


PREFACE.

t lmanda, the sister-play to the Ratntvali, was
edited in Calcutta in 1864, by an old etndent of the

Sanskrit College, Mtdhava Chandra Gbeehe. MS.

eopiee of it are rather scarce, andProfessorWilson does
notmention it in his notices of untranslated plays at the
end of the H indu D rama.

” By D r Hall
’
e assistance,

however, I procuredtwo copies fromtheNorthw est, and

thaeo, with one or two M88 . fromBengal, enabled the
editor to print an eeeurate text. Mr Boyd, 0 Cambridge
pupil ofmine, has now prepared an English translation ;
and I have been asked, by way of preface, to givem e

account of the date end authorship of the book.

Theplay is several timea quoted, like theRetak e“, ih
'

the Btlnityedu
'

pm (pp89, 184, 189, end end in

the Dete-nipe (pp. 64, 65, 74, D hsnanjeye, the

I do not dhtinguhhbetwen tbe ta t el tbe Du ’
e-rflpe end the

Commentary, u 1 leel eure thet a D heeenjeye, them ofWeb“ .

themthor ol the onq wu not the nmepemn q enlkq the eon

ec hm the eutha -el the otherfl hey were et eny n te heetbeu ,

end ee the ehm olegted velee et the two remetne un lteu d.

Tbm h mhh t glm d w y diflm et entbwehla eed the two

ww h mdm whm u fl fiq m mn mem w
nke the





” IPA“

author of the D efe-rfipa, nourished at the court of King
Munje ; and u no other sovereign of that name occurs
in any known list of kings, this is no doubt the uncle

andpredeeeu or of Bhojn of D hatrt.We know,
froma

dategiven in e Jeine poem(Celebrooko, Essays, II.
that Mnnje wee reigning AJ ). 993. D hanenjayn

’

e date

ie eleo confirmed by the fact that Hemechandra, who
lived A . D . 1 174, quotes the D oée-rfipo, in his Commen
tary on his own Abhidhtne-chintomzmi, which proves
that the anther was then of sufficient antiquity to be
taken an an authority in e grammarian

’
e work. The

Retai n !! is also quoted in the Saraw alLkantJtdbharana,

which ie eeeribed to King Bhoja, who reigned in the

beginning of the eleventh century. The Ratnovali,

therefofe, end the t tnonda, end the King 8 11 Hershn
D en , who ismentioned as their author,must be placed
in on earlier period then that of Bhojo or his uncle

Mnnjo. This at once show. thatWilson's conjecture ia
untenable, that the Sn Hon ho of theRetntveli could

have been the Horsho D e" of Oeehmir, who reigned

fromu ). 1 1 13to 1 126.
D r Hall has given somegood reasons for his adjudica

tion of the Rotntveli to the poet Btu . He was for

tenete enough to obtain threeMSS. ofBean’s poem, the
Hmhe—eheritre (alluded to in the Bthityopdarpeaa, p.

andmit he found the well-known veme beginningW'

d ammdd apé w ith whioh the fin t ect of the
Retu vali open . It is hardly likely thet any one but

text end eommenh ry ot the fl‘hitm e. I mey, however,
mthec nike h quoted by nen e in the fl‘bitp-derm p.
1 18 (oi. D efin i n g





M AUI .

are very different, and we might expect to find even

the same anther mnming difl
‘

erent etylee when treating

an heroic legend like the t xtnanda, and a genteel

comedy of domesticmanners like the Ratatvall. But

the difference in the religion of the two play. is a strong
argument against identity of authorship ; and I can
hardly believe that the same poet could have written

the invocations to Buddha and to S iva, though I hope
to be able to show that the same king may have put
themforth under his name. If Imight be allowed to

venture a conjecture amidst ouch uncertainty, I should
claim(with D r Hall)the Ratntvoll for Bahia, the well
known anther of

.

the t ambari ; but I should be ih

clined to attribute the Buddhist play to the D havalla
mentioned in the Ki yya-praktéa. It in true that not a

solitary fragment of poetry is attributed to an author of

that name. About a doz en unprinted collections, in

which somefive hundred names of authors are adduced,
have been diligently explored in quest of D htvaka, but
without encccss.

” But Brahmanieal memory might
easily drop a Buddhist poet, or retain only a confused
idea of his works. In this way the brief legend pre
eerved in theKtvya

-praktéamay beright as to thepoet
’
s

name,but the commentatorsmay bewrong in theirmen
tion of the Ratntvell instead of the t i nanda.

D r Hall has thrown considerable light on the time
when Btu and the kingwho patronised himflourished,
by hiediscovery of the Horsha-charitre. In this poem
Btu eelebratee the family and reign of hie patien

D l'Bell
'

eProtect to t dett‘,p. 17. 01. M 8. Jean . 1863.





H UAOB.

erected the almahoneee for the poor, and the resting

placee for pilgrims ; and there can be no doubt that he
favonred the Buddhist faith, and presided at their aa

eembliee, and honoured their holy men. But in the

descriptions of the two great convocation , at which

H ionen M g w as present, we can see that the king
wae by no means the thorough Buddhist which we

might have expected. In the first, twenty tributary
princes take a part, and each brings w ith him the meet
distinguished Buddhist and Brahman doctors in hie

realm, and both parties are welcomed w ith the same
hospitality ; and though we only read of the homage
paid to a golden statue of Buddha, we can hardly
believe that, w ith all these Brahman guests invited,

there was no other ceremony. But ln
.

the second con

Vocation, which is described in H ieuen Theang
’
e life by

hisdisciples, we havea fuller account. Thin was held

at Praytga, at the confluence of the JmumandCany
on

eighteen kings were present, andfive hundred thousand
monks and laymen. The first day they installed the
statue ofBuddha, the second day the statue of the Sun,
and the third day that ofMaheéwara, so that the king

'
e

oficial patronage wee oberod by the Brahman: even

more than by the Buddhists. Similarly at the dietribu
tione of alme, we read that on the fourth day the king
distributed hie bounty to twenty thousand Buddhist
a cetic: butwe read immediately afterwards, that aimi
ler distributions weremade to the Brahman: and other

days; and lu t of all. the nirgranthae, or nakedmendi
cante(whowere especially diolikedhy the Bnddhiute, of.





PUPAO'.

There can be no doubt, I think, that the King Sri
Harsha Deva of our two plays is a different person from
the Sri Harsha who wrote the Naishadha and the

Khandsna-Khanda -Khfiya. as the latter, in the closing
verses of both works,speaks of himself as the dependant
of the king of Kanoqj, and boasts of the allowance

of betel granted him at the court. H is age is un

certain. BAbfiRtjendra li l M itra Jonrn . 1864)
has conjectured that hemay have been the Sri Harsha,
who, according to tradition, w as one of thefive Kanonj
Brahmans who were invited into Bengal by Adi Stir, in
the tenth century. H is chief arguments are that the

author of the Naishadha names among his works a

“description of the sea,
”
and a history of the kings

ofBengal.
” But I find, from a notice in thefirst num

ber of the Indian Antiquary,
”
that D r Buhler of Bom

bay has recently fixedhis date in the twelfth century.

m c

incorporated so many legends of Buddhist
origin. In chapter n ii. , we have a version which gives
the latter part of the story as it is told in the two last
sets, but the earlier acts are only alluded to ; but in

chapter xc., in the Vetala book, we have a second

version, which follows the whole play very closely.

Thus Malayavati
’
s singing at the temple is described

as in the first act ; the love-scenes of the second are

M W fiM fi M D inpn‘ga wss

tong u e PMWeber's Note, d m
u it 727.





PWAOI .

chaadaaa of Malaya » This occurred in a legend of the

Suvarna-prabbtsa, which relates how a prince gave his
body to feed a hungry tigress. But there is a distinct

reference to some such legend as that of our drama, in
the secondNepaleseBuddhist tract translatedbyWilson,
in the 16th vol. of the AsiaticResearches.

" We read
there, May the holy Tirtha be propitious to you,where
theNtga obtained rest fromTan kshya This

is u phinedby theNepalese as referring to a local shrine
calledGokarna, but it no doubtoriginally referred to the
farmorecelebratedGokama ofMalabar. TheNagas play
an important part in many Buddhist legends (as, for ia
stance, in that of Sangha- rakshita) ; and Mr Fergnsson

has shown that they are introduced in the Buddhist
sculptures at Sanchi and Amaravati, and in the latter

as objects of worship. The description of the Nigas

in thefifth act, w ith their human forms, but scaly skins

and three hoods, singularly agrees with some of the

The appearance of the goddess Gauri is a curious

feature of theM aud seems to point to that gradual
mixture of Buddhist with Saiva notions, which wefind
fully developed int he Tantras of Nepal. There female
S
'

siva deities, such as Durga, Mahakali, &c. ,are continu

ally invoked to grant protection to the Buddhist wor
shipper.Wilson supposes that the Tantras were» intro.

daood into Nepal between the seventh and twelfth

esntnries, bnt Bnrnonf has pointed out some traces of

Hairs influence even in the “Lotus de la bonne Lei,
”

end other “developed 86tras.
"

E B Com t.









11 13

Again.

May the Lord of Mnnis protect you ! who, lost in
reflection, and filled with transcendent knowledge, was

seen to be utterly unmoved by Indra,’ whose every hair
was on end through astonishment ; by the Siddhasd

'

their heads bent low in obeisance by the nymphs, whose
eyes quivered, as they alternately smiled, yawned,
trembled, and frowned by the heroes of Mtra, dancing
with harshly-beaten drums ; and by Mara himself, who
had drawn his bow to the full !

(4:the conclusion of flu benediction)

Enongh of this prolix ity. To-day, at the feast of

Indra, I was thus addressed by the company of kings,
who have arrived from various countries, dependants
on the lotus feet of the noble King Sd-harsha deva,

after they had summoned me respectfully, That play
named t tnanda, connected with the sovereign of the

celestial choristersJ andadornedw ith a new arrangement
of the incidents by our Lord, S

'

ri-harsha-deva, has been
heard of by as through successive report, but has never
been seen by os on the stage ; therefore you shouldper

form it to-day with suitable dramatic appliances, both

In the Buddhist mythology, lndrs ls tbe king of the lowest

heaven but one ; lu re being loeated in the sixth or higbest, end

havingmore or less influence over all the beings beneath him.

f Siddha, a dlvlneperson ol nndeflnedattribntessndchareoter
am a am a m nw mw fiwmmw
dha l nnis. boa the ndon bstween theesrth snd them —Ses

t ha w
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ms M ol asses.

Say, what more than this should be done l or what

remains in yourmindt

Vmesmxa.

0 friend, your enemy, the base Matanga, is very
daring ; and, whilst he is at hand, the kingdom, though
duly governed by the primeminister, does not, in your
absence, appear very firmly settled.

Jmuu vAm a.

Pie ! 0 fool, dost thou fear that Matanga w ill seiz e

the kingdom?

Vmesnan .What else l
Jmumvm xa.

If even it were se, why should it not be ! Is not all

I possess, even to my very body, kept for the benefit
of others l T hat it is not given upto him of my own

accord is through compliance with my father.What,
then, is the use of this pointless consideration l Better

that the command ofmy father he at once undertaken.

0my child JSmutavahana,
” he said, by the spending

of many days here this place has its flowers, kusa-

grass,
and fuel used up, and its rice, plants, fruits, and roots
well-nigh consumed, therefore se hence to the Malaya
mountain, and seek there for a hermitage suited for our

occupation.

” Come, then, let as go to the Malaya

llalsya theWestern ow . whence the name I alabar
(malaya-rsrs).





raa M ol asses.

by the young Brahmans ; whilst a verse of the Sims

Veda is recited by a parrot, who has learnt it fromcon

stantly hearing it Come, then, we w ill enter and look

Jinursvlm a (aflcr listening).

I'h'iend, you have seen cormctly ; for these antelopes,
their bodies bent sideways, stopping the noise of chew

J(nou vmwa (looking about, with u toaishmnl).

Oh, the tranquil charms of an ascetic grove ! The

basins at the foot of the young trees are kept full by the
daughters of the hermits. Its fuel is cut fresh and

fresh by the reciting pupils, whilst the detail of the
doubtful passages of the Veda is constantly discussed
by the Munis, who delight in the task. Even these

trees, taught respect for a guest, seem to utter a sweet

welcome w ith the murmuring of bees, and make, so to
speak, an obeissncewith their heads bowed down with
fruit ; sprinkling a rain of flowers, they presentme, as it
were, a propitiatory eh

'

ering. Hence this ascetic grove
is well suited for a dwelling place. I think we shall

have peace while living here.

What is this, Meat“ The deer, with their necks a

little beat, themouthfuls of darbha grass falling half
chewed fromtheir motionless months, their eyes tran
quilly closed in complete content, seem to listen with

one ear pricked up,





ing themouthfuls of darbha grass between their teeth,

ing, through due regard to the laws of harmony, the
treble and bass tones impartially developed from their

respective organs,
’ mingledw ith thenotes of thestrings

of the reeonnding lnte, as with the humot
‘

bees.

Vmusm s.Who, then,my friend, sings here in the sacredgrave l
Jmuu vxm a.

Inasmuch as these notes sound clearly, struck by the
tips of soft fingers, I conjecture that it is sung with

Kakili ‘l' for its key-note. (Pointing forwards with his

This passage isdlflcult, as it alludes to some technicalities of
Hindu music. The Hindus place the base (mandra), the tenor
(madhya), and the trehle (t11ra), in the ehest, threat, and topof

the palate respectively. Thus the Sanglta -ratnih ra,
“ iti vastn

ethitis ti red (Ana tredhabhaved seen bridi,mandro ; gale,mad
hye ; murdhnl, tare ; lti kram‘t.

”
Compare Prof. A ufreoht’e

Getalogne of Oxford nsa ,200b 8.
1 mnt h explained ea a eweet eeft eound, oorreepondingte the

oneheo
’
enote. Bh dn posts ‘ive to the hofih or onohoofiheflfth

Here ’
s the sprlngbeeh, or close,When the almond blossomblows,We shall have the word

In thatminor third
There is none but the onohoo knows ;

Heaps of the guelder-roee,
Imust bear with it, I suppose.”Whleh le oasioody parelleled hy a yerse qaoted ln theB‘hitya

l
‘
he hees laay flll every quarter wlth the sound of their hum
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power ofme single-handed, the Bu bman.
’

Gnu. (afictionatdy).

O princess, do I not say, Where is the use of play
ing before this cruel one i

[She throws down the late.

Mau n vu i (angrily).

Girl ! ofl
'

cnd not the revered Gaurl. Hasnot a favour

been doneme by her this very day l

GIRL (wilhjoy).

O princess, what can it be t

Girl, I know it well. Tod ay in a dream, as I was,
playing this very lute, I was thus addressed by the
revered GaurL Child Malayavati, I amwell pleased
w ith your perfect knowledge of the lute, and w ith your

excessive devotion towards me, which is hard for a

young girl ; therefore before long a sovereign of the

Vidytdharas shall be your husband.

”

If it is so, why do you call it a dreaml Has not the

-ehman, eeen s to antioipate
the pleasw ee ot tln eomlng wu ldlng- ieast He teele that hle

master le etepping fromhls enblime eacetlo elevation down to hie





,
rne a l umn us.

Gum.

Princess, what does all thismean t

I cannot remain in his neighbourhood, so come away.We will go elsewhere.
[Shewishes to rise.

Vmusmuu .

A las ! she is scared. Shall I keep her just for a

moment, as I do any learning that Imay have readt

Jmuravxnsua.Where would be the harmof it !

1 why this behaviour of yours in such a grove

just arrived is not favoured by you

Gnu. (aflcr looking at theheroine, to

H er eye seems pleased. I will speak to her. (A loud )
O princess, the Brahman speaks fittingly. Good be

haviour towards guests is becoming in you. Why,
then, do you stand as if distraught in your behaviour
towards mdisfinguished a cne ; or rather, remain so if

here.)Welcome to your highness l by occupying this
seat, let your highness add beauty to the spot .

Vmoam a.

Friend, she sayswell. Let us sit down here and rest





run“manna.

his feet are marked w ith the chah q l oonjecture that
he who restshere is assuredly one who has attained the
dignity of an emperor of the Vidytdharas. However,
away with doubt. Itmust surely beJtmutavthaua him
sel! (Seeing Malayan “) Ah ! here is the princess
too. (Looking at themboth.) Destiny would at length

be acting in a straightforwardmanner did she unite this
pair, mutually suited to one another. (Going sp and

addressing the here.)Welcome to your highnees l
Jmeravlm s.

Jimutavthana salutes your honour.

[Wishes to rise.
Ascmc.

D o not rise your highness should be respected by as,
for A guest is every one

’

s master.“ Remain, then,
at your case.

Bir, I bow to you.

My child, mayet thou marry a suitable husband !
0 princess, Ransike, the head of the family, sends word
to thee, The time of the mid-day oblation passes by,
come therefore quickly.

”

As the “Guru ”
? orders. (Toherself.) Ou the one

side the orders of the “Guru,
”
on the other the pleasure

‘l' The sptritual yerent.

[Basset 0mm.

n o or run riser aor or rns atol xu ana.

of the sight of the dear one. Thusmy heart swingsme
to and fro,perched on a see-saw of going and not going.

[Risingwilh a u
'

gk, and loukiag at tkehm willsu odedy
and ej ediomshe goes out willstkeAm o.

J(nuravxnma

(will a sigh, looking 10119411e after theheroine).
By her whose departure is slow , by reason of the

rounded beauty of her form, an impress is stamped upon
my heart, even though she leavesme.

Vmusmlu .Well, you have seen all there was to be seen !

The fire of my appetite rages, its fury doubled, so

to speak, by the heat of the rays of the mid-day sun.

Come, then, let na go forth, that I, the Brahman, having
become some one

’

s guest, may support my life w ith

bulbs, roots, and fruit, obtained fromtheMunis.

The adorable thousand- rayed one has reached the

z enith ; for w e, the lord of elephants with pallid cheeks,
their sandal-juice instantaneously dried oll

'

by the

excessive heat, as he fans his face w ith the breez es of

his broad ears, his chest all wet with the drops falling
from his trunk. endures a state of ex istence hard to be

home even by the faintingBignonia.
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rue n onman .

lady ! is not the sandal-creeper bower in this direction !
Come this way, then. (The heroine does sowilh ameas
t
'

aglees Herewe are at thesand'

al-creeper bower,
therefore let your ladyship enter and sit down on the

moonstone seat to recover yourself.

[Both sit down.

Lord of the flower-tipped arrows,1
'

against that man
who surpasses you in beauty of formyou do nothing at

all ; but against me, though blameless, you are not

ashamed to strike. saying to yourself, “She is a weak

woman.

"

(M agathersclfiandgestieulaliagasones
'

a love.

A loud.) Girl, how is it that even this sandal-creeper
bower, fromwhich the sun

’
s rays are kept by thedensity

of the shoots, does not alleviate the pain ofmy fever l

Gnu.

I know the cause of this fever, but the princess is
unwilling to avow it.

I emseen through by her. Still I will ask. (A loud)
Girl, what is that which I will not avow l Come, tell
me this causeof yours.

Gnu.

It is theman plaeed in your heaxt .
‘
l ‘his ls one of the syn ptom ot love in a fl lndu hsroine. Bee

Blhitya-m n l fl .

‘l' n n anhe Hladn Cupld, bears a how w ith its stringmade ot
beq aed its l ve amweeeoh tlwed with apm liar flower.





Is there anymeans of checking this fever !

GIRL.

There is indeed. If he would but now come.

m m mm wah au vmsm

Vmosmuu .

0 friend, where new is all thy firmnessgonet

Aml notfirin beyond measure lWhat ! have I not
passed throughthenights, though radiantwith themoon l

TheHindus lmagined that llght oame iromth q and li‘hted

urc a-u d upom

G ian.

D o not impute the fault to it. It is you who make
warm this wind of the plantain leaf, which
through its contact w ith the gathered sandal

changing its nature w ith your sighs.

O Cupid, why are these pnrpoeeless arrows flung
against me, already so deeply wounded l Since I was
looked on by her, regardleu of the Muni

'

s presence,
when, as she turned, thoughbut for amoment, shecaused,
by the glance of her bright black eye, the trees of the

hermitage to appear flocked,
“
as though they hadmasses

of the skins of thedappled antelope gleaming suspended
fromtheir boughs.





that he w ill say to himself, “That awkward girl ia

wantiag in respectlul behavionr.
”

weeps.)

Gnu.

0 lady, do not give way ! (To herself.) Yet how
should she not weep, since the great passion of her heart
distresses hermore andmora lWhat then shall I now

do t I will place on her breast the juice of a sandalW'Pfl i o (Rising aadplsabiago spdgofmdal, and

M oat the jfimatcplom il oa hsr bmel. A loud.)
0 M 7 1 do I not say,Weep not l " Even this sandal

I l licit notwithstanding its nature, does not relieve thy
dered warmby these tear-drops

kaf andfans her.

ith a hand).

Iof the Iilantain leaf
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Gran.

O lady, I think their talk is about a dream. Lot us

lhten then attentively.

Vmusm a(leachinghisswith his hand).

My friend, do I not say,
“ Here is that moonstone

seat i
”

Jmuravlm a (dghieg, with a tear).

This is that verymoonstone seat on which I saw the

loved one ; her pale face reclined upon her left shoot
likehand, and her breast heavingwithdeep sobs.When
I delayed to soothe her, her fit of anger passed away ;
and her slightly-quivering lipandburst of tearsbetrayed
the real state of her feelings.We will sit theret'ore on

[They bolh sit dom

Who now oan she be whomhe thus tslh about i

Gnu.

Just as we nnobserved are loohn
'

g u himw l hopb

yon too have not been seen by him.

It is possible. But then 383i“. he is talking fondly
abont some one with whomhe had a lovequarrel.





m

Vmusnaxs.

?Whatever your highness orders. Walking about, he
picks upsomething, and returns to hiss. ) You asked for

one oolour ; but I have brought you some pieces from
which you may easily get the five colours." Let your
highness draw .

Jmuravmma.Well done,my friend. (He lakes it and dmws upon the
slum, with rapture.) See, my friend, even the sight of

this htat outline of the beloved face gladdensme, as a
digit of the new moon,— that face which is a very feast
to the eyes, beautiful as its full unimpaired disc.

Vmusnm (lookingon with curiosity).

Though she is not in sight, her very formis depicted.

Jmuravlm m(with amile).
0 friend ! the beloved is inmy presence, brought be

fore me bymy w ishes. If, as I continually see her, I
draw her, where is themarvel

‘

l

O Chaturiht l I know well the end of this discourse.

Come, then, we will go and look for Mitrhvasu.

Thal esesioara—TheSt PetersburgD ictionary,under verse
,

”

gives a reference for thesefive colours toK‘tyayane
’

sB
'
n ntefsdtrq

n il. 9, 18, where they are described ae—bine, yellow, red, browii,
a w w m





m ni ob iu m.

Gnu. (nailing).

O lady l why are you not angry now l

D o not laugh, girl. Have you forgotten that his
heart is set on another !

Jmursvtnana (aside).
My friend, we are fallen into a diflioulty.

Vmusnm (aside).

Ah ! I perceive.With the exception of her, your
mind 1s not satisfied with any other. Let him, then, be
dismissed with some civil speech or other.

Mau n vsri (angrily, lo hemlf).
Cruel one, who does not know what thismeans l

Jmuravmam.Who in the world would not desire so honourable an
alliance as that with your Highness l But a mind set

in one direction cannot be readily turned in anotha '

.

Se that I cannot accepther.

Since he is altogether dependent on others, what is
the use of questioning himl Ga themto his parents
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ras ni oh m s.

How should I release your guilty hand, which was

caught in the very act of placing a noose on a neck lit

only for strings of pearls?

m could have been the cause of this determination
Gnu.Was it not this friend of yours !

Jmuravi nsm.

How ! I the cause of her death ! I do not under

Vmusnm .

O lady l how do you mean t

GIRL (meaaitim
Itwas that loved one, whoever she is, thatwas painted

by your friend on the stone. My mistress took this

determination in a fit of despair, saying to herself,

Through his devotion to that woman, I em not ac

contod, even when offered to himby Mitrhvasu.

”

How, then ! This is that Malayavatl, daughter of

Vih tvasu l Yet, except from the ocean, how could

therebethcbirth ofa digit ot
’

thcmoon l ' Ah ! How

I have been taken in by her !

' 1
‘
hemoen h iahled te have been prodneed irons ths oeean

whsn it wasehnrnedby the gods for ambrosis.





Vmusn n .

Your t dharva marriage is now complete, so you
may releaes ber hand. Hers eomes some one in great

[Thehero releasesher.

(Thea enters a Su vm Gum.)

O lady ! good luck to you. Yen ets accepted by the
parents of J(mutavthana.

He ! he ! The desires of my friend are fulfilled, or

still better, not somuch of either of these, as (gestieulat
in eating)ofme, the Brahm&

I emhidden by the young king Mitrtvasu, “This is

the marriage day of Malayavatl 30 therefore quickly,
and fetch her.” Oome, then, let us go.

Vmusmxs.

O daughter of a slave, how canmy friend remain here,
when you have taken her away !

' A |i ndherva n srrlq e is one ol the eght forms of marriage
n sntioned by l anu, Booh III. It ls iormed by thepsrtlee them





A C T I I I .

Thea caters intoxicated, hism eals tumbled and stained,
with a cup is hishaad, a Pm sm aad a SLAVE,

carrying a resscl of wiae on his shoulder.

Panasms.
These are the only two gods i

'

orme— the one who is

always drinking, and the one who brings lovers together
-Baladeva and Kima-deva. (Reels about.) Assuredly
the life of me, S

’

ekharaka, is very prosperous, since in
my bosom is a loved lady, in mymouth lotus-scented

w ine, and on my head a garland, like a perpetual
minister to my wants. (Stumbles.) Balloa lWho is
pushing against me now ? (IVith joy.) Assuredly
Navamtlikhmakes game ofme.

Su va.

Panssrra (angrily).

The marriage of Malayavati tool; place in the first
watch ; how, then, is she not come yet, though it is
morning! (Thinking for a time, with joy.) I suppose
that at themarriage feast all the Siddha andVidytdhara
people, w ith their friends and acquaintances, are enjoy
ing the delight of drinking in the flower-

garden ; so

that there Navamtliki w ill be looking out forme. Se

' fleladeve. the elder brother ol l risheq eelebsated for his

dsinhing exploitsga eort ot lieoohns.
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Pan am adtiaggomvm afifamw d as

Be be appeased, appeased, O Navamtlikt l

This seems a good opportunity tomake ofl
‘

.

[Tries toget away.

SLAVE (grasping the t ismtx a by hisBrahm ieal card,

which is broken in theM i le).Where are you ofl
‘

to, you tawnymonkey !

[Binding! hissmad the neck by the upper

Vmusnan .

O lady, Navamtliht, be appeased. Make himrelease

me.
Gm.

If yon fall at tay feet, with yonr head on the ground.

[She laughs.

t islum(with eager, and hsmbliag).
A las ! H ow caa ho ama Brshman, aud friend of

the king of the Gandharvag fall at the feet of the

daughter of a slavet

Gnu. (shakingherfingernt him, and smiling).
I w ill compel you to bow presently.

- Get up, Selt
hmkg get ep. I am setisfied. (Shs sasbraess hint )
But here the deer t

'

risnd ot
‘

the bridegroomhas been





[Tomcadgives it beet.

Paw n s

(presenting thecupto theVmosnm ).

Thiscup, with itscontents specially flavoured by con
tact w ith the lips of Navamtlikt, has never before been

greater honour could I show you t

Vmésm i (with a very forced smile).

0 Sekharska, I ema Brahman.

Panssmt.
If so, where is your ninefold thread 1

'

Vmusnsxs.

It wasdragged and broken by that slave.

Recite to as, then, some verses of the Vedas.

O lady, what have thesmell of wine and verses of the
Vedas in common 1 1' However, I have no wish to argue

[Oim tofall atherfeet.

See I ann IL CQ Oomm.

{1 ln l ann IV . 8, a priest is iorbidden to pm onnee tu ts oi the

Veda,
“
ss long ss ths sesnt and nnetuosity ot psrtnmss remain on

“W“ u snm





addressed, shemakes no reply ; on the couch, she remains
turned away ; when excessively embm d, she tremblee
when her friends leave the room, she too wishes to go

out : through the very perversity of her behaviour my
new ly-married love is stillmore tomy lilting. (Looking
at MALAYAVATi.) 0 beloved Malayavati, a vow of

silence was kept by me, though accustomed to answer
in haughty tones ; this body of mine was bathed in the
rays of the sun andmoon, and in the flames of forest

tires ; and I was rapt in total abstraction of mind for
many days and nights. Surely the fruit of all that

penance is, that I now behold this face of tbine.

O Chaturikh, he is not onlypleasant to the eye, but
he knows also how to speak in a hatteringmanner.

GIRL (smiling).

Youmight say so, if he was flatteri113. But where is

the flattery in this t

0 Chaturiht, point out the path to the flower en .

This way,my lord.

Let your ladyshipoome just as you are. The weight
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GIRL (pointingto thehem, and smiling).
May you be long in such solitude !

[Exit

Jtudrsvma m(looking in thefaceof hem‘

ae).

0 lovely one i if this face of thine, w ith its pink flush
as it is lightedupby tl1e sun

'
s rays, andwith itssoitdown

revealed by the spreading gleam of its teeth, is really a
lotus, why isnot a bee seen drinking thehoney fromitl

’

(Hero repeats thesamecadence.)

Gm.

(eateriagwith a hun
'iedtoss of theeurtaia, cadm iu m).

Here isthe nobleMitrtvasu, desirousto see the prince

Jlufiravtm a.

Beat ons, do you go to the house. I too will soon

[Exit 11mmwith servant girl.

Whilst that enemy is sti ll unslain, how can I w ithout
a sense of shame say to Jtmtitavthana, Your kingdom
is seiz ed by an enemy !” Still, it is not right to se

without informinghim. Se I w ill tell himand then go.

A politeway ot ashlag tor a hiss. See noteoa t





Jwmvmm (teobisg steadily athim).

Who would be pnt ont by one so

Mstanga t

What hasMatangs been doing!
attacked

0h ! wonld that it were true !

Therefore let the prince deign to give orders for his
destruction.What need of talking long about it ! As

soon sa at thy oommand, the 8iddhas aregone henoe to
bettlamaking thedaydark by douding themmas it it

wa stherainyseason,withtheir heaven-tmnersingchariots

ma ny, will at ones he regained.What need though of
great multitudes! Byme, single-handed, shining with
an anreole of rays fromthe quickly-drawn sword,behold





the good of others, is looked onby the Siddhas, with

their voices lond in continual praise, as he goes to rest,
having vivitied the universe with his rays, whose sole

business is to till the eight quarters with light, and to

keep03fromthe lotus buds the binding seal of sleep.

m u m u m aer.

A CT I V.

fl u n k a Cm nM can
-

yiag two redganmts,

I, who issue commands for the seraglio, who watch

for trippings at every step, now, weak through old age,

makemy resemblance to a king perfect by handling a

daada."

I amhidden by thequeen,themotherofMitrtvasu 0

chamberlain l for ten days you should take redgarments
to Malayan “ andmy son-ia -law.

” Now the daughter

is remaining in her father-ih -law
’

s household, and Jtmti
tavhhans is gone to day with the youngking to see theWebsve here spue, as ths worddaada-nittmsenshoth “

pnn
M andpollsy

”
aad “the handling ot e stafi

"
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m ntou am

sake of which you make your descent into hell, I will
ssnd to yon daily to thisplaos.

”

H ow well were the snakes defended by their king !
Amidst his thousand double tongues was there not one
with which he could say, Myself is given byme this
day to save the life of a snake.

”

This, then, was agreed to by the king of birds. Se,

these conditions being thus settled by the king of the

t as, these are the heaps
,
white as the snow peaks,

from the bones of the snakes, which the king of birds
devours, and which have been increasing, do increase,
and will increase as days se by.

Jmuravtm a.Wonderful ! Fools commit sin even for the sake of

worthless body, which soon perishes, is ungrateful,
and is a storeh ouse of all uncleenness. Well, this
destruction ot

‘

the t as w ill assuredly bring some
judgment. (Tohimself!)Would that, by giving upmy
own body, Imight save the life of a single Nags !

M adm theD ooaxm a

I have ascended themountain peak and w ill now seek

with the hridegroa n. (Getaway) May theprinoss be





O mother, why do you harass me yet more by
weeping!

OLDWom (toobiag athimoadstratiaghis timbs).

A las!my sou l how w ill pitiless Gamda devour thy

Enough of lamentation. See here—since mortality
as the nursefirst clasps the new -born child to its bosom,
and themother comes only seoond— what roomis there

[Wishes to deport
OwWow .

0 son, stay for amoment whilst I look on your face.

Come, Prince S
'

ankhachhda, never mind her words.
Infatuated by ail

‘

eetion for her son, she forgets the duty
to our king.

I emcoming.

I have brought him to the rock of exeeution ; so I

w ill now give him the distinguishing bedge ot
'

one oon

demned to deeth.





0prinee, tahe then thispair ofgarments.

[Pmsats thm

Give themtome. (Takesthem.) Themandate el our

OLDWom (haoiagseea the ctothes ia flehoadof herms,

Alas l my child, this seems like a flash of lightning.

[Faiata

0mother, recover thyself.

Alas ! my son, alas ! then obtained by a hundred

vows !Where shall I again behold theet
[She daepshimrouad the aech

Alas ! the pitilessness of Garuda. I should think

that tbe heart ot
'

the lord of birdsmust bemade ot’ very

in his mother's lap, while she, distracted, utters vain





https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join




run sl oh m a.

Sm nacnuna.

Omagnanimous one, where is the use of this fruitless

perseverancet Never w ill S
’
ankhachtida sully the family

honour of Sankhaphla, which is white as a shell. Ifwe

are indeed objects wo1thy of thy pity, then let some
expedient be devised, so that this woman may not quit
life, overcome bymy calamity.

Jtueravtmua.What can possiblybe devisedt Shewho dies in your
death and lives only in your life,- ii

'

you wish her to

live, save yourself bymy life. This is the only remedy
,

so give me quickly the badge of death, that, having
disguisedmyself in it, Imaymount the execution rock.
And do you, thinking of your mother before all, retire
fromyour post. Probably your mother, if she stood in
view of the place of execution, would abandon life.

D o you not see the great cemetery, filled w ith many
skeletons of the ill-fated Nhgasi See here, rows upon
m eof the crests of the slain t as, coated thick with

ooz ing brains, splash as they fall from the jaws of the

jackalls into the stream of carrion-smelling gore, while
the scene is shrouded in awful darkness by the happing
wings of the vultures, their greed increased by the

gobbets of raw flesh which fall mangled from their

How should I not see l This cemetery, which afl
'

ords

delight to Gr udg with a snake for his daily food, is





This pair of garments is sent by the Queen, the
mother of Mitri vasu, to the prince. Let, thm, the

princeput themon.

J11 161 v 11 (with respect).

Givethemtome. (Chamberla ingives them, —tohimself).
My marriage with Malayavatl has borne good fruit.

(A loud) You may depart. Let the Queen be saluted
fromme.

Whatever your highness orders.
The seasonable arrival of this pair of red garments

gives me the greatest pleasure, inasmuch as I desire
to givemyself upfor another. (Looking in all directions.)
Fromthe violence of thiswind,which shakes themighty
rocks of theMalayan peaks, I suspect that the king of

birds is now close at hand. See
,
the expanse of his

w ings obscures the sky, like the clouds at doomsday ;
the w ind caused by his rush casts the waters of ocean

on the shore, as if for another deluge ; and,- raising an

apprehension of the sudden ending of the world, and

watchedwith terror by the elephants that support the
earth,- with the refulgenceofhis body,whichshines like
the twelvesuns,

‘ hespreadsa luridredgleamover theten

‘ Tweive suns or l ditysa These twelve l dltyas are torms ot

them whq eooording to tbe lstermythology ot tbe Biudus, hsd
a dih t tormtor eaohmonth.





run al umnus.

in sucw eding ex istences, a body to be sacrificed for

others !“

Gamma (looking at the hero).
Speedily w ill I catch upand eat thisNhgmdressed

.

in red garments, who looks as if besmeared w ith

blood, which gushes from his heart that has burst
through fear of me. I w ill htat split open w ith my
beak, which is tiercer than the fierceness ot

'

a thunder

bolt, thebreast of thisone, who has fallen on the surface

of the execution rock, to save the rest of Nagas.

[Making a descent, he seizes the hero.

Behiad them a flom shm doms, oad dmms soaad.

Why now does this shower of hew ers fall, rejoicing
the bees with their fragrance ! Or why does this noise

of drums cause to reecho the quarters of the sky t

(Smiling) Ah ! I know what it is. I conjecture that
even the tree ofParadise itself is shaken by the wind of
my speed , and that the clouds of doomsday give forth
their growl, anticipating the world’s immediate anni

Good luck ! I have attainedmy desire.

A lthough this protector of the Snakes seems to me
‘ This w'is to a Buddhisg would seemthe aeplasaltmof sslt

M inog sinee to eeoape tromthe neesssity ot tuture birth, and to

ebhh nkvl ag h the suprsme snd ot thsir systsn .
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res r i otasses.

Yonder bright thousand-rayed one, sole eye of the three
worlds, shall soon bring to light the happiness of Jtmu
tavahana. (Looleiag ostoaished )What is this that has
suddenly fallen in front of me fromthe sky l as it were
a star, loosened by a portentous w ind, shooting forth
red streaks, bright as rays, and giving excessive pain to
the eye of the beholder. How is this i It has fallen at

my very feet. (A ll 1001: at it.) Alas ! it is a crest-jewel,
withmoist hesh adhering to it iWhose can it be !

QUEEN (in a toneof distress).

0 king ! it is the crest-jewel ofmy poor boy.

Mm ravs
'
rt.

0mother ! say not se.

D ooaxasraa.

0 king ! do not distress yourself through ignorance
of facts. In this place many crest-jewels of the chiefs

of theNhgas, who are devoured by Garuda, tall torn off

Kme.

O queen l there is some reason in what he says. I

Quaint.
0Sunanda t assuredly by this timemy son will have

arrived at his t
'

ather- ia -law’
s house from that shore.

Go, then, and ascertain for us quickly.





track is broad, as if fromthe sudden gush, and then the
drops become clotted, and at wider intervals ; next, a

few drops are seen, scattered among the stones in a

broken line, and then they are full of insects on the

level ground.

Qum (with storm).

0 king! this man, coming hither hastily, with his
face dushed, appears troubled, and fills my heart with
alarm. Let na ascertain who he ia

As the queen says. (Listening; withjoy, and smiling.)
0 queen ! cease from sorrow . Assuredly this crest

jewel must hs bia, let fall on this spot by some bird,
who snatched it fromhis head, thinking fromits colour
that it was a pieceof flesh.

0 then saved fromw idowhood, becalm. Such a form
as this was notmade to sufl'er the pains ofwidowhood.

0mother ! itmust be then through the eficeoy of thy

en sssot
'my gliefJ amtotally unable to tell you.





Giveme the crest-jewel,asamemorial ofmyhusband.

O devoted one !why do you thus trouble met Is
not this the tixeddeterminstion of us all t

Queen.

0 King, why do we then delay t

There is no reason. But one, who has alwaysmain
tained a sacred tire, obtains purification from no other.

Themiomwewifl fetchfimfiomths n a edfim—celhand
fl

S
'mm cmipa (to himself).

Alas! tor the sake of me, a single individual, this
whole family of Vidytdhsras is utterly destroyed. I

will see what can be done. (4load.) 0 father, not

without duedeliberation should such a rash purpose be
carried out. The spottings of destiny demand thought.
Perhaps, when hefinds that he is not a t a, the enemy
of the Nhgas will let himgo agaiu. Let us then follow

Garuda in this direction.

Oompc eOolehsooke
’
sE- sys. L yso l”. At the obssqulss

ot aprisst, whomah h insd a ew sscah dfia hh tuna alpilemust
be lighted tromthstfire.
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rns r i otwm a.

Alas !my desire has become fruitless through the
arrival at S

’
ankhachtlda.

Gu ess (looking at themtea).
Both of you wear the distinctive badge of victims.

The error is a likely one, torsoeth. Not to mention
themark of the Swastika '

on the breast, are there not

he scales on my body t
0

D o you not count my two
aongues as I speak t Nor see these threehoods ot

'mine,
thocompressed wind hissing through themin my insup
portable anguish lWhile the brightness of my gems is
listorted by the thick smoke fromthe hre ofmy diroful

GABUD A (tooli ng at both, and noticing the heel

Who, then, is this that I have deetroyed l
It is Jimdtavthana, the ornament ot

'

the race of

Vidytdhan s. How was this done by thee, O merciless
me t

Ah ! How, indeed, was it done l This, then, ia that

This

(R‘p with theg l vq er sevsn hoods.

m l hflhNAJtDL

Jmursvtuam.

O lord of snakes, why art thou thus troubledl

Is it not a tin e for excessive trouble l Ifmy body
were preserved from Garnda by the saerifioe ot

‘

thine,

verily it were right that thou shouldst hurl me to a

depth lower than the deepest hell.

Jtmfitavthana, prince at theVidytdharas, whose fame I
have repeatedly heard sung by the hosts of bards who
traverse Lolctloln ,

’
sung on the slopes of Mom, in the

caves ot
'

Mandal-s, on tha tabls-land oi
'

Himavat, on

mount Mahendra, on the peaks of Kailtss, even on

these heights of Malaya, and in the various caverns of

themountains that bouud the world. Of a truth, I a1n

plunged in a vast quagmire of iniquity I

Alas l alas l H is own body has been of his own

accordpresenwd formy food by this noble-minded one,
through pity, to save the life of a t a, who had fallen

within the reach of my veracity.What a terrible sin

then have I committed l In a word, this is am
w whomI have slain. I see no way of exp1ating
my sin, excspt by entering thefire.Where then shall

Loldloks,
”
amountainous chain surrounding the outermost

ei the seven seas, and whioh bounds the world, w ith the H indus.
‘l' Bodhi-ssttwa is a technical term in Buddhist theolog ,

denoting a potential Buddha, or one who has only onemore birth
remaining before he becomes a perfect Bnddhg aadmsanwhils
weits in heaven uatil hispsriod oomss round.
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Wait a moment. Myparents are oome. I will flrst

paymy respects to them.

De an

0 queen, fortune favours you ! Here is our son

Jimi tavthana, not only alive, but respectfully waited

Even though I seemy husband, I cannot believe it.
It is toodear to be true l
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ignorance, now, awakened by you, have from this day
ceased fromdestroying living beings. Now let the raoe

stretching from shore to shore like bridges— at times

bodies— and at times resembling continents, from the

multitude of their hoods, large as alluvial islands.

Again, let the damsels of the t as in you grove of

sandal trees celebrate joyfully this glory of thine, think
ing lightly of the fatigue, though their bodies t

'

aint with

the exertion, and though their cheeks, browned by the
touoh ot

'

the rays ot
'

the early sun, seemas if bedaubed
with red lead, while their hair let i

'

all to their feet

resembles the darkness of clouds.

Jmursvm m.

By all means keep firm to your purpose. (Addressing

For assuredly thymother will be sitting t
‘

ull of grief

tor thy pain, as she looks up,expecting
’

to see theedrop,

Blessed indeed is that mother, who will behold the
M ot ha m with his body uninjnred, tbough he was
sctnally in the very jaws ot Garuds.
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Qum .

0 son, S
'
ankhachuda, quickly get it ready. Thy

brother remains in pain, without our company.

Whatever iny parents order. Am not I willing to
lead the way ! (Rises and builds a funeral pile.) O

Knee.

0 Queen, why do you still weept Rise
,
we will

[A lt stand up.

0 revered Gaurt, it was promised by thee

elnperor of the Vidy‘dharas shall be thy husband)!
How, then, in my case, wretched one that I am, have
thy words proved untrue l

(Thea eatersGaunt, as in haste.)

Gaunt.

O mighty King Jlmtitaketu, assuredly this rash act

Kmo.

Oh l How can the sight otGaurt be in vain !

Gaunt (addressing

I amwell pleassdwith thee,who even at the oost ot
'

thy

11 111 11101s 1 .

own life would’st benefit the world. Live, Jtmfitavai

[The hero stands up.

KING (joyfully).

O Queen l joy l joy t Our son is restored to life

Quaas .

By the blessing ofGaurt.

[11efalls at thefeet of Gavlti.

RI! O .

Ah ! what means this shower, when no clouds are

scen t O revered one, what is this!

Jmursvl nam
(havingseen GAURi,putting his hands together).

Ah ! how should the sight of Gauri be in vaiu l 0

then whogreatest all desires, and removest all pain from
thy prostrate worshippers, 0 protectress, I bow at thy
feet, -0 Gaurt, ever celebrated in song by the Vidyt
dharas l

Gaunt.

0 King Jlmfitaketu, this shower of ambrosia iscaused
to fall by t he repentant lord of birds, to restore to life

Jtmfitavhhana, and these lords of the t as, now only
skeletons. (Pointing w ith a finger.) D o you not see

these lords of Nhgas l Now they reach S'ankhachtida,
their heads bright w ith the rays of their unveiled crest

jswele—now they lick upthe very ground in their haste
O
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ADDITIONAL NOTES.

Page 1 , line 9.

The words which I render Buddha, theconqueror,
”
are Buddha

Le M deWine est nu dee synonymee de oeiui de Buddha , ou
plutbt o

’
est en dee nombreuses epithbtes que l

’
on donne h on

Buddha. Il siguiflen iaqaear clans un sensmoral et religious . Ou

salt qu
'

il est oommun aux Bnddhistee et aux D jainas.
”— Buasour

Page 18.

I have translated d aadaao- la td as
“
sandal-ereeper, as the

St Petersburg D ictionary only explains totd by Behlinggewaehs,
"

Ranks 1
”
but the sandal-tree is notproperly a oreeper. Baotou“

ethe is described by Roxburgh as having a stemonly a tow test

high ; it then dlvidee into numerous branches, whleh spread and

rise in every direction. forming nearly a spherical head. La id,

thea ters, seems to be nsed here to exprsss the epreeding branches
at any treewhish can be formed into a bower.
The M ass dhe is found in the mountainons parte ot

l eisher. D r Buchanan (Journey IL 680)says that it does not

grow on the ooest, bat is ionnd on the eestern side oi the western

Gh‘ts. Tbs Beatalass (or sir iess) ssyrtifotiuas appears to be a

dif- ent tree. Roxburgh describes it as a “
native ot the Ci

'

roar

n onntalnq whu '
e it is bnt ot a small shq u sd the wood ot little

or no value.
”

" INT“ I V am m us A l l) COfl l'M '

m asum A I D Loam


