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Stories from Sikh History 
(Part 2) 

  

  

 

The stories of one's ancestors make the 

children good children. They accept what is 

pleasing to the Will of the True Guru, and 

act accordingly . 
( Guru Granth Sahib Ji ï Ang 951)  
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  SAKHI SERIES : - 100 ( GURU HARGOBIND SAHIB AND THE LIMITL ESS LANGAR )    TOP

Bibi Santi  
( Source: "Nau Visheshtaiyaan Sri Sukhmani Sahib jee" by Bhai GurIkbaal Singh )  

  
During the time of Guru Hargob ind Sahib, there was a Sikh woman, Bibi Santi, who was 
married into a family in the village of Butala. Bibi Santi's parents were Sikhs but due to 
circumstances, found herself married into a family that believed in Sakhi Sarvar (a Muslim Pir). 

Bibi Santi re ad Gurbani daily and had a deep love for the Guru. Her mother - in - law however, 
could not tolerate this faith in Sikhi. Eventually, Bibi Santi was asked to leave the family's 
house and was made to live in a hut outside.   

Bibi Santi was in a way happy that no w she would be able to read Gurbani without anyone 

objecting. Slowly she was able to influence her husband through stories of the Guru and he too 
became a Sikh.  
 
After some time, a son was born to Bibi Santi who was named Pulla. The happiness in the 

small family was short lived however as Bibi Santi's husband died quite suddenly.  
  
Faith in Satguru Jee  

Bibi Santi did not lose her faith and kept walking on the path of Gurmat. She taught her son 
stories of the Guru and also Gurbani. Bhai Pulla too developed a love for the Guru and had a 
deep desire to one day have Guru Sahib's darshan. He would ask his mother when Guru Sahib 
would come to them and Bibi Santi would reply, "Satguru jee is antarjami (all - knowing). 

Wherever his Sikhs remember him, he will certain ly come to meet them."  
 
Young Bhai Pulla now had a non -stop longing to cast his eyes on his Satguru. Bhai Pulla was 
convinced that Guru Sahib would come to him and so he wanted to be ready for the moment. 

Though he and his mother were very poor, he decided  the best offering he could give to Guru 
Sahib was GuR  (sugar -jaggery). Wherever he went, Bhai Pulla carried the guR  with him, tied 
in a cloth, not knowing when Guru Sahib would hear his ardaas and give his darshan.  
 

 
Darshan  

Bhai Pulla's ardaas day and n ight bore fruit one day. Guru Sahib arrived in village Butala with 
some Sikhs. Most of the villagers were followers of Sakhi Sarvar and so no one paid Guru 
Sahib any respect. Guru Hargobind Sahib and his Sikhs however went directly to where Bhai 

Pulla was sitting and stopped their horse in front of him. Bhai Pulla recognized that his Satguru 
had finally come and was overjoyed. He remembered the guR he had tied in the cloth and 
began to fumble with the knot so he could offer it to Guru jee. Bhai Pulla tried,  but could not 
open the long -tied knot. Sri Guru Hargobind Sahib cast his loving eye on his Sikh and said, 

"Pulla! Here, let me open your knotsé" 
  

sath igu r s ikh k ae  ba(n)dhhan k aa tt ai  || g u r k aa  sikh b ikaa r th ae  haa tt ai  ||  
The True Guru cuts away the bond s of His Sikh. The Sikh of the Guru abstains from 

evil deeds.  
  

sath igu r s ikh ko n aa m dhhan dh ae e || g u r k aa  sikh vaddabh aa gee  hae  ||  
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The True Guru gives His Sikh the wealth of the Naam. The Sikh of the Guru is very 

fortunate.  
  

sath igu r s ikh k aa  halath pa lath sav aa rai  ||  

The True Guru arranges this world and the next for His Sikh.  
Guru Granth Sahib, Ang  286  

  
What a blessing Guru Sahib gave to Bhai Pulla. What more could Bhai Pulla ask?  
  

Guru Sahib opened the knot and Bhai Pulla humbly placed the guR befo re Guru Sahib and 
bowed. Satguru jee then said, "Pulla! My Sikhs and I are hungry. Take us to your home and 
give us langar."  

  
Bhai Pulla could not contain his happiness and quickly lead Guru jee and the Sikhs to his small 
home. Mata Santi upon seeing Sri Guru jee's darshan, lost all awareness. Bhai Pulla shook his 
mother and said, "Guru Sahib wants to have langar. Prepare langar for him."  

  
Villagers and the Langar  
The villagers of Butala were bitter and went on to their rooftops to see what was happening . 
They saw that Guru Sahib and his Sikhs were waiting for langar and began to laugh that Bibi 

Santi and Bhai Pulla who sometimes could not even manage one meal a day for themselves 
were now being asked to cook for so many. The villagers decided amongst the mselves that no 
one would help the two Sikhs nor give them any loan to help buy rations for the langar. They 
would see the humiliating scene when Bibi Santi and Bhai Pulla would tell Guru Sahib that they 

could not make the langar and have the opportunity t o laugh at them.  
  
Satguru Hargobind Sahib knew all and saw the crowds on their rooftops looking at them. Guru 
Sahib said to Bhai Pulla, "Pulla! Go invite all the villagers to have langar here as well today."  

Bhai Pulla obeyed the hukam and went to all the  villagers and asked them to come to their 
home for langar. The villagers laughed and said that today the humiliation would be double 
what they expected. The mother and son could hardly feed themselves let alone all the Sikhs 
and now all the villagers.  

  
The Miracle  
Guru Hargobind Sahib called Bhai Pulla and gave him two kerchiefs and told him to put one on 
the flour and one on the daal. Mata Santi should not look underneath them after that.  

  
Bibi Santi had prepared all the flour in the house for parshad as but it was still very little. There 
was also a little daal she had prepared. The two kerchiefs were placed on each and Bibi Santi 
began to prepare the parshadas while Bhai Pulla did the seva of distributing them. To their 

amazement, all the Sikhs and al l the villagers had their fill of langar and still the parshadas 
and daal under Guru Sahib's kerchiefs were not finishing.  
  
The villagers were awe -struck and fell at Guru Hargobind Sahib's feet. They had wanted to see 

the humiliation of the two poor Sikh s but Guru Sahib had shown that he would never let his 
Sikhs be humiliated in such a way. The faith of the villagers in Sikhi was born that day and Bibi 
Santi and Bhai Pulla's faith was rewarded.  

  
ijin syivAw iqin pwieAw mwnu ] 

j in s ae viaa  th in p aa eiaa  m aan ||  

Those who serve Him are honored.  
Japji Sahib
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SAKHI SERIES : - 101 (BHAI BHOTA SING H AND GARJA SINGH)     TOP

Bhai Bhota Singh and Garja Singh  
( source: http:// www.sikh -heritage.co.uk/ ) 

  
Sawa lakh se ek laraoon  

Tabe Gobind Singh Singh Nam Kahaoon  

In 1739, Zaikriya Khan launched an all out campaign of persecution of Sikhs. Rewards were 
offered for the capture and extermination of Sikhs. It was declared law - ful to plunder Sikh 
houses and to seize their property. The whole machinery of the 
government, including chaudhris and zamin -dars, were put 

into motion to crush the Sikhs. Thousands of Sikhs were 
murdered. Cartloads of their heads were taken to Lahore for 
obta ining rewards from Zakariya.  
 

Under such conditions of persecution, Sikhs took shelter in the 
Shivalik hills, Lakhi jungle, and the sandy deserts of 
Rajputana. A few, who still chose to remain in Majha, had to 

pass their days in local forests, bushes, or b y taking shelter in 
Khulasa (Sa -hajdhari or slow adopting Sikhs) houses. 
Sometimes Muslims, and even Hindus, would boast that Sikhs 
were afraid of appearing in the plains. Such taunts would 

cause some daring Sikhs to come out of their hiding places 
and mak e their presence felt.  
 
The Sikhs, as a collective body, refused to oblige the enemy by venturing out of their hideouts 

in large numbers. However, individual Sikhs made history by openly challenging governmental 
authority. One of them was Bota Singh, from the village of Bharana. He, along with Garja 
Singh, brought much ridicule to Zakariya Khan. In spite of the Governor's ban on Sikhs visiting 
Amritsar, these two would time and again come to have a dip in the holy tank in the night and 

then disappear into t he bushes near Taran Taran.  
  
One day, a party of wayfarers noticed Bota Singh and Garja Singh near Noordin.  
One of the wayfarers said, "Look, there in the bushes are two Sikhs."  The other way - farer 

replied, "They can't be true Sikhs. They must be some co wards who are afraid of showing their 
faces in the open. The Sikhs are not afraid of coming out."  
This remark stung Bota Singh and Garia Singh. They knew that a Sikh of Guru Gobind Singh Ji 
is as brave as a lion. So, Bota Singh and Garja Singh decided to c ome out and make their 

presence felt even to the government. They took a position on the Grand Trunk Road, near 
Sarae Noordin, and as a show of bravado, began to collect a toll of one anna per cart and one 
paisa per donkey -load.  
 

None dared to refuse the demand and nobody reported it to the government. Bota Singh's aim 
in collecting the toll was to prove to Zakariya Khan that in spite of all his efforts to exterminate 
Sikhs, they were very much in existence. He therefore informed the Governor, through a le tter, 
of his new pastime. In the Panjabi folklore, this letter is still sung as follows: Chithi likhae yun 

Singh Bota, hath hai sota; vich raah khaIota; Anna Iaiya gade nu, paisa Iaiya khota; Akho 
Bhabi Khano nu, yun aakhe Singh Bota.  
Thus writes a letter  
Singh Bota. With a big stick in hand, on the road I stand. Levying an anna for a cart; and a 

paisa for a donkey. Tell my sister - in - law Khano; thus, says Singh Bota  
 
The Governor, highly incensed, sent a force of one hundred horsemen to arrest him. But, th e 
two Sikhs refused to surrender and died fighting after nearly demolishing the Mughal soldiers. 

Their only weapons were big sticks cut from kikkar trees.  
  

jo  jan l oo jheh i  man ai  sio s ae  soo rae  paradhh aa naa  ||  
Those humble beings who struggle with their mi nds are brave and 

distinguished heroes.  
 -  Guru Gra h Sahib Ji, Ang 1089  
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SAKHI SERIES : - 102 ( BHAI BIDHI CHA ND JI )       TOP

Bhai Bid hi Chand Ji : A diehard braveheart sikh of Guru Har Gobind Sahib Ji.  

  
At one time the sikhs from Kabul while paying a visit to the Guru at Amritsar were bringing two 
horses as an offering to the Guru. On the way to Amritsar, at Lahore these horses were 

snatched away by the Mugal forces and handed over to the Nawaab of Lahore and these were 
kept in a stable in the fort of Lahore. The Sikhs from Kabul implored the guru about their 
helplessness. The guru assured them that their offer is accepted and the hors es would be with 
him.  

 
The famous incident of recovering these two beautiful horses from the Nawaab of 
Lahore was an illustrious work of Bhai Bidhi Chand.  He offered his services and asked for 
Guru's grace. It was a long planned action without bloodshed.  

  
He went to Lahore and put up with a Sikh named Jiwan. He put on the dress of a grass cutter 
and with a spade and a sheet went to the river Ravi, and from its bank he cut green and soft 
grass. With a load he came to the gate of the Fort and offered his gra ss for sale. The 

attendants purchased it for a paltry sum. This grass was so fresh and nutrit ious that it was 
served to the two new horses seized from Sadh.  
  
Bidhi Chand repeated his performance the following day. He was asked to bring such a fine 

quality  of grass every day. After some time he was taken in service of the stable of horses. 
Bidhi Chand was a strong and sturdy young man. He easily controlled all the horses and looked 
after these two horses so well that the head of the stable reposed full conf idence in him.  
  

Bidhi Chand adopted a peculiar practice. 
Concealed in his grass he would bring a big stone. 
This was thrown in the night over the parapet into 
the river Ravi flowing below the walls of the fort. 

The stone produced a loud noise which was 
considered as the splash of a crocodile. Thereby 
he was preparing the Fort people to get 
accustomed to the sound which was to serve him 

in good stead later on.  
  
Bidhi Chand displayed deep love for the two 
horses which were named Gulbagh and Dilbagh. 

One da rk night Bidhi Chand took out Gulbagh and 
rode on it for a while inside the compound. Then he led it to the place from where guns were 
carried up to the turret. After facing the horse towards the river he applied spurs, and the 
horse jumped clear into the river. With the help of stars he rode in the direction of Han ka-

Patan where he reached before dawn. On crossing the river he halted at Daroli village in the 
house of a Sikh. He spent the night there. The following morning he presented the horse to 
Guru Ha rgobind who was staying in village Rupa.  
 

Shortly after this, the Nawaab and other officials of the fort sought help of fortune tellers. This 
time in the guise of a fortune teller, Bhai Bidhi Chand offered his services. He convinced the 
authorities that he  could give correct information, provided similar situation is created at the 

fort. The baffled officials created similar situation to that at the time of the theft of first horse. 
Bhai Bidhi Chand took the second horse, announcing loudly to the officials,  that he himself was 
the grass cutter and now the fortune teller. These horses belonged to Guru Har Gobind Sahib 
Ji, the first one had reached there and the second one he was taking.  And thus along with the 

horse he jumped into the river Ravi and came back  to the Guru. The officials could not do any 
thing except to laugh at their folly.   
  

soo rab ee r dhh ee raj math p oo raa  || sehaj sam aa dhh dhh u n geh i r ga(n)bh ee raa  ||  

He alone is brave, patient and perfectly wise;  he is intuitively in Samaadhi, profound 
and un fathomable.  
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sadh aa  m u kath th aa  kae  poo rae  kaa m || j aa  kai  r idh ai  vas ai  har n aa m ||2||  

He is liberated forever and all his affairs are perfectly resolved; within whose heart 
abides the Lord's Name. ||2||  

-           Guru Granth sahib Ji, Ang 890

 
Also see :  Katha by Bhai Pinderpal singh ji about Bhai Bidhi Chand ji  -  
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Byp_lQfQF4s&feature=share&list=UU9JjrDoNlvB0K1Ni8xDl
TzQ  

 
 
 

SAKHI SERIES :- 103 ( OFFER SOMETHING WHICH IS YOUR OWN)    TOP

Guru Nanak  Dev ji  and the Raja  

  
Ekadasi  Fast was being observed by one and all in a kingdom whose Raja was a devoted 
person. Soon the Raja heard that there was someone who was not fasting, he was furious on 
hearing this as this was a sacred day of Ekadasi. He summoned him to his presence  since he 

wanted to know the reason  for this.  
 
Bhai  Sanmukh replied humbly, ""Rajan, I have found the true Guru. On His holy instructions, I 
have reduced my human wants of eating, sleeping to the minimum. I eat very little every day 

only to sustain my body, otherwise wholly immersed in devo tion to the Holy Nam all the time. 
With regard to observance of fast, my Lord Guru has instructed me to keep a perpetual fast 
from all the evils. So esteemed Rajan, as far as fasting is concerned, I am with the Grace of 
my Lord Guru, observing a life - long fast, from all evils, from all sins. This life - long fast has 

rendered my whole life sacred. Every day of my life is sanctified and I observe a sacred fast 
every day."  
 
When the Raja had heard this from him, the Raja was very impressed and touched and wante d 

to have Darshan of Sri Guru Nanak Sahib. Bhai  Sanmukh replied that Guru Ji is the knower of 
all hearts that if he would pray to Guru Ji, his yearning will be granted.  
 
After some time there were three saints that had settled nearby of the habitation. The  Raja 

wanted to test the genuineness of these saints, therefore, he sent attractive beautiful dancers 
to entice and charm them into submission. However, the moment they reached the divine 
presence of the saints, Sri Guru Nanak Sahib set his glance at them and the wom en felt holy 
bliss from within. These women then turned into goddesses of purity and truth. The women 

then reported back to the Raja only to submit their resignation from their ill - reputed 
profession. The Raja became shocked of this magnificent  transformation of these women; 
therefore he felt ashamed of his pride and immediately went for apologies to the saints. He 
carried befitting and dignified offerings.  

 
He then placed all these offerings to the Sri Guru Nanak Sahib. The Raja pleaded for 
acceptance. However, Guru Ji declined this offer. The Raja then requested if Guru Ji could visit 
his palace and accept meals there. The Great Guru enquired as to what special Dakshina would 

be offered there.  
 
The Raja: "This whole kingdom is an offering unto your holy feet."  

Guru Ji: "Rajan, offer something which is your own."  
The Raja: "Sir, this whole kingdom is mine."  
Guru Ji: "No Rajan, offer something which is your own."  
The Raja: "Sir, I am the ruler and Raja of this whole kingdom of mine."  

Guru Ji: "No Rajan, your father, grand fater, great grand father also claimed his kingdom as 
their Nanak Sahibown. Similarly, whatever you have been claiming as your's in previous births 
is not your's. Offer something which is your own."  
Perplexed, the Raja then offere d his body at the service of the Great Guru.  

Guru Ji: "Rajan, offer something which is your own."  
The Raja: "Sir, this body is mine."  
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Guru Ji: "For all your previous births, you committed the same blunder. Your considered and 

said identified yourself with the body but had to part without that. What use is the heap of 
dust? This is not yours. Can you offer something which is your own?"  
The Raja: "Sir, if this kingdom, wealth and possessions are not mine, then I offer my mind at 

your holy feet."  
Guru Ji: "Ra jan, offer something which is your own."  
The Raja: "Sir, this mind is mine."  
Guru Ji: "Your mind controls you, it leads you astray, it makes you wander in all directions. It 

has completely overpowered you. You are a slave of your uncontrolled mind. Somethi ng which 
is beyond your control, you cannot call it your's. Offer something which is your's."  
 
The Raja realised that this perishable body does not belong to him as do not his kingdom and 

worldly possessions. If the body itself does not belong to him, how can material possessions 
and worldly things be called his own. His mind was not under his control, rather it ruled over 
him.  
 

The Raja pleaded: "Sir, if this body is not mine, if this kingdom and all other possessions are 

not mine, if the mind does not bel ong to me, what can 'I' offer at your lotus feet?"  
 

Guru Ji: "Offer this 'I' of your's."  
 

The Raja fell at his holy feet and went into a rapturous trance. Afterwards, Guru ji asked him 
to rule his kingdom. The Raja pleaded "O dispeller of ignorance and dar kness, o my great 

guru, light of all lights, how can I rule now? O bestower of illumination, grant mercy and 
illumine further". Guru Ji then replied,  "Previously you ruled the kingdom always with the 
notion, 'my kingdom', 'my palace', 'my army', 'my treasu re', 'my family' and so on. Since you 
have now offered and surrendered your 'I', all these bonds of 'I'ness and ̀ My'ness stand 

snapped. Now you cannot claim anything as yours. Now you rule the kingdom as an 
instrument of Guru and God. Everything belongs to  God. Look after and rule the kingdom as a 
sacred trust of the Lord. Only the sense of 'I'ness and 'My'ness binds a soul. All the worldly 
links with the false 'I' ego are binding; as now all these links with 'I' ego stand delinked and 

snapped, you are free " 
 
Having rid the Raja of his 'I' ego, Sri Guru Nanak Sahib bestowed freedom on him from all 
bonds which can bind, which cause the continuity of the cycle of transmigration.  

 
kaa hae  bhram bhrameh i b igaa nae  ||  

Why do you wander in doubt, you fool?  
  

naa m b inaa  k ishh k aa m n aa vai  m ae raa  m ae raa  kar bah u th pashh u th aa nae  ||1|| reh aa o ||  
Without the Naam, the Name of the Lord, nothing is of any use at all. Crying out, 

'Mine, mine', a great many have departed, regretfully repenting. ||1||Pause  
 Guru Granth Sahib J i, Ang 896

 
 
PS:  Ekadasi is the eleventh day as per moon  cycle which is considered a spiritually beneficial 
day  in Hinduis m . 

 
 
 

SAKHI SERIES: - 104 ( SUDAMA AND KRI SHNA)       TOP

Sudama and Krishna  
(Source: http://naam - jor.blogspot.com )   
  

Sudama, a poor brahman, wa s known to be a friend of Krishna from childhood. His brahmin 

wife always pestered him as to why he did not go to Lord Krishna to alleviate his poverty. He 
was perplexed and pondered over how he could get re -introduced to Krishna, who could help 
him meet t he Lord. He reached the town of Duaraka and stood before the main gate (of the 
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palace of Krishna). Seeing him from a distance, Krishna, the 

Lord, bowed and leaving his throne came to Sudama. First he 
circumambulated around Sudama and then touching his feet  
he embraced him. Washing his feet he took that water and 

made Sudama sit on the throne. Then Krishna lovingly 
enquired about his welfare and talked about the time when 
they were together in the service of the guru (Sandipani). 
Krishna asked for the rice s ent by Sudama's wife and after 

eating, came out to see off his friend Sudama. Though all the 
four boons (righteousness,wealth,fulfillment of desire and 
libereation) were given to Sudama by Krishna, Krishna's 
humbleness still made him feel totally helpless.  

Vaar 10 Pauri 9 Sudama Vaaran Bhai Gurdas Ji  
 
Therefore, this story shows that sudama unlike other human beings who would seek help from 
humans went to god instead. He took help from Krishna due to his poverty. Due to Sudama's 

devotional worship to god , Bhagwan Krishna showed utter humility to him and served him. 
Although, he is god, the almighty, he still showed so much humbleness and LOVE which us 
humans don't have and believe we are superior to others. This is the amount of humbleness 
one has to have t o merge with God. This is also shows how humble Sudhama is because he 

gave up his ego and put all his reliance on God
 
 
 

 

SAKHI SERIES : - 105 ( BHAI BHOOMIYA AND THE 3 GOLDEN RULES)     TOP 

BHAI   BHOOMIYA  
(From 'Guru Nanak Chamatkar' by Bhai Saheb Bhai Vir Singh ji ) 
(English translation by Bimal Inderjit Singh)  

 

There lived a landlord in a village near Dacca, and though he was a rich farme r, he led a gang 
of thieves, who robbed the people of the surrounding villages as well as the travelers on the 
roads.   In this manner, he had collected a vast fortune.   He had a firm belief that evil deeds 

could be countermanded by good ones, so he ran a f ree kitchen, round the clock.   Everyone 
was served food and no one was ever turned away.  

This man, whose name was Bhoomiya, had made an announcement that whenever any 
'sadhus', 'fakirs' and other holy men or mendicants   came to the village, they were to be  sent 

to his house.   If anyone else dared to offer them hospitality, he would personally come and 
destroy that man's house. This misguided man believed that by offering free rations, he was 
canceling the evil he committed as a robber.   He consoled himself with the logic that he could 
not run the kitchen continuously without money, so he had to rob and loot to support it!  

Guru Nanak Dev ji, now, arrived in this village and stood in front of one of the houses.   The 
owner came out and greeted Him.   He wanted t o invite Him inside and serve Him, for he had 
never seen a holy man, with such an aura of spirituality and goodness.   But he was scared of 
Bhoomiya.   Still, he bowed his head respectfully and said, "Welcome to my poor hut.   Please, 

sit and take rest.   Tell  me how I can serve you?    I am hesitant to offer you hospitality because 
the 'zamindar' of our village is a very wealthy and powerful man.   He runs a free kitchen and 
he has made it a rule, for us ordinary villagers, not to serve anyone coming to the vill age but 
to send him to his house.   We are afraid to break this rule because if we do this, he will surely 

come and destroy our homes.   O blessed ones!   Come with me and let me take you to the 
zamindar's house." And he escorted Guru ji and His companion to Bhoomiya's doorway and 
departed.  
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When Bhoomiya heard that a very saintly person with a companion had come to his door, he 

quickly came out and greeted them with great reverence.   He invited them inside and offered 
them comfortable seats to sit on.   He fel t a little tug at his heart for he had never before seen 
a holy man with such magnetic power and sweet serenity in His demeanour. He could not 

understand why he felt these emotions.  

After some talk, he invited them 
to come and eat.   Guru ji inclined 
His he ad and asked, "It is very 

kind of you, but tell me what work 
do you do?"  

Bhoomiya became thoughtful, "If 
I tell Him that I loot and rob, then 

that sounds very crude, but if I 
tell a lie, I am sure He will know, 
especially if one of my enemies 
has already t old Him about my 

nefarious activities, in which case, 
I will lose face in front of 
everyone.   What should I do?"  

While all these thoughts were 

coursing through Bhoomiya's mind, Guru ji kept His benign eyes trained on his face.   This 
glance was like a laser  beam, which gave him a clear view of his evil acts and they began to 
weigh heavily on his conscience.   In the ensuing mental confusion, he blurted out the truth, 
"My Lord, my earnings are black, dirty.   You have asked me directly, and though I am afraid t o 

speak the truth, I must confess that I am a thief.   But one thing I must tell you, I use all this 
loot for a good purpose.   My free kitchen runs day and night and feeds each and everyone who 
comes here, without any bias.   Sadhus and holy men have come fr om far and near and all 
have gone satisfied, saying, 'There is no one doing as much good as you!'"  

Guru ji smiled and said, "May the Lord be kind to you, for you have spoken the truth!"  

Bhoomiya : "Nobody has dared to ask me such a question earlier, neithe r have I ever admitted 
to my black deeds.   What is it in your eyes, O Sant ji, that I have felt myself tremble for the 
first time in my life and which has compelled me to speak the truth!   But come now, and have 

something to eat."  

Satguru ji : "When you, y ourself are admitting that your earnings   are not honourable, then 
how can your food be fit to be eaten by 'fakirs' and holy men?"  

Bhoomiya : "When my earnings are being put to a good use, then how do they still remain 

tainted?"  

Satguru ji : "When you atta ck people to rob them, they cry and feel pain.   With so much 
suffering attached to this wealth, how do you expect the results to be good?   A whole seed, 
when sown in the ground, can produce a plant, but not a seed which has been split (dal)!"  

Beeo beej pat t laiy gaye, Ab kyo uggave dal (Asa Di Vaar)  

Bhoomiya fell into a deep reverie.   His victims came alive before his eyes, injured and 
bloodied, crying and hurling curses at him.   All this time, Guru ji kept looking at his face, 
seeing the changing expressio ns as he mulled over the innumerable sufferings he had 

caused.   After a while, his forehead cleared and he glanced at Guru ji's feet, saying, "You are 
right, but I beg you to have some food so that I may reap the benefit of that.   Good, saintly 
people also  have eaten here and have showered their blessings on me.   Surely those have 

some value?   Please, grant me your grace!"  

Satguru ji : "Bhai, stop this wrong - doing and follow the path of righteousness (Dharam Kirat) if 
you want some good to come of this life  of yours.   Riches which are covered in blood cannot 
become clean through mere blessings.   Just think, only you will bear the brunt of the evil 

deeds you have committed, not your family nor your friends.   If the king finds out and arrests 
you, who will the n be hanged, you or all those good people you have fed?  

 "Then, when your deeds are judged in the after -life, only you will face the 
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consequences.   Look deep inside yourself.   You have become hard -hearted after committing so 

many crimes, and are incapable of feeling pity.   Nor are you capable of feeling the fear of the 
Almighty Lord.   Yes, there is still, a semblance of goodness in your heart, which has prompted 
you to speak the truth today.   You can receive the grace of the Almighty's blessing if you give 

up your wrongful ways and follow the path of religious and honourable living.   Earn your living 
through 'dharam kirat' and use part of that in the service of others.   Only then will you reap 
the benefits of giving."  

Bhoomiya again became quiet as he though t about Guru ji's words.   Once in a while, he would 

shake his head, making murmuring sounds.   Finally, he rubbed his face with his hands and 
said, "I don't know what to say.   Your sharp gaze has pierced my insides and I am no longer 
sure of anything.   I se em to have forgotten the ability to lie or prevaricate.   You appear to me 
to be Truth itself, in front of which no lies can stand.   Take pity on me and forgive my 

sins.   One thing, though, I know well, robbing and looting have become second nature to me, 
over which I have no control.   My grandfather and my father did the same work and I have 
continued with it, (shaking his head vigorously), no, I cannot give this up."  

Then, looking beseechingly at Guru ji, he continued, "O Godly One, you have touched some 

hidden core of love in my heart, hence, I beg you to have a few bites of the food, even if it 
makes you uncomfortable "   (Then, he paused, thinking, and said) "I have a plot of land on 
which I grow wheat and I have just received some.   I'll get that cooked for you.   Please, I beg 
you, do have something to eat and bless me!"  

Guru ji glanced at Bhai Mardana, who picked up the 'rabab' and let his fingers play on its 
strings for a while.   Then Guru ji sang a 'Paurhi' in Raag Asa:  
  
Saccha sahib eik tu, jin sacch o sacch vartaya,  

Jis tu deh tis milaiy sacch, taa tini sacch kamaya.  
Satguru miliaiy sacch paya, jinkaiy hirdaiy sacch vasaya,  
Moorakh sacch na jaanani, manmukhi janam gavaya,  
Vich duniya kahey aya.  

(Asa Di Vaar.   Paurhi -8)  

(You are the true Lord, who has spread the True word among your followers.   Only those, 
whom you grant the gift of Truth can receive it and live by it.   The ones who have felt your 
presence, value this gift and keep it close to their hearts.   The foolish ones do not know the 

Truth, thus they remain 'manmukh', i.e. those who live only to satisfy their own selfish desires. 
Guru ji addresses such people, 'You are wasting your life by keeping away from the Lord.   This 
is not why you came into the world.')  

Bhoomiya listened intently and realiz ed that truth is indeed very valuable.   He had seen that 

Guru ji was not impressed by his account of his good deeds, but the little truth he had spoken 
had pleased Him greatly.  

He now, said, "I can see that You love the truth.   I had thought that my speaki ng the truth 
would have annoyed You.   However, it is my way of serving others which has displeased 

You.   But, I am helpless.   I do not want to give You my word falsely, that I shall give up my 
ways and follow a virtuous path, for I see that there no place for deceit in Your abode."  

Satguru ji was the complete healer.   He could see that   Bhoomiya had stated a fact.   His 
ancestral heritage and his continuing the same activity for so long had become so ingrained in 

his nature, that mere words could not bring a bout a transformation.   He would have to be 
shown a way by following which, he would gradually give up the wrongful path and turn to a 
life of morality and honour.  

Satguru ji: "Bhoomiya, you must understand fully:  
Truthfulness means speaking the truth alwa ys and letting Truth seep deep into your heart.       
Truthfulness means loving truth so much that even if it appears bitter, one must love it just 
because it is the truth."  

Satguru ji continued, "If you can learn the lesson of truthful living, then the gat es to the 
Almighty's domain shall be forever open for you.   To learn this lesson, we need to remember 
His 'name'.   But before that, we have to prepare our hearts.   Like the farmer readies the earth 
by cleaning and tilling it, before putting in the seeds, s o must we do good deeds and think 
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good thoughts to prepare our hearts to accept the seed of God's name.   This seed then, 

sprouts and grows and creates a serene core inside us, in which our soul resides.   Here, all our 
sinful thoughts and weaknesses are was hed clean.    

"But, O Bhoomiya, the first condition to be fulfilled is to hold on tightly to Truth and to never 

let it go!   Yes!   It will transform you and the Lord's grace will fall on your head, provided you 
never give up telling the truth."  

Bhoomiya : "T ruth?   I must always tell the truth?   And accept truth even when it is bitter?   Can 
I do this?   Yes, I must, because You, who I have come to love, has said so.    

"How do I accept the Almighty God?   You have said that He is the real Truth because He was 
the re from the beginning of time, He is present today, and He will be for all times to 
come.   Yes, that is the quality of Truth.   Lies and falsehoods are not forever.   We speak them 
as if they are the truth and they live as long as they are believed. But the moment a lie is 

exposed, it dies.   It had to, because it was not the truth and lies have a short life.    

"Then You have said that His name is also the Truth and this name must live in one's heart 
always.   Yes, I can see this is so.   Next, I have to prepare  my heart like the fertile earth with 
the help of  

compassion, good deeds and charity.   I was already doing the last two, but I never knew 
compassion.   Now I must learn that too, and I will.   I knew of God's presence earlier, but never 
revered Him as You h ave told me to do.   I have understood all this, but please, show me some 
simple steps by which I can walk this path successfully."  

Guru ji : "Bhai, the first step is to be truthful in all that you do.   Remember the name of the 
Divine Truth and practice it.   Keep the company of people who speak the truth and lead 
truthful lives.    
Secondly, feel compassion for others, especially the poor and needy people.    And finally, make 

it a rule never to harm anyone, whose salt you have eaten.   If you follow these thre e steps 
rigorously, your spirit will become pure and all your past sins will be forgiven."  

Bhoomiya : "Jio ji, let me repeat what you have said so I know that I've understood it 
correctly.   One is to live by truth alone, second not to ill - treat the poor an d thirdly, to not harm 

the person, whose salt I've eaten.    

"The first truth I am going to speak is that I have no confidence that I can give up my evil 
ways, though I am determined to try my best.   But I will tell the truth and recite the name of 
the Lord , for I have seen how valuable these are to you.   After all, it was due to the truth I 

spoke, that you took pity on me and showed me the way to receive God's grace and 
forgiveness.   I will also follow the other two rules regarding the salt and not ill - trea ting the 
poor."  

As a strong wind blows away all dirty odours, as a shower of rain refreshes the country - side, 

and as a ray of strong light dissipates the deepest darkness, so Guru ji's kind words brought 
about a transformation in the life of Bhoomiya.  

Bhoomiya, now, tried hard to keep his promise to Guru ji, and spent time remembering 
Waheguru ji, but the Lord's name was like a newly sprouted seedling whereas his habits had 

grown deep and tough roots.   Hence, after a few days of inactivity, he felt compell ed to go on 
one of his raids, but there was one difference now.   Whereas earlier he used to feel triumphant 
at collecting so much loot; now he began to feel some of the pain of his victims and began to 
question his own acts.  

"Guru ji told me to give up my  evil ways," he thought.   "Also, I had promised that I would be 
charitable and compassionate in all that I do.   Breaking into peoples' homes and forcibly taking 
away their valuables or robbing passers -by cannot be called so.   And many of these people are 

poor, so I am guilty of 'garib maar'.   I must give all this up!   On the other hand, how can I run 
the free kitchen without money?   How do I pay the servants?   Where to get a large enough 
amount for all this?    Aha! I think I have found a way.   I must rob th e king's palace!   He is a 
rich man so I won't be guilty of hurting the poor.   At one stroke, I shall get enough wealth to 

solve all my problems.   This is the best plan."  
So, the next night, Bhoomiya dressed up in rich, silken garments, with a jeweled tiara  on his 
head.   With great confidence, he entered the palace.   The soldier on duty, politely asked him 
who he was.   Remembering his vow to speak the truth always, he announced, "I am a thief!"  
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The soldier paused in fear, thinking, "He must be a relative of His Highness, and that is why he 

was going in with such confidence.   He is annoyed at my stopping him, hence his angry 
reply.   If he complains about me, I shall lose my job."   Bowing politely, he said, "Please, 
pardon me for stopping you and go right in."  

Bhoomiya headed straight for the strong room.   He had been to the palace a number of times 
so, knew the layout of the place well.   Working quietly and quickly, he packed a large number 
of jewels and gold and silverware in a bag he had brought with him.   As he turned to leave, he 
spotted a beautifully carved golden platter on a table.   He picked it up without realizing that 

there was some powdery stuff in it, which stuck to his fingers.   Automatically, he put the finger 
to his mouth and tasted a salty mixtur e.   Stunned, he realized that he had eaten the king's 
salt.   He remembered his vow to Guru ji.   How to steal from the king, then?  

He cudgeled his brain to find a way out of this predicament, but his given word always came in 

the way.   Finally, he decided t hat it was more important to keep true to Guru ji's conditions as 
only then he could hope for redemption.    For collecting money for the free kitchen, he would 
find another king's palace to loot.   Leaving the bundle on the ground, Bhoomiya quietly left the  
palace by a back passage.  

The next morning, the king was informed about the bundle lying outside the treasury.   He and 
his wife checked and found that all the items were intact ï nothing was missing!   It was 
baffling why a thief would rob such a large tre asure and then leave it behind.   The king was 
also furious that the security of the palace could be breached so easily.   He called all the 

guards and had them thoroughly questioned.   One of them revealed that a richly attired man 
had entered at a late hour  and when questioned, had angrily replied that he was a thief!   Being 
new, the guard allowed him entry, thinking that he was a prince.  

The king was intrigued at the boldness of the unknown robber and was eager to have him 

caught at the earliest.   He ordere d his police force to spread out in all directions and catch the 
scoundrel.   A country -wide search was launched, and when days passed without any 
information, the police began to harshly interrogate the poor villagers for information.      

Bhoomiya heard ab out the search and also that innocent   people were being beaten up by the 

police   for a crime that he had committed.   He again, heard Guru ji's words, "Don't let the poor 
suffer through your acts." He realized that others were suffering because of him and he must 
take responsibility for it.  
"I must go and confess to the king and face whatever punishment he metes out to me.   At 

least, in this way I will not betray the oath I had taken and can still hope for forgiveness from 
Guru ji," he thought.    
Dressed in  rich clothes, Bhoomiya entered the palace and finding an opportunity, he went up to 
the king, bowed his head and with folded hands said, "O King, I am your thief.   I had come to 

steal your riches and then left it all behind.   Please, tell your police to r elease all these poor 
people for they are all innocent.   I am the criminal you have been looking for and I am ready 
for any punishment that you may give me."  

The king and his courtiers were taken aback.   They had never seen or heard of such a 

thief.   With  what audacity he had committed the theft and then left everything behind!   Now, 
he walks in and shows such compassion for the suffering of the poor public!   Is he a sinner or 
a saint?  

The king asked Bhoomiya, "Why did you leave the stolen stuff behind?   Did someone wake up 

or startle you?"  

Bhoomiya: "No, your highness.   I was not afraid of being caught, but I have recently met a 
Guru, who appears to have descended straight from Heaven.   He had given me three guide -

lines to follow and one was never to harm anyone whose salt I ate.   When I was leaving after 
the theft, I happened to touch a plate full of a salty powder and I licked my finger to see what 
it was.   Your salt was in my mouth.   How could I now, harm you?"  

King: "How is it that without any suspicion  falling on you, you yourself have come and 

confessed to your crime?   Aren't you afraid of the severe punishment you could receive?"  

Bhoomiya: "I had promised my Guru to always speak the truth and to see that no poor person 
suffers at my hand.   Because of your inquiry into the robbery, innocent people are being 
beaten up.   I have come to stop this injustice. If Bhoomiya does wrong then Bhoomiya must 
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face the consequences ï no one else."  

The king looked at him in astonishment and exclaimed, "You are Bhoomiya ?  You are a 
thief?   You are known all over the land as a pious man, always doing good deeds."  

Bhoomiya: "Yes, your Honour. Even I thought that I was a righteous person.   Whatever wealth 

I stole, I used in the service of others and so considered myself a g ood man, a charitable man, 
till the day He came ï a saint with the divine light in Him!   He refused to eat my food, 
because, He said, 'It is tainted by your sinful acts.'   I tried my hardest to convince Him that I 
was a holy man, serving the poor and needy  by filling their stomachs with free food.   But He 

kept repeating, 'No, all that you do is filled with the pain and suffering of others.'  

"Finally, I gave in, but I also told Him that the crimes I committed were so ingrained in my 
nature that I could not g ive them up.   Casting a pitying look at me, He said, 'Well, if you want 
the grace of the Lord to descend on you and be forgiven for your sins, then you must make 

three vows and try, body and soul, to live by them.'   After He left, I have tried to live by t hese 
three conditions :  
Å         Speak the truth always  
Å         Don't do harm to the poor  

Å         Don't steal from someone whose salt you have eaten.  

I am ready now, to face any punishment you may give me."  

The king was deeply impressed and filled wit h reverence for the Guru, whose wisdom had 
wrought such a remarkable change in a hardened criminal.   He smiled and asked, "Where is 

your Guru now?"  

Bhoomiya: "I don't know. He left long ago."  

King: "What was His name?"  

Bhoomiya: "I could not ask Him His na me.   Later, someone told me that He was Guru Nanak 

Dev ji and had come from Lahore."  

The king closed his eyes and with longing in his voice said, "Oh, that was Guru Nanak Dev 
ji?   He passed this way and I could not even meet Him, to have His 'darshan'?   Alas!   My ill -
fortune!"  

Then, turning towards Bhoomiya, the king said, "You have confessed to a crime, so as per law 
I must sentence you.   However, I believe that real justice is to reform the criminal. After 
listening to you, I feel that a higher judge than  I, has not only punished you but put you on the 
path of reforming yourself.      

"You, who were known for your good deeds, have lost your reputation today and earned the 
title of a criminal ï and that is your punishment.   By making you promise to follow th e three 
principles, He has assured that you will not go back to your sinful ways.   I must congratulate 
you that you have tried to keep these vows, even at the cost of endangering your life.   I 

believe that you have the strength and self -descipline to conti nue on the path of truth, hence, 
I grant you pardon.   You are free to go, but remember, I shall be keeping an eye on you to see 
that you are following Guru ji's path."  

Time passed and Bhai Bhoomiya truly became a saintly person.   One day, the king himself 

came and said, "I want you to be my Guru and show me the way to a spiritual life."  

Bhoomiya: "O King, I am not even a Sikh yet.   He is the Guru, who removed a sinner like me, 
from the mire of evil and blessed me with a life of grace.   Become His disciple."  

King: "But where is He?"  

Bhoomiya: "He has gone to a distant land, but I know that He hears the voice of love of His 
followers and appears to them.   Build a 'dharamsal', a place where 'kirtan' of Guru ji's 'gurbani' 
is sung and you too come and listen to it.              

"I closed down my kitchen long ago, but from what I can afford, I run 'Guru ka Langar' for all 
those in need of food."  

The king built a large 'dharamsal' and also made provisions for the 'Langar'.   He would come 
and listen to the 'kirtan' s ung by the villagers, who now, called themselves Sikhs, and pray for 
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the day when Guru Nanak Dev ji would come and bless him with His 'darshan'

 
 
 

 

SAKHI SERIES :- 106 ( KAKA HAKIKAT RAI SINGH)        TOP

Kaka Hakikat Rai Singh  - Sikhs do not lie, even if they have to die.  
(Source: http://www.gurmat.info/  ) 

  
m aa eiaa  m ohu  jal aa eae  so  har s io ch i th  laa eae  har dhar mehal ee sobh aa  paa van iaa  ||1|| 

reh aa o ||  
Those who burn away this attachment to Maya, and focus their consciousness on the 

Lord are honored in the True Court, and the Mansion of the Lord's Presence. 
||1||Pause||  

Guru Granth Sahib, Ang 129  

 
The people of Punjab, both Hindus and Muslims, rose against the terrorist rule of the Nawab 
(Governor) of Sirhind.   The Nawab was killed in 1710, i.e., just half a decade after he 

murdered the two innocent sons of Guru Gobind Singh.   This brought a rule o f peace and 
justice in the area of Punjab, east of Amritsar.  
 
To again take over the control of Punjab from Banda Singh Bahadur, a strong army was sent 

from Delhi.   The army generals feared to fight a battle with Banda, hence they tricked him with 
the pret ension of having a dialogue with him for peace.   They unarmed him and arrested 
him.   His 700 men were also made prisoners along with a teenage boy, Hakikat Rai.   All of 

them were taken to Delhi and asked to surrender to the Emperor.   They refused bluntly.   The 
government ordered the murder of everyone.   About 100 Sikhs were murdered every day near 
Chandni Chauk, Delhi.  
 

The mother of Hakikat Rai, whose only support and hope 
of life was her son, submitted a petition to the 
government to save the life of the boy.   She narrated that 
her son was not a Sikh but was there in the Sikh camp 

when he was arrested.   The Emperor ordered the release 
of the boy if the boy himself denied being a Sikh.   The 
mother dashed with the release orders to the place where 
the Sikhs were being murdered.   Her son was still waiting 

for his turn to be killed.   Presenting the Farman - the 
order of the emperor -  to the Kazi (Judge) supervising the 
murdering of the Sikhs, she requested the release of her 
son.  

  
The Kazi called Hakikat Rai a nd asked him if he was a Sikh.   The boy replied that he certainly 
was a Sikh.   His mother intervened and told the Kazi that the boy was her son and she knew 
that he was not a Sikh.   The boy emphasized that he was a committed Sikh.   The son and the 

mother s tarted arguing with each other.   Khafi Khan, a Muslim historian, an eye witness who 
recorded these horrifying killings, was very surprised to hear those arguments.  
  
The mother again asserted that her son was not a Sikh.   However, the boy raising his voice  

retorted immediately that his mother was telling a lie in order to save his life.   His father was 
dead, and he was the only support for her.   Being a Sikh, he wanted to be murdered without 
further delay so that he may not be left behind by his Sikh associ ates already 
murdered.   Before another word could be said by his mother, the boy was standing with his 

head bent before the butcher.   The sword in the hand of the butcher lowered and Hakikat Rai 
attained his martyrdom.  
  
Such blood curdling events of Sikh  history made Sikhs stronger and even more fearless of the 

oppression let loose against them.   Even today Sikhs don't hesitate to die for justice and 
human rights.  
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Even under a threat to their life, Sikhs do not tell a lie.   They love to live as Sikhs or , they 
would prefer to die
 

 
 

SAKHI SERIES : - 107 ( GURU JEE AND SAYT)       TOP

 
dd ee gan dd o laa  th oo  lo jo man k ae  bharam aa  ||  

As long as  there are doubts in the mind, the mortal staggers and falls.  
  

bhram k aa tt ae  gu r aa pan ai  paa eae  b isar aa m aa  ||1||  
The Guru removed my doubts, and I have obtained my place of rest. ||1||  

-  Guru Granth Sahib Ji, Ang 400  
  
A millionaire called Sayt, went to s ee Guru Nanak Dev jee. Guru jee asked him, "How much 
money have you got?"  

 
He said, "40 million Rupees." Another Sikh said, "O protector of the poor,  Gareeb Nivaaj, Guru 
jee he has got nothing."  
 

Guru jee asked him why he had lied. He said, "I'm telling you the truth Guru jee."  
 
Guru jee then asked him how many sons he had. Sayt answered, "Guru jee, I have one son." 
The other Sikh said, "Guru jee he's lying again, he has got 5 sons."  

 
Guru jee said , "Sayt why are you lying?" Sayt said, "Why would I lie  to you Guru jee?"  
 
Sayt was 60 years old he had a white beard. Guru jee asked him how old he was, he took out 

his dairy and started flicking back the pages he answered, "Guru jee, by your grace I'm 12 
years old."  
 
Guru jee said, "What are you saying Sayt ? You are obviously over 60."  

 
Sayt put both hands together and said, "Guru jee I told you the truth. You asked me how much 
money I had, well I've had 40 million Rupees in my life which I've given away and I'm left with 
only 1 million."  

 
Guru jee said, " Forgive me Sayt for doubting you, your answer was true. Sayt is true.'  
 
Sayt said, "Next you asked me how many sons I had, I said one, it is true I have five sons but 

four are drunks only one is beloved of Guru jee, he is sensible and loves his parents.  
 
Then Guru jee, I said I was 12 years old because that's how many hours of service, meditation 
and holy congregation (Seva, Simran and Sadh -Sangat) I've done. Every time I do one of 

these I note the duration. That's what I regard as my age, that amount of t ime will be taken 
into account not my body's age."  
 

Guru jee said, "Sayt is true."
 
 
 

SAKHI SERIES : - 108 ( GURU ANGAD SAH IB JI AND KING HUMAY UN)   TOP

Guru Angad Sahib Ji and King Humayun  
(Source : http://www.gurmat.info )  

 

Humayun was the only son of Babur, who was the king of Delhi. When Babur died, Humayun 
became the king. He was lazy a nd weak. So one of his officers named Sher Shah, rose against 
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him. There was a battle in which Humayun was defeated and 

Sher Shah became the king of Delhi. Humayun had to run away 
to save his life. On his way to Lahore, he had to pass by 
Khadur, where Guru Angad Sa hib Ji lived. He wanted to become 

king once again, so he went to Khadur to see the Guru and ask 
for his blessing.  
 
When Humayun reached the Guru's house, Guru Angad Dev ji 

was busy teaching students. Therefore, he did not notice the 
king. The king was up set. He did not like waiting. He thought 
"How dare the Guru not show any respect to the King!" This 
feeling made him very angry. In a fit of anger, he drew out his 

sword to kill the Guru. In the meantime the Guru had finished 
his prayers and was ready to l isten to the king. Seeing what 
the king was about to do, he smiled and said, "You are brave 
enough to draw your sword to kill or frighten the peace -loving 

people. Why didn't you use it in the battlefield, from which you come running like a coward? 
Your swo rd did not work in the battlefield, but now suddenly you seem to have become a brave 
fighter." Humayun felt ashamed. He begged the Guru's pardon.  

"I am very sorry, sir," he said, "I really lost my head. You know that Guru Nanak was kind 

enough to bless my  father, who became the king of Delhi. I am no good, because I've lost the 
throne to Sher Shah. Your blessing alone can make me the king once again. Please have mercy 
on me and bless me."  

The Guru kept quiet for some time. "My blessing has no magic,' he s aid smilingly. 'To be a king 

means to be kind, just and helpful to the people. If you promise to do that, you will be a king 
with God's grace. Be patient and always remember God, who grants all wishes." Humayun 
hurried away to Persia determined to act upon  the Guru's Advice.  

After a few years, he gathered his soldiers and also received help from the king of Persia. He 

came back to India with a very large army and this time, he and his soldiers fought very 
bravely. Humayun won the battle and became the king  of Delhi once again. Humayun was full 
of gratitude towards the Guru and he wanted to do him a favour, but by that time Guru Angad 
Sahib Ji had left the human body. Guru Amar Das ji had become the third Guru of the Sikhs. 

The Guru sent a message reminding the king to be kind and good to his people and to respect 
holy men. Sometime later, Akbar, the son of Humayun, visited Guru Amar Das ji and offered 
help for the Guru's Langar.  

"The Lord can make the blind see clearly; He treats Man as He knows him, no mat ter 

what one may say. Where the truth is not seen, know that pride is strong there. 
Nanak, how shall a man buy anything if he likes it not. " - (Guru Angad Dev ji)
 
 

 

SAKHI SERIES : - 109 ( HARI SINGH NAL WA AND THE PATHANS)      TOP

Hari Singh Nalwa and the Pathan  

 

There are many short incidents about Hari Singh 

Nalwa, One is about Hari Singh Nalwa in 
peshawar, when he along with some 20 -30 
singhs were attacked by around 200 pathans. 

Being short in number, the Sikhs took shelter in 
a nearby haveli. They asked for the peace terms 
but the Pathans wanted  Nalwa.  

At night it rained a lot. In the early morning, the 

singhs saw local people hammering  their mud 
roofs. When he asked, someone told that the 
local mitti was called "kuttan mitti" bcoz 
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whenever it rained, they had to do this exercise otherwise it leaked.  

So Hari Singh Nalwa said that those pathans were made of the same Mitti.... so the only way 
to keep them under control is to hammer them regularly. So all of Sikhs  attacked the pathans 
with full vigour and after some time all of them were asking peace from the Sikhs.  

 jis no saajan raakhasee dhusaman kavan bichaar ||  

What harm can a helpless enemy do one whom the Lord protects?  

shhaioo n sakai thih shhaahi ka nihafal jaae gavaar || 24||  

(The enemy) cannot strike even his shadow. (Such an action) by the fool proves 

futile.(24)  

-           Guru Gobind Singh Ji

 
 

 

SAKHI SERIES : - 110 ( GETTING ADVICE FROM SIRI GURU GRANTH SAHIB )    TOP

Getting Advice from Siri Guru Granth Sahib  

Source:  www.mrsikhnet.com   

 

har bhagath aa  har dhhan r aa s h ai  gu r p oo shh kareh i  vaa paa r ||  

The devotees of the Lord have the Wealth and Capital of the Lord; with Guru's 
Advice, they carry on their trade.  

-           Guru Granth Sahib Ji , Ang 28   

" I was liste ning to a Siri Singh Sahib lecture and he said " Sikhs do two things , theyé."  Just 

before he gave the answer, I stopped the tape to try and guess what he was going to say.   I 
had been getting in the habit of doing this, to see if I was learning anything.   In this case, I 
guessed something completely wrong, and then put the tape back in.   This is what he 
said:   "Sikhs do two things.   They do Sadhana and they take advice from Siri Guru Granth 

Sahib " .  I took this quote very literally and thought it was unreal istic, and I wrote the Siri 
Singh Sahib a letter to tell him that I thought this couldn't possibly be true.   My rational was, 
how can a person, realistically, read from a book and get advice from it. I told him that I was 

going to put this to the test, to see if it worked or not.   Like most everyone else I know, I had 
taken Hukams before, but I was looking at this more specifically as "taking advice".   To me, 
there was a big difference taking a Hukam and taking advice. After writing the letter, the Siri 
Singh Sahib called me back and said "The teaching is true.   Put it to the test and let me know 

what you find out".   

Some time went by and I really didn't have any need to "take advice" from Siri Guru Granth 
Sahib, until one evening.   I had just started my fr ozen waffle business and the printer was 
going to print my first run of cartons.   There was a bit of a rush to get these out and it was 

down to the wire to get them printed and out in time for the first run of waffles.   At 11:00 pm 
that night, the printer called and informed me that they thought there was going to be a real 
problem with 'holding' the blue colo ur with the four colo ur process we were running.   They 
gave me two options.   First, was to keep it as it is, and risk having the blue colo ur be very 

inconsistent and 'spotty'.    The second option was 
to go to a fifth colo ur, which would for sure 'hold 
the colo ur', but would cost significantly more per 
carton.   At 100,000 cartons per run, this was going 

to represent a significant increase in cost.   I ha dn't 
worked that into my profit margins and was very 
concerned about this.   I was equally as concerned 
about not doing it, and having an inferior 

product.   Concerned, I called some friends and 
consultants to see what they thought.   No one had 
the answer.   I was stuck and didn't know what to 
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do, and it was late and I had to give an answer.   Then, I realized that this would be the perfect 

time to "take advice from Siri Guru Granth Sahib".   

So, I went into the Gurdwara, sat behind the Guru, waived the Chori Sa hib and literally spoke 
out loud to the Guru telling him what the situation was and asked him what I should do.   I 

decided I needed to ask a very specific question.   So, I asked: "Guru Ji, should I print in 4 -
color?".   I opened the Guru and the Hukam was f rom  Bhagat  Nam Dev, the Calico Printer.   It 
said, and I paraphrase "God is the seed which grows into a tree.   The tree has bark on it.   The 
bark is taken from the tree and turned into pulp to make paper from, so Nam Dev, the Calico 

Printer can print on it" !   
   
Excited, I called the printer back and said "Print 4 -color.   This is my final decision.   Please call 
me in the morning and let me know how it went".   The next morning, I was awakened by a 

phone call at 5 am.   It was the printer informing me that they  were "amazed" at how well the 
blue color held and the cartons look perfect.   I happily wrote the Siri Singh Sahib back, told 
him the story and informed him that I had become a "believer" in this teaching.   From that day 
forward, I have always dedicated a room or space in my house for Siri Guru Granth Sahib, and 

whenever I get into a place where I don't have an answer, I always take advice and it has 
NEVER not given me the best answer possible to my situation.   It is a gold mine of technology 
that can be pr actically applied to anyone's life, anytime.   Thank you Siri Singh Sahib for this 
gem and Happy 300th Anniversary of Siri Guru Granth Sahib!    --    Gurshabad Singh Khalsa 

(La Jolla/Espanola)  

Take the Guru's advice, you ignorant fool;  

without devotion, even  the clever have drowned.  

Worship the Lord with heart - felt devotion, my friend;  

your consciousness shall become pure.  

Enshrine the Lord's Lotus Feet in your mind;  

the sins of countless lifetimes shall depart.  

Chant the Naam yourself, and inspire others to chant it as well.  

Hearing, speaking and living it, emancipation is obtained.  

The essential reality is the True Name of the Lord.  

With intuitive ease, O Nanak, sing His Glorious Praises. ||6||  

-           Guru Granth Sahib Ji , Ang 288

 
 
 

SAKHI SERIES : - 111 ( SARANG ASRAJA : "TUNDA -ASARAJA KI DHUNI")      TOP

Sarang Asraja  
 

Asraj was King Sarang's son (from his first marriage). Raja Sarang m arried another woman 
after his wife passed away. The step mother wanted her own sons to succeed the king in place 
of Asraj and thus falsely accused Asraj and convinced King Sarang to order his execution. King 
Sarang told his minister to carry out the order  of execution of Asraj.  

The minister was a wise man. He took As to a jungle and ordered the executioner to cut one 
hand of As a proof of his death. After cutting his hand, they left him in the jungle.  

A party of traders soon passed through the jungle and  heard the cries of Asraj. They attended 

to his wound and took him to a neighboring country. They sold him as a slave to a washer 
man. Asraj had lost his hand and was called Asraj the cripple (Tunda -Asraj). He was given the 
duty of loading a bull with dirt y clothes and bringing back the washed clothes to his master - the 
washerman every morning.  

Unfortunately the king of the town died suddenly, without leaving any heir. The ministers 
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decided that the man who passed through the city gates first the next morni ng, would be 

crowned as King. As usual Tunda -Asraj who went out early morning with his bullock to the 
rivulet (outside the city) with his load of dirty clothes, happened to be the first man to pass 
through the city gate. He was crowned and called Tunda Asr aja (King Asraj the cripple).   

Soon thereafter the crops failed on account of drought. Asaraja was wise and had bought a lot 
of grain in advance to feed his people.  

Raja Sarang -the father of Asraja -had two other sons who were given to hunting and pleasure.  
Raja Sarang felt the effects of famine and sent his minister to buy grain from the neighbouring 

country. The minister came to Asaraja's town for purchase of grain and met him and 
recognised him. Asraja gave the minister a lot of grain free.  

When that adv isor reached his country he told the king the story of Asraj becoming the king 
and motivated him to transfer his kingdom over to Asraj. The kind had also realized the reality 

so he accepted his advisor's virtuous advice and sent an invitation to his son.  

When Asraj's stepson 'Sardool Rai' found out of his father's plan he took his forces without 
advising his father and went to stop Asraj. He also made his cousin 'Sultaan Rai' help him. A 
battle took place and Asraj came out victorious. After winning Asraj a pproached to meet his 

father and his father transferred his kingdom over to him. Asraj then ruled over both countries 
and spread the values of dharma  

The court -poet composed a var to be sung in a particular dhuni (tune) in praise of King Asraja 
who became a symbol of the victory of virtue over vice. This var became very poplar and 

inspirational at the time.   

It is  believed,  that there is a great resemblance(tune/music wise) between the five -lined 
pauri's of Guru Nanak Sahib ji's  'Asa-ki - vaar' and the var o f 'Tunda -Asaraja' and thus Guru ji 
prescribed the tune of the latter for the singing of the former.  
 

j iseh i  seh aaee  ho e bhagav aa n || an ik jathan o uaa  kai  sara(n)j aa m ||1|| reh aa o ||  
One who has the Lord God as his help and support -  all his efforts are ful filled. 

||1||Pause||  
 

karath aa  raa kh ai  kee th aa  kou n || k ee ree  jee th o  sagal aa  bhavan ||  

He is protected by the Creator Lord; what harm can anyone do to him? Even an ant 
can conquer the whole world.  

 
bae a(n)th meh im aa  th aa  kee  kae thak baran || bal bal j aaeea i  th aa  kae  charan ||2||  

His glory is endless; how can I describe it? I am a sacrifice, a devoted sacrifice, to 
His feet. ||2||  

-  Guru Granth Sahib ji, Ang 888

 

 

 

SAKHI SERIES : - 112 (GURU JI )         TOP

Dhan Dhan Guru Gobind Singh Ji  Maharaj  

There was once a bridge which spanned a large river. During most of the day the bridge sat 
with its length running up and down the river paralleled with the ban ks, allowing ships to pass 

thru freely on both sides of the bridge. But at certain times each day, a train would come along 
and the bridge would be turned sideways across the river, allowing a train to cross it.  

A switchman sat in a small shack on one side  of the river where he operated the controls to 

turn the bridge and lock it into place as the train crossed. One evening as the switchman was 
waiting for the last train of the day to come, he looked off into the distance thru the dimming 
twilight and caugh t sight of the train lights. He stepped to the control and waited until the train 
was within a prescribed distance when he was to turn the bridge. He turned the bridge into 

position, but, to his horror, he found the locking control did not work. If the bri dge was not 
securely in position it would wobble back and forth at the ends when the train came onto it, 
causing the train to jump the track and go crashing into the river. This would be a passenger 
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train with many people aboard.  

He left the bridge turned across the river, and hurried across the bridge to the other side of the 
river where there was a lever switch he could hold to operate the lock manually. He would 
have to hold the lever back firmly as the train crossed. He could hear the rumble of the trai n 

now, and he took hold of the lever and leaned backward to apply his weight to it, locking the 
bridge. He kept applying the pressure to keep the mechanism locked. Many lives depended on 
this man's strength.  

Then, coming across the bridge from the directio n of his control shack, he heard a sound that 

made his blood run cold. "Daddy, where are you?" His four - year -old son was crossing the 
bridge to look for him. His first impulse was to cry out to the child, "Run! Run!" But the train 
was too close; the tiny l egs would never make it across the bridge in time. The man almost left 
his lever to run and snatch up his son and carry him to safety.  

But he realized that he could not get back to the lever. Either the people on the train or his 
little son must die. He to ok a moment to make his decision. The train sped safely and swiftly 
on its way, and no one aboard was even aware of the tiny broken body thrown mercilessly into 
the river by the onrushing train. Nor were they aware of the pitiful figure of the sobbing man,  

still clinging tightly to the locking lever long after the train had passed.   

They did not see him walking home more slowly than he had ever walked: to tell his wife how 
their son had brutally died.  

Now if we  comprehend the emotions which went thru this m an's heart, one  can begin to 

understand the feelings of our Father, Satguru Sri Guru Gobind Singh Ji when He sacrificed not 
only his sons, not only his whole family but everything he ever had to bridge the gap between 
us and waheguru.   

Like the people in t he train....we don ôt even realise what a sacrifice Guru ji has made for us....  

Waheguru !! Waheguru !! Waheguru !! Waheguru !! Waheguru !!

 
 
 

SAKHI SERIES : - 113 ( KAUDA RAKHASH)         TOP

Kauda Rakhash  
(Source: http://www.sikhiwiki.org  and http://ikonkaar.blogspot.com/  ) 
 

Once Guru Sa hib and Bhai  Mardana  jee were travelling through a jungle. Bhai  Mardana  was 
feeling home -sick and asked Guru Sahib to go home but Guru Sahib asked him to wait a little 
longer. Bhai  Mardana  could not wait any longer and insisted on leaving right away. When 

Bhai  Mardana  persisted, Guru Sahib told him to go if he wanted to.  

Guru Sahib sat there in the thick forest and went in smadhi. On the other hand, 
Bhai  Mardana  who was heading home, got trapped in a trap set 
by a carnivorous human -  Kauda Raakash. Kauda Ra akash was 

said to a very cruel person and ate human flesh. He used to kill 
humans and eat them.When Kauda Raakash saw Bhai  Mardana, 
he was very happy to see a healthy young man trapped. He tied 
Bhai  Mardana  jee's legs and arms and brought him to his cave. 

There he had a big pan (karaahee) with oil in it. He used to fry 
them alive.  

Now as Bhai  Mardana  was trapped, he realized his mistake of not 
listening to Guru Sahib. He now sat there and started calling out 

to Guru Sahib for help.  

Guru Nanak Sahib who was jaani - jaan (all knowing) heard the 
plead of Bhai Mardana and reached the spot where 
Bhai  Mardana  was tied. He was behind the bushes and saw the 

frightened face of Bhai  Mardana  jee. He whispered, "Kyon 
Mardaniya, ghar nahi giya?" (So  Mardana, why did you no t go home).  
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Bhai  Mardana  was thrilled to see Guru Sahib arrive. At the same time he pleaded with Guru jee 

to forgive him. He begged Guru Sahib to release him.  

By this time, Kauda Raakash came out and lifted Bhai  Mardana  jee to throw him in the huge 
kaRaahe e full of boiling oil. Bhai  Mardana  jee started screaming and pleading to Guru Sahib 

but Guru Sahib kept quiet and just smiled. Kauda Raakash had not noticed Guru Sahib by this 
time.  

Just as he was about to throw Bhai  Mardana  jee in the pan, Guru Sahib cam e out and asked 
Kauda Rakash to stop. Kauda Rakash was shocked to see someone there and defiantly refused 

to do so. As he looked at the face of Guru Sahib, he broke inside. Still he kept his composure 
and tried to threaten Guru Sahib.  

Guru Sahib had come t o rescue Kauda Raakash from this terribly sinful life he had. He 
showered Kauda Rakash with his divine grace. Kauda Rakash felt something very strange 

inside him but still his haume (ego) was not letting him obey an unarmed harmless looking 
person. He unwi llingly threw Bhai  Mardanajee in the pan full of hot burning oil.  

Bhai  Mardana  jee screamed but did not feel anything. Kauda Raakash was surprised when he 
noticed that the oil in the pan was at normal temperature. He immediately knew that it was 

the work o f Guru Nanak Sahib.  

Guru ji said "Kauda! You do not see what you do. You have gone blind. Why do you want to 
cast yourself in the burning fire of hell?"  

Kauda, whose conscience was dead with heinous crimes, suddenly came to realization and was 

overwhelmed with repentance. Guru ji said, "Give up your cruel way of life. Take a vow not to 
harm anyone. Be kind and merciful. Help and serve others."  

The very gracious and holy sight of the Divine Master made Kauda realize his guilt and he fell 
on the feet of the M aster once again and prayed for mercy. The gracious Master blessed him 

with Naam. ("God's Name").  

Guru ji told him, "Always remember God. Repeat His name. Earn your bread with honest work. 
Share your earnings with others. Do all this yourself and teach oth ers of your tribe to do the 
same."  

Kauda promised to live and act as advised by the Guru. From a killer and eater of men he 
became a servant and teacher of men. He was a completely changed person and thereafter 
lived as a devout disciple of the Guru as a c ompletely honest worshipper of God.  

At this time, he could not resist anymore and dashed at the lotus feet of Guru Sahib.  

Guru Sahib did more kirpa and with the touch of Guru Sahib's feet, Kauda Rakash's sins 
washed away and he realized how bad he had been . He begged for Jeevan -daat. He begged 
before Guru Sahib for mercy.  

Guru Sahib knew that Kauda Raakash was feeling genuine remorse. He lifted him up and gave 

him Amrit Naam. Guru Sahib blessed Kauda Raakash and instructed him to do parchaar of 
Sikhi and op en a Dharamshala (Gurdwara) in his area

 

 

SAKHI SERIES : - 114 ( BHAGAT FAREED JI)        TOP

Bhagat Fareed Ji  

By Manvir Singh Khalsa  

Baba Fareed Ji's mother, Bibi Mariam, said to her son as a very young child, "Oh my son, do 
simran (meditate on the Lord)". As any innocent child, Baba Fareed Ji would ask, "Ma, if I do 
Simran, then what will I get in return." His mother replied, "The people wh o do Simran, God 
gives those people sweets to eat."  

Children are drawn to eat sweets and love to eat them. Baba Fareed Ji would cross his legs, 
close his eyes and do Simran. His mother would put some sweets in to a bowl and put it front 
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of him. Baba Fareed  Ji would open his eyes after doing simran and see the sweets in front of 

him. "Look ma, God has given me sweets to eat." He would then happily eat the sweets and 
his mother would look at him and smile.  

Baba Fareed Ji looked forwards to doing Simran and be ing rewarded with sweets by God. For a 

time he would keep doing Simran and his mother would each time put sweets in front of him 
and when he closed his eyes so that when he opened his eyes, he could eat them.  

But one day Baba Fareed Ji, opened his eyes and  didn't look at the sweets. He didn't eat the 
sweets but still looked happy and content. His mother asked, "Fareed, today you haven't eaten 

the sweets God has given you." Baba Fareed Ji answered, "O Ma, once you taste the Name of 
God, then all other sweets  in the world taste bland."  

'Fareeda, sakar khand nivaath gur, maakiyau maanjhaa dudh. Sabhey vastoo 
miteeyaa(n) rab naa pujan tudhé'  

Fareed: sugar cane, candy, sugar, molasses, honey and buffalo's milk  ï all these things are 
sweet, but they are not equal  to You (Waheguru)' (Ang 1379, SGGS).  

When we praise Baba Fareed Ji, we always praise his mother. With a little incentive of giving 
sweets, we can see the blessings bestowed on Baba Fareed Ji.  

Do today's mothers give their children sweets to eat? Yes they  do! Three times a day mothers 
give their children different types of sweet foods and sweet dishes to eat.   

But today's mothers don't say,   
"If you wake up and say 'Waheguru' and going to sleep say 'Waheguru, then you can have 

sweets."   
"First say 'fateh' to your grandparents and then I will give you your sweets."   
"I'll give you sweets, if you come with me to do the Gurdwara and help me do some sewa."  

--------------------------  

Once seven hundred holy men were sitting together. An 
inquirer put them four q uestions to which Baba Farid ji replied 
:   

Q.1  Who is the wisest of men?   

A.1  He who refraineth from Sin.    
Q.2  Who is the most intelligent?    
A.1 He who is not disconcerted at anything.   
Q.3  Who is most independent?   

A.3  He who practise the contentment.   
Q.4  Who is the most needy?   
A.4  He who practise the it not.  

Says Farid,   

I thought I was alone who suffered.   
I went on top of the house,  And found every house on fire.  

Says Farid,   
Why do you roam the jungles with thorns pricking your feet?   

Your Lord dwe lls in your heart.   
And you wander about in search of Him.  

 

 

SAKHI SERIES : - 115 ( NǔME NǔRǔǑIN NǔHǬ B E  )       TOP

Naame Naraaein Nahi Bhed   
(Source: Guru Granth Sahib ji, Ang 1165)  
 
The Sultan said, ""Listen, Naam Dayv: let me see the actions of your Lord.""||1||  

The Sultan arrested Naam Dayv, and s aid, ""Let me see y our Beloved Lord.""||1||Pause||  
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"Bring this dead cow back to life. Otherwise, I shall cut off your head here and now.""||2||  

Naam Dayv answered, ""O king, how can this happen? No one can bring the dead back to life. 
||3||  

 

I cannot do anything by my own actions. Whatever the Lord does, that alone happens." |4||  
 
The arrogant king was enraged at this reply. He incited an elephant to attack. ||5||  
Naam Dayv's mother began to cry, and she said, ""Why don't you abandon your Lord Raam, 

and w orship his Lord Allah?""||6||  
 
Naam Dayv answered, ""I am not your son, and you are not my mother.  
Even if my body dies, I will still sing the Glorious Praises of the Lord.""||7||  

 
The elephant attacked him with his trunk, but Naam Dayv was saved, protecte d by the Lord. 
||8||  
 

The king said, ""The Qazis and the Mullahs bow down to me, but this Hindu has trampled my 
honor.""||9||  

 
The people pleaded with the king, ""Hear our prayer, O 

king. Here, take Naam Dayvs weight in gold, and 
release him.""||10||  
 
The king replied, ""If I take the gold, then I will be 

consigned to hell, by forsaking my faith and gathering 
worldly wealth.""||11||  
 
With his feet in chains, Naam Dayv kept the beat with 

his hands, singing the Praises of the Lord. ||12||  

 
"Even if the Ganges  and the Jamunaa rivers flow backwards, I will still continue singing the 
Praises of the Lord.""||13||  

 
Three hours passed, and even then, the Lord of the three worlds had not come. ||14||  
Playing on the instrument of the feathered wings, the Lord of the U niverse came, mounted on 
the eagle garura. ||15||  

He cherished His devotee, and the Lord came, mounted on the eagle garura. ||16||  
 
The Lord said to him, ""If you wish, I shall turn the earth sideways.  
If you wish, I shall turn it upside down. ||17||  

If yo u wish, I shall bring the dead cow back to life.  
Everyone will see and be convinced.""||18||  
 
Naam Dayv prayed, and milked the cow. He brought the calf to the cow, and milked her.||19||  

When the pitcher was filled with milk, Naam Dayv took it and placed it  before the king. ||20||  
The king went into his palace, and his heart was troubled. ||21||  
 

Through the Qazis and the Mullahs, the king offered his prayer,  
"Forgive me, please, O Hindu; I am just a cow before you."||22||  
 
Naam Dayv said, ""Listen, O king: have I done this miracle? ||23||  

The purpose of this miracle is that you, O king, should walk on the path of truth and 
humility.""||24||  

Naam Dayv became famous everywhere for this. The Hindus all went together to Naam Dayv. 
||25||  

If the cow had not been revived, people would have lost faith in Naam Dayv. ||26||  
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The fame of Naam Dayv spread throughout the world. The humble devotees were saved and 

carried across with him. ||27||  

All sorts of troubles and pains afflicted the slanderer. There is no difference  between Naam 
Dayv and the Lord. ||28||1||10||

 
 
 
 

SAKHI SERIES : - 116 (BIBI BAGHEL KAU R )        TOP

Bibi Baghel Kaur  
(Source:  http://dedicatedkaurs.blogspot.com/2007_02_01_archive.html )   

 
If we were to understand the history of Sikh women, we would realize that women were 
treated equally to partake in any type of activity within the Sikh Panth. Not only were they 

needed to raise their children as great Khalsas, or take part in preparing Langar for the 
Sangat, they fought alongside with their brothersé 
 

Bibi Baghel Kaur  
A newlywed Hindu girl was returning a long with her groom and the marriage party to the 
village of her in -  laws when some Mughal soldiers abducted her and looted her dowry.Her 
groom and the members of the marriage party who were unarmed were beaten and made to 

flee. They complained to the Musl im chief of the area, but he did not care and said, "What 
does it matter if our soldiers enjoy her for a few days? I shall see that she is returned to you 
as soon as I find a clue of her." Her husband was disappointed and turned to the forest to meet 
the S ikhs and appeal to them.  

 
In those days, Ahmad Shah Abdali invaded India again and again and the Mughal Empire at 
Delhi and the governor of Lahore had become very weak. Abdali looted Indian cities, forcibly 
took beautiful Hindu ladies with him, but the Sik hs attacked his army when he was going back 

to Afg hanistan.  
 

The Sikh Warriors recovered the property he 
was taking with him, and got the ladies, that 

he was forcibly taking, released. They fought 
a guerrilla war and slipped back into the forest 

before the y could be caught.  
 

The groom met some Sikhs in the forest. They 
consoled him and baptized him. Now he was 
named  Teja Singh . One night, a party of Sikhs 
along with Teja Singh, attacked the same 

party of plunderers and taught them a lesson. 
Teja Singh's wif e, who was in a miserable 
condition, was also rescued from them. She wanted to commit suicide, but was dissuaded from 
doing so. She was encouraged to live and was baptized. Now she was named Baghel Kaur, who 

wore a turban and not a scarf on her head. She a lways had a long sword with her. Many ladies 
like her lived in the wilderness near the pond of Kahnuwan in the company of the Sikhs.  
 
In the wilderness,  Baghel Kaur  and her party met a few more Sikhs known to Teja Singh. They 

planned to attack a patrolling  party of the Muslim soldiers and snatch their horses and arms for 
the newcomers. When they reached the village, they found that the soldiers were armed, but 
asleep. Baghel Kaur and her companions took some guns and two horses from the soldiers and 
left th e village before the soldiers were awake. They killed only those soldiers who resisted 

them. Baghel Kaur and the party reached back safely and met their companions who were 
anxiously awaiting them.  
 
All left the pool of Kahnuwan (District Gurdaspur). They had to cross a dense forest and thorny 
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bushes grown on the bank of the river Bias. In fact, these dense, 

thorny bushes served them as a fort as the Mughal soldiers were 
afraid of crossing them. Inside this dense forest, the Sikhs had 
cleared some area and lived in tents there. They lived on the ration 

they could bring from outside,  and whatever edible they could find in 
the forest. After a long journey, they met their companions who were 
there with their leader Nawab Kapur Singh. He exhorted the 
gathering to be ready to fight against aggression for the sake of 

justice  
Mir Man nu was the governor of Lahore.  

His minister Kaura Mal was sympathetic towards the 
Sikhs, but after the death of Kaura Mal, Mir Mannu turned his attention to 
finish the Sikhs. He was a tyrant and bent upon converting Sikhs to Islam.  

He used every possible punishment to 

subordinate the Sikhs, who had left villages 
and started living in thick forests. In those 
days, Sikhs used to say, "Mir Mannu is our 
sickle and we are his grass blades. As he cuts, 

more than two hundred times we grow." Abdali 
consulted Mir Mannu and sent a challenge to 
the Sikhs to come out of the forest and fight 
face to face. Nawab Kapur Singh accepted the 

challenge.  
 

Th next day, four thousand Sikhs with a few hundred Sikh ladies, including Baghel Kaur , 
divided themselves in two parties and, riding on their horses,entered the field, fully armed, 

with sword and spears. They were opposed by 10,000 Pathan forces. At the end of the day, 
500 Sikhs became martyrs, but the Path ans suffered a heavy loss. Second day, Baghel Kaur 

with a few other ladies fought so bravely and courageously 
that it would be remembered for ever. In the evening the 

Pathan army had to retreat, but in the confusion that prevailed 
Baghel Kaur and four othe r ladies were separated from the 
Sikh forces.  

 
 
These ladies reached a small village, cooked their food and 
slept on the ground. Turn by turn, one of them remained 

awake to look after the horses and the arms. They got up before daybreak, performed their 
mo rning prayer and started. Soon they found fifty enemy soldiers of a patrolling party coming 
towards them. Five of them proceeded towards  Baghel Kaur  and her party. They did not realize 
that they were going to face a tough enemy. They planned to capture the m and marry them.  

 

All of a sudden , Baghel Kaur  came forward and cut the  
sword of the first soldier with her sword. In the meantime, a companion of 
her injured him with her sword when he was returning to save himself 

from the second attack. Another soldier  attacked Baghel Kaur with his 
spear, but her friend checked his attack with her sword and injured him. 
Now the injured soldiers started returning to their party to seek help.  

In the mean time  Baghel Kaur  and her companions rode away to the thick forest to  meet their 
companions. All the Pathan soldiers started chasing Baghel Kaur and her friends. A Sikh 
watchman informed the other Sikhs in the forest about the coming Pathans. At once, the Sikhs 

came out and kille d the Pathans in a few minutes.  

Three Sikhs w ere also killed in this fight. Sikhs persuaded Baghel Kaur and her companions to 
stay in the village but the brave ladies refused, wanted to stay with them, and die fighting.  

 

Mir Mannu was a notorious bigot. He massacred Sikhs and proclaimed a reward of twenty - five 
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rupees per Sikh head. He killed no less than thirty thousand Sikhs. He ordered that any Sikh 

lady found anywhere should be caught and forced to embrace Islam. Baghel Kaur wanted to 
save a few ladies who were still in the village and could not l eave because two of them had 
small children. One night  Baghel Kaur  disguised herself and went back to her village to save 

the three Sikh ladies who were hiding in the house of a Muslim girl friend. She contacted them 
at midnight, encouraged them to accompa ny her early in the morning and leave for the thick 
forest on the  other side of the river Beas.  
 

After a short nap of two hours, she along with three Sikh ladies and two children left the 
village at 4am. Four soldiers who were sleeping outside the village saw them and followed 
them to the river bank. Baghel Kaur asked the two ladies to cross the river along with their 
children and herself along with the  third lady faced the soldiers.  

She thrust her spear in the chest of the first two soldiers who came forwa rd before they could 
attack her...  

 

One of her companions tried to attack the third soldier, but his spear injured her arm before 

she could attack. Baghel Kaur gave her horse to her injured friend and asked her to cross the 
river at once.  

 
Baghel Kaur  took  the horse of the injured soldier and fought against the remaining two 

soldiers  bravely  and  fearlessly.  
 
The soldiers as well as Baghel Kaur were injured and bleeding. She took courage and in the 
twinkling of an eye crossed the river on her horse. Now all the four ladies with two children 

started on their horses and soon they were out of sight of the soldiers who were chasing them. 
After covering a long distance the party reached the destination and met a party of the Sikhs.  
Plight of the Sikh ladies detain ed in the camps of Mir Mannu was miserable. They were tortured 
and kept thirsty and hungry as they refused to be converted to Islam.  

 
Every one of them was allotted a small millstone to grind a fixed quantity of wheat. It was 
ordered that the children of t hese ladies be snatched. One soldier threw a child up in the air 
and the other killed him with his spear before he could touch the ground. The dead bodies of 

these children were cut into pieces and the ladies were garlanded with those pieces. Pieces of 
fle sh of the children were thrust into the mouth of their mothers.   

In spite of all that, none of the ladies cried or yielded to  
embrace Islam Once this horrible scene stunned Mir Mannu.  

When he reached the palace after visiting the camp, he did not talk to a nybody. It seemed he 

repented. He left for hunting with only four soldiers. While he was hunting, his horse was 
scared, ran very fast and jumped so high that Mir Mannu could not control it. He fell down, and 
his feet got entangled in strip. Mir Mannu's cri es further scared the horse and it ran faster. It 
was dragging Mir Mannu and none could stop it. Mir Mannu was badly injured and died in the 

forest.   
 
Mir Mannu's tragic and sudden death had emboldened the Sikhs and they were settling in their 
villages. A group of Sikhs, under the command of Baghel Kaur, attacked the Lahore camp at 

midnight, killed 25 Muslim soldiers who were unprepared, and got the captive ladies released 
and escorted them to a safer place. After Mir Mannu's death, his queen invited Ahmad Shah to 
help her and capture the Sikhs. At this time,  Baghel Kaur  was living in her village along with 
her four - year old son and her husband.   

 
She wanted to save the ladies who were forcibly being taken to the camp. She asked her 
husband to take the child  and leave for the forest. She herself started to rescue the ladies 
being taken forcibly by the Muslim soldiers. She saw one such lady who was being taken to the 

camp, but Baghel Kaur did not slip away.  
 
All of a sudden, she injured with her spear the two soldiers who were taking the lady, but she 
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was caught by their companions. Now she herself was a captive wit h the other ladies in the 

camp.  
 
Every lady in the camp was given a piece of bread. Some injured and hungry ladies were lying 

half - dead on the groun d and their children were crying for food.  

Baghel Kaur  gave her own piece of bread to the crying  
children and she remained hungry...  

The ladies in the camp were whipped, insulted, and taunted by the soldiers so that they might 
embrace Islam to get rid of t his hell. Baghel Kaur protested against ill treatment, but she was 
ordered to grind wheat for the whole night without rest.  

 
At midnight, the camp - in -charge sent for Baghel Kaur, but she refused to move out. The 
drunken soldier caught her by the wrist and dragged her. She took courage and slapped the 
soldier. She took his sword, which was tied to his belt, and injured him. The other ladies came 

to her help and the soldier had to run away. In the morning, all the ladies were assembled at 
one place, and the c amp - in- charge told them that anyone who agreed to marry a soldier of her 
choice would be set free and allowed to le ad a happy and prosperous life.  

 

Baghel Kaur  stood up and said that none would agree to be converted as their own 
religion was dear to them a nd they would die rather than lead an immoral life of a 

coward. Her bold and frank talk made the camp commander speechless.  
 

She was taken to a pillar so that her hands should be tied and then whipped to death. On her 
way to the pillar, she took courage, p ushed the soldier who was taking her to the pillar and 
snatched his sword. Now the whole camp was surrounded by the other soldiers and many 
ladies were murdered. Baghel Kaur fought bravely, but was killed by armed soldiers who were 

surrounding her. Next da y, about 8000 Sikhs attacked the camp at midnight, killed the camp 
commander and freed the captive ladies
 
 

SAKHI SERIES : - 117 ( HARI SINGH NAL WA AND THE BATTLE O F NAUSHEHRA )    TOP

Hari Singh Nalwa and the Battle of Naushehra.  
(Source: http://www.sikhmissionarycollege.org )  

 
Around 1881, a debate ensued in English and Fre nch papers as to who was the most successful 

military general in the world. Some names which were much talked about then were Napoleon, 
Marshal Handenberg, Lord Kitchner, General Carbuiser or Duke of Wellington. After mention of 
the generals from European sub continent, Halaku Khan, Changez Khan, Alaudin of Asia were 
also counted in. But when the mention of S. Hari Singh Nalwa came, the British writer bowed his 

head in reverence to the most successful army General of the world. For his ability to triumph 
ov er Afghanistan where the British rulers had failed despite unlimited resources of manpower 
and money available to them  is unparalleled .  
If S. Hari Singh had so much resources  as the British , he could 

have conquered Europe and middle east. He was not only a 
capable General but an administrator of high calibre , a man of 
very high and noble character, a scholar, a farsighted person 

endowed with unique quality of self sacrifice. He spent his whole 
life in the service of the Khalsa Panth (community) . His love fo r 
the Panth is evident from his statement that he made when the 
time for choosing a worthy successor of Panth.  Panth is evident 

from his statement that he Khalsa Raj came up. He said ï  
 

"I consider Khalsa Raj as something of trust of Panth Khalsa. 
Before i ts reigns are entrusted to any one, the subject demands 
greater deliberation."  

 
Battle of Naushehra.   
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Yaar Mohammad Khan had been appointed as Governor of Peshawar by the Khalsa Darbar. He 

was the brother of Azim Khan the ruler of Afghanistan.  
 
Mohammad Az im Khan was much unhappy at the continued prosperity of Khalsa Raj. So he 

invaded Peshawar. Yaar Mohammad Khan escaped into the mountains. Azim Khan  occupied 
Peshawar and prepared himself to face the Khalsa army in the plains of Naushehra. These news 
reach ed Lahore Darbar as well. In order to settle the issue with Pathans once for all, the 
cantonment commanders were instructed to leave just sufficient army to look after the 

cantonment and mobilise the remainder to participate in the battle. On hearing the o rder, S. 
Hari Singh marched with his army to Attock. Prince Sher Singh also reached there and met S. 
Hari Singh. They constructed a boat bridge over river Attock. When they learnt that the enemy 
had taken up defensive position in the field of Jahangira, th ey launched an attack the next 

morning. The Pathan army was four times more than the Khalsa army. Prince Sher Singh 
advanced deep into the hills in hot pursuit of the enemy. He was soon trapped by the Pathans. 
S. Hari Singh lost no time in breaking the enc irclement. Mohammad Zaman Khan seized the 
opportunity in this chaos. He took some soldiers and cut loose the ropes of the boat bridge. The 

boats were washed away by the swift current of the river. As a result the route of re -
enforcement  of the Khalsa army was cut off.  
 

When the Maharaja and Akali Phula Singh ji reached river Attock at the head of their army, they 

were surprised to see the bridge washed away and damaged. Hearing the din of battle coming 
from across the river, in the surge of emotion of love  for the nation, Akali Phoola Singh spurred 
his horse into the waters of river Attock. Maharaja Ranjit Singh followed him suit. Before the 
Khalsa army could join the fray, the battle had already been won. But a bigger battle was yet to 

take place. Countles s Pathans assembled in the battlefield of Naushehra under the flag of Jehad. 
They were approximately 45,000. Mohammad Azim Khan provided 15,000 men and 30 guns to 
his brother Dost Mohammad Khan and ordered him to join the Pathan forces at Naushehra.  
Patha ns were now moving like swarm of locust. So a supplication prayer was made after the 

singing of Asâ kî  Vâr on the morning of 14th March 1823 and Lord's permission was sought to 
attack the enemy. Right then an informer conveyed the news that Muhammad Azim K han has 
reached the open grounds of Kheshgi with heavy artillery under his command. Hearing this 
Maharaja Sahib felt that the attack should be delayed for some times when the artillery of 

Khalsa army would also fetch up. Baba Phula Singh Akali did not subs cribe to the views.  
 

Maintaining the sanctity of the supplication made a little while earlier, he marched towards the 
battlefield with his Jatha and charged at the enemy. By then Khalsa artillery had also arrived. So 

the Maharaja ordered S. Hari Singh and  General Ilaral to head for Kheshgi against Azim Khan. 
The artillery guns were also placed under their command. Khalsa army snatched away the guns 
of the Pathans and were used against them. Seeing the precarious position of his force now, 
Mohammad Azim Kha n absconded from the battlefield and headed straight for Kabul. This field 

fell into the hands of the Khalsa but at the heavy cost of life of Baba Phula Singh Akali. 
Peshawar was invested. S. Hari Singh was asked to stay there for sometimes to set the 
admi nistration in order. 
Also see :  Sakhi Series : 85 ( Redeeming of Pledge by Akali Phoola Singh )  

 
 
 

SAKHI SERIES : - 118 ( SAKHI OF THE K ARA AND GURU GOBIND SINGH)     TOP

Sakhi of the Kara and Guru Gobind Singh   
 

Once a Brahmin came to Guru Gobind Singh ji and expressed his concern for the Guru, the 
Sikhs and the grim fate of the Sikh religion, in view of the martyrdom of Guru Arjan Dev  ji and 
Guru Tegh Bahadur ji along with three Sikhs (Bhai Dayal Dass ji, Bhai Mati Dass ji and Bhai 
Satti Dass ji). The Brahmin further suggested that if the Guru donated some mustard oil and 

pure iron to Saturn (Shani  devta ), then Saturn may be pleased an d good times may return for 
the Sikhs.   

The Guru apprised him of the rich and scientific Sikh philosophy that has no faith in 
superstitions, but on the insistence of the Brahmin  and to test the Sikhs , he finally agreed to 
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offer the mustard oil and pure iro n. The Brahmin 

was happy that the Guru had been finally convinced. 
On the way out, the Brahmin met some Sikhs and 
on being questioned, told them everything.  

The Sikhs immediately realized that the Guru in his 
wisdom, has set a test for them. So they took all 
the offerings from the Brahmin and told him to 
come to the presence of the Guru the next day. 

Next day, when the Sangat had assembled, the all -
knowing Guru asked a group of Sikhs on the appeal 
of the Brahmin, if they had to share anything with 
the Sang at. The Sikhs told the Guru that they had realized the test was being conducted by 

the Guru to examine the faith of the Sikhs in the Sikh philosophy, being taught to them since 
the last two centuries.   

Therefore, they took the offerings from the Brahmin, u sed the oil in the Guru ka Langar, and 
made Kara (iron bracelet) of the pure iron, which they were 

wearing then. The Sikhs, according to the Sikh philosophy, have no 
faith in superstitions, planetary influences, holy or unholy days and 
in directions (East,  West, North or South). The Guru expressed his 
happiness and blessed all the Sikhs with karas - in rejoicing for 

conquering the fear of superstitions.  

The kara, generally worn in the right hand, reminds the Sikh that 
his or her actions have to be fearless symbolizing Amrit. This is the 
symbol of Guru on the hand of action and therefore all actions are to be pure. The purity and 

strength of pure iron has to be reflected in every action of the Sikh. The free availability of iron 
makes it easy to afford and th erefore everyone can wear it. It symbolizes the Sikh 
brotherhood.  

 bhal o  sam o  simaran k ee  bar eeaa  ||  

It is a good time, when I remember Him in meditation.  
-  Guru Granth Sahib, Ang 190

 
 

 
 
 

SAKHI SERIES : - 119 ( ñHAZAR GHER HAZAR, GHER HAZAR HAZARò)    TOP

Guru Gobind Singh ji and the Guards  

Once there were 4 Sikh Guards outside Guru Gobind Singh Sahib jee Maharaaj's tent. They 
heard of a  dancer who had come to a near by town and they wanted to go watch her dance. 
But, how to ask the Guru's permission? As it was the last night of her performance, so the 
guards decided between themselves that at least two of them could go and watch the danc er 

while other two can stand Guard at Guru's tent.  

So after sunset, in the darkness of night two Guards left to see the dancer's dance. They 
reached there and all thru the dance they were worried what if Guru will come to know of what 
they did. They regre tted very much coming to watch the dance and said to each other that 

they should have been with their Guru instead.  

On the other side, the two that remained behind standing guard for the Guru, were repenting 
that they should have gone instead of staying h ere and let the other two stand guard for the 

Gurué 

Next morning, in the Guru Gobind Singh Sahib jee Maharaaj's darbar, Guru jee said  

"Hazar Gher Hazar, Gher Hazar Hazar"  

 

Then Guru ji asked for the two who went to see the dance. They were so ashamed of what 
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they did. But as the Guru knows all, he also knew that the two guard who went to see the 

dance were at all time thinking about him (the Guru) and the guards who were at guard, were 
at all time thinking about the danceé So Guru said to themé the ones who were present were 
not present mentally here, but those who were not here physically, had all times their mind in 

Guru, even if they were at the dance, but they did not enjoy as they were at all time thinking 
about me (the Guru).

 
 

 

SAKHI SERIES : - 120 [THE SECOND SIKH HOLOCAUST (WADDA GHA LUGHARA)]    TOP

THE SECOND SIKH  HOLOCAUST  ( Wadda Ghalughara)  

 

Adbali invaded India in early 1761 when the famous battle of Panipat took place between him 
& the Marathas. There were very heavy losses on both sides. Thousands of soldiers died. The 

Sikhs remained aloof & let both of the claimants to Punjab wear themselves out, leaving the 
Sikhs to be the  masters of their lands.  

Abdali won the battle & ravaged Delhi after his victory. When returning, the exhausted Afghan 
soldiers loaded with booty, found it impossible to withstand the lightning attack of the Sikhs. 

They appeared from nowhere, attacked the guards like hawks, took away the looted wealth, & 
vanished as quickly as they had come. The Khalsa not only liberated some 2000 women 
prisoners, but also took away much of the treasures, which Abdali had obtained from Delhi. 
Harassed & bothered by the Sikh s, he left Punjab dejected & extremely angered. After 

suffering severe damages & heavy losses of men at the hands of the Marathas, he was 
returning empty handed to his country. Before 
leaving Punjab, he resolved in his mind to come 

back with enough force t o destroy the Sikhs from 
the face of the earth.   

In 1761, after Diwali, the Sikhs occupied Lahore. 
Jassa Singh Ahluwalia was given the title 

of   "Sultanul Kaum", or the King of the Sikh 
nation.   

Abdali returned with a large organized force in 
February 1762 . Knowing this, the Sikhs vacated 

Lahore. About 60,000 Sikh men, women & children 
were moving to safety in Malwa. Abdali decided to 
make a lightning to march. He crossed two rivers & 
covered a distance of more than 150 kilometers in just two days. The cava lry took the slow 

moving Sikhs by surprise when they were near the village of Kup, about forty kilometers of 
south Ludhiana. The Sikhs were with their families & hence, were slaughtered by the objective.  

This massacre was the heaviest single blow that the Sikhs had to withstand in their history. It 
is called  Wada  Ghalughara,  or the Great  Holocaust. Abdali also blew up the 

Harimandar   Sahib   &  filled the  Sarovar  with refuse &   dead cows to destroy the holy   place, 
which   he thought was the source of   Sikh   power.   In May 1762, Sikhs took over Sirhind & in 
October 1762, on Diwali day, pushed Abdali out of Amritsar.    

Sikhs died heroic deaths in order to create conditions in which their fellow men could live with 

honor and self - respect.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

http://www.tuhitu.blogspot.com/
http://tuhitu.blogspot.com/2009/02/sakhi-series-120-second-sikh-holocaust.html


 http://www.tuhitu.blogspot.com Page 34 

SAKHI SERIES: - 121 (MAHANT KIRPAL D AAS AT PAONTA SAHIB)      TOP

Mahant   Kirpal Daas  

(source: www.sik hiwiki.org ) 

In October 1686 the hill chieftains collected a force of 30,000 men and under the leadership of 
Raja Bhim Chand and Fateh Shah they rode towards Paonta Sahib. Guru Gobind Singh Ji's 
army consisted of around 4,000 Sikhs only besides a number of  Udasis  and Pathans . 

KIRPAL DAS, MAHANT, was a leader of the Udasi's.  As his followers, not use to fighting ways, 
fled, Mahant Kirpal Das stayed back and joined action, flourishing his heavy stick called a 
Kutka .  

He was totally inexperienced in the art o f war. Yet by Guru ji's grace he engaged the Pathan 

chief, Hayat Khan(the chief of the Pathans who had recently deserted Guru Gobind Singh ji's 
forces), who dealt out a heavy blow with his sword. Kirpal Das received it on his club. Then 
rising in his stirr ups and shouting vociferously "Sat Sri Akaal", he struck Hayat Khan`s head 
with his wooden truncheon so mightily that his skull was crushed.  

The scene is described by Guru Gobind Singh in the Bachitra Natak in an eloquent smile. He 
wrote:  

"Mahant Kirpal, r aging, lifted his club and struck the fierce Hayat Khan on the head, upon 

which his brains spilt forth as butter flowed from the Gopi`s pitcher broken by Damodara."

 
 

SAKHI SERIES :- 122 ( 25 YEARS SINCE 1984)       TOP

Source :  http://sikhchic.com/article -detail.php?id=712&cat=21  
 

On the afternoon of October 31, 1984 -  I remember studying on our flat rooftop, under the 

canopy of the old giant tree that stood next to our home, tall enough and aptly positioned to 

provide just the right shade for my desk, chair and lamp -  my make - shift eco -study - room.  

We lived in Indore, a city locate d in the central part of India, several hundred miles south of its 

capital, New Delhi. My parents had moved here when I was just a month old.  

I heard my buddy, Sapan, calling and waving at me from his third floor apartment porch that 

overlooked the roof of  our single storey house. His body language conveyed a sense of 

urgency.  

I ran to end of the roof closer to his house. A side street separated our homes.  

"You don't have to kill her anymore, she is dead. Her Sardar (Sikh) bodyguards roasted her."  

I could see him feeling important, delivering a very important piece of news. His tone had a bit 

of accusation in it, though.  

I froze.  

I still remember the enormity of emotions that engulfed me. 

And I shamelessly admit that pride and relief were some of 

them. Fear  was natural, but an afterthought.  

June of that very year -  a mere five months earlier -  flashed 

in front of my eyes. I remembered when my  maasi  (mother's 

sister) was visiting us from Delhi. All the way from the train 

station to home, she was silent and co uld barely hold her 

tears, her face flushing -hot. As soon as she walked inside, she had let go into a wail.  
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Words poured out: "Darbar Sahib (a.k.a. Harmandar Sahib or The Golden Temple in Amritsar) 

was attacked, the army killed thousands of innocent Sikh v isitors, the  sarovar  (the pool 

surrounding the main shrine) turned red with blood..."  

They had heard the news of the army assault on The Golden Temple on the train, as they were 

headed to Indore to visit us for summer. To add insult to injury, they had to bear taunts from 

their co -travelers in their train.  

For days and days, we talked about what had happened in Punjab. Hurt, humiliated, enraged. 

We heard the neighbours, school  mates, newspapers justify the attack and declare victory over 

the so called "sece ssionist" agenda of the Sikhs.  

"If you have to live in our country, behave yourself, live with your head bowed low ..." a 

shopkeeper had told me once, after I picked up and paid for provisions.  

I had remembered telling Sapan how I felt like  taking revenge upon  and killing Indira Gandhi, 

the Prime Minister of India, who had ordered the attack on the heart of Sikhism, the Darbar 

Sahib, alongwith some 40 other gurdwaras throughout Punjab. I was a 15 -year -old who 

wouldn't harm an animal, but Mrs. Gandhi -  she w as a monster for me.  

"Did she have to launch a full scale army attack to get to a few armed men who roamed about 

freely and even appeared before the media just a few days ago? What happened to intelligence 

services? Everybody knows that the Darbar Sahib ha s four doors, and is always open to all. 

Anyone could walk in and request a meeting with Sant Bhindra nwale (the Sikh religious leader 

accused of rebelling against the government) and his men. [As Harry Reasoner of CBS'  60 

Minutes  had said, only a few days before!]  

"And was it a mere coincidence that she chose to assault us on one of our primary high 

holidays, the very day we were commemorating the martyrdom of Guru Arjan -  who died while 

upholding freedom of religion, for all? Even on a normal day, the visi tors numbered in tens, if 

not hundreds of thousands, coming in from all over the world ..." - I would argue with him, on 

and on.  

The most important center of the fifth largest religion in the world had been attacked and how 

adeptly she had managed to plan it, concealing the enormity of it and later trying to justify it, 

barring the international press and human rights groups from the province way in advance of 

the assault.  

The intentions of the so - called "Operation Blue Star" were clear as crystal to me, ev en 25 

years ago. It was meant to create the semblance of national unity by creating a national 

enemy. What better than, under the ruse of moving to preserve the "integrity of India", 

actually consolidating her own political power by launching a war against  this enemy?  

I don't think my friend understood my rage.  

His sources were the newspapers that would describe Sikhs generically as terrorists, preparing 

for armed rebellion to declare their homeland free. They also reported isolated incidences of 

violence a gainst innocent bus travellers , followed by pictures of brave police officers boasting 

alongside a dead "Sikh terrorist", lying down next to purported "automated artillery".  

Yet, my cousins from Punjab would tell me how the police would pick up young Sikh boys and 
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stage fake encounters, kill them and plant weapons on them to make them look like armed 

terrorists. There were news reports later -  but hidden in the back pages -  of cars found 

abandoned with turbans and fake beards hidden in their trunks! The med ia did not dare to 

draw conclusions!  

Sometimes, our arguments would heat up. I remember beating my friend one day when he 

lost an argument and resorted to insults. I was taller than most boys my age, athletic and hot -

headed. He just liked to test my muscle s from time to time; we were still the best of friends.  

Dad had come home early, as soon as he read the news in the evening tabloid. A dark cloud 

hung over our heads. We spent the evening glued to the TV and calling our relatives. The news 

of "revenge agai nst Sikhs" had started to trickle in, alongside the swearing - in of Mrs. Gandhi's 

son, Rajiv Gandhi, as the new Prime Minister of India.  

The next morning, we were violently interrupted in our breakfast as a loud brick flew in 

through our living - room window,  pelting shattered glass all over.  

A mob of about 20 was outside the courtyard gate, hurling bricks and rocks at our home, 

chanting slogans like "Sikhs are traitors!" "They killed our Mother!" and "Blood for blood!"  

The one - time dictator of India who had, only a few years earlier, unilaterally dissolved the 

government, censored the press ... and had herself, as a result, been charged, convicted and 

imprisoned for crimes of corruption and seen as a tyrant by Indians and the rest of the world 

alike, had sudde nly become a martyr and the Mother of the nation?  

The mob quickly dispersed after a few minutes of terrorizing us.  

Daddy quickly got on the phone to call his police -officer friend. Strangely, he was nowhere to 

be found, either at home or at the police stat ion. Daddy kept calling him through the day and 

leaving urgent messages.  

Finally, the phone rang. I jumped up, anticipating Daddy's friend. But it was not him. The 

voices were unfamiliar, clear and stern. They addressed me by my name.  

"We are coming to you r home soon. We will ... you in front of your mother, your father and 

your brother ... hundreds of us ... before we kill you all".  

The language they used made the term "gang - rape" sound sophisticated. I couldn't exactly 

process all the words, but the messa ge managed to terrorize one who was generally referred 

to as a "tomboy" and "fearless" -  me! Perhaps it was their calm and authoritative tone of voice 

-  conveying that they meant business -  that got to me.  

Who were they? How did they know it was me who had  answered the phone, and not my 

mom, not my sister? Dad looked at my pale face, my shaking hands, and grabbed the receiver. 

He heard the last bits and pieces and figured what was going on. He yelled at them; they hung 

up.  

The calls didn't stop throughout t he day. Each time, they would tear the already scary silence 

that had pervaded the space of our cozy home. We had no choice but to answer the phone -  in 

anticipation of help from the Police.  

In the meanwhile, after trying him for the hundredth time, Dad go t DSP Bhadoria on the line. 
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