HARISCHANDRA

THE STORY OF THE MYTHOLOGICAL KING WHOSE
NAME IS SYNONYMOUS WITH TRUTH
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India is a land of countless legends and stories.
A few of them have survived the onslaught of
time and remained alive over the centuries.
One such story is that of Harischandra, the king
whose honesty was unmatched.

The story as it has come down to us has many
variations, from the original narration in the
Markandeya Purana. The folk-singers, the poets
and the dramatists, have all handled the story
and have all added to it—an incident here, a
character there —for greater effects. It is
worth mentioning that Gandhiji whose experi-
ments with truth are justly famous, was greatly
inspired by a dramatic representation of this
story, which he had seen in his boyhood.

The story of a king, who, pitted against forces
immensely more powerful than himself faces
them with an unflinching faith in integrity, is not
only dramatic but ennobling. That is the secret
of its everlasting appeal.

Amar Chitra Katha is a contnu ng series
and two titles are published every month.

Over 150 titles are now on sale.
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/7 WAS THE ERA OF TRETA! HARISCHANDRA 1KS
THE KIVG OF AYODHYA! A RIGKHTEOUS KNG, HE
WAS LOVED AND RESPECTED BY ALl HIE SUB/IFCTS,
| OVE DAY HARISCHANDKA (HAL CONE 70 THE
| FOREST KENY HE HEARD A CRY...




THINKING /T YAS A WONAN IV DISTRESS,
HARISCHANDRA RUSHED TOWARDS THE 8OUMD. -
SO0N HE CAME UPOV A CLERRING IN THE WOOR.

MYAT HAVE ! el [P '
DONER TS 18 8 | AV SORRY

SAGE WSHWA—- J| || DISTURBED Y

7TRA! VAT S YOU,SIR! |
w100 3 HEARD SOME ~/§

ONE CRYING /

FOR HELP! &




i was ABOUT TO SUCCEED! YOU HAVE SPOILED
— EVERYTHING BY
5| COMING HERE! MY
CURSE WILL DESTROY .
YOUR KINGDOM!

N VAIN DIP HARISCHANDKA PLEAD
WTH THE &996

ALL RIGHT!
| SHALL REMEMBER
YOUR PROMISE!

ANYTHING AND
| SHALL GIVE
\ [T TO YOU!




A FEW DAYS [ ATER, HARISCHANDRA s | Ik
SEATED ON KIS THRONE. SUPDEILY A L 0D
VOIOE BROKE THE SILENCE.

X l) WHAT YOU |
75, PROMISED Wt
SEOME! ) S

MY CURSE
WILL COME
UPON
AYODHYA! /=




AS THE HUSKHED COURTIERS WAWIEZ?
/MWYM@ TO0K THE SAGE V.

YOUR MAJESTY, |
HOW CAN YOU
LEAVE LIKE

o 4
IF | BREAK MY

PROMISE, MY
SUBJECTS

2, WILL SUFFER,

MMEWMWMWDW

HATCH

| THE THREE LOVELY MRIQCWA/VDQ?.
- QUEEN SAIVYA AR %W ROHTASWA,
CONE ANAY. THEY ALL HELT;

| LOUED THER m@ 72%’:7/? QEEN m THE
YOUNG LRINGE. .




GALL ”M FROV] BEMSINVD. HE

AFTER WALKING A FEWY IMILES, MARISCHANMDRA HEARD SOMEONE.
67.‘06? WED /?00/]/0 7'0 F/Vﬁ THE S'Aﬁf‘
WS//WW/T/?A G‘W/Vé‘ TONARLS :

YOU
FORGOT TEN
SOMETHING?

WTH EVERY GIFT GIVEN. ONVE FAL
70 GVE A DAKSHINA - ANV HOWORAKY -
UM HARISCHANPKA FALD GIVEN
AWAY EVERYTHING! HE KD
NOTHING LEFT FOR LAKSHINA!

YOU MUST N\t
FULFIL YOUR X
PROMISE! YOUR }
DAKSHINA IS DUE! /&

"PLEASE
&/ GIVE ME A
'\ MONTH! /




THE KIVME AVD THE QUEEN
T lodis L Sty
WAS A LONG JOURNEY, THROUGH

FG?ES’TS’ THROYGH 955’5?75’

2 one Moy v
{ 18 NEARLY OUER! )ulill
/ tave vor A

ANY WORK. HON
SKALL | PAY 7THE

TEMPLE CITY OF VAR,

AT LAST W%AG%D T//E :

N\

S
HOW LONG N7
SHALL WE ROAM Y7
LIKE THIS? THE
CHILD 18
TIRED.




DO VOU THINK
WE GAN FIND

4 SHELTER
P HERE?
& 7/ LET US GO
e AND
- MEETJHE

WHO ARE YOU? YOUR
| FACE SHOWQNMARKS QF ‘ %ﬁﬁ%ﬁg %%%ﬂ
D g NOBILITYA, TEMPLE2 NO, THERE
vl 6 NO WORK! BUT
TAKE WHATEVER
FOOD YOU NEED.




ONE MONTH ¥
IS OVER TODAY!

" LOURS THE SUN
P Wil SETT KON

- -THE DAY IS

PLEASE
WAIT TILL

MOT YET OVER! LING

SHALL | PRY

R THE DAKSHINAT




- VERY HUNGRY!
X VIE SOMIE FOOD!

A HAS GONE TO
HE WILL BRING

THERE IS ONLY ONE WAY
TO FULFIL MY PROMISE!
| CAN SELL MYSELF!

r

TAKE THIS FOOD! | BROUGHT
[T FROM THE TEMPLE!

)

| ol
= QN




THE MARKETPLACE.

: | THE DESPERATE KING BE - |
BUY ME? l GAN
DO ANY o,

SOUGHT MAN AF 7E)

WAT THAT
7 FRAIL
[ MAN! WHAT

! MUST SELL
MYSELFYL | MUST
SELL MYSELF?

PLEASE \, Noaoov WILL Buv
BUY ME! /. VOUIBUT SOMEO
_ MAY BV OUE WE FoR




"/ | HAVE GIVEN YOU
(A SONIMY LIFE ;e FULF.‘LLED'
SELL ME A

VOUR DEBT!

{'le% I8 MORE
IMPORTANT THAN
MUST UPHOLD TRU

WHAT THE
SABGE QA!D?

> Q.;E;?

HUMAN BEINGS! YOU f
DO You REMEMBER \\ 2

/

o

v




Y
~~J; WHO WILL BUY A S
§7 WOMAN FOR HOUSE-
S ¥\ HOLD WORK2 MY
#\ WIFE [ FOR AL

' I AM NO MAN
BUT A HEART-
LESS MONQTER'

DO WHATI
£\ _MUST DO! 4




HOW CAN A MAN '
EIX THE PRICE

OF HIS WIFE. THE '
MOTHER OF A [t THEN TAKE THESE
HIS SON? ol MMM 1\ HUNDRED 6OLD

COINS AND GIVE UPALL )
_CLAM ON HER! A




THIS MONEY
WITH MY

MOTHER! Y -
MOTHER!




87 PLEAGE LET
[ TAKE HIM WITH
HE CAN'T LI
WITHOUT ME !

ARG HER SOV CRY, 77
”EA/EAPT/%E /‘7(.[_50 W7 % /l/’

SWHE COND NOT 60 FARTHER!
COME ALONG! WE ARE
- GETTI

LATE!

MOTHER!
WHERE F
ARE YOU

GOING?

THE BRAKMIAN. WAS. GLAD HE COULD BUY THE CHILD AL
OCFE@ED SOMIE WIOKE MONEY AS THE PRICE OF &%/QWS&%A

HERE’S_ANOTHER
TWO-FIETY! | SHALL
. BUY THE +4




R4 ) HELLLESSLY WATCHING HIS WIFE AND §
55%%5/:/ /IM//}V G4 7;%- WAV W//O HAD 3%9#7 THEW,

e omime 1
£LSE 70 LE FoR vow i

4
o




8% WHAT 18 THISPTHIS |
IS NOT ENOUGH!

YOU HAVE TOPAY | [

ME TWO-FIFTY MORE!| f

‘ “‘“«r"“
T % Algn ™ -1

T s

,ﬁl*" (LMUSTTRY ) 2'? - -
qm o _ONCE MORE! £ = e é‘,




RETURMMNG TO THE MARKET -
PLACE, HARIS CHANDRA STO0D O

THE PLATFORM AGAIN=THIS

TIME A LONELY FIGURE.

7 WHO wiLL N
BUY A MAN

YOU 80LD YOUR
WIFE! IS YOUR

| AM STRONG! TS
ONLY THAT PVE NOT

EATEN FOR A FEW DAVS!

. WHO WILL BUY ME24




WILL
YOU WORK
FOR ME? /

N WORK WITH ~ 4
B\ COROSESe g

N OULL. HAVE TO PAY \
\VE TWO HUNDRED )&
AND EIETY
GOLD COINQ'

ALL RIGHT! \ ;2%
FOLLOW MEL




AETER PAYING UISHWAMITINA HIE DAKSHINA, HARISCHANDRA
T s e e 70 THE PLACE OF WORK.
E WHAT WORK

DO | HAVE TO
oY

WHATEVER
WORK A
CHANDALA
DOES!

DONAAVE YRS | YES. YOUR DUTY IS TO
TOLVE NS PR [ WAIT ON CREMATORS AND
THAT HUT? /e /| |DEMAND THE CLOTH,RICE
- B | AND MONEY. A SIXTH PART

GOES TO THE KING, THREE
TO ME AND THE REST £
WILL BE YOURS'! :




[ 74 1607 0F 71E 1 A0F A0 7RE 22 AMIES S0 MADEK//S’H%E

'///6‘ S‘k//V A S}VP/M.‘ZLED FEN CM&




I 72 pave vassen THE KNS WENT O WORK. THE 7
BTy T cRebTion ety T 57% m@gp
mrﬂwmf/mﬁ? e AD AEDAFZ-'WTGEA%’ 08T

HE DREANT OF THE LITTLE MEANVIL £, THIE EE/VW 0.5
A?/NCE ASZ.EEP O HIS ORK DAY AND T W THE
ROV (7" ALL SEEMED | | BRAHIMANV'S Aw.sz‘m

50 mxe AWA : _




HE I8 COLD!
WHAT ARE THESE
|  MARKS? OH, MY
| SON! A SERPENT

HAS BITTEN HIM!

HOLLOIVG A LANIP IV HER HANE, SAIVYA

WENT FROM Raam 70 KO0 LOOKIVG
FOR HER SON. THEN SHE KEVIEMBERED
THE GARPEN.

POOR
ROHITASWA!
HE IS
SLEEPING
UNDER THE




HER EYES FILLED WITH TEARS,
THE QUEEN CARRIED THE
DEAD CHILD BACK TO THE
HOUSE AND AWOKE THE
BRAHMAN. o

MY SON 1S DEAD Vil
PLEASE GIVE 1
ME SOME

MONEY FOR HIS [
FUNERAL! J

| | b i e K S
| | OF THE C17Y

R =

<\l _ENOUGH
THAT WE
\\ FEED

NEAR THE GATE OF THE HARISCHANEDRA. COULL NOT SEE

CREMATION CROUND, 7HE THE WOMIAN'S. FACE IICH. LIRS
BEARDED CHAMALA COVERED BY A VEN..
BLOCKED MER LAY,

. WHAT HAVE VYOU S
{ BROUBHT THE RICE
WAKT 2 A" AND CAGH?

D CAS




THE CHILD’S
FACE BEARS

THE MARK
OF ROVALTVY!
WHO IS HE? ~ WY /

MY HEART
BEATIVG SO
FASTS

HE IS INDEED '“ = P

A ROVAL CHILD! (S
HIS FATHER N A WHAT DID
WAQ Lo U . |l vou cAY?
HARISCHANDRA! A\
J; \ \
=




THE WAVIAY WAS STARTLED WITH THE CRY, THE VIGE SEEMED
FAMILIAR .9‘/5 PEERED C'COSE A7 77/5' 354@50 &’VWLLE& FACE.

WHY DID YOU CRY
OUT! LET ME LOOK AT

YOUR FACE... MY
HUSBAND!

77 VES! M THAT
// WRETCHED MAN!
BUT YOU WILL HAVE
TO BRING THE
CLOTH AND RICE!

MY HUSBAND
WHO WAE A KING
IS NOW ACHANDALA® | HAVE
YOU ARE ASKING THE NO CHOICE!
PAYMENT FOR [ CANNOT
YOUR SON’S - © DEPRIVE MY
FUNERAL 2 R /




BUT HOW CAN

GIVE ME
HALF OF
YOQUR UPPER
GARMENT!

BUT THEN | WILL NOT
BE ABLE TO COVER
INSIST ON THIS
PAYMENT ¢

TURNED ROUND. 1T mqg :
THE CHANDALA. ;

IS OVER!




N DRA! WE
=2/ WERE TESTING
/ YOUR DEVOTION

/ TO TRUT HQ'E\[/DOU

HAVE PASS
THE SUPREME TESQT.

BUT, MY LORD, DID §
YOU HAVE TO TEST}
ME BY TAKING
AWAY MY ONLY.




THEV SOMIEQNIE CALLED HIM SOFTLY.

HARISCHANDRA' MY FRIEND, FOR-
£ GIVE VE FOR TESTING
77 D vou SO HARSHLY!

) SAGE
VISHWAMITRA?
A




" NO HARISCHANDRA!
JOU ARE A EREE MAN!
THE CHANDALA WAS | | VIRTUE! vou

YAVIA, THE GOD OF
er"ru

________

YOU HAVE NSRS !
HAVE EARNED GO, TO HEAVEN
YOUR PLACE

MY
IN HEAVENT \ SUBJECTE! /

YOUR SUBJECTS
WILL GET THEN
WHAT THEY LET ME
- SHARE MY

DESERVE!
i BLESSINGS
{ WITH THEM
ON THE

ouT




WORD HAD REACKHIED THIE KINGDOM THAT THIE KIVE WAS COMING
BACK. PEOPLE CANWIE OUT OF THIEIR MOUSES 70 WELCOME THEIR RIV6.

V] Y HAVE YOU HEARD? VICTORY TO N‘!
S OUR KING 1S (’:OM[NG {

THE STREETS WERE LINED BY PEOPLE. MANY MERE CRYINVG WITH
JOY THE KNG WIHOW THEY LOUED 8O WMILICH WAS COMING BACK.

LOOK! THE LONG LIVE
YOUNG PRINCE KING
IS R HARISCHANDRA!
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