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. imprisoned in Chunar Fort,

Yamuna, the river goddess, shared a deep
bond with her brother Yama, the god of
death. Though she loved him dearly, his
endless duties kept him away. She wished
for nothing more than to see her
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Maharani Jindan Kaur, wife
of Maharaja Ranjit Singh and
mother of Maharaja Duleep
Singh, was not a woman who
went down without a fight.
When the British gathered
courage to take over Pun-
Jjab, the Maharani was sepa-
rated from her dear son and

near Varanasi.
harani did not step down so
eagily. She staged a daring
escape in April 1849 and qui-
etly travelled to Nepal. It was
a long and frigid journey to
reach Kathmandu but it was
the place where she hoped
to find a safe place to stay.
She sent a rakhi to the then
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brother and talk to him. Yamuna’s desire
wag fulfilled when Yama finally came to
visit her. She greeted him with a deli-
cious feast and performed a ceremonial
welcome to honour his presence. As a
culmination of their ceremony, she tied a
sacred thread around his wrist, a thread
that may have seemed simple, yet its

~ message was priceless: 'May you al-

ways be safe, and may our bond never
_fade." Yama blessed Yamuna
and vowed to protect
her. He declared that
brothers who received
their sisters’ love would be
“ blessed with long and pros-
perous lives. What began as a
sister’s simple gesture became
a symbol that has demonstrated
loyalty through generations.
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But the Ma-

Prime Minister of Nepal, Jung
Bahadur Rana, and asked him
for protection. Jung Bahadur
Rana accepted her request
and gave her refuge in Nepal.
He also provided her support,
both financial and emotional.
Several years later, she and
her son were reunited.

Story & illustration: Vivaan
Nigam, AlS Noida, VIl M
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their raksha.”

Bahadur Shah of Gujarat had = f
his eyes on the Chittor Fort < £
of Mewar and threatened &
its widowed Queen
Karnavati that he
would invade and seize the kingdom.

Left with no other option, the queen
decided to seek help from the Mu-
ghal emperor Humayun. She sent him
a rakhi asking him to be her broth-
er and help her in her hour of need.
Feeling the weight of Queen Karnava-
ti’s trust, Humayun carefully tied the
rakhi around his wrist and rose from
his throne and set out for Mewar.
But the journey was so long
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face. It was understandable; every-
thing Yudhishthira cherished was at
stake. “How do | protect my family,
my army, and my subjects, Krishna?
The war is too uncertain,” Yudhishthi-
“There is a way, friend.”
Krishna waved his hand and a spool
of shining golden thread appeared,
reflecting the rays of the sun. “Ask
all the people you love, all the ones
you wish to protect, to tie this thread.
It will be a symbol of their protection,
Yudhishthira agreed,
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3 Long before it became a day of sweets and gifts, the rakhi was a vow whispered on a battlefield, |
sent across a besieged fort, tied by a river goddess for a brother she rarely saw. Some ties were made between |

siblings by blood. Others were made between strangers who needed one. And today, it stands for a truce between
sibling squabbles over Kaju Katli. Retold by students of AIS Noida, each story shares the same promise of love and care.
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s The world went still for a
l . count of ten when the word
s came that the Kauravas
i had refused to make a
0 treaty. For who wouldn’t
.. be worried about the
_ declaration of one of the
_’}: greatest wars of man-
WL kind? Krishna  smiled
when he saw the worried
expression on Yudhishthira’s

asking his family to join him on the |
terrace. He explained the procedure |
of the ceremony and performed the |
ritual of Raksha Bandhan. Kunti, the !
mother of the Pandavas, tied the |
glowing thread onto her grandson

Abhimanyu’s wrist. Draupadi, the wife |
of the Pandavas and sister of Krishna,

smiled as she tied the thread around |
Krishna’s wrist. |
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that by the time he reached |
Chittor, the fort had already fallen, |
and Queen Karnavati was no more. |
Though he was unable to protect her, |
he restored her kingdom to her son |

|

to respect her courage.

Story & illustration: Aarna Bijlwan |
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