the slicing showers of arrows,

Sindhu stood with contempt, thinking,
‘What strength is his! He is staying firm just to pass the time, and just blocking my attack’;
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then Vidooratha shot the ‘Aagneyaastra’ which sounded like a thunderbolt, and burnt off Sindhu’s
chariot like a dried-up grass bundle.

TaffAA=R e tfafAfderiey aaere ga yrgeudiediesa 3
3 T 8707 Pedl I WAGRUT Iedled AAART I gHerfaal (50.21) to (50.23)
Meanwhile, when the sky was filled continuously with weapons thrown at each other,

and when both of them stood like the monsoon-showers and the flooding-river, the two Vaishnavaastras
clashed against each other violently for a second and became subdued like two soldiers of equal strength.

TdfeHAAdR FIsTAT I Pedl J HEAAIA WU gaeal dd &Y Foleqidda Healdl (23,24)
Meanwhile that fire (from Vidooratha’s weapon) burnt off Sindhu’s chariot in flames, and made Sindhu
come out, like burning the forest to make the lion come out, and reached him.

YA AISTeIE areunEu AMHATA Y Ihaldic YT WIMEDICharad]dl (50.24,25)

Sindhu, an expert in Astras, subdued the fire through Vaarunaastra, left his chariot and stood on the
ground with his sword held high for the attack.

HEONTAATATIT AT RAY: GTeefelld ATl HOTele Sreard| (50.25,26)

Within the wink-span of the eyes, he expertly cut off the hoofs of the horses yoked to the chariot of the
enemy, with his sword, like slicing off the lotus stalks.

faguatsi feraT gyarediehIiaaT, Fargyl FatcHrel RgHAvsH at,
T shevadl I1d! A TERAETA): GedATeIARId Io Iaad: Yol
AThAG FI8T TSIl cherear Taegd:| (50. 26,27, 28)

Vidooratha also got out of his chariot and wielded his sword, ready to fight.

Both held equal weapons, were equal in enthusiasm, and stood on the ground creating a circle around
them. Their swords became like saws when hit against each other, and the soldiers on both sides were
gritting their teeth in excitement.

Vidooratha threw off the sword, and took the missile named ‘Shakti’ and threw it at his enemy.

RrCargaeRTaY Aeleurd ganafa: sfafteear Famarar ofdar aea a&ifdl (50.29)

Predicting a great calamity, like the lightning roaring with a great noise rising from the ocean-water,
the weapon without any interruption moved fast, and fell on Sindhu’s chest.

HUTET IUTHRATO FTBIfAN I ARBTERUT ATH FIUTATITT | (50.30)
had FATITT AN FAfHATTSAA! (50.31)

Like the wife who does not embrace the husband whom she does not like, Sindhu did not die, even when
hit by the ‘Shakti weapon’.

He just had the blood flowing out of him, like the elephant oozes out ichor-waters.

‘VIDOORATHA-LEELAA’ DESCRIBES THE BATTLE-SCENE WHERE HER HUSBAND IS DEFEATED BY KING SINDHU
TSNS o ToCdl HIA TH Sdegel] AldbAUAGl Ydelleeard &-

The ‘Leelaa of that world’ seeing Sindhu broken like the darkness by the moon, and feeling extremely
joyous, spoke to the ‘previous Leelaa’-

f wea R Eat wETATEA: Afbeitaddcn: Reyegiaaw:

T ELAETAN G HepddTRdTcTsl YEIsET A3l W Ferged: | (50.31,32,33,34)
“Devi, look! This Sindhu, with his neck held high because of his arrogance, has been killed by our
husband, like the Daitya ‘Hiranyakashipu’ by Narasimha (Vishnu), with his weapon-like sharp nails;
blood is flowing out of his smashed up chest with the noise of ‘chuluchulu’ like the water sprayed
by the wild elephant which is inside the lake-waters.

T BF WA RERRIgHATT: dlavt Ia 91 geniadar a1l (50.34,35)

Alas! What is happening! Another chariot has been brought, and Sindhu is ready to climb it,
like the ‘(blood) whirlpool of the lake” ascending the peak of the ‘Meru Mountain’.
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aey ¢fa IAsEarat Hgor fagivia: sdcurdfaurds diaot a2 (50.35,36)

Look Devi, his chariot has been powdered by the hammer-like missile (Mudgara),
like the ‘SauvarnaNagara’ (Golden-city) (protected by the shining armours) starting to spin
by the speedy arrows shot by Arjuna.

Ugd! IUARIGATAT UfeRY A e dTAdeau HHe AeYATaTdaH | (50.36,37)

This husband of mine, is now trying to ascend the chariot brought for him.
Alas! Like the Vajra-weapon by Indra, Sindhu is ready to wield his ‘Musala’ (mace).

STareuld: TTdl A doud FHAGY a5l Tdelide AR oIredrd | (50.37,38)
My husband has avoided the mace-attack of Sindhu, and has expertly climbed the chariot with ease.

ol Rigpradl RERRITRY W, eTRAATRAES Cordared g gae

shifScar WsaraATd ARANTdqA| (50.38,39)

Ha! What is happening again!

This Sindhu, with the swift shower of arrows, is attacking the ‘chariot’ of my husband, who is seated in it
like inside a green pond, with its flag that is adorning it like the bird (who like a bird is) seated on a tall tree’,
and harassing him by his tricky attacks.

Bedeas] ey B BedaRiY Beadebad v [FeaaarsIged

tfe TPRfIemIeeee Naadfa fFcar agadaol: araaady #del| (50.40, 41)

Sindhu made the ‘king Vidooratha, who had his flag torn, whose chariot was in pieces, whose horses
were killed, whose charioteer had been killed, whose bow and armour were torn to pieces, who had
broken all his limbs and suffering’, fall on the ground, by splitting asunder the topmost portion of his
chest that was strong and broad like the stone slab, with his diamond-like arrows.

HY IYAAT TS0 YT Al WIARIeaIsEIE e #fdelina
WRETRAafAaggRadzatd| (50.42,43)

A new chariot is bought for the king, and he is trying to climb it with much difficulty, yet not fully
conscious; and look how my husband’s shoulder is cut off, and he is bleeding profusely (rg-THg)

like the ‘lustrous hill of PadmaRaaga’ (ruby) that is broken and oozing red liquid.

o & fghedad R-Yar @gauran Jsuadid ufdifeed: dhadad Uiey:| (50.43,44)
Ha Ha! Alas! What a horrible sight!
My husband’s thighs have been cut off by Sindhu, like slicing the tree with a saw.

Bl & TeH SIUTEH HARFIUEdIeA I| FHUMS 3a Ucgd ofd & AU Sgel” (50.44,45)

“Haa Haa! I am destroyed! I am burnt! I am dead! I am ruined!

My husband’s knees are cut off like the lotus stalks”;
VIDOORATHA’S LEELAA FAINTS AND FALLS ON THE GROUND

ScgeFcal AT Aol HHTIHATRT odT WRYpad Fesd i AT (50.45,46)
Screaming like this, Vidooratha’s wife, shocked by the condition of her husband, fell on the ground
like a creeper cut by the axe. (She swoons on the ground, and dies.)

faeRatsi &eiie: geteaa [afg qurd SregaearaiReae sa g
Udeady ool IAAamanisd:| (50.46,47)

Vidooratha, having broken his knees, fell down from the chariot. Even as he was falling, the charioteer
holds him back, and quickly tries to get the chariot away from the battlefield.

gel dalsld d&d hussalicHYeed: JUTafTeeahualsaragararsy A=yl (50.48)
TegAATAAcHT TSl AR JUT, EIEIAT: YHTGT

UG TE ATRMFAAR FA FelsdTelled JATI (50.49)

Sindhu enraged, strikes the sword at the king’s neck, even as the chariot moves away.
Vidooratha’s neck gets sliced half-way and hangs with the blood pouring out like a stream.
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Sindhu follows the charioteer, still mad at the dying king. He entered with the chariot into the house
of Padma, like the sun-ray entering the lotus. However, because of the power of Sarasvati, he was
unable to enter the house, like a mad fly cannot enter inside the blazing-flames.

GSIMAPAINAIAITAHATAD TOCTF AT E AT AIHH,

dearst d HIINATHAT JEled: gd: TaT Hiddeddd s (50.50)

The charioteer carries inside the house the blood-soaked body of the king, from which the blood and air
was oozing out abundantly, with its neck half-cut by the sword, and with the knees broken;
and places it on the bare ground in front of the Goddess;

and the enemy-king goes off unable to enter that place.
(King Sindhu enters the city and establishes his rule there.
Description of the chaos in the city is described from verses (01 to 22). A few chosen verses are alone given here.)

gal TS gal ol UfaRrot §ga1 3fd Qe Hagd UTATHCHATD oA

HIUSIUERINNIGT Tagaetehessl Aihealitha 16d GaealTRGIHSA (51.01,02)

‘The king has been killed; the king has been killed by the enemy-king in the battle’,

even as such shouts arose, the country was filled with anxiety;

carts moved burdened with all sorts of household materials;

the crowds were pathetically running away, with the groups of screaming and weeping womenfolk;
TATIATAHTheG, ANNEATYITU] el TJUSAITABATAASTHIH (51.03)

everywhere, the sound of crying and screaming of the people who were escaping from the enemy soldiers
was heard; the women were taken away forcefully on the roads;

every one was frightened of everyone, even as people started looting each other;

QRIS hAUSdIeTadRaH_ (51.04)

the ‘soldiers of the enemy army’ were madly dancing and making merry with great noise;

HIANPITATCARATAGLEH TSI AT AAOTHRFHEATAARA_ (51.09,10)

the ministers were busy in arranging for the king’s consecration;
the architects were getting ready to reconstruct the capital city;

HAI—YSTAheeHIJIALNRTY gJIRAAeH usaraaacafal (51.14)
the sound was so dense and thick as if it was solid enough to grab in the hand,

because of the people crying over the dead relatives, and because of the sound of victory drums,

and the sound of the moving horses, elephants, and chariots.
SINDHU TAKES OVER THE COUNTRY AND MAKES HIS OWN RULES AND REGULATIONS

Reycal TTAFTTAHAVSANAY: SchARARA FF: gfagd derl (51.15)

‘Lord Sindhu, the Emperor of the entire Earth-sphere is victorious’ - the drums started to announce
this in each and every corner of the country;

TSUTel fIaeny [Heyegieh=tR: Usll: g FIEdled AJsiarearii:| (51.16)

Sindhu with his held high on his neck with arrogance, entered the capital city,

like Manu getting ready to create another world with people at the end of a Yuga.

fAaruafa Refa eraafa faer ufa sonfeaaermargevse ufa afeon:) (51.17)

Restraints, symbols, rules, immediately came into vogue by the orders of the ministers, at each and every
part of the country.

Y AAAAYUT SANUTAGTIHAT: YRMTedlcuTayadT: Uerdigaar ATl (51. 20)

Immediately, all the disturbances in the country subsided, like the objects settling down after getting
blown by a heavy wind.

IFIATATSTITATY 2T grIfgoriead: &fiar ayfdaradt aridagddea:| (51.21)

The country attained peace in all the ten directions,
like the turbulent Milk-Ocean becoming calm immediately after the Mandara Mountain was removed.




