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IN THE MIDST OF
THE BfiTTLE

(For more details, refer to Bhagavad-gita as it is and other books of 
His Divine Grace: A.C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupada)

Drawings by Syam asundera Das, m.a.( Fine arts) 
Text by Lakshm i Syamasunder, M.A., B.Ed., PGDTE, ( M.Phii ).

The incident that took place on the ninth day of the battle 
of Mahabharat is depicted in the drawing over leaf. 
After the day’s battle, at the dusk, Duryodhana was 
closeted with the grandsire Bhishma. He gave vent to 
his bitter feelings of disappointment over the way the 
battle was going on, "The battle has been going against 
us everyday. Our formations are broken and our war
riors are being slain in large numbers. You are looking 
on doing nothing." He uttered words which were like 
sharp spears which pained the grandsire greatly but the 
later was patient and said sad ly:

“ Like ghee on the sacrifice of fire 
I am pouring my life out for you. Why do you seek to 
mortify me, who have been doing my very best for you? 
You speak like a man of no understanding, not knowing
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what is right and what is wrong”. After a little pause the 
grandsire-Bhishma spoke to Duryodhana and soothed 
him with comforting words, “ My child if you are doubt
ing me, here are the five arrows that were meant to 
finish the five Pandavas tomorrow. Take the this five ar
rows and give me tomorrow. Fear not”.
Thus cheering up the dejected Duryodhana, Bhishma 
gave him the five arrows as a healing balm to his wounds 
Duryodhana felt greatly relieved and went back to his 
battle camp only to retire for the day 
Krishna, the Supreme personality of Godhead, the 
Knower of everything -past, present & future, could un
derstand Bhishma’s vow to finish the five Pandavas the 
next day, therefore, He devised a plan to avert the ter 
rible danger for the Pandavas. Krishna privately spoke 
to Arjuna to go to Duryodhana at once and ask for those
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five arrows as charity.
Accordingly when Arjuna went to Duryodhana’s tent that 
evening, he offered Arjuna a nice seat and spoke with 
sweet and affectionate words- “my dear brother, I am 
very delighted to see you here. Please tell me what I 
can do for you. If you have come to me for a peace- 
formula or for a compromise and want your share of 
kingdom back without the battle, let it be so, since you 
are my younger brother, it is my duty to offer any gift you 
might be desirous to ask from me”. These piercing words 
of Duryodhana are not befitting a Kshatriya like Arjuna, 
who politely asked Duryodhana to give him the five ar
rows tha t g rand fa ther-B h ishm a gave him. For 
Duryodhana, it was like the earth cracking under his feet 
and he could understand this as the trick of Krishna to
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save the Pandavas. Since he has given the word, 
Duryodhana had to keep up his dignity and gave the five 
arrows to Arjuna.
Next day, the battle was resumed with greater intensity 
and all the Pandavas attacked the grandsire. Bhishma, 
who fought furiously, could beat the Pandavas back. The 
Pandava-forces were thoroughly demoralized and were 
flying hither & thither, like cattle that had lost its way in 
the forest.
Krishna halted the chariot and said to Arjuna, “ Partha, 
you and your brothers were looking forward to this day 
after thirteen years of exile. Do not hesitate to kill the 
grandsire. Remember the duty of a Kshatriya." 
Arjuna’s heart was not in the fight and thought1 he would 
rather have continued to be an exile in the forest than to 
kill the grandsire’. “Arjuna, you are not fighting as you
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should!” exclaimed Krishna and jumped down in a rage 
from the chariot and, taking out the chariot-wheel, He 
advanced towards the grandsire-Bhishma.
Arjuna too immediately jumped down from the chariot 
and, rushing forward, overtook and held Krishna’s feet- 
“Stop Krishna, please stop,” he cried, “Do not break Your 
pledge as You have promised not to fight in the battle. 
This is my work and I shall not fail in my duties. I shall kill ° 
the beloved grandsire myself for Your sake”.
Arjuna took Krishna back and the battle was continued 
for solid eighteen days at the loss of millions of lives and 
finally, the Pandavas-being pious and righteous kings, 
came out victorious by the will of the Supreme Lord Sri 
Krishna Who always protects His devotees, establishes 
the religious principles and annihilates the demoniac 
forces.



Always Chant

C O N C E P T

To c r e a t e  a n  i n t e r e s t  in t h e  c h ild  t o  k n o w  

a b o u t  V e d i c  C u l t u r e  t h r o u g h  r e a d i n g ,  l e a r n i n g  

a n d  p l a y i n g  w i t h  a  n o v e l  i d e a ,  w e  c r e a t e d  t h i s  

u n i q u e  p r e s e n t a t i o n  o f  a m u s e m e n t .

W e  t r i e d  t o  t e l l  t h e  s t o r y  in a  c o n d e n s e d  

h o o k - l e t - f o r m a t  on  t h e  f o l d e d - o u t e r  s id e  o f  t h e  

p a p e r  w h ic h  d e p i c t s  t h e  s t o r y  o f  t h e  lo n g -m u ra l-  

D r a w i n g  on t h e  u n f o l d e d - i n n e r  s id e  o f  t h e  p a p e r .  

A l t h o u g h  i t  is v e r y  d i f f i c u l t  t o  n a r r a t e  su c h  o c e a n  

like  S p i e s  a m a y a n a  & M a h a b h a r a t a )  j u s t  in 

t h r e e  d r a w i n g s  e a c h ,  w e  t r i e d  o u r  b e s t  t o  

c a p t u r e  t h e  c lim a x e s  a n d  p r e s e n t  t h e  p a n o r a m i c  

v ie w  o f  t h e  s a m e  in w r i t i n g  t h e  t e x t  a n d  a s  w e ll  

a s  in D r a w i n g .

( C h i/e /re n  c a n  f r a m e  t h i s  m u r a / - D r a w in g  a n d  

h a n g  i t  o n  th e  w a//. i f  t h e y  / ik e )

W e a r e  s u r e ,  c h i l d r e n  w o u l d  r e l is h ,  c h e r i s h  

a n d  e n j o y  f o l d i n g  a n d  u n f o l d i n g  t h i s  s h e e t  o f  

p a p e r  t o  look a t  t h e  D r a w i n g  a n d  r e a d  t h e  s h o r t  

s t o r y  a t  t h e  s a m e  t im e .

A n o t h e r  u n iq u e  f e a t u r e  o f  th is  

S t o r y - m u r a l - H o o k - l e t  is t h a t  w e  d e s i g n e d  a  

s p e c i a l  e n v e l o p - c u m - c a s e  t o  h o l d  a l l  t h e  t h r e e  

p a r t s  o f  e a c h  book i n t a c t  in o r d e r  t o  b e  d is p la y e d  

on t h e  w all, i f  n e e d e d ,  a s  a n  a d d i t i o n a l  a t t r a c t i v e  

c o l l e c t i o n  t o  t h e  c h i l d r e n  s L - ib r a ry .

Good luck, Children!

VEDIC ARTS





>\

u

V

7; \

^5|J




