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Editorial 
 

SaiRam dear friend, may this edition of the magazine finds you healthy and 
happy. We try to bring an edition every month in the hope and expectation 
that everyone finds this as a useful tool to connect with one’s own self, higher 
self and Sai-Baba.  

Each one of us will perceive Baba in its own unique way. Our personal 
relationship with Baba will deepen our own understanding of the self, reality of 
nature, this world and the life in itself.  

I sincerely wish each one of us continue to evolve spiritually, amidst various 
challenges thrown by life we seek the paths which take us closer towards 
Baba.  

Take care and keep doing fine. Love, Light and Peace to you.  

Om Sai Ram. 
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Bhakta Ekanath 
STORY TOLD BY RAMANA MAHARISHI 
 

Ekanath was writing the Ramayana, and when he came to the portion in which 
he was graphically describing that Hanuman jumped across the ocean to 
Lanka, he so identified himself with his hero Hanuman that unconsciously he 
leaped into the air and landed on the roof of his neighbor’s house. 

This neighbour had always had a poor opinion of Ekanath, taking him for a 
humbug and religious hypocrite. He heard a thud on his roof, and coming out 
to see what it was, discovered Ekanath lying down on the roof with a cadjan 
leaf in one hand and his iron stile in the other. 

The cadjan leaf had verses describing how Hanuman leapt across the sea. This 
incident proved to the neighbour what a genuine bhakta Ekanath was, and he 
became his disciple. 

After a pause Bhagavan also related: “God appeared in a dream to Ekanath 
and asked him to go and repair the tomb of Jnaneswar. When Ekanath went 
there accordingly, he found a contractor ready to do all the work and take 
payment at the end. The contractor opened a big account in which all expenses 
were entered, with the names of all the workmen and wages paid. Everything 
went on systematically. 

When the work of repairs was completed, the accounts were looked into, and 
the contractor paid his dues. Then the contractor and his big account book 
totally disappeared. Then alone Ekanath came to know that God was his 
contractor and did the work. Such things have happened.” 
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DamodarSawalram 
Rasane – Drawn to 
Baba 
 

LIFE OF SAI BABA B.V. NARASIMHA SWAMI 
 

Damodar Rasane was one of the earliest of Ahmednagar citizens to learn about 
Sai Baba. He received the boon of children in a most remarkable and 
unexpected manner and was thereby to be the means of broadcasting Sai’s 
fame in all directions through Das Ganu’s chapters.  

He was a very humble man and began as a poor bangle seller, but all his 
transactions yielded good profit and he soon grew rich. He had everything to 
make life happy but had no child. Seeing that his first wife could not bear a 
child, he married a second time. But even the second wife could not bear him a 
child.  

Astrological curiosity made him explore into his horoscope.  Local astrologers, 
who were consulted, declared that being father of a child for him was 
impossible in this life.  

He had heard of Sai Baba and went up to meet him. Sai Baba had kept apart 8 
mangoes to be given to him from a basket of mangoes that were sent to Baba. 
The children were the recipients of the rest of the mangoes and some children 
wanted more. When Baba said, “There is nothing,” the children pointed to the 
eight mangoes.  

Baba said, “They are for Damia.”  

But the children said, “Damia is not here.”  

“I know that. He is on the way. He is coming,” said Baba.  
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Then, when Baba went out, some of these petted children of Baba stole away 
four mangoes, and when Rasane came, there were only four mangoes 
remaining. As soon as he came, Baba gave him those four mangoes. “Eat and 
die. People are clamouring for mangoes.”  

Eat and die – Damodar was perturbed by hearing the inauspicious word die, 
and Mahlsapathy noting his perplexity told him that it was a blessing to die at 
the feet of Baba. Baba was enjoying the humour all the time, as the word die, 
which he had used, did not refer to the physical death but only to the spiritual 
death, which is the same as Bhramh or Pramada coming upon one who gets 
deeper and deeper in samsaric life with the birth of a child after child and the 
death of several of them.  

Pramada a Marityuraham bravimi 

That is, it is the intoxication of the world that makes us forget the Real Life; 
that I call death said Sanatkumara – Sanat Sujatiya.  

Baba came to the rescue and said, “Damia do not eat these fruits yourself. 
Give them to your wife”.  

Damia wanted to know to which wife were the fruits to be given.  

Baba said, “The second wife.”  

Baba also said, “She will have eight children. The first and second would be 
boys. Name the first Daulat Shah and the second Thana Shah.”  

Taking up his notebook immediately, Damia wrote down the names.  

Then the fruits were taken and given to his second wife. She begot, as stated 
by Baba, exactly eight children, one after another, their genders being in the 
order given by Baba.  

It took fifteen years for all the children to be born. Therefore, it was clear that 
the planetary influence in Damia’s case was not quite as deadly as that in the 
Bhagavata case. Perhaps there is an astrological explanation also. There, in the 
written horoscope, at Damia’s birth there was no Guru balam to overcome the 
papi’s influence. But the All-knowing and All-powerful Guru of Damia was Baba, 
and his balam was there in 1897, and his Baba’s veekshanyam could overcome 
all the adverse influence of all the planets put together. As Sri Thyagaraja 
says, 
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Griha Balam Emi? 

Sri Ramanugaraga Balame Balamu. 

It may be noted that the eight mangoes representing eight children that Baba 
set apart for Damia, four were stolen away. Corresponding to that loss, of the 
eight children that were born to Damia, four were filched away by Yama. The 
remaining four are living now (1956) healthy, strong and flourishing.  

The first named Daulat Shah is now known as Nana Saheb Rasane, and is a 
trustee of the Sai Sansthan. Daulat means prosperity and fame. With the 
wealth already acquired by Damia, the children started or carried on a 
successful business, and they are keeping up the name of Damia for wealth 
and generosity.  

In addition to the above, Nana Saheb, the eldest son was helped by Baba in his 
spiritual development. He is now carrying on Sai propaganda, spreading the 
Sai faith by lectures, etc., and is fully deserving of the name, Daulat Shah.  
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Monk Kurgadu 
JAINELIBRARY.ORG 
 

In ancient times there was a businessman named Dhandatta. He was highly religious. 
He had a son who was also full of religious perspective. Once, Dharmaghosh-suri, the 
highly enlightened Acharya of that time, came to town, where Dhandatta lived. 
Thereafter Dhandatta went to listen to his sermon along with his young son. The boy 
was much impressed by the talk of the Acharya and decided to become his pupil. 
Accordingly, he renounced the worldly life and became a monk at the very young age. 
The Acharya could foresee that the boy was destined to be a great entity. He 
therefore named him as Kulguru. In the native language of that area, he came to be 
known as Kurgadu. 

Kurgadu seriously studied the holy books and correctly grasped their essence. He 
realized the role of Karma in the life of every being and thereby he learned to 
maintain a high level of equanimity. He also rigorously observed the code of conduct 
for monks. However, he had a problem. He could not stay hungry and as such could 
not fast. He had to eat at least once a day. Even during ParyushanParva, he could not 
fast for a single day. When he had to eat on such days of Parva, he felt bad and 
regretted that he had acquired incapability to fast because of his previous Karma. 
When other monks observed long or short fasts, he praised them and rendered every 
type of service to them. He wished, in heart of hearts, that he too could observe fasts. 

 

Jain monks do not move from place to place during monsoon that normally sets in 
June and ends in October. The ParyushanParva occurs roughly in the middle of that 
period. While the Acharya was once camping in the monsoon season, ParyushanParva 
came. On that occasion, many of the monks undertook long fasts extending to more 
than a month. The senior monk, under whom Kurgadu was working, had undertaken 
one month’s fast. Kurgadu felt sad that he could not undertake such austerities. 
Seven days passed that way and the day of Samvatsari dawned. He wished that he 
could observe fast at least on that day. Before noon, however he felt very hungry and 
could not stay without food. He wondered what sort of body he had acquired that he 
could not fast even for one day! As it was impossible for him to stay without food, he 
went to the senior monk and begged his permission to go for alms. The latter 
scornfully asked him why he could not survive without food at least for one day. He 
should be inspired to observe fast at least for that day, especially when all his 
colleagues were on long fasts. Kurgadu humbly replied that he did wish to observe 
fast but very much regretted his inability to fast. The senior monk pitied his miserable 
fate and resentfully allowed him to go for alms. 
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Kurgadu went for alms and most regretfully accepted the food that was offered to 
him. Coming back, he presented the same to the senior monk, as a part of the code of 
monks’ conduct and begged his permission to eat. He had done that in all modesty. 
That monk however became very annoyed by that request. He could not believe that 
it was beyond the capacity of Kurgadu to fast for one day. He therefore took the 
humble gesture of Kurgadu as an audacity and disparagingly said that the miserable 
wretch did not deserve to be a monk. So, saying he spitefully pushed the food bowl 
towards him. Kurgadu accepted that scornful gesture as the graceful permission and 
going to his place he most reluctantly started to eat. 

All the other monks were watching with disgust the taking of food by Kurgadu on that 
auspicious day and pitied that he was acquiring unwholesome Karma by eating on the 
day of Samvatsari. While eating Kurgadu himself dwelt deep into the inability of his 
body to remain without food even for a day.  

Well-read as he was, he could see that it must have been the outcome of his previous 
Karma. He knew that all Karma drip off after extending the appropriate consequence 
and this Karma too was going to drop off. He therefore made up his mind to 
dispassionately bear what had been ordained by his Karma. Because of his study of 
the scriptures, he had gained enough insight about the true nature of soul. His 
despising himself for not observing fast was functioning as a handicap for the full 
realization of that true nature. Now, his willingness to accept what was destined 
endowed him the insight of distinguishing the nature of soul from the varying states of 
the body and mind. That gave rise to the manifestation of the true nature of the soul. 
His realization was strong enough to destroy all the defiling Karmas on the spot and 
he gained omniscience, while eating the food. 

When one attains omniscience, even the heavenly beings come to the place for 
offering their obeisance. When other monks saw the heavenly beings approaching the 
place for the purpose, everyone thought that they must have been pleased by the 
acute austerities of some of them and were coming to bow to those monks. Instead, 
the heavenly beings turned to Kurgadu and offered their obeisance to him. No one 
could understand why those observing acute austerity were left out, while the one 
who could not observe it at all, had gained full enlightenment. 

In all amazement they went to Dharmaghosh-suri and asked the reason for what had 
happened. The Acharya said that all of them were feeling too much proud of their 
austerities and were unnecessarily disparaging Kurgadu for not observing fast. 
Thereby they were smeared by perception obscuring Karma that obscured right 
perception. He urged them to bear in mind that the primary purpose of undertaking 
austerities or any other religious practice was to gain modesty which leads to right 
perception and in turn helps in attaining equanimity. They had misjudged Kurgadu 
who had realized the essence of religion. Earlier, he had acquired austerity obstructing 
Karma that did not allow him to observe the austerity. He did feel sad and sincerely 
repented for that Karma which had become operative in his current life. By properly 
comprehending the role of Karma, he had been imbibed with right perception.  
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He did regret for that but was bearing                                                                   
the consequence of the Karma with                                                                       
equanimity. This could help in wiping                                                                       
out the previously acquired Karmas                                                                                         
without incurring new bondage. 

Key Message: 

All the monks realized that they were indulging in unnecessary vanity that obstructed 
the dawn of right perception. The Acharya also explained that the soul had really 
nothing to do with the state and activities of the body. The body is obtained as a 
consequence of the operative Karma and should be used simply as an instrument for 
realizing the true nature of soul. It can be an effective instrument only if it were used 
purposefully. Understanding the true nature of soul was the essence of religion and 
that is the main thing worth pursuing in this life. 
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Join our Facebook 
Promotions Team 
 
Sai Ram Dear Friends, we have a team to spread Baba’s messages and 
other spiritual messages on Facebook groups which are dedicated on Sai-
Baba. 
The team shares “1 or 2 links of posts from saisabuir.org” on assigned “5 
Facebook groups” every Thursday. The link(s) are common for all the 
team members. 
 
At this moment, the team consists of: 

• Anisha from Delhi, India 
• Harshitha from Hosur, India 
• Monali from Pune, India 
• Radhika from Chennai, India 
• Rajini from Mysore, India 
• Vandana from Salem, India 

 
 
If you want to join the team, please send an email to editor@saisaburi.org  
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Advice in Worldly 
Matters 
 
LIFE OF SAI BABA B.V. NARASIMHA SWAMI 
 

Baba was relied upon by Damia as his great asset, the one shield against all sorrow 
and trouble, the one supreme protector who would guard him against every evil. So, 
whenever he was in trouble, he thought of Baba. On one occasion, his wife’s nath, 
nose ornament, usually considered to represent the Mangalya, was stolen by an old-
time servant.  

The matter was reported to the police. They came and seized the thief and after 
making a search, arrested him. Damia felt hurt in every way, firstly by the loss of the 
Mangalya ornament and next the fact that the thief was a man whom he had trusted 
for thirty years. That such a servant should turn a traitor was a shock to him.  

So, he at once went to Shirdi and Baba, noting how upset he was, told Shama to give 
him a good fine feast. Then he was given a coating of sandal paste and Baba assured 
him he was with him, and restored his courage, self-possession, and equanimity. On 
other occasions also, he always appealed to Baba and Baba came to his aid. Damia 
had implicit reverence for and faith in Baba and obeyed his directions. Although he 
was very orthodox in his ways, he invited Baba for a meal on an important occasion at 
Shirdi. Baba declined to go and then Damia asked him, “Send at least Bala Patel”, who 
was Baba’s constant attendant, though a Harijan. Baba said, “I will send him. But do 
not cry Dhut, Dhut at him and keep him far away from your own place of eating.” 
Damia agreed and, inspite of his orthodoxy, spread a plate for Bala next to himself. 
This was a great achievement in those days at the beginning of 20th century. 

Damia has said that his mind was always dwelling on Baba, and he saw him at his 
own house at Ahmednagar. sometimes, he says, Baba abused him and even beat him 
fiercely. But he adds, he knew that, as with Akkalkote Maharaj, blows and abuses 
have an auspicious ending. So, he always found that blows and abuse were not 
matters for regret. 
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On religious matters, he had very little occasion to seek Baba’s assistance. It was 
chiefly temporal blessings that he got. For instance, when his son Nana had only one 
son, Damia prayed to Baba at his Samadhi for a second grandson and a second 
grandson was born.  

Being almost wholly occupied with worldly affairs, his consultations with Baba were 
only on business and domestic matters.  

On one occasion, a Bombay cotton broker told him that he had a good lot of Rs. 
50,000 or Rs. 60,000 with him, and he could safely speculate in cotton and earn lakhs 
of rupees and that too very quickly. At once Damia wrote to Shama to ask Baba for 
permission to launch on this speculation.  

When letter came to Baba, Baba said, “Damia wants to catch at the sky. His head is 
wrong. He is trying to think of lakhs . write to him that his present position is not bad, 
and ask him not to think of lakhs”. after the letter came, Damia with great regret 
dropped the idea of cotton speculation, but not finally.  

He thought he would go directly to meet Baba, and then induce Baba to give the 
permission by offering a share in the profits to Baba. So, he went to Shirdi and when 
massaging Baba’s legs, was thinking of his plan. Baba at once said, “Damia, I am not 
in anything.” That is, Baba was not going to be a partner in any speculation or similar 
affair. Baba did not want money at all and, if he wanted, speculation was not 
necessary for him.  

Prakamya is one of the siddhis forming part of one’s divine nature. Baba said, “I am 
God”. He also said, “I have vast powers.” Baba could command large amounts at will. 
But he had no necessity for wealth. 

Again on another occasion, Damia found people trading in grain. So, he wanted Baba’s 
permission for himself to trade in grain. Baba said, “No.” He was wondering why. He 
had friends who advised him that grain prices were rising, and if the grains were 
stored up the yield of profit would be cent per cent or more. But Baba said, “Arre, you 
will be buying at five seers per rupee and selling seven seers per rupee. For a month 
or two, the prices were rising still, Baba’s prophecy seemed to be false. But when 
Asvina came, the monsoon rains were abundant and everywhere the crops were 
excellent, and so prices fell and the grain hoarders suffered a loss. Damia discovered 
that Baba had saved him from this calamity. 

Damia had occasional curiosity which prompted him put questions. First, he wanted to 
know if when so many were crowding around Baba whether they all got any benefit 
from him.  

Baba at once replied, “Look at the mango tree in blossom. if all flowers turn fruit, 
what a splendid crop it would be? But do they? Most fall of by the wind. Very few 
remain.”  
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The second question was that, if Baba should pass away, how helpless Damia would 
be.  

To this Baba answered, “I will be with you whenever you think of Me and wherever 
you think of Me.”  

This was mentioned before 1918 and is fulfilled even after 1918. Damia says, “Even 
after his Mahasamadhi, He is still with me. He is still guiding me, as per his statement 
made in 1936.” So, he is one of the Ankita children of Baba, whom Baba guided, 
corrected and helped. 
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Read & Share 
Previous editions 
You can read previous editions of the magazine by visiting: https://mag.saisaburi.org/    
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The Charm of Self 
Realization 
STORIES AS TOLD BY RAMANA MAHARISHI 
 

A Swiss lady: Does Self-realisation imply occult powers also? 

Ramana Maharshi : The Self is the most intimate and eternal Being whereas the siddhis are foreign. The 
latter requires effort to acquire while the former does not. The powers are sought by the mind which must 
be kept alert, whereas the Self is realised when the mind is destroyed. These powers may be sought and 
gained even after Self-realisation. But then they are used for a definite purpose, i.e. the benefit of others as 
in the case of Chudala. 

King Sikidvaja and Queen Chudala ruled the kingdom of Malava. Chudala regularly practised meditation in 
the silent hours. In due course she realised the Absolute Truth and her face shone brightly and became 
much more beautiful than before. 

The king observing this asked her the reason. The queen replied that it was due to her realisation of Truth. 
The king laughed at her, thinking that realisation was possible only through severe austerities and could 
never be gained while living in a palace. 

He wanted to leave the kingdom and practise tapas in the forest so that he could gain Realisation. The 
queen tried to dissuade him and suggested that he could carry on the tapas in the palace itself and rule the 
kingdom as well. Refusing to act on her advice, he went to the forest and performed hard penance. 

The queen was ruling the kingdom in the king’s absence. The queen taking pity on her husband and anxious 
to rescue him from the mire of delusion, practised siddhis and took the guise of one Kumbha Muni and 
stood in front of him, but a few feet above the ground! 

The king, thinking that some celestial being had descended from the heavens to bless him, fell at his feet, 
told him his woes and sought guidance. 

The Muni taught the king as follows: “Karmas can give fruit as ordained by the Lord but karmas in 
themselves cannot grant you salvation. By doing disinterested actions, one’s mind can become pure. With a 
pure mind one should contemplate on the Self. This would destroy the vasanas. Then one should approach 
a master and through his grace learn how to enquire into the nature of the Self. Liberation is possible only 
through enquiry and not by performing any amount of karma. By renouncing everything one would realise 
the Truth.” 
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The king said that he had renounced everything, including his kingdom and family. Kumbha Muni told him 
that his renunciation was only external and the seeds of attachment were still in him. The king then took 
out his walking staff, kamandalu, rudrakshas and clothes and threw them all into the fire and stood without 
any possession. 

Still, on being told that he had not renounced completely, the king was ready to drop his last possession, 
the body, by jumping from the top of the mountain. 

The Muni asked him, “What harm has the body done to deserve the punishment?” Thereby the Muni 
taught him that he would not realise the Truth by destroying the body, but only by destroying the mind 
which was the source of all attachment. The mind identifies itself as ‘I’ and this was bondage. The snapping 
of this identity was renunciation of everything. 

Then the Muni described in detail the sadhana of discrimination. 

Thus, the king’s doubts were dispelled, and his mind became pure. The king enquired into the source of Self 
and soon became one with it and remained in blissful samadhi. 

Kumbha Muni disappeared and returned after some time. The king was still in samadhi. Chudala roared like 
a lion to wake him up but could not. Then taking a subtle form she entered into the king’s heart and found 
it pure and devoid of any latent tendencies. Then in a melodious voice she chanted the Sama Veda and like 
the blossoming of a lotus, the king became aware of the world. 

The king filled with joy, remained silent not knowing how to express his gratitude. Then as advised by the 
queen, he returned with her to the kingdom. Thus, established in Truth he ruled the kingdom and lived 
happily with the queen for a long time.  
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Write to US 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

If you want to share any 
spiritual experience, spiritual 
poem, any article on spiritual 
topic;                                                
you are welcome to share with  
us and it will be published in 
the magazine with your name. 
Many a times we get 
experiences where senders 
want to remain anonymous 
and we respect that too. We 
will publish only what you 
want to share with the 
audience.  

Feel free to email us on  

editor@saisaburi.org  
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Sundaramurthi's 
Bond of Servitude 
 
RAMANA MAHARISHI’S STORIES 
 

Sundaramurthy was born in the sacred place Tirunavalur in Thirumunaippadi region in the Siva Brahmana 
caste called Adi Saivam, to a Siva priest named Chadayanar alias Sivacharya and his wife Isaijnaniyar. 

He was named by his parents Nambiyarurar. One day, while he was playing in the street with a toy cart, the 
king of the place, by name Narasinga Muniyar, saw him and took a fancy to him. 

He requested the father, Sivacharya to let him have the boy. The father agreed and the boy was brought up 
by the king as his foster son. Even so, the brahminical usages regarding thread ceremony and vedic 
instructions were carefully observed and he became well-versed in all the arts. 

When he came of age, his marriage with the daughter of a relative by name Chatangavi Sivacharya was 
decided upon, and invitations were issued to all relatives for the function. Sundaramurthy went through the 
usual premarital ceremonies a day before the marriage, and on the marriage day, properly dressed as the 
bridegroom accompanied by his relatives, he went to the bride’s father’s house in Puttur village, quite early 
in the morning on horseback. 

On reaching the bride’s house, he alighted from the horse and sat on the wedding seat in the marriage 
pandal in accordance with the usual custom. Drums were sounded and the arrival of the bride was awaited. 

Just then, Lord Siva approached the marriage pandal in the garb of an old brahmin, and announced, “All of 
you please listen to what I have to say.” On their assenting, the old man told the boy, “Look here, there is 
an agreement between you and me. First fulfil it and then marry.” 

The boy replied, “If there is an agreement, let it be so, but tell us first what it is.” The old brahmin told the 
audience, “Sirs, this boy is my servant. I have with me the deed of service executed by his grandfather in my 
favour.” 

Sundaramurthy replied, “Oh! Madman, Enough! We are hearing for the first time that a brahmin is the 
servant of another brahmin. Go, get away!” 

The brahmin replied, “I am neither a mad man nor a devil. I am not offended at your remarks. You have not 
understood me at all. Stop this childish talk and come and serve me.” 
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Sundaramurthy then said, “Show me the deed.” “Who are you to decide after seeing the deed?” said the 
old man. “If the people in the audience see the deed and agree that it is true, you should begin to serve 
me.” 

Sundaramurthy got very angry and pounced upon the man to snatch the deed from him. The brahmin ran 
away, but the boy pursued him, snatched the deed at last, and tore it to pieces. The old man caught hold of 
Sundaramurthy and began shouting. 

The marriage guests got agitated over that, separated the two and said to the brahmin, “You are speaking 
of arrangements unheard of in this world. Oh! Quarrelsome old man! Where do you come from?” 

The brahmin replied, “I belong to the village of Thiruvennainallur. Don’t you agree that this boy 
Nambiyarurar has confirmed his servitude to me by unjustly snatching away the service deed from my 
hands and tearing it to pieces?” 

Sundarar replied, “If indeed you are a resident of Thiruvennainallur village, your claim can be decided there, 
can’t it be?” 

The brahmin replied, “Yes. Come with me. I shall produce the original deed before the Council of brahmins 
there and establish my claim that you are my servant.” 

Accordingly, the brahmin walked ahead and Sundaramurthy and all the other brahmins followed him. As 
soon as they all reached the Council of brahmins in the other village, the cunning old brahmin filed his claim 
petition before them to the effect that the boy Nambiyarurar tore up the service deed in his favour. 

The councillors said, “We have not heard anywhere in this world that brahmins become servants of 
brahmins.” 

The brahmin replied, “No. Mine is not a false claim. The deed that this boy tore up is the deed of service 
executed by his grandfather to be my servants.” 

The councillors asked Sundaramurthy, “Can you win your case by merely tearing up the deed executed by 
your grandfather? What do you say?” 

He replied, “Oh virtuous men, learned in all the vedic lore! You all know that I am an Adi Saiva. Even if this 
old brahmin is able to establish that I am his servant, you must please consider it a piece of magic beyond 
the reach of mental reasoning. What can I say of such a claim?” 

The councillors told the brahmin, “You must first prove to us that he is your servant. To decide an affair of 
this nature, three things are needed – custom, written evidence and oral evidence. Should you not produce 
at least one of these three items?” 

The brahmin replied, “Sir! What he tore up is only the duplicate copy; the original deed is with me.” The 
councillors demanded the production of the original deed, and gave him an assurance that it would not be 
torn up by Sundaramurthy. The old man took out the original deed from the folds of the cloth around his 
waist, and showed it to them. 
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The village Karnam who happened to come there unexpectedly then, was asked to read it. He bowed 
before the councillors, opened the folds of the original document and so as to be heard by all, he read it out 
aloud as follows: ‘I, Adi Saiva by caste and Arurar by name, residing in Thiruvennainallur village have 
executed this deed of service gladly and out of my own free will, undertaking to do service by me and by my 
successive descendants, to Pitthan (mad man) residing in Thiruvennainallur village. (Sd.) Arurar.” 

The witness to the deed were those very councillors and they all identified and confirmed that the 
signatures were their own. The councillors asked Sundaramurthy to verify if the handwriting in the deed 
was his grandfather’s. 

The man pretending to be a brahmin said, “Sir! This is a mere boy. How can he identify his grandfather’s 
writing? If there is any other paper available containing his grandfather’s writing, please send for it and 
compare.” 

They all agreed, and the relatives of Sundaramurthy searched, and produced a paper containing his 
grandfather’s handwriting. The councillors compared the two papers and confirmed that the writings in the 
two papers were identical. They told Sundaramurthy, “Boy! There is no way of escape for you. You have 
lost. It is your duty to do service according to this old man’s orders.” 

Sundaramurthy was stupefied at this and said that he would obey the order, if fate had decreed that way. 
They had compassion on the boy, and had still some doubts about the brahmin, and questioned him, “Sir! 
This deed says that you belong to this very village. Can you show us where your ancestral house and 
property and all that are?” 

The brahmin pretended surprise, and said, “What! You are all of this village, so learned, so intelligent, so 
elderly – does not even one among you know my house? How surprising are your words! Come with me 
then!” 

So saying, he led the way, and they all followed. They saw the brahmin enter Siva’s temple called 
‘Thiruvarul Thurai’, and they were stupefied. Sundaramurthy thought, “The brahmin who made me his 
servant has entered the temple of my God Parameswara! What a wonder!” 

So thinking, he followed alone eagerly the footsteps of the brahmin and entered the temple with great 
desire and shouted, “Oh brahmin!” At once Lord Siva appeared in the company of Goddess Parvathi, seated 
on the sacred bull, and said, “My son! You are Aalaala Sundara, one of my pramatha ganas (chief 
attendants). You were born here as a result of a curse. You requested me to have you as My own, wherever 
you might be, even during the period of the curse. I therefore made you my servant here.” 

As soon as Sundaramurthy heard those words of the Great Lord he was overjoyed like the calf that heard 
the mother-cow’s call. With his voice trembling with emotion and eyes filled with tears of joy, he made 
prostrations to Him, and with folded hands said, “Oh Lord! You are gracious to my worthless self, hold me 
fast to you like the cat holding on to its kitten, and make me your own. What gracious kindness!”, and 
praised Him. 



Page | 23                                                                     https://saisaburi.org  
 

The Great Lord was pleased and said, “My son! Because you have disputed with me, you shall have the 
name of ‘Van Thondan’. 

The service to be rendered hereafter by you to me, is to worship me with flowers of verses. Compose 
verses on me and sing them.” 

With folded hands, Sundaramurthy said, “Oh Lord! You came in the guise of a brahmin and preferred a 
claim against me, and I contested and argued with you, not knowing your greatness. You are the great Lord 
that gave me recollection of my past and saved me from falling into worldly actions and behaviour and 
getting drowned therein. What do I know of your limitless great qualities, and what shall I sing of them?” 

Iswara said, “You already called me Pithan, mad man. Therefore, sing of me as the Mad Man.” So saying, he 
disappeared. Sundaramurthy immediately sang the Sri Padikam, commencing with the verse: ‘Pittha pirai 
sudi’.” 
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Goal of Website & 
Magazine 
 

"Truth is a pathless land" is a memorable quote from Jiddu Krishnamurthy. 
The quote can be intuitively understood in many ways, however, for the 
purpose of this discussion what this means is that we all attain our ultimate 
goal by carving our own path. We would undoubtedly possess several 
elements of our paths which will be common with each other. 
 
With same type of canvas and same colors, each one of us will paint a unique 
picture. The sole goal of this website is to be an infinitesimally small part of 
each other’s homeward journey. No one is there yet, and everyone is a 
traveler. While we travel, let us support each other, sometimes just be there 
for each other, inspire each other and just keep wellbeing of each other in our 
heart and minds. The website and magazine are only creative mediums to 
facilitate this and that’s genuinely our only goal. 
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Online Resources 
 

Main Website: https://saisaburi.org  

Magazine Website: https://mag.saisaburi.org    

Facebook Groups: https://www.facebook.com/groups/669860773527519  

Facebook Page: https://www.facebook.com/saisaburimagazine  
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Happy Basant 
Panchami 
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Disclaimer  
 

Please note that the information in this magazine, including all articles, photos, does 
not make any claims. Any information offered is the opinion of the creators/authors 
of that material. It is respectfully offered to you to explore, in the hope and with the 
intention that exploring this material will be informational and helpful to you. All 
contents in this magazine will be reviewed by the editors. While we make every 
reasonable effort to ensure the accuracy of the information, some information may 
not be complete, and may contain inaccuracies or errors. If you believe any 
information is inaccurate, please let us know by contacting us at: 
editor@saisaburi.org. 
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