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SYLLABUS — COMPLETE CHAPTER LIST 

All 231 chapters, told strictly beginning to end · Chapters 1–5 are free in this sample 

 SECTION 1: THE BEGINNINGS 

1. King Shantanu Maharaj Meets the Goddess Ganga Devi by the River   

2. The Strange Promise --- Shantanu Maharaj Agrees to Never Ask Questions   

3. Ganga Devi Drowns Her Newborn Sons, One by One   

4. Shantanu Maharaj Breaks His Promise and Saves the Eighth Son   

5. Ganga Devi's Farewell and the Truth About the Cursed Souls   

6. Years Later --- Shantanu Maharaj Falls in Love With Satyavati Devi 

7. The Fisherman's Condition: Only Satyavati Devi's Sons Can Be King 

8. Devavrata Gives Up His Throne for His Father 

9. The Terrible Vow of Celibacy --- Devavrata Becomes "Bhishma Pitamah" 

10. Shantanu Maharaj and Satyavati Devi Marry; Two New Sons Are Born 

11. Both of Satyavati Devi's Sons Die Without Heirs 

12. The Kingdom Has No King --- Satyavati Devi's Desperate Plan 

13. Maharshi Vyasa Is Summoned to Father the Next Generation 

14. Three Sons Are Born: Blind Dhritarashtra, Pale Pandu, Wise Vidura 

15. Pandu Maharaj Is Crowned King Because Dhritarashtra Is Blind 

16. Pandu Maharaj Marries Kunti Devi 

17. The Secret Kunti Devi Never Told Anyone (Her Youthful Boon) 

18. Pandu Maharaj Marries a Second Wife, Madri Devi 

19. The Hunting Accident --- Pandu Maharaj Kills a Maharshi in Disguise 

20. The Sage's Curse: Pandu Maharaj Will Die If He Touches a Woman in Passion 

21. Pandu Maharaj and His Wives Retreat to the Forest 

22. Kunti Devi Uses Her Boon --- the Birth of Yudhishthira 

23. The Birth of Bhima, Son of the Wind God 

24. The Birth of Arjuna, Son of the King of Heaven 

25. Madri Devi Learns the Secret Too --- the Birth of Nakula and Sahadeva 

26. Meanwhile in the Palace: Gandhari Devi's Strange, Long Pregnancy 

27. The Birth of the Hundred Kaurava Brothers 

28. Duryodhana's Ominous Birth and the Astrologers' Warning 

29. Pandu Maharaj's Death --- He Breaks the Curse's Warning 

30. Madri Devi's Sacrifice and Kunti Devi's Journey Home With Five Sons 

31. The Five Pandava Brothers Arrive in Hastinapura 

32. Cousins Under One Roof --- the Rivalry Begins 

33. Duryodhana's First Attempt to Poison Bhima 

34. Guru Dronacharya Arrives to Train the Princes 

35. Dronacharya's Price: Defeat the King Who Once Insulted Him 

36. The Final Test --- Dronacharya's Archery Contest 

37. Arjuna Proves Himself the Greatest Archer 
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38. A Stranger Named Karna Arrives and Challenges Arjuna 

39. Karna Is Humiliated for His Low Birth 

40. Duryodhana Befriends Karna and Makes Him a King 

41. Ekalavya's Secret Training in the Forest 

42. Dronacharya Discovers Ekalavya's Skill 

43. Ekalavya Cuts Off His Own Thumb 

44. Duryodhana's Jealousy Turns Dangerous 

45. The Plan: A Palace Built to Burn 

46. Vidura ji's Secret Warning to the Pandavas 

47. The Escape Tunnel Is Dug in Secret 

48. The Palace of Lac Burns --- the Pandavas Vanish 

49. The World Believes the Pandavas Are Dead 

50. In Hiding --- Bhima Kills the Demon Bakasura 

51. News of a Contest for Draupadi Devi's Hand 

52. The Impossible Task --- Stringing the Great Bow 

53. Disguised as a Priest, Arjuna Wins Draupadi Devi 

54. A Misunderstanding --- Draupadi Devi Becomes Wife to All Five Brothers 

55. The Pandavas Reveal Themselves --- Alive After All 

56. Shri Krishna's First Appearance as an Ally 

 SECTION 2: THE ROYAL COURT AND THE DICE GAME 

57. The Kingdom Is Divided --- the Pandavas Get Wasteland 

58. Building Indraprastha, the City of Gold 

59. Yudhishthira Maharaj Crowns Himself Emperor 

60. Duryodhana's Visit --- He Falls Into a Pool and Is Mocked 

61. Duryodhana's Jealousy Reaches Its Breaking Point 

62. Shakuni's Plan --- a Rigged Game of Dice 

63. Yudhishthira Maharaj Is Invited to Play 

64. Yudhishthira Maharaj Loses His Wealth, Then His Kingdom 

65. Yudhishthira Maharaj Bets and Loses His Brothers, and Himself 

66. The Final Bet --- Draupadi Devi Is Staked 

67. Draupadi Devi Is Dragged Into the Royal Court 

68. The Attempt to Disrobe Draupadi Devi in Public 

69. Shri Krishna's Miracle Saves Draupadi Devi 

70. Bhima's Terrible Vow of Revenge 

71. Dhritarashtra Maharaj Grants Draupadi Devi's Wishes and Frees the Pandavas 

72. Duryodhana Demands One Final Game 

73. The Terms: 12 Years Exile, Plus 1 Year in Hiding 

74. Yudhishthira Maharaj Loses Again --- the Pandavas Leave for the Forest 

 SECTION 3: TWELVE YEARS IN THE FOREST 

75. The Exile Begins 

76. Shri Krishna Visits to Comfort the Pandavas 
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77. The Gift of the Never-Emptying Vessel 

78. Arjuna Leaves to Seek Divine Weapons 

79. Arjuna's Battle With Bhagwan Shiva in Disguise 

80. Arjuna Receives the Ultimate Weapon 

81. Arjuna's Time in Heaven With His Father, Indra Dev 

82. Maharshis Tell Yudhishthira Maharaj the Story of King Nala 

83. Bhima's Search for a Rare Flower 

84. Bhima Meets the Old Monkey Who Blocks His Path 

85. The Monkey Reveals Himself as Hanuman ji, Bhima's Brother 

86. Jayadratha's Attempt to Kidnap Draupadi Devi 

87. Bhima and Arjuna Rescue Draupadi Devi and Punish Jayadratha 

88. Duryodhana's Mocking Visit to the Forest 

89. Duryodhana Is Captured by Forest Spirits 

90. The Pandavas Rescue Their Own Enemy 

91. The Brothers Search for Water in the Forest 

92. Nakula, Sahadeva, Arjuna, and Bhima Each Fall by the Lake 

93. Yudhishthira Encounters the Yaksha 

94. The Yaksha's Questions on the Cosmos and the Elements 

95. The Yaksha's Questions on Creatures and the Natural World 

96. The Yaksha's Questions on Friendship and Human Bonds 

97. The Yaksha's Questions on Virtue and What Must Be Renounced 

98. The Yaksha's Questions on Wealth, Sorrow, and True Happiness 

99. The Yaksha's Questions on Dharma, Knowledge, and the Self 

100. The Yaksha's Questions on Kingship, Society, and Proper Conduct 

101. The Yaksha's Final Teachings and the Greatest Wonder 

102. The Final Question and the Revival of the Brothers 

103. The Twelve Years Come to an End 

 SECTION 4: THE THIRTEENTH YEAR IN HIDING 

104. The Rule of Agyatvas --- One Year, Completely Undetected 

105. The Pandavas Choose Their Disguises 

106. Yudhishthira Maharaj Becomes a Courtier in King Virata's Court 

107. Bhima Becomes the Palace Cook 

108. Arjuna Disguises Himself as a Dance Teacher 

109. The Twins Become a Stable Hand and a Cowherd 

110. Draupadi Devi Becomes a Queen's Maid 

111. Kichaka's Obsession With Draupadi Devi Begins 

112. Draupadi Devi Begs Bhima for Protection 

113. Bhima Secretly Kills Kichaka 

114. The Kingdom Panics --- Who Killed Kichaka? 

115. The Kauravas Plan a Cattle Raid to Flush Out the Pandavas 

116. Prince Uttara Rides Out to Fight Alone 

117. Uttara Panics at the Sight of the Kaurava Army 
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118. Arjuna Reveals Himself and Takes the Chariot Reins 

119. Arjuna Single-Handedly Defeats Bhishma Pitamah, Dronacharya, and Karna 

120. The Stolen Cattle Are Recovered 

121. The Exile Is Officially Complete 

122. Arjuna's Son Abhimanyu Marries Princess Uttaraa 

 SECTION 5: PREPARING FOR WAR 

123. The Pandavas Demand Their Kingdom Back 

124. Duryodhana's Flat Refusal 

125. Both Sides Begin Gathering Allies 

126. Arjuna and Duryodhana Both Ask Shri Krishna for Help 

127. Arjuna Chooses Shri Krishna Alone Over an Entire Army 

128. Shri Krishna Travels to Hastinapura for One Last Peace Attempt 

129. Shri Krishna Asks for Just Five Villages 

130. Duryodhana Refuses and Tries to Arrest Shri Krishna 

131. Shri Krishna Reveals His Terrifying Cosmic Form 

132. War Is Now Certain 

133. The Secret of Karna's Birth Is Finally Revealed to Him 

134. Karna's Choice --- Loyalty to Duryodhana Over His Own Brothers 

135. Karna's Promise to Kunti Devi 

136. Both Armies Gather on the Field of Kurukshetra 

137. Bhishma Pitamah Is Named Commander of the Kaurava Army 

 SECTION 6: THE WAR BEGINS --- BHISHMA PITAMAH IN COMMAND (Days 1--10) 

138. Day 1 --- Arjuna Loses the Will to Fight His Own Family 

139. Shri Krishna's Teaching --- the Bhagavad Gita 

140. Day 1 Continued --- the First Blood of the War 

141. Days 2--3 --- Bhishma Pitamah Devastates the Pandava Ranks 

142. Days 4--6 --- Arjuna Struggles to Fight His Own Grandfather 

143. Shri Krishna Nearly Breaks His Own Vow of Non-Violence 

144. Days 7--9 --- the War Escalates 

145. Ghatotkacha and Abhimanyu Distinguish Themselves in Battle 

146. The Pandavas Grow Desperate to Stop Bhishma Pitamah 

147. Day 10 --- the Plan Involving Shikhandi 

148. Bhishma Pitamah Refuses to Fight Shikhandi 

149. Arjuna Fills Bhishma Pitamah With Arrows 

150. Bhishma Pitamah Falls on His Bed of Arrows 

151. Bhishma Pitamah's Boon --- He Chooses to Delay His Own Death 

 SECTION 7: DRONACHARYA IN COMMAND (Days 11--15) 

152. Dronacharya Becomes the New Kaurava Commander 

153. Days 11--12 --- Dronacharya Tries to Capture Yudhishthira Maharaj 

154. Day 13 --- Dronacharya Builds the Unbreakable Chakravyuha Formation 
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155. Abhimanyu Is the Only One Who Knows How to Enter It 

156. Abhimanyu Breaks Into the Formation Alone 

157. Jayadratha Blocks the Other Pandavas From Following 

158. Abhimanyu's Weapons Are Destroyed One by One 

159. Abhimanyu Is Surrounded and Killed Unfairly 

160. Arjuna's Grief and His Vow Against Jayadratha 

161. Day 14 --- Arjuna Cuts Through the Army to Reach Jayadratha 

162. Shri Krishna's Trick With the False Eclipse 

163. Arjuna Kills Jayadratha Just Before Sunset 

164. Day 15 --- Fighting Continues Into the Night 

165. Bhima Kills an Elephant Also Named Ashwatthama 

166. The Announcement That Breaks Dronacharya's Heart 

167. Yudhishthira Maharaj's Famous Half-Truth 

168. Dronacharya Lowers His Weapons in Grief 

169. Dronacharya Is Killed 

 SECTION 8: KARNA IN COMMAND (Days 16--17) 

170. Karna Is Named the New Commander 

171. Day 16 --- Bhima Closes In on His Old Vow 

172. Bhima Kills Several More of Duryodhana's Brothers 

173. Day 17 --- Bhima Finally Kills Dushasana 

174. Bhima Fulfills His Vow 

175. The Long-Awaited Duel Between Karna and Arjuna Begins 

176. Karna's Chariot Wheel Sinks Into the Mud 

177. Karna Asks for a Warrior's Pause 

178. Shri Krishna Reminds Arjuna of Every Unfair Act Against His Family 

179. Arjuna Kills Karna 

180. The Army Learns Karna Was the Pandavas' Own Brother 

 SECTION 9: THE FINAL DAY OF WAR (Day 18) 

181. Shalya Is Named the Last Kaurava Commander 

182. Yudhishthira Maharaj Kills Shalya 

183. The Kaurava Army Is Nearly Wiped Out 

184. Duryodhana Flees the Battlefield 

185. Duryodhana Hides Underwater Using Illusion Magic 

186. The Pandavas Find and Taunt Him Out of Hiding 

187. Duryodhana Agrees to a Final Mace Duel With Bhima 

188. Shri Krishna Reminds Bhima of His Old Vow 

189. Bhima Strikes an Illegal Blow Below the Waist 

190. Duryodhana's Thigh Is Shattered 

191. Duryodhana, Dying, Condemns the Pandavas' Victory 

 SECTION 10: THE NIGHT RAID 
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192. Ashwatthama's Rage Over His Father's Death 

193. Ashwatthama Sneaks Into the Pandava Camp at Night 

194. The Massacre of the Sleeping Army 

195. Draupadi Devi's Five Sons Are Killed 

196. Shri Krishna's Curse on Ashwatthama 

 SECTION 11: MOURNING THE DEAD 

197. The Women Walk the Field of the Dead 

198. Gandhari Devi's Grief Over Her Hundred Sons 

199. Gandhari Devi's Curse on Shri Krishna 

 SECTION 12--13: PEACE AND FINAL TEACHINGS 

200. Yudhishthira Maharaj's Overwhelming Guilt 

201. Yudhishthira Maharaj Wants to Give Up the Throne 

202. His Family Convinces Him to Rule 

203. Yudhishthira Maharaj Visits the Dying Bhishma Pitamah 

204. Bhishma Pitamah's Teachings on Kingship and Justice 

205. Bhishma Pitamah's Teachings on Duty and Charity 

206. The Sun Turns --- Bhishma Pitamah's Chosen Moment Arrives 

207. The Death of Bhishma Pitamah 

 SECTION 14: THE HORSE SACRIFICE 

208. Yudhishthira Maharaj Performs the Ashvamedha Ritual 

209. Arjuna Follows the Sacred Horse Across the Land 

210. Arjuna's Battle Against His Own Unknown Son 

211. The Ritual Is Completed 

 SECTION 15: RETREAT TO THE FOREST 

212. The Old King and Queen Choose to Retire 

213. Life in the Forest Hermitage 

214. Their Deaths in a Forest Fire 

 SECTION 16: THE END OF SHRI KRISHNA\'S CLAN 

215. Years Later --- Gandhari Devi's Old Curse Begins to Unfold 

216. A Drunken Brawl Destroys the Yadava Clan 

217. Shri Krishna Grieves Alone in the Forest 

218. The Hunter's Arrow and Shri Krishna's Death 

 SECTION 17: THE FINAL JOURNEY 

219. The Pandavas Crown a Successor 

220. The Pandavas and Draupadi Devi Begin Their Final Walk 

221. Draupadi Devi Falls First 

222. The Brothers Fall One by One 

223. Only Yudhishthira Maharaj and a Loyal Dog Remain 



THE MAHABHARATA: AN EPIC RETOLD — FREE SAMPLE 

9 

 SECTION 18: THE ASCENSION 

224. Yudhishthira Maharaj Reaches the Gate of Heaven 

225. He Refuses to Abandon the Dog 

226. The Dog Is Revealed to Be Bhagwan Dharma 

227. A Vision of His Brothers Suffering in Hell 

228. The Illusion Is Revealed as a Final Test 

229. Yudhishthira Maharaj Is Reunited With His Brothers and Draupadi Devi 

230. Karna's True Form Is Restored 

231. The End of the Epic 

Get the complete 231-chapter ebook at: 

www.ebooksaura.com 
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CHAPTER 1 

King Shantanu Maharaj Meets the Goddess Ganga Devi by the River 

The kingdom of Hastinapura sat on the banks of the river Ganga, its towers catching the morning 

light long before the sun reached the surrounding plains. It was ruled by Shantanu Maharaj — a 

good king, a fair one, the kind whose name farmers said with a nod rather than a bow when he passed 

through their fields. He had reigned for twenty years by the time this story truly begins, and in all that 

time he had never once lost his composure before an enemy, a council, or a crisis. His ministers 

considered him the most even-tempered man they had ever served. 

Then, on an ordinary spring morning, with nothing in the sky or the season to suggest anything 

unusual, he lost that composure completely — to a woman he had never met. 

He had gone down to the riverbank alone that day, without his usual retinue of guards and attendants, 

simply to walk and think, as kings sometimes need to do away from the weight of their courts. She 

was there already, walking barefoot along the water's edge, and something about the way the light 

moved around her made Shantanu Maharaj forget, for a full minute, that he was a king at all, that he 

had a kingdom to return to, that there was anywhere in the world he needed to be other than exactly 

where he stood. 

She wore no crown, no jewels. She did not need them. Her skin held the shimmer of moonlight caught 

on moving water, and her eyes, when she finally turned and looked at him, held something ancient 

and amused, as though she had been expecting him for longer than he had been alive. For the first 

time in two decades of ruling a kingdom, Shantanu Maharaj did not know what to say. 

Shantanu Maharaj:  Who are you, that even this river seems to bow at your feet? I have 

walked this bank a thousand times and never once seen anyone like you upon it. 

Ganga Devi:  Careful, Maharaj. That is the kind of question men ask when they already 

know, somewhere beneath their curiosity, that they will regret the answer. 

Shantanu Maharaj:  Then I will risk the regret. Tell me your name, at least. 

Ganga Devi:  I am Ganga. And you are a king standing rather far from his palace, for a man 

with a kingdom to run. 

Shantanu Maharaj:  A kingdom can run itself for an hour. Marry me. 

She studied him for a long moment — not with surprise, which he had half expected, but with the 

calm patience of someone who had already lived this exact conversation before, in some form, long 

before he was even born. It was a look that unsettled him slightly, though he could not have said why. 
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Ganga Devi:  You propose marriage to a stranger you met minutes ago, beside a river, 

without knowing anything of her beyond the way the light happens to fall on her. Are all the 

kings of Hastinapura so impulsive, Maharaj, or is this a quality unique to you? 

Shantanu Maharaj:  I have been called many things by my council — steady, cautious, slow 

to act even when speed was called for. This is, I confess, entirely unlike me. And yet I find I 

do not wish to be otherwise, not today. 

Ganga Devi smiled at that, and something in the smile carried both warmth and a trace of sorrow he 

could not yet understand. 

Ganga Devi:  I will marry you, Shantanu — but only if you agree to one condition, and 

agree to it fully, with your whole understanding, before I say another word further. 

Shantanu Maharaj:  Name it, and I will agree, whatever it costs me. 

Ganga Devi:  You will never question anything I do. Not once, not ever, no matter what 

you see me do with your own eyes, no matter how it wounds you to stay silent. The moment 

you ask me why — even once, even gently — I will leave, and you will never see me again, 

nor will you ever learn the reasons behind whatever I have done. 

A wiser man might have paused at those words, might have asked what kind of woman required such 

a promise before agreeing to a marriage at all. Shantanu Maharaj, still half-drunk on the sound of her 

voice and the strange certainty that he had been waiting his whole life without knowing it for this exact 

moment, did not pause at all. 

Shantanu Maharaj:  I agree. Whatever you ask of me, I agree. 

And so the king of Hastinapura married a goddess of the river that very season, without knowing 

what, exactly, he had just promised to survive — and without knowing that the promise itself would 

become the first thread in a story that would eventually stretch across generations, wars, and the fate 

of an entire dynasty. 
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CHAPTER 2 

The Strange Promise — Shantanu Maharaj Agrees to Never Ask 
Questions 

For a while, the palace of Hastinapura was the happiest it had ever been. Shantanu Maharaj's ministers 

noticed it in small ways at first — the king humming while reading reports that would normally have 

furrowed his brow, the king smiling at nothing in particular during long council sessions, the king 

lingering at the window of his chambers in the evenings, watching the river as though it might, at any 

moment, offer up some secret he was still trying to understand. 

Ganga Devi moved through the palace like she belonged to it entirely, charming the court with a grace 

that seemed effortless, and gave no one, not even her husband, any early reason to think the 

arrangement was anything but a rare and unexpected blessing. The older ministers, who remembered 

Shantanu Maharaj's solitary years before her arrival, spoke of the marriage in hushed, grateful tones, 

as though the kingdom itself had been rewarded for some virtue none of them could quite name. 

Then, within the year, Ganga Devi was carrying their first child, and the whole court erupted into a 

celebration that lasted the better part of a week — feasts in every quarter of the city, prayers offered 

at every temple, the promise of an heir finally within reach after two decades of a king ruling without 

one. 

But Shantanu Maharaj remembered his vow every single day, in the quiet hours before sleep and the 

quiet hours after waking. He had sworn never to question her, about anything, however small or 

strange, and he intended to keep that oath the way he kept every promise he had ever made as king 

— completely, and without exception, whatever the private cost to himself. He did not yet know how 

much that promise would cost him. No one in the palace did. 

As the birth drew closer, small requests began arriving from the queen's chambers — instructions 

relayed through attendants, each one slightly stranger than the last, each one met by the king's 

immediate and unquestioning agreement. 

Minister:  My king, the queen has requested to be alone with the child the moment it is born. 

She has asked that no attendants follow her to the river, not even her most trusted maids. 

Shantanu Maharaj:  Then no one follows her. Whatever she asks — it is granted, without 

question, exactly as I promised her before we married. 

Minister:  Without question, my king? Even if the request seems... unusual? Even if it 

concerns the safety of— 
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Shantanu Maharaj:  Especially if. I gave my word, and a king's word, once given to his own 

wife, is not a thing to be renegotiated because a minister finds it unusual. 

The minister bowed and said nothing further, though something in his face — a flicker of unease he 

could not quite suppress — suggested he already sensed what kind of promise this truly was: the kind 

that looks small and reasonable when you make it, standing beside a river with your heart full of 

unexpected love, and enormous, unbearable, the moment it is finally tested. 
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CHAPTER 3 

Ganga Devi Drowns Her Newborn Sons, One by One 

The first son was born on a night thick with the smell of rain, the kind of storm that seemed to hold 

the whole palace in a held breath, thunder rolling somewhere far off across the plains. Ganga Devi 

held the infant for only a moment — long enough for Shantanu Maharaj, waiting outside the birthing 

chamber, to hear the child's first cry and feel his chest fill with a joy he had waited twenty years to 

know — before rising from her bed and walking, alone, toward the river, exactly as she had asked. 

Shantanu Maharaj, remembering his oath, did not follow. He stood at the palace window instead, 

watching her small figure move through the darkness toward the water, telling himself that whatever 

ritual or private grace she intended to perform was hers alone to perform, and that his part in it was 

simply to trust. 

He did not see what happened at the water's edge that night. He only learned of it the next morning, 

from a trembling attendant who had been too afraid to disobey the queen's order to stay away, and 

too afraid, afterward, to disobey the king's direct command that he explain, in full, exactly what he 

had witnessed from a hidden distance. 

Attendant:  My king... forgive me, I do not know how to say this gently. The queen carried 

the prince into the river. She held him beneath the water until... until he did not move again. 

Then she rose, and walked back to the palace as calmly as if nothing at all had happened, as if 

she had simply gone to bathe. 

Shantanu Maharaj said nothing for a long moment. His hands, the attendant would later tell others in 

the servants' quarters, were shaking so badly that he had to press them flat against the cold stone wall 

to steady himself, his knuckles white with the effort of remaining upright. But he had made a promise. 

He had sworn it before the sky and the river itself, in the full flood of a love he had never expected to 

feel again. And so, when Ganga Devi returned to their chambers that evening, calm as ever, her 

expression giving away nothing of what she had done, Shantanu Maharaj swallowed the question rising 

in his throat like a stone and said nothing at all. 

It happened again with the second son, born the following year in nearly identical circumstances — 

the same walk to the river, the same terrible stillness afterward, the same silence the king forced upon 

himself. And then the third. By the fourth, the whole palace knew, though no one dared speak of it 

above a whisper, servants exchanging glances in the corridors, ministers falling quiet whenever the 

queen's chambers were mentioned. 

By the fifth son, Shantanu Maharaj had stopped sleeping the nights his wife was due to give birth, 

lying awake instead in the darkness of their chambers, listening for the sound of her returning 
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footsteps, waiting, each time, to discover whether he still had it in him to remain silent when every 

instinct in his body screamed at him to run to the river and stop her. 

Six times, this happened. Six sons, each one carried to the river within moments of drawing breath, 

each one returned to the current beneath his mother's steady hands, and six times Shantanu Maharaj 

stood by at the palace window — grieving in a silence so complete it had begun to hollow something 

out of him that even his ministers could see, though none of them dared ask what troubled their king 

so deeply. 
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CHAPTER 4 

Shantanu Maharaj Breaks His Promise and Saves the Eighth Son 

When the seventh son was born, something in Shantanu Maharaj finally gave way — not suddenly, 

but the way a rope frays for a long time before it finally snaps, each of the six previous losses having 

worn away at his resolve until almost nothing of it remained. 

He watched from the window as Ganga Devi lifted the newborn from the bed, her movements as 

calm and practiced as they had been six times before, and turned, as she always did, toward the river 

path. And this time, before he had even fully decided to move, his feet were already carrying him 

down the stairs, out through the palace gates, across the dark grass toward the water. 

He caught up to her at the river's edge, breathless, his heart hammering against his ribs in a way it had 

not done since he was a much younger man, just as she was lowering the child toward the current with 

the same terrible gentleness she had shown every time before. 

Shantanu Maharaj:  No. Stop. Not this one, Ganga. I beg you — not this one. 

Ganga Devi went very still, the infant held just above the water's surface, her expression unreadable 

in the darkness. 

Ganga Devi:  You gave me your word, Shantanu. Before the sky, before this same river. You 

promised me you would never question what I do, whatever it cost you to keep silent. 

Shantanu Maharaj:  I know what I promised. I have kept that promise six times already, and 

each time it has cost me something I do not know how to name, something I am not certain I 

will ever fully recover. But I cannot keep it a seventh time. I don't care anymore what it costs 

me — my crown, your love, whatever punishment the gods see fit to send down upon me for 

breaking my word. I will not stand here on this riverbank and watch you take another of my 

sons from this world before he has even opened his eyes to see it. 

For the first time since the day they had met by the river, Ganga Devi did not look at him with the 

calm, unreadable patience of a goddess who already knew the ending of every story before it began. 

She looked at him, instead, like a woman who had just watched a promise break apart in her own 

hands — and beneath that grief, buried so deep he almost missed it, something that might almost 

have been relief, as though some part of her had been waiting, all along, for exactly this moment to 

arrive. 
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CHAPTER 5 

Ganga Devi's Farewell and the Truth About the Cursed Souls 

The river seemed to hold its breath around them. Ganga Devi looked down at the child still cradled 

in her arms, then back at her husband, and when she finally spoke, her voice had lost the calm, distant 

quality it had always carried, replaced by something raw and immediate that Shantanu Maharaj had 

never heard from her before. 

Ganga Devi:  You have broken your word, Shantanu. Which means the terms of our 

marriage have been broken with it, and I owe you now the truth I had hoped to spare you 

from ever needing to hear — the truth you should have trusted me enough not to demand. 

Shantanu Maharaj:  Then tell me. Tell me why you have taken six of our sons from this 

world, one after another, and let me believe, all this time, that I had married a monster 

wearing the face of the woman I loved. 

Ganga Devi:  Not a monster, Shantanu. A mercy — one you were never meant to witness, 

let alone question. Long ago, eight great souls, celestial beings known as the Vasus, were 

cursed for a small transgression against a sage to be born as mortals, to suffer the full weight 

and confusion of human life as punishment for their carelessness. I made a bargain with them, 

and with the heavens, that I would bear each of them myself, and free them the very instant 

they were born, sparing them the long, painful burden of a complete mortal existence. That is 

what you saw at this river, six times over. Not murder. Release. 

Shantanu Maharaj:  And this one? Why did you spare him, when you showed none of the 

others such mercy? 

Ganga Devi:  Because this one, Shantanu, was cursed differently from his brothers. He alone 

among the eight was fated to live a complete mortal life — long, difficult, and extraordinary 

beyond anything the others would have known. He will grow to be a man of tremendous 

strength and wisdom. He will never have sons of his own to carry his name forward. And he 

will carry, for as long as he lives, the weight of every choice this family makes after him, a 

burden I would have spared him if the heavens had allowed it. I will raise him myself, apart 

from this palace, until he is ready to return to you. Then, and only then, I will bring him back. 

Shantanu Maharaj:  And after that — after you have raised him and returned him to me — 

will I see you again? Will there be any part of this life left for us to share? 

Ganga Devi:  No, my king. You have asked your question, the one question I asked you 

never to ask. The river does not answer twice, and neither, I am afraid, can I. 
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She was gone before the last word had finished leaving her lips — child and all, vanished into the dark 

water as though she had never stood there at all — and Shantanu Maharaj remained alone at the 

water's edge for the rest of that night, staring at a current that had already, it seemed, forgotten every 

footprint he had ever left beside it, carrying with him now not just his grief, but a promise that a son 

he had not been permitted to raise would, someday, be returned to him. 
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THE STORY CONTINUES... 

You've just read the opening of a 231-chapter journey through the entire Mahabharata — Bhishma's 
vow, the birth of the Pandavas and Kauravas, the burning of the Lac Palace, Draupadi's swayamvar, 

the rigged dice game, thirteen years of exile, the Bhagavad Gita, the eighteen-day war at 
Kurukshetra, and the final pilgrimage to the Himalayas. 
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