Pastimes of Lord Ramacandra

Lord Rämacandra said to Rävaëa: You are the most abominable of the man-eaters. Indeed, you are like their stool. You resemble a dog, for as a dog steals eatables from the kitchen in the absence of the householder, in My absence you kidnapped My wife, Sétädevé. Therefore as Yamaräja punishes sinful men, I shall also punish you. You are most abominable, sinful and shameless. Today, therefore, I, whose attempt never fails, shall punish you.

After thus rebuking Rävaëa, Lord Rämacandra fixed an arrow to His bow, aimed at Rävaëa, and released the arrow, which pierced Rävaëa’s heart like a thunderbolt. Upon seeing this, Rävaëa’s followers raised a tumultuous sound, crying, “Alas! Alas! What has happened? What has happened?” as Rävaëa, vomiting blood from his ten mouths, fell from his airplane, just as a pious man falls to earth from the heavenly planets when the results of his pious activities are exhausted.

Thereafter, all the women whose husbands had fallen in the battle, headed by Mandodaré, the wife of Rävaëa, came out of Laìkä. Continuously crying, they approached the dead bodies of Rävaëa and the other Räkñasas.

Striking their breasts in affliction because their husbands had been killed by the arrows of Lakñmaëa, the women embraced their respective husbands and cried piteously in voices appealing to everyone.

O my lord, O master! You epitomized trouble for others, and therefore you were called Rävaëa. But now that you have been defeated, we also are defeated, for without you the state of Laìkä has been conquered by the enemy. To whom will it go for shelter?

O greatly fortunate one, you came under the influence of lusty desires, and therefore you could not understand the influence of mother Sétä. Now, because of her curse, you have been reduced to this state, having been killed by Lord Rämacandra.

O pleasure of the Räkñasa dynasty, because of you the state of Laìkä and also we ourselves now have no protector. By your deeds you have made your body fit to be eaten by vultures and your soul fit to go to hell.

Thereafter, Lord Rämacandra found Sétädevé sitting in a small cottage beneath the tree named Siàçapä in a forest of Açoka trees. She was lean and thin, being aggrieved because of separation from Him.

Seeing His wife in that condition, Lord Rämacandra was very compassionate. When Rämacandra came before her, she was exceedingly happy to see her beloved, and her lotuslike mouth showed her joy.

After giving Vibhéñaëa the power to rule the Räkñasa population of Laìkä for the duration of one kalpa, Lord Rämacandra, the Supreme Personality of Godhead [Bhagavän], placed Sétädevé on an airplane decorated with flowers and then got on the plane Himself. The period for His living in the forest having ended, the Lord returned to Ayodhyä, accompanied by Hanumän, Sugréva and His brother Lakñmaëa.

When Lord Rämacandra returned to His capital, Ayodhyä, He was greeted on the road by the princely order, who showered His body with beautiful, fragrant flowers, while great personalities like Lord Brahmä and other demigods glorified the activities of the Lord in great jubilation.

Upon reaching Ayodhyä, Lord Rämacandra heard that in His absence His brother Bharata was eating barley cooked in the urine of a cow, covering His body with the bark of trees, wearing matted locks of hair, and lying on a mattress of kuça. The most merciful Lord very much lamented this.

When Lord Bharata understood that Lord Rämacandra was returning to the capital, Ayodhyä, He immediately took upon His own head Lord Rämacandra’s wooden shoes and came out from His camp at Nandigräma. Lord Bharata was accompanied by ministers, priests and other respectable citizens, by professional musicians vibrating pleasing musical sounds, and by learned brähmaëas loudly chanting Vedic hymns. Following in the procession were chariots drawn by beautiful horses with harnesses of golden rope. These chariots were decorated by flags with golden embroidery and by other flags of various sizes and patterns. There were soldiers bedecked with golden armor, servants bearing betel nut, and many well-known and beautiful prostitutes. Many servants followed on foot, bearing an umbrella, whisks, different grades of precious jewels, and other paraphernalia befitting a royal reception. Accompanied in this way, Lord Bharata, His heart softened in ecstasy and His eyes full of tears, approached Lord Rämacandra and fell at His lotus feet with great ecstatic love.

