



























































































































































































































































































































































































































































BIJAY SINGH , 141

present, they are devoted to the cause of their religion
with courage and conviction. As you know, they had scorn-
fully declined the offer of feudatory Lordship (Nawabi).
On insistence, however, they had pointed towards a Sikh
engaged in fanning his co-religionists, saying “let it be
given to him”. Don’t you know that on the arrival of
Abdali, the Sikhs have many a time forsaken their hold
over certain areas temporarily, like the snake shedding its
skin, but, they have never greeted him with rich offerings
to hold on to these areas as his vassals, because, for them
it will be a stigma on their dignity and bravery. However,
they have never allowed any respite to Abdali. On his
advance towards Delhi, they create such havoc in Punjab
that he is obliged to beat a retreat, during which they again
retire beyond his reach. On his return march towards
Kabul, he is constantly harrassed by them. At Kabul he is
all the more disturbed to learn about their achievements
in Punjab. The Sikhs have not allowed Abdali to re-estab-
lish Afghan rule in India. These highly enlightened
and proud people, therefore, would never agree to your
suggestion. As such, I am obliged to refuse all your
offers. I am a free bird, and instead of feeding on rich
stones in a golden cage, | would prefer to live on pebbles
in free air. This is final.

One marvels at the way Bijay Singh stuck to his
values and his love for freedom. Even in the face of
the most tempting offers, he remained firm in his resolve
and pious in his thoughts. Never did he waiver nor ever
compromise his noble thinking. In sharp contrast, the
people, today, forsake their religion and moral values for
a beautiful face, or a fair complexioned girl, to the great
misery of their own wives. Like hungry kids, they hanker
after fair skinned women. The more affluent Sardars are
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after fair skinned women. The more aff:vent Sardars are
squandering their riches in evil deeds at houses of ill-
repute and are gradually being reduced from Sardars to
Serfs. That is why the number of comparatively richer
Sardars is declining every day. With the passing away of
the older generation, the younger is fa:ling a prey to the
mundane values. Most of families are leading a miserable
existence, because of lack of love between the husband
and the wife. They are always clashing with each other
lixe the river stores. The off-springs of quarrelsome
couples never respect their parents. God created homes
to be heavens, but the way-wards have turned them into so
" many hells. Just as a chaste wife is the light of the family,
similarly, a faithful husband is i‘s iamp. If both of them
are honest ir their mutual obligations, they add rot only
totheir own: happiress, but also to that of the entire family.
As such, they can exercise a very healthy influence on
their children. Rational thinking alore differentiates a
man from an arimal. ‘Abdicating righteous thoughts is to
abdicate humarity.

Khalsa Ji, always try to draw inspiration from the
upright lives of your elders and foiiow them in their
honest ways. A moral and ethical life alone ensures your
happiness, in this world as well as in the next. You should
always keep in mind the holy words of the holy Guru in
which He exalts marital fidelity thus:

As is the companionship of a

venomous serpent, so is the

ravishirg of another’s wife.

e
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CHAPTER — XX

The moonless night, like a widow, barren and beaten,
had spread over itself a blue sheet of modesty. The dark-
ness of unfulfilled desires was pervading al around. Just
as with the fall of a plate full of fried rice from the hand of
a child, rice grains get scattered, similarly the stars were
scattered ali over the sky. The birds and the animals were
sitting silently, as if in awe. The trees with down-cast
branches appeared to be standing in great distress. Night’s
friend, Nature, was so much overwhelmed by her mate’s
plight that she had completely identified herself with her.

With the storm building the sky became cloudy. The
anguished cries of the blowing storm were soon accom-
panied by the tears like drizzle of the clouds. The thunder
of the clouds sounded like the beating of breast and the
whole world seemed to be trembling under its impact.
The broken branches of the trees were flying all around.
‘O ye tormented night, your very heart seems to have -
burst open baring the wounds of thy heart, in a manner
which has put even the moonlight to shame.” Yes, with
the thunder of lightning, the very heart of the night seem-
ed to have been ripped apart. But, ‘O ye dark night, the
mother of evil, all the foul acts are committed under your
cover. Why do you torment the poor people? Now, you
must bear the trouble all by yourself. You are now beating
your breast in great anguish, but have you ever sympathized
with those innocent people who are robbed by thieves
aided and abetted by you. You are the main support of the
dacoits. To the murderer also you lend your help; as he
lifts his sword with his right hand, you stand by him alike
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his left hand. Many an innocent woman molested at the
hands of the evil seekers under the cover of your darkness
which has widowed and orphaned many. Have you realized
today how painful it is to be thus tormented? You are dark
like the black shawl of a tyrant. Good company even
seems to have had no effect on you. Your husband, the
Moon, has tried to help you for quite a length of time,
shedding its light all around, but, still you remain as dark
as ever. Afraid of your husband, you grow white in his
presence, but hiding in caves, corners, trees and other
obscure places, you are always biding for an opportunity
to come out immediately after his departure. Had you
been good, you would have shed your darkness in the
company of the Moon. But, you are as dark as ever.
Perhaps it is because of your evil company that the Moon
has developed some dark spots on its face’.

To-night, Bijla Singh had been strolling near the
Lahore fort after which he headed towards the jungle.
Enroute, his feet fell upon a very delicate thing and he got
startled. With a flash in the clouds, he saw a Sikh child
and a Sikh woman, who, later on were found to belong to
a Sikh Family. With great care, Bhai ji, lifted the child,
and took him into a mud hut a little distance away. There-
after, he came with two more men who carried away the
Sikh woman as well. At this place, to-day, stands a beauti-
ful Gurdwara, Dehra Sahib by name, in the memory of Sri
Guru Arjan Dev Ji. In those days at this place, there used
to be an improvised hut with a boundary wall. As it did
not attract much attention then, a blind Sikh used to live
there, and he was of great help to the Sikh spies. On
entering the room, Bijla Singh saw two Singhs who had
come incognito to find out Bijay Singh. Both of them



BIJAY SINGH 145

recognized the woman and the child to be the wife and
son of Bijay Singh. Taking off their wet clothes, they
were wrapped in dry sheets. They were then warmed up
with fire and some medicine was administered to them to
revive them.

After anight long vigil, they helped the two extremely
weak souls to regain some life. Very soon thereafter, they
were well on their way to full recovery. Fortunately, the
previous night’s rain had helped them a lot, because it
diminished the effect of the opium which was one of the
ingredients of the poison given to them. The vomitting
immediately after the consumption of poison had proved
very useful, becuase it had drained out much of the poison.
However, the opium part of'it left its baneful effect in the
form of intoxication which the rain helped to break. Truely
has it been said:

“He, whom God saves, cannot be destroyed.”

On the second and the third day, they remained
confined to bed, after which Sheel Kaur was in a position
to narrate the tortures through which she and her husband
had to pass. Now, all of them decided to join Karora
Singh’s Jatha (band) for a bid to free Bijay Singh. And so
one day they left the place in disguise at about dusk.

The Sikhs at that time were not under as much
pressure as they used to be in the days of Mir Mannu.
Because of the infights in which the Begum was engaged
the Sikhs had become active throughout the land. Most of
the courtiers had turned against the Begum and were
reporting against her to Delhi to the effect she was
ruining the country. Taking advantage of the divided house,
the Sikhs were gaining ground.

All the advice that Bijay Singh could offer fell on
deaf ears. The more he tried to hold on to his Faith and



146 _ BIJAY SINGH

moral conduct, the deeper was the Begum lost in her love
for him. She was convinced that he was a unique being as
he had remained steadfast despite the great onslaughts of
love launched against him. Howsoever, well read a person
may be, it is very difficult to withstand the advancers of
love and temptation. But the brave sons of Guru Gobind
Singh; who have enshrined the Lord of aigrette
(Kalgianwala) in their heart, do not submit to any enemy.
This is a great truth that the Sikhs do not even seek any
quarter from any enemy. They prefer to die fighting rather
than accept the ignominy of defeat. In this struggle too,
Bijay Singh did not fall and no effort on the part of the
Begum was of any avail. She resorted to witchcraft as
well. Secretly one day a faquir sat in meditation before a
fire. Still another advised the Begum to sit for four hours
before a statue of Bijay Singh, reciting a particular ‘Kalma’
(words), but all these effort were in vain. After a few days,
one night the Begum fell down or her knees and grasping
the feet of Bijay Singh wept most copiously. Bijay Singh
was somewhat touched and remembers an exhortation
from Sri Guru Granth Sahib:

“If thou desirest thy Beloved, then hurt thou not any
one’s heart.” (Farid)

He thought that he had injured her heart a lot and for
this he was afraid, he may be held accountable to God.
Lest he may be sinning in the name of escaping another
sin, he asked the Begum “What, after all, do you seek
from me?”

Begum:You know it so well my dear that I want you
to marry me. )

Bijay Singh: This is impossible.

Begum: (Drawing out a dagger) Well, then I will end
my life. It is better to sacrifice myself at the altar of your
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love. At this she tried to dig the dagger into her stomach.
Bijay Singh, however, moved quickly and snatched the
dagger before it could touch the stomach and pleaded
with her not to make him accountable before God for this
sinful act on her part. He further told her that if she was
really that desperate then he would take the agony of
joining her in a wedlock. As she left elated, Bijay Singh
had a dreadful vision in which he saw, an angry and stout
Nihang Singh with his sword drawn and saying, “O you
Singh, what is this promise about? Shall I cut you apart in
two?”” As the Nihang Singh waved his sword, Bijay Singh
came back to his senses and looked around, but there was
not even a trace either of the Begum or of the Nihang
Singh. He got afraid and despite the candle light, saw the
circles of darkness advance and then recede in turn. In
great panic he looked around, but could not make out
anything. His forehead was very hot and so was his entire
body. He came onto the balcony. The cool air refreshed
him and helped him compose himself. Bijay Singh was
immensely relieved to realize that it was just a walking
dream. Bijay Singh was extremely annoyed with himself,
at having agreed to marry another woman even in a dream.
He felt that his heart, which had ever stood by him, had now
turned against him, though in a dream only. “When my
bosom friend has turned against me, who can I now turn to
for support? Everybody around me has been conspiring to
force me to forego my morality and chastity and my
heart, alone has stood by me like a true friend. Although,
it is only in a dream that it has betrayed me, yet, after all, it
has forsaken me. I am afraid that it may betray me even
when I am fully awake. Sri Guru Granth Sahib enjoins that
even in dream one ought to meditate on the Name of God;
yea, even in dream one must be vigilant.” Bijay Singh




148 BIJAY SINGH

firmly resolved to keep a tight rein on his heart. His eyes,
which had never shed tears, were, for the first time,
moistened.

Khalsa ji, just mark the high moral character of your
elders, who loathed to talk to another woman even in a
dream. This was the real secret of Sikh strength. it is
because we have drifted away from this high ideal that we
are now coming to grief in all walks of life.

Chastity and high moral character, beside ensuring a
sound and healthy body, give birth to healthy children, with
pristine pure souls. Whosoever. cares to imbibe such
qualities is ever prosperous, while others always come to a
sad end. Bhartheri has every aptly said, “it is not the man
who enjoys sex, it is the sex which enjoys man.” The very
factthat is the body that grow old and weak but not the iust,
proves that the lust ultimately consumes the body. High
moral character and meditation on the holy Name alone
assure a strong and healthy body with a clean soul iniit.

As against to-day, about a century ago, the people in
general used to be very happy. It is because the people then
were God-fearing and possessed high moral character. The
Sikhs, even to-day, may be brave, but they certainly lack the
valour, the virtues, and the virile spirit of person lixe Baba
Deep Singh and Baba Gurbax Singh who demonstrated
human qualities of courage and conviction to perfection.
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CHAPTER — XXI

As stated in the previous chapter, the affairs of the
state were, then, in a very bad shape. The state officers
were in a fix. If they tried to follow the Begum’s orders,
then, for days together they had to wait for her instructions
and if they acted on their own, then she got so enraged
that she did not hesitate to insult even the highest of them.
Cnce when one of these officers dared to advise her against
such an attitude on her part, he was rebuked and rebuffed.
The episode of Bhikhari Khan was still fresh in their minds.
Therefore, they sent a joint petition to Delhi against the
Begum with whom, meanwhile, they refused to cooperate.
For the Sikhs, this was a happy chance which they tried
to exploit. They became active once again and tried to
assert themselves. For the band (Jatha) of Karora Singh
this was a rare opportunity to free Bijay Singh. One day,
when his followers were assembled in congregation, Karora
Singh presented before them Sheel Kaur and her son and
narrated to them the trials and tribulations through which
they had to pass for the sake of their ‘religion’. He also
related to them the story of Bijay Singh and the way he
was upholding his ‘Dharma’ in the face of the highest
of temptations. The Khalsa was all praise for him and
resolved to free him immediately, come what may. Karora
Singh himself was of the opinion that despite the weak
state of the government, it was not so very easy for them
to reach Lahore openly, because in that event, all the
factions of the government were bound to join hands against
them. Besides, there was not much time at their disposal
to bring togetherthe whole ‘Panth’ for the purpose, because
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Delhi and Kabul, the two claimants for authority in this
area, having already been informed of the situation, were
sure to exert. Therefore, he advised them to plan in such a
way that they may be able to achieve their aim at the
earliest and with minimum of loss.

When everybody was thinking about it, Bijay Singh’s
little son got up and greeting the assembly with fo!ded
hands said, “Respected sir, would not it be better for the
Sikhs to divide themselves into small groups and reach,
incognito, a marshy spot on the Ravi bank, near Lahore,
from different directions. On night fall, they may make a
sudden atack on the fort to free my dear father.”

On hearing this, Karora Singh was so pleased that
he similingly hugged the child to his bosom and said,
“Blessed is the mother who has given you birth and blessed
indeed is your father.” Mastan Singh and Dharam Singh,
sitting respectively on his right and left, endorsed this
suggestion and then the entire assembly of the Sikhs
wholeheartedly approved of it.

Now, the Sikhs disguised themselves as Pathans,
Mughals, Rajputs, Landiords etc. and left for Lahore in
small groups which assembled near the marshy areas of
river Ravi. Through their agents, sent for the purpose,
they learnt that the entire enemy force had gathered in the
grounds adjoining the tomb of Mian Mir and that there
were only a few guards at the gate of the fort and the force
within was also nominal. This intelligence was passed on
by the same maid who had administered poison to Sheel
Kaur. Ever since then she had been feeling so sorry that
now she always lent a helping hand to Bijay Singh and
apprised him of the outside happenings. Today, when she
came out of the fort for some purpose, she went straight
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to the blind person staying in the mud hut near ‘Dehra
Sahib’ of Sri Guru Arjan Dev. Bhai Ramta Singh, a Sikh
spy was already there and he immediately took her to his
Sardar to whom she passed the above information. She
also assured him that she would lead them to the room
where Bijay Singh was staying.*

As night fell, ten persons appeared suddenly on the
gate of the fort and in a sharp skirmish wounded and
overpowered the guards who were caught unawares and so
could not offer much resistarce. At a coded sound signal
from them fifty more of their men immediately came up
from behind and entered the fort. Closely on their heels
came another fifty and placed themselves at the gate, while
a similar number advancing further positioned themselves
four each, at a distance of every hundred yards. A little
distance away some more of their men were lying in wait
in order to rush reinforcement at the call of a whistle. The
maid hurriedly led Mastan Singh and his men to the door
of the room where Bijay Singh was staying. As they
looked into the room through a slit, they saw that it was
the very picture of heaven. Spread with rich woollen and
velvet carpets, it was furnished with peacock-feather beds.

The roof inlaid with glass reflected the splendour,
while the rich candle stands with burning candles added
to its immense beauty. Beautiful pictures hung from
walls and the entire room was Leavily scented. Four of the
most beautiful young women, sat around Bijay Singh,
trying to prevail upun him saying, to respond positively to
the Begum’s overtures or face dire penalty soon. Bijay
Singh, remained unmoved and the maids left disappointed.
Now, four dark complexioned, dreadful looking persons

*  This maid later accepted Sikhism and after baptism, spent the
whole of her life in the service of the Sikh ‘sangats’.
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came with naked swords in their hands and surrounded
him. They held out threats to him, but, the blessed soul
refused to be over-awed. Mastan Singh was in a great fix.
Ifhe tried to advance, Bijay Singh could be killed at once
by the negroes, whiie, on the other hand, the delay could
be disastrous to the whole mission. Meanwhile, Karora
Singh also came over there and saw through the slit. The
wise man immediately asked the maid if there was any
other entry to the room. She said, “Yes, there is one by
which I can enter the room.”

Karora Singh: Does the Begum in any way suspect
you?

Maid: No, sir.

Karora Singh: Then go to the room immediately and
send away the negroes on some pretext.

The maid did likewise and sent away the men saying,
“Make haste and go to the Begum because some strangers
have entered the fort.” As the maid did not invoke any
suspicion, the negroes hastened out of the room. They
had hardly turned their back, when Mastan Singh broke
open the door with the butt of his rifie and entered the
rcom. The very next moment Karora Singh also came in
with the holy words.

“Sayeth Nanak the God’s Servant that the Creator
helped me overcome myriads such material difficulties™.

He embraced Bijay Singh and both of them came out
of the room. They greeted each other with ‘Sat Sri Akal’.
Mastan Singh and Dharam Singh also embraced him.
Bijay Singh also greeted them very warm'y although he
was somewhat bewildered. Because of the danger loom-
ing large around them the Sardar ordered an immediate
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retreat. As the Sikhs were going back steaithily they saw
a couple of soldiers standing in front of a gaol. As they
tried to aim their rifles at them, the Sikhs fell upon them
and put them to sword. While they were still inside
the fort, they heard sirens and the guns started firing
aimliessly.

In great anger, the Begum was shouting loudly. The
Sikhs had hardly reached the main gate of the fort when
three or four search iights were mounted which illumined
everything. In the light the Turks saw the army of the Sikhs
heading towards the river. Karora Singh immediately real-
ized that the enemy would resort to cannon fire from
three or four directions, and it could cause them a great
harm. However, being sure that it would take sometime
for the guns to be loaded, he ordered a quick retreat at
which, the Sikh squads flew past at a great speed. By
God’s grace the Sikhs were already beyond the range of
the enemy’s cannon fire when it came into action. Very
soon they reached the dense marsh lands passing through
which, in the dark hours of the night, the Sikhs took
shelter in a hiding place, a couple of miles away. They
stayed there for the time being and Bijay Singh was re-
united with his family. All of them offered prayers of
thanksgiving to God for His help.

Bijay Singh resumed his old duties and Sheel Kaur
engaged herself in the service of ‘Langer’ (free Kitchen).
The time being ccmparatively of some respite to the
Sikhs, they lived in peace and comfort. After a very long
spell of tortures and tyrannies, the virtuous family
enjoyed a happy time together.
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CHAPTER — XXII

As for the Begum, the moment she learnt about the
Sikhs’ entry into the fort she flew into a rage and took the
Jamadar (Governor) of the fort to task. Although he lost no
time in taking suitable action, yet the Sikhs were already
beyond hisreach. The irate Begum imprisoned the Jamadar
and summoning the rest of the troops camping near the
tomb of Mian Mir sent them in hot pursuit of the Sikhs.
However, after a fruitless search for two full days, they
also had to return empty-handed because they could not
find any trace of the Sikhs. After a couple of days when her
anger subsided a bit, she felt very much hurt and distressed
at the affront and slip which Bijay Singh had given her.

To add to her anguish she had come to know about the
reports that had been sent against her to the Emperor, by
her courtiers and consequently was much worried about
her position as a ruler. Eowever, the news helped her to
regain her manly qualities which had become weak in the
face of Bijay Singh’s charms. She once again came into
her own and firmly asserted her authority saying that
anybody who dared to pose a challenge to her would be
annihilated. Calling for her news - - writer she had a letter
written to Kabui that taking advantage of her limitations
as a woman, all the Omerahs of her court had become
very arrogant and were trying to grab political power.
They were also plundering the people and were even in
league with the Sikhs, who, as a result, had once again
become very active ail over the country. One day, these
Omerahs had opened the gate of the fort to allow the
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Sikhs to enter and the ‘Jamadar’ had also turned a traitor
and joined them. Had she not put up a brave flight single-
handed, Lahore would have been lost. They were now
trying to incite Delhi against her and as such, it would be
expedient to send a competent and honest officer who
should be willing to work faithfully under her orders.

Hearing this, Abdali fiew into a rage and thinking
decided to sent Jahandar Khan to Lahore at the head of
a force.

immediately on arrival at LLahore, Jahandar Khan took
the administration in his hands as the prime minister of
the Begum. He, however, found himselfin a very difficult
situation because the old and experienced officers would
just not co-operate with him, while the new ones were
quite incompetent. He worked hard but without much
success. ON the other hand, Sikhs also gave him a very
hard time by creating trouble every where. At places, it
became difficult to realise the government revenue and
whatever little was collected was looted by the Sikhs
on the way to the treasury. The far flung areas were
completely under the control of the Sikhs, while those
closer to the capital were also not safe. On the one hand
there was no body to lend a helping hand to Jahandar Khan
and on the other he was handicapped by the Begum’s
orders which he had to follow. In great chagrin he went
back after an all too brief stay.* Thus, in spite of all of
the efforts to stem the root, the conditions in Punjab
continued to deteriorate. The old ministers who had,
to some extent, themselves helped to create those
conditions were closely watching the situation and were
sending reports to Delhi. Ghazi-ud-din who although a
mere wazir of the Delhi Emperor, was the de-facto ruler.

* Kanahya Lal, History p. 78
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Taking advantage of the situation he marched towards
Lahore with a large force.

When the Begum learnt about it, she immdiately
wrote a letter to Ghazi-ud-din saying that he had been
misled by the Omerahs. She was absolutely faithfui to
Delhi and was prepared to remove any doubts in this
respect. According to Mohd. Latif, “It seems that Mir
Mannu, by order to strengthen his position at Delhi court,
had before his death, promised his daughter to Ghazi-ud-
din who still hoped to secure the young lady, though, after
his death, both she and her mother were extremely averse
to it.” When Ghazi-ud-din had first heard about the arar-
chy at Lahore, he sent Sayad Jamil to help the Begum in
the administration of the State. When Jamil introduced
certain reforms, the Omerahs feeling unsure of his bona-
fides, conspired to turn him against the Begum. They
managed to have all the erstwhiie state officers reinstated
to their original positions, and sent such damaging reports
against the Begum to Ghazi- ud-din that he turned dead
against her. When she requested him to withdraw Jamil, he
refused to oblige her. Thereupon, the Begum made a
representation to the Abdali king against the maltreatment
meted to her at the hands of Delhi.* When Ghazi-ud-din
learnt about the Begum’s hobnobbing with Kabul, he
himself marched against Lahore, accompanied &y Mirza
Ali Gohar, the elder son of the Alamgir. Reaching Mach-
hiwara, the Wazir opened negotiations with the Begum
for his marriage to her daughter and, with a handful of
followers, advanced towards Lanore, as if to celebrate the
marriage. The Begum was completely taken in by this

*  According to Kanahya Lal, the Begum herself went to Kabul
for the purpose, but from other sources, it does not appear to
be correct.
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move. He entered the city on the pretext of solemnizing
the marriage but at once took charge of the city and its
fort and assumed the reins of power. It was too late when
the Begum realized that she had been turned a prisoner in
her own palace.

She;, however, refused to give him her daughter in
marriage, and the Ghazi stripped her of her rank and
title and deported her to Delhi as a state prisoner.!
The government of Lahore was entrusted by the Wazir to
Adina Beg for a tribute of thirty lakhs of rupees. On
reaching Machhiwara, the Begum succeeded in winning
over the support of Prince Ali Gohar who pleaded with
Ghazi-ud-din for the reinstatement of his mother-in-law.
He was, however, adamant and continued to maltreat her
in every possible way. On her way to Delhi, the incensed
mother-in-law cursed Ghazi-ud-din for his treachery and
prophesied the fall of their Empire at the hands of Abdali.

On coming to know of the occupation of Lahore
by the Delhi Government. Abdali descended upon the
already ravaged and plundered State of the Punjab in 1873
Bikrami (1170 Hijri or 1756 A.D.) at the head of a
strong Afghan force.? Sayad Jamil and Adina Beg ran

1. Umad-ut-Twarikh.

2. Most probably Murad Begum had promised to marry her
daughterto Abdali’sson.Besides,shewashisregentatLahore. As
such, hefeltinsulted atGhazi-ud-din’s actionanddecidedtopunish
Delhi. All Persian records, including Latif, endorse these views,
but Kanahya Lal does not agree. The arrival of jahandar from
Kabul, theBegum’spersonalvisittoKabulandtheengagementof
Ghazi-ud-din are disputed by some sources. But Jamil’s stay at
Lahore and his strained relations with Begum are accepted by
every author as true. However, it is an established historical fact
thatthe Begum had incited Abdali’s invasion, because Ghazi-ud-
dinhad persecuted herand had robbed her ofher throne at Lahore
andthathewasatDelhiduring Abdali’sinvasion.
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away at the approach of Abdali. Adina Beg sought refuge
with the hiil-chieftains. The Sikhs Sardars, finding their
dominions c.oser to Abdali route, also retired tc the
safety of the woods, thereby, giving a free passage to him.
Taking ho!d of Lahore he subjected its Omerahs to ruth-
less plunder and Chuhar Ma! was also one of the victims.*
Leaving the rule of Lahore and Jalandhar in the hands of
Mir Munzam and Raia Nasir Ali respectively, he himself
ieft for Delhi.

Instead of giving him a flight, Alamgir II received
nim with a warm hospita.ity or: his arrival at Delhi.

Now, Ghazi-ud-din, afraid of saving his shin made up
with the Begum, through the good offices of prince Ali
Gohar. She even interceded on his behalf with the invader

*  During the plunder of his house Chuhar Ma! himself got killed.
His elderson had already been imprisoned by the Begum. As for
the poor mother, having been betrayed and plundered by the
family priest (the government informer) she went to Amritsar
and engaged herself in service at Harmandir Sahib. Pundit, the
Govt. informer, meanwhile, continue to prosper. During Abdali’s
return march to Lahore after plundering Delhi, the Sikhs had
relieved him of as much booty as they could. On his arrival at
Lahore he issued orders for the eradication of the Sikhs and for
this purpose sought secret informatior about them through
agents. As he himself was in a hurry to go to Turkistan, to
suppress a rebellion there, he ordered his son, Tymur Shah, to
punish the Sikhs for the excesses they had committed. During
Tymur’s reign the Pundit used to supply information against
them. Once he reported the presence of about fifty Sikhs in a
certain jungle, at which an army of about hundred Turks was
sertagainstthem. The Sikhs turned outto be about five hunrded
strong and the Turks suffered a big loss. At this, Tymur charged
the Pundit with giving deliberately wrong information and
executed him after subjecting his house to plunder. Thus, the
informer met his end atthe hands ofthose very persons whom he
used to serve in his evil ways.
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and had him pardoned. Nevertheless, he had to pay a
very handsome tribute of millions of rupees. Many other
Omerahs also met with a similar treatment at the hands of
cruel and avaricious Abdali. He demanded ninety lakhs of
rupees from Intizam-ud-doula, who expressed his inabil-
ity to pay such a heavy amount. However, after a search of
his house, three times more amount was recovered from
him. Then, on the information supplied by the Begum, the
house of Shohlapuri Begum, wife of Kamur-ud-din was
also searched and cash, ornaments and jewels worth sev-
eral lakhs of rupees were found and seized. The avaricious
Shah’s thirst for riches and wealth was not yet satiated,
greater calamities were still in store for the unfortunate
people of Delhi. Having extorted all he could from the
Omerahs of the State, he ordered the town to be pillaged.
The Shah remained at Delhi for two months, during which
period the unfortunate capital was systematically plun-
dered. He then laid siege proceeding then to Balabgarh, a
strong fort, and put the garrison to sword. Proceeding
then to Mathura, he fell upon the city while the people
were celebrating one of their religious festivals, and had
them slaughtered without any quarters being shown to
anyone. Their rich and spacious temples were razed to
ground and hundreds of Hindus were carried into slavery.
The tyrant next advanced to Agra, where he unleashed
death and devastation throughout the territory of the Jats.
As if in divine retribution cholera broke out among the
ranks of Abdali. He had also come to know of the Sikh
disturbances in Punjab. He, therefore, returned to Delhi
where he married his son Tymur to the grand-daughter
of Mohammad Shah and himself formed a matrimonial
alliance with Hazarat Begum, the younger daughter of the
Emperor. Having then levied a heavy indemnity on the
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emperor Alamgir, he reinstated him on the throne of his
ancestors and appointed. Intizam-ud-doula and Najib-ud-
doula to the posts of grand Wazir and commander-in-
chiefrespectively. On reaching Lahore from Delhi. Abdali
appointed his son Tymur as its ruler. He wanted to punish
the Sikhs but could not do so because it was very difficult
to deal with the Sikhs and also due to disturbances in
Turkistan he was anxious to go back immediately. Thus,
according to Elphinston, the cause of spoilation and
ruin which had been commenced by Nadir Shah was
consummated by Ahmed Shah.

Thus, while avenging herself on her enemies, the
Murad Begum subjected hundreds of thousands of those
innocent people also to untold tortures and tyrannies, who
had never caused her any harm. But how about, her own
end? Most of the records are silent about it. According to
some, she was also one of the victims of the cholera
infection, while others thinks that she was killed through
slow poisoning at the hands of Omerahs who had suffered
because of her machinations. This then was the hopeless
end of the ‘Begum of Hopes’ (Murad Begum). Divested of
her charm and craft, power and pelf, she met with a very
very wretched end.
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CHAPTER — XXIIT

At the news of Ahmed Shah’s arrival in India, Sayad
Jamil had run away to Delhi. During his flight he fell
many a time victim of the Sikh guerillas attacks which
mauled him very severely and deprived him of much of
his wealth. However, somehow, he managed to save his
skin from these lions and reach Delhi in great distress.
There was now a political vacuum in the country and
taking full advantage, of this fluid state the Sikhs spread
themselves far and wide. Karora Singh’s was one of the
leading Sikh bands (Jathas) those days. As said earlier, at
the time of the arrival of Abdali in India, the sikhs had
retired to woods and hill fastnesses, and allowed him to
reach Lahore without any resistance. After plundering the
town he had gone to Delhi. Nazir-ud-din, whom he
had installed as the governor of Jalandhar, now began to
persecute the Sikhs. He would arrest innocent people in
their villages and put them to sword. The Sikhs could
not stand this cruelty and, coming out of their hiding
places, engaged a big army of the Turks, led by Nazir
Ali, Shams Khan and Jafar Khan etc. near Adamwal. A
very bitter battle was waged in which both sides lost
heavily, according to Panth Parkash, Tara Singh Gaiba,
Karora Singh, Karam Singh, Jai Singh, Charat Singh,
Jassa Singh, Baghat Singh, Jassa Singh Ahluwalia etc.
were conspicuous for their feats of valour. By the grace
of the Gury, each of the Sikhs humbled as many as ten of
the enemy ranks. Said Khan and Jaffar Khan etc. were
killed on the battle field and collecting a large booty, the
Sikhs crossed river Beas to safety.
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During the course of this battle, Bijay Singh got
surrounded by ten of the enemy troops with whom he
had been fighting all alone. Although he succeeded in
killing five of them yet, he received many wounds or: his
person. Seeing this, Nasir Ali reached there with a fresh
contingent. Bijay Singh would have been killed but for the
timely arrival there of Jassa Singh with some of his men
who happened to have seen him. A very bitter fight was
then fought in which swords clashed with swords, because
there was no time to take them on the shields. Totally
unmindful of the wounds inflicted on their persons, these
brave sons of Guru fought with rare zeal and passion. In
this battle about a dozen Sikhs were seriously wounded,
while Nasir Ali was left with only three of his men. At
this he rode away from the battle field at great speed and
the moment he turned his back the entire enemy force
took to its heeis. After pursuing the enemy for some
distance, the Sikhs crossed the river. Their only aim was
to allow no respite to Abdali, to strike terror among his -
ranks and to ensure the safety of their own brethren. Jassa
Singh examined the wounded and carried those of them
with him who had still some life ieft in them, while
cremating those who had died. Thereafter, he too crossed
river Beas.

Halting at a place on the other side of the river,
the Sikhs took stock of their wounded companions and
examined them closely and carefully. Sheel Kaur alongwith
her sisters-in-Faith tended their wounds with the help of
other Singhs. Hardly had they finished their job, when
Bijay Singh reached there. Having been left behind, he
reached there last of all. He appeared to be in great pain
and as he tried to alight from his horse, he fell flat on the
ground, in a state of unconsciousness. Sheel Kaur and one
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of the Sikhs, Raghooraj Singh, by name, lifted him up and
laid him down at a quiet place. One of the Singhs hastened
to bring some water, while Sheel Kaur and Raghooraj
Singh tried to find the cause of his trouble. His face was
turning paler and his pulse was growing weaker every
moment. As water was being sprinkled on his face, Karora
Singh and Jassa Singh also reached there. Bijay Singh
opened his eyes and said in a very feeble voice, “Blessed
indeed is God.” When Jassa Singh asked him about the
cause of his trouble, he placed his hand on his chest.
Underneath his shirt, they found a piece of cloth tied
tightly round his chest. As they untied it, they found a pad
of cloth placed on a deep wound, on removing which the
blood gushed forth from the wound as a fountain and
besmeared all around.

As the wound started bleeding, Bijay Singh lost all
consciousness. Everybody was in a great panic. The cloth
pad was immediately replaced and held there tightly, while
a couple of Singh brought a doctor from a nearby village.
Tending the wound and filling it with some medicine, he
dressed it properly. It was clear that even after receiving
the wound, Bijay Singh had kept on fighting as a result of
which some of the veins close to the heart had been
ruptured, because of which it was now difficult to control
the bleeding.

Nevertheless, the village doctor administered storax
and some other elixir to Bijay Singh, as result of which
he opened his eyes. He now hugged his dear child, kissed
his forehead and blessed him thus, “May you ever uphold
the glory of your Faith.” Sheel Kaur, was gently massag-
ing his feet and an unending stream of tears was flowing
down her cheeks. Summoning her closer, Bijay Singh,
embraced her with the blessings, “May the Lord ever help
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you to uphold your honour and your Faith.” Thereafter, he
greeted every Sardar in a very feeble voice. In great agony,
Sheel Kaur said, “How would I be able to live alone after
you?” Bijay Singh consoled her saying, “God shall ever be
with you, yea, every hour and every moment of your life
you will be blessed with His grace”. Then, he asked her to
recite Japji. Wiping her tears and resigning herself to the
Will of God, Sheel Kaur began to recite Japji in a very
sweet voice. Meanwhile, Bijay Singh’s breathing, became
slower and slower and his eyes began to close. The Sardars
were watching their brother-in-Faith, with their minds
attuned to God. The wound continued to bleed despite of
every effort to control it. As Sheel Kaur began to recite
the last ‘Shaloka’, Bijay Singh gently raised both of his
hands and joining them, heartily greeted everybody. Ex-
actly when Sheel Kaur had uttered the words:
“Those who meditate His Name,
truely do they toil,
Nanak, their being is radiant,
and, many others do they save.”

Bijay Singh joined her in reciting thrice the holy
words, “Many others do they save ..... many others do they
save.....many other do they save......” Thereafter, he
said, in complete devotion, “Blessed is the Lord of
aigrette (Guru Gobind Singh) and blessed is the holy
SANGAT (holy Assembly)........ Blessed......... Blessed........
Blessed.”

The effort involved in uttering these words made
blood gush forth from his wound with such force that Bijay
Singh’s body became still. His hands fell on his chest and
his eyes and lips were closed for ever. Sheel Kaur had been
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watching the life slowly ebbing away reciting, all the time,
the holy words, “many others do they save.......... ”

Her gaze was fixed, her face expressing the agony of
her soul losing its glow. She saw Bijay Singh breathe his
last. Her head fell on his chest with the holy words, “Many
others do they save,” on her lips and thus the last breath of
the faithful wife mingled with that of her husband. Thus,
like a true wife Sheel Kaur stood by her husband in love
and in faith, both here and hereafter:

“Nanak, they alone are true

‘Satis’, who die with the sheer

shock of separation.”

All glory to Sheel Kaur who was the very embodiment
of fidelity and love. She proved with her life that husband
and wife, though different in bodies, are one in soul.

Karora Singh hastened to lift the head of her sister,
but where was she? His sister had gone with her husband.
There were tears in the eyes of the bravest of the brave
and everybody sat in silence. No one spoke or moved and
all were choked with emotion. There tears were neither
for expressing unthank fulness nor for non-acceptance of
the God’s Will, but a homage to the ideal couple who had
lived and died as true Sikhs.

Says Nanak, he alone wails truely

Who walils in Lord’s Love.

Bijay Singh’s son who had been orphaned all of a
sudden was in tears and bewildered. Lifting him up in his
lap, Karora Singh tried to console and caress him. Although
the child had passed through many trials and tribulations
and had received enough training at the hands of his
parents, yet, their sudden death was too much for him. He
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was very much touched by the love and words of consola-
tions shown to him. Very gently he placed his head on the
bodies of his parents and in great anguish uttered the words,

“Mother dearest, why have you, today, taken the cup
of poison all alone ——-."

Jassa Singh took the little child aside and tried to
console him. All through the night, holy Scriptures were
recited with the deepest of devotion. On day break, the
bodies were cremated with great respect and the ashes
thereafter were immersed in the river Beas. Bijay Singh’s
son later turned out to be a great hero. Karora Singh
brought him up like his own son and trained him to be a
worthy son of the Panth. In whose service he performed
many a heroic deed.




