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OF LOVE ANL LEVOTION TO GOL.

THE CHILD WAS NAMED VENSATAMAN.
S RARENTS WERE DEVOL/T PEORPLE
AND HE GREW P IN AN ATMOSPHERE

L | | Bur soons TRAGEDLY STRUCH THIS
HAPPY FAMILY. SUNBBRAM 19E6€ PIED.
ALAGEMMAL DECIDED TO SEND VEN/SATA~
RAMAN AND H/S ELPER BROTHER 7O
MADURA! TO STRY WITH THEIR UNCLE.

NAGASWAMI, TAKE CARE OF

VENKATARAMAN. MY SONS, KEEP
OUT OF MISCHIEF, BE OF HELP
TO YOUR AUNT.

AT MADLIRA/ s VENAATARLIMAN VENISRATRARAMPN WAS BUT WHAT
JONEL THE AMERICAN MISSION g osrmvs,#l&ﬁ/-'-sﬁ/&IrED fsgcgj Nvgc:{e p—
. F ]
HIGH SC'HOL. . AUNTY, My
B = FRIENDS
WHERE ARE ARE WAITING
g FOR ME...

HOU GOING,
TO SWIM




[fY NO,IDID!
1 WON IT.

[ SEE HOW LONG IT'S
BEEN SPINNING ON

| VENKATRRAMAN ALWAYS
INSISTED ON <G PLAY.

IE THERE WAS ANYTIHING UNUSLAL ABOLT
THE BOY /T WAS H/S SLEEP,

SHAKE HIM .
HARDER :.

NO, EVEN
THAT DOESN’T
WORK. LET'S CARRY
HIM ROUND THE
COMPOUND,

NO! HE'S A REAL
]

RAMANA MAHARSHI

7O VISIT THEM A7 MALPLRA/

UNCLE, |#20%( | COME FROM
ARUNACHALA,

AND THEN: ONE DAY A RELATIVE CA,

[aRUNACHALA ! )

e

HAYEN’T YOU HEARD OF IT

BEFORE P IT IS ANOTHER NAME
FOR THE TEMPLE —TOWN
OF TIRUVANNAMALAI ¢

| PIDN’T
BNOW THEY
WERE ONE AND
THE SAME

VENBATARAMAN HAP HERARD This NAME
BEFORE, BUT ONLY NOW D/D HE
REALISE  THAT /T~ WAS NOT- SOME
LEGENDARY CITY s BUT AN ACTL/AL
PLACE ON. EARTH I THE NAME TOLUCHED
A DEERP CHORP IN HIM. o

CAME RPON 4 BOOMS.

WHAT BOOK

IS THIS P THE
PERIAPURANAM P
| WONDER WHAT
IT IS ALL
ABOUT .

SOME TIME LATER, VENHSATARAMAN

THIE FPERISFUISPANGI 1S ABOUT THE
LIVES OF THIE SIXTY - THREES GREAT
SHAINE SANTSs THIE NATHINMARS .
VENBATARAMAN READ THROUGH THE BOOS.

HOW BEAUTIFUL THESE )
STORIES ARE | THESE )
SAINTS WERE SO GooD
AND PURE § CAN

| BECOME LIKE THEM
SOME DAY P

LOOK AT THE
BOY I HE HASN'
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THE THOUGHT OF ARUNACHIFLA ANE THE
LIVES OF THIE SHAMG SANTS MADE
UENSATRRAMAN A DIFFERENT BOY.ONE
DAY, /T WAS MUY 26, 1886, HE WAS ALL
ALONE AT HOME, WHEN y SULDENLY —

WHAT IS THIS P WHAT |S HAPPENING
TO ME P | CANNOT BREATHE. MY
HANDS' HAVE BECOME NUMB...

]

MY LIMBS
ARE BECOMING
LIFELESS.

| AM DYING P BUT
WHAT oo WHAT 1S
THIS THING —

DEATHP

THIS BOPY IS
DEAD.

IT IS BEING CREMATED
AND WILL SOON BE

RAMANA MAHARSHI

BUT, DESPITE THE PEATH OF
THE BODY, | CAN STILL FEEL THE
FULL FORCE OF MY BEING.
I CAN EVEN HEAR A VOICE
SPEAKING WITHIN ME. WHO IS
THIS INSIDE ME P IT IS THE
"l”—-M‘-d TRUE LR

SO THIS “I” EXISTS
APART FROM THE
BOPY. THEREFORE,
“I” AM THE SPIRIT,
WHICH 1S IMMORTAL »
DEATHLESS.

THEN THE BLOOD FLOWED THROUGH IS
LIMBS AGAMN AND HE BEGAN TO BREATHE.
THIE DEATH EXPERIENCE WAS OVER.

BUT DURING THAT INTENSE HALF~HOUR
THIE ALAYLL SOUNE SCHOOLBOY HAD
AT TAMNED EALISATION OF 7HE TRUE “/ A

| HAVE MADE YOUR
FAVOURITE PISH AND “You
HAVEN'T TOUCHED IT.
PON’T 4OU WANT ITP

NOTHING COULD BE THE SAME AGAN FOR VENSATARAMAN .
EVIERYONE NOTICED THE LFFFERENCE N HIM.
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AND VENSATRAMAN @QLIETLY
RTE THE FOOD ON AIS LEAS,

WON’T <ou
HAVE SOME

| AM WORRIED. YENKATARAMAN
HAS CHANGED. HE RARELY
GOES OUT TO PLAY.HE SITS IN
A CORNER ., LOST IN
THOUGHT ,

IS FRIENDS , TOO, NOTICED THE CHANGE.| vxj}; Z Eoss PLL GIVE HIM
VENKATARAMAN

LOOK SO PREAMY

THESE DAYSP

A GOOD PUSH.
LET’S SEE
IF THAT WILL PULL
HIM OUT OF THE
SPELLY

RAMANA MAHARSHI

WHERE IS HE
GOING P LET US
FOLLOW HIM.

PID YOU SEE THAT P
HE JUST WALKED ON
AS IF NOTHING HAD

HAPPENED ! ‘

O SHIVA ! You APPEARED
BEFORE THE SIXTY- THREE
NAYANMARS. WON’T “ou
APPEAR BEFORE ME TOO P
BESTOW YOUR GRACE ON

ME , MAHADEVA !

WHAT 1S THIS P
TEARS P | FEEL
NEITHER PLEASURE
NOR PAIN. THEN
WHY THESE
TEARS F
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SO ENGROSSED WAS HE IN HIS WNER LIEE
THAT MHE OFTEA CAST AWAY S BOOKS...

s AND BEGRN INSTERD TO MED/TATE, THAT
WAS WHEN NIAGASWREM/, S ELDER

BROTHER, LOST S PAT/ENCE Bl .~ |

IF YOU WANT TO
BEHAVE LIKE A SAGE,

WHY DON’T “You
BECOME ONE P

HE 1S RIGHT. WHY
DO | CONTINUE TO LIVE
THIS KIND OF LIFE,
WHEN MY HEART 1S IN
ARUNACHALA P

HERE IS
TIRUVANNAMALAI !
MY ARUNACHALA !
TRAINS DON’T SEEM
TO GO THERE. THE
NEAREST STATION
1Se.. TINDIVANAM.

RAMANA MAHARSHI o

VENARTARAMAN BORRLED THE TRAIN. _ ;
ALITTLE LATER, A MAULYI GOT INTO THE |
COMPERTMENT . i

GIVE ME

A TICKET TO §
TINDIVANAM>
PLEASE.

IT WILL COST
| ©ou TWO RUPEES |
A AND THIRTEEN
. ANNASY,

A TICKET TO|
TINDIVANAM- |
FROM THERE
| WILL WALK TO

BUT THERE IS A NEW THANK 40U FOR

LINE FROM VILLUPURAM | THE INFORMATION.
THAT GOES FAST
TIRUVANNAMALAI .

WHERE 1S THE KIND-HEARTED
MAULVI P | THOUGHT HE
WOULD BE TRAVELLING
WITH ME. ]

THEN | WILL
GET POWN AT
VILLUPURAM.

GO OFF AT VILLUPURAM. BUT HE HAD NO
MONEY LEFT . SO HE BEGAN 7O WALK

Zorn! |k

EARLY THE NEXT MORNING 5 YENKATARAMAN [ Vo Y —-}
|

\ [giupiosifin| | =
= J wuuwaum:- 5

el T

N

A

* an ANNA /S EQUAL TO SIX PAISE,
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RAMANA MAHARSHI

(Bl THE TIME HE REDCHED THE VLLAGE |
|0F LR, HE WAS EXHAUSTED.

ARUNACHALA |
ARUMNACHALA !
ARUNACHALA

THE NEXT DAY, SEPTEMBER 1, THE GREAT
MILL OF ARUNACHALA RAPPEAREL IN THE D/ISTANCE.

——(  ARUNACHALA,

i |

(WESH WITH HUNGER, HE .
BRANTED AT THE DOOR
OF 4 HOUSE.,

Vi MIND = HEARTED MAN. SAN VENSATARAMAN HERE ARE FOUR
|AND GAVE HIM A GOOD MEAL . WHEN RUPEES AND THE
VENMSATERAMAN HAD EATEN AND FELT RECEIPT FOR YOUR
KEFRESHED, HE TOLD HIS STORY . EARRINGS,
: ¥R : | HAVE NO

g MONEY LEFT, COULD
A Nk | PORROW SOME
FROM YOU P | WILL

PLEPGE MY
EARRINGS WITH
You.

EVEN BEFORE ME REACHED MILUR STATION,
KL_'VMT/?PAMAN TORE P THE RECE/PT.

MUCH LATER) VENSATARAMAN

| WHAT NEED
{ HAVE | NOW WELCOMED HIS
FOR THOSE T —T TP ‘ CAME OUT OF THE TEMALE. AT
EARRINGS P : i THIE AY SN AN TANS s HE HAD
; g i HIS HERD SHAVED ANL CAST

ANWRY HIS BELONGINGS.

S | NEED ONLY
THIS KOUPINAMY,

*LOWN~-CLOTH
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IN THIE AALL OF A THOWSAND PILLARCS 4
MHE SAT LOWN TO MEDITATE.

[ N |

BUT MISCHIEVOLS BOYS BEGAN 70 TROUBLE
HIM BY THROWNG STONES AT HiM .

i

= 'V Lcs
» ..
M=o

i

S0, VENHRTARAMAN CHOSE
AN ISOLATEP PLACE WHERE
COULD BE ALOME — THIE RITRLA
LINGAM=— A 2ARHK,
UNDPERGROLND CELLAR.

TR o ([T
T —

PRYS FPISSED ., THE
SYOUMG MAN. LOST IN
MEDITATION s WAS
CONSCIOUS OF NOTHING -

e NOT EVEN OF THE VERMIN
THAT NMBBLED AWAYT AT S
MOT/IONLESS LEGS...

70 COME THERE SOLND HiM.

waT/LLy ONE PAY s A HOLY MAN NAMED SESHALRISWAM! AND SOME FRIESTS WHO HAPPENED

OH, GOD ¥ LOOK AT HIS
THIGHS THEY HAVE
BEEN EATEN AWAY,
IS HE ALIVE P

HE IS ALIVE. LET’S CARRY
HIM OUT. THESE WOUNDS
MUST BE ATTENDED

TO AT ONCE |

RAMANA MAHARSHI

THEY NURSED HIM BACH TO HEBLTH:. WHEN
HE WAS QUITE WELL AGAN THE TEMPLE
PRIESTS BEGAN 70 QUESTION HiM.

MY BOY, YOU ARE TOO
HYOUNG TO GO THROUGH i

SO MUCH., TELL US
HYOUR NAME, WE WILL

ONE VISITOR FERS/ISTED IN QUESTIONING
THE SWEM ABOLT HIS IPENTITY . AT LAST >

HE WONTED ON A FIECE OF RP9PER.

VENESBTERAMAN SAVE FHM THIE INFORMATION

TELL US WHERE \%4
YOU COME FROM, |é
HYOUNG SWAMI. [
WON’T “ou
SPEAK P

BUT THE YOUNG SWAMI MAINTAINED
AN ABSOLUTE S/ILENCE. [

THE
SWAMI CAN
EEAD AND
WRITE!

THE NEWS THAT THE SWAMI'S NAME W45

VENISATARAMAN AND THAT HE CAME FROM
TIRUCHUZH SPRERL, TILL 17- REACHED
THE EARS OF HIS MOTHER . ALAGAMMAL
CAME TO TIRUVANNAMALAL.

MY SON, HOW GLAD
| AM TO HAVE FOUND
YoU AT LAST Y

PLEASE COME.
BACK HOME WITH
ME ;> SON.

BUT A SWAMI 1S A MAN OF GOP. HE HAS
NEITHER FATHER NOR MOTHERs NEITHER
HAS HE A HONE., RAMANR ONLY LOOKELD
AT HER IN SILENCE . S0 ALAGAMMAL HAL
TO RETURN HOME DISAPRPONTEL,
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[7HOUEH THE SWAM SPOBE NOT A WORD:
PED GAN 70 FLOCH TO HE

RAMANA MAHAH‘:F‘

ADD SOME GINGER AND LEMON
LEAVES. WE'LL DRINK IT IN THE
EVENING WHEN IT
BECOMES COOL.

THOUGH HE PREFERRED TO REMAIN IN
SILENCE MHE ANSWERED THE QUESTIONS AND
CLEARED THE POUBTS OF HIS PEVOTEES.

RN 52

A SMBALL GROUP OF PEVOTEES 5
HEADED BY PALANISWAM MALPE
THE LITTLE CAVE THEIR HOME.

BHAGAVAN; HERE IS
THE RICE WE GOT
AS ALMS IN THE

Al T

- IT’S NOT
ENOUGH FOR US
| ALL.ADD A LOT
OF WATER AND
h MAKE A THIN

= AND IV THE EVENING, THE COOL ONE OF THE MAHARSH/'S EARLY
AT TH £ 4#01_“, q,qmrf THE YOUNG SWAM/ SPOKE A FEW WORDS TO| GRUEL WOULD TASTE PELICIOUS, PEVOTEES WARS ECHAMMAL .
|| M SEE THE SWAMI S ;7;5 SCH%A;Z_ f/%.g gggxpﬁw %Jg/ :OUND AND BLL WERE SA?‘/SF/ED WITH b My HUSBAND AND
' PEA Laa O/?, I=7 . . =
| HAVE READ ALL THAT NEEDS TO BE a‘\'\" G 2 THTR A M504 4 : CHILDREN ARE DEAD.

READ, | HAVE STUDIED THE WHOLE OF Wl [HE 1S A GREAT MAN.
THE VEDANTA AND PRACTISED SEVERE '?‘fn IONE WHO HAS ATTAINED
AUSTERITIES. YET | AM DISSATISFIED, A¥1- [TRUE KNOWLEDGE.

| SEEK REFUGE AT YOUR FEET. = QR

BHAGAVAN, | HAVE NO ONE. ¢
| HAYE COME TO “<OU
FOR COMFORT.

WHAT 1S THIS PMY SORROWS

ARE MELTING AWAY, | FEEL A DEEP

PEACE JUST BY SITTING HERE.
HE DOES NOT SPEAK. BUT HIS

SILENCE GIVES MORE SOLACE

THAN WORDS.

FROM NOW ON, HE SHOULD
BE CALLED BHAGAVAN SRI
RAMANA MAHARSHI.

ANP T IS BY THIS NAME THAT
HE HAS COME 7O BE ANOWN.
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THE MAHAREHIS MHEART EMBRACED
ONE AND AllL,EVIEN THE LNTOUCHABLES .
| HE WAITED EACH EVENING FOR THEM.

HAS BURNT US

o THE BONE. )

2

l," e
e
Tl §

HERE COME THE
UNTOUCHABLE

AH ! HOW
WONDERFUL

SEE THERE ARE TEARS
IN BHAGAVAN'S EYES:

THIS IS
LIKE NECTAR,
BHAGAVAN.

RAMANA MAHARSHI

!?Lt?‘{

THE MRFEORSMITS MOST EAGER VISITORS
WERE L/TTLE CHILOREN. g

of ‘.l ¢

THE LITTLE ONES CLIMBER P THE
STEER H/ILL TO VIRUFPAHSHA CAVE,
ST TO BE WITH HiM.

OF COURSE!|

BHAGAVAN, pPIG THE

=OU PROMISED HOLE. | AM
TO PLAY COMING IN
MARBLES A MINUTE,

WITH ME |

SEE, WE HAVE
BROUGHT OUR
POLLS. SHALL
WE HAVE

NOW WHICH

DURING DEERAVAL/, THEY BROUGHT THE MAHARSH |\
A FEW OF THER CRACHERS AS /5 “SHARE ",
AND EVERYBOPY LT THEM TOGETHER. -

~

AND IN THIE MAMHGRSHS QUIET MOMENTS, WHEN
SILENT THEY TO0 SAT GQUIETLY AT HIS FEET.

ME REMANEL |
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Dwvv SADHS TOO WOLLD COME AND ST IV THE CAVE.
BHAGAVAN, WON’T +OU

_—{ COMPOSE A SONG P WE
o WILL SING IT WHEN WE
Z GO TO THE TOWN TO

SEEK ALMS.

[

AT THEIR REQUEST » THE MIHARSHI COMPOSED /~//5 BEAUTIFUL HYMN | l
TO ARUNACHALA — THE AKSHARA — MANA— MALAL |

BEFORE YOUR FIRE BURNS ME TO ASHES,
RAIN DOWN ON ME YOUR SHOWER OF GRACE,
O ARUNACHALA ¢ 5

THE H9MN WAS COMPOSED DPURING THE WALK ROWND THE H/LL. I

HOW HAVE VOH;TTAINED SUCH GREATNESS,; ARUNACHALA P
IS IT BY UNION WITH THE POOR AND THE HUMBLE P

RTHIE MARITAL GARLANE OF WORDS OR LETTERS 18

RAMANA MAHARSHI

—

&

e T

ey 5;._.,,';

BELOVED ARUNACHALA,

GIVE ME YOUR GARLAND
AND ACCEPT AND WEAR
THIS MY GARLAND)
ARUNACHALA,

ARUNACHALA SHIVA»
ARUNACHALA SHIVA .. (7

B ARUNACHALA SHIVA,
W ARUNACHALA SHIVA..-

; : 'v'-mw-mrr,u,w
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A FEW YERARS LATER, ALAGAMMAL CAME TO| |AFEW LRYS LATER, A PEVOTEE CAME
LIVE WITH HER SON. WITH HER COMING > THE| |THERE. [ x
CAVE BECAME MORE OF A HgMZ 5 FOR SHE BHAGAYAN, I'VE b ;
= » [E | ’
BEGAN 7O COOA FOR VER‘/N i) %) |RROUGHT SOME ;

MOTHER,, |

NG - s LADLES
SON,HOW CAN WE gL o our| |LADLES. CAN You JESR( YOUR
STIR THE FOOP WITH Cumlr” wan'e Ame | |ND ANY USE  / ARE HERE,
THIS STICK P | WISH FOR THEM i

WE HAD A PROPER BEGINNING TO

INCREASE !
AETAL LAPLE | ANY WAY WELL
] v SEE.ee._
: ‘
s @2 | = =

ONE £AY— | | FEEL LIKE
[ EATING SOME

DRY GRAPES. /,

HARDLY HAD THE MAHARSHI EXPRESSED
THE WISH THEN=— BHAGAVAN,

I’VE COME FROM THE TOWN.
| DIDN’T KNOW WHAT TO BRING
FOR “YOU.ONLY ONE SHOP WAS
OPEN AND IT HAD ONLY A FEW
FRUITS. HERE ARE SOME

DRY GRAPES. 9 u
e

:d,‘lé
==t
¢

LAPLES , FRUITS » VESSELS — ALL BEGAN TO FALOW /N
THUS LAYING PONWN THE SEGNNINGS OF AN ASHEAM.

RAMANA MAHARSHI

SO0V, THE NEED FOR A BIGGER ASHEAM SOME YEARS LATER s ALAGAMMAL FELL
WAS FELT, /T WAS BULT A LITTLE ABOVE | | SERICUSELY /i, AS DEATH AFPFPROACHEPR, 7HE
VIRUPAASHA CAVE AND WES NIMED MAHARSH! PLACED HIS MANPS ON HER HEAD
; = AND CHEST AND GAVE HIER MUHTI®
LA el

28

24

T OF THE Hitle AND
R HER SAMAOHI. |

[BROUNG BLAGAMMAL’S SHRINE WAS BUILT THE
SINIOUS SR RAMANASHRAMAM OF TIRUVANNEMALA/ -




RAMANA MAHARSHI - o
|/‘?/V//MH/.S 'y TOOs WERE AT TRACTED TO THE MAMHARSHI. THEY SAW IN HIMs A TRUSTED

Fhhl e SHOO! sHoo! ERisattRNZ e 7 WHY DO 4OU CHASE HER
N\ GET Away ! £ R ==t AWAY P WHEN VISITORS COME
¥ 2 (| HERE, WE ALWAYS GIVE THEM
SOMETHING BEFORE THEY
GO, ISN’T SHE A VISITOR,
TOO P GIVE HER A BANANA.

amar chitra katha

THE QASHRAM GREW AND BEGAN TO FEED AND ACCOMMOLATE LEVOTEES,
ONE MIBHT s THIEVES RA/ILEL 1T, TR TR

N \
; . COME ON{ GET UP ! | ez
: : & WE WANT YOUR BELONGINGS— | LOU CAN TAKE
ALL OF THEM ¢ WHATEVER “oU LIKE.
TAKE THAT LANTERN
AND SEARCH OUR SHED,
TOO, IF YOU WISH.

HE NEVER SPOME OF AN ANMAL AS /T, BUT 45 '
OR HER', EACH WAS A SFECIRL FERSONALITY FOR MHM.

ONE DAY, WHEN SOME PEVOTEES LOOKEL INTO THE BEAUTIFUL LAKSHMI WAS THE
/I TCHEN GARDEN > 7HEY WERE SURFRISED 7O SEE THE ASﬂRAM'S FIRST COW. SHE
MAHARSHI FEEDING GROUNDNUTS TO A GOAT, A SQUIRREL POORED THE MAMHBRSHs

£ 7

NOTHING. WHERE IS YOUR

MONEY P WHERE DO SADHUS AND \2 BNL A MONHEY AND EATING SOME HIMSELF—SAINT AND —
“YOU HEEP YOUR /. LIVE BY ALMS. &

WE HAYE NO
MONEY ,

ANMALS THOROUGHL

T 42

74 ENJO‘{/NG THEIR GARPEN FART Y. =

)

ONE MARTL PONGAL B4Y % A PHOTOGRAPHER | | THE MOMENT SHE HEARED THOSE CALMING

3 MM/W 7 AM INMATES AND WENT AWAY . WAS VERY KEEN TO TAKE A PHOTOGRAFH, WORLS » LAHSHM) STOOP ST/ILL AT OJQ’/CE
BHAGAVAN, THEY NO, THEY ARE THIEVES BUT LAKSHMI WAS RESTLESS, ﬁgfg{ %g/v.sgia HER EYES AS /E SHE WERE
HAVE WOUNDEP You ! BLINDED BY IGNORANCE. Fidst=aiie LD i

LET ME GO AFTER THEM

BUT WE ARE SADHUS, 5N BE STILL,
WITH THIS IRON BAR. ' |

AND MUST NOT GIVE i LAKSHM|, BE
UP OUR DHARMA. 8 ,;& is STILL aee
7 3 ,- i - f/ - 4

- &

2 ' X CarTLE FESTIVAL
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1T WRS NOT FOR AMMALS ALONE THAT THE | | JUET THEN THE MASGRSHI CANE
MAHARSE! FELT DEER AFFECTION, BUT FOR THERE AND IS SAINTLY CLMI
ALL LIVING THINGS. ONE L£9Y, SOME MEN GAVE WAY TO A RARE FLRY.
WERE THROWING STONES TO BRING LOWN
LT FROM A MANGO TREE.

THIS TREE GIVES US ITS FRUIT.
IS IT TO BE STONED IN RETURN P
ARE NOT TREES AND LEAVES
ALSO LIVING THINGS P

SHOULD WE ANOTHER FABIT THE MAHARSH/ FIRMLY
HURT THEM SO LISCOURAGED WAS MWASTE, EVERY AN
UNTHINKINGLY P WE | |ANP LOOSE PAPER WAS CAREFULLY LAID
PLUCK FLOWERS AWAY FOR FUTURE USE. ONE LAY —

fg’;‘% cl>'EA¥Fi’l ’;%5,7 WHY ARE THOSE ROSE PETALS \PRIED ROSE
s liad BEING THROWN AWAY 7 LET US| PETALS P
THEY LOOK BETTER, |USE THEM, PUT THEM IN BUT... BUT..

AND LIVE LONGER ALS PAYAS i I
ON THE PLANT . | | TOPAY'S AM { BHAGAVAN

HOWEVER, THE FPETALS WERE USED IN THE PAYSSAM. LATER » WHEN IT WAS SERYVED —
THEY DO YOU THINK THERE IS : &

N e
SEEM TO BE MORE FOR A SECOND Nt R ———
ENJOYING . HELPING P )
IT VERY :

* 5 swesr DS, B 24

RAMANA MAHARSHI

THE MAHARSH/ HELRED IN CHOPPING VEGETRBLES AND IN GRINCING TASTY CHUTNEYS,

HE NEVER LET THE FREVICUS DRY’S FOOD @O WASTE. [

THAT BAMBAR* S %
YESTERDAY'S. I'LL GIVE
IT TO THE BEGGARS.

WH4 SHOULD ONLY BEGGARS
EAT LEFT-OVERS? ARE THEY

ANY DIFFERENT FROM US?
iy

I ; ) ] 3 Dt
AND THE MAMARSHI HEATED THE SAVEAR H/MSEZF! IN THIS WAY, HE GENTLY CORRECTED
THE STRICT s ORTHODOX BEL/EFS OF SOME OF HIS DEVOTEES. ANP MIS PRESENCE IN THE
MITCHEN MADE COOMING NOT A TIRESONE CHORE , BUT A PLEASUEE !

PEOPLE FROM PECPLE FROM ALL PARTSE OF INDIA AND
S 7O MM, ABROAD CAME TO THE MAHARSH),

7 BHAGAVAN, IS IT TRUE THAT 4 HOW CAN ASK YOURSELF THE
CURED A LAME MAN P MANY | ATTAIN THE QUESTION: *WHO AM | ?°
MIRACLES HAVE BEEN TRUTH P ] THE TRUTH LIES WITHIN
ASCRIBED TO “OUR “OU. DON’T SEEKW IT
GRACE. OUTSIPE. IT IS ALWAYS
THERE IN YOU.

S e

AN { M4 GRACE P
S o ==—7 NOT MINE, BUT
e SR ARUNACHALA’S.

JAL./. WERE ALIKE TO BHAGAVAN, SCHOLAR O SMPLETON, OLD MAN OR CHILD.

BHAGAYAN BHAGAVAN, \PID SHE F WHAT NICE PICTURES!
CAN YOU EXPLAIN s YES, SEE My BOOKY BUT IT IS TORN. I'LL HAVE IT
THIS VERSE WHAT DOES | |ABOUT LITTLE h REPAIRED AND GIVE IT BACK
TO ME P IT SAYPLET | |BO PEEP. SHE TO 40U TOMORROW.
ME SEE. /| |LOST HER )

SHEEP,

*a LENTIL CURRY



RAMANA MAHARSHI

THE GROWTH BEGAN 7O INCREASE N
SIZE. THEN TO EVIERGYONES SHOCH, /T
WAS DIAGNOSED AS CANCER, |

amar chitra katha

SUCH B GREAT SAGE AS THE MAMIRSH/ B THE MAMHARSH! NOTICELD TH/S AT ONCE.
WAS BOUND 70 BE TREATED WITH "

SPEC/AL CARE. ONE DAY — WHY HAVE YOoU LOWERED ONLY
B — THE SHUTTER ON MY SIDE OF

ONE LAY —

BHAGAVAN, YOU HAVE
BEEN RUBBING “YOUR

THERE

| GAVAN> WE WILL HAVE TO
THE SUN IS UNUSUALLY | |THE ROOM P A Swami mMUST M M SEEMS TO REMOVE THE EROWTH o
FIERCE TODAY | BHAGAVAN | |NOT BE EXPOSED TO THE SUN P PAST FEW DAYS. BE A SMALL e o URGICALLY.
{0R THE WINDs BUT Iy Dosmne A THERE. IS NO OTHER WAY TO THE BODY

HAVE YOU HURT

HOURSELF P g

MUST BE FEELING HOT.
HERE.

’LL LOWER THIS
SHUTTER FOR

CURB THIS DISEASE. ITSELF 1S
; - A DISEASE.LET
NATURE TAKE
ITS COURSE.

MATTER |IF OTHERS ARE
IS THAT IT 7

W 7HESE LITTLE ATTENTIONS UPSET |
| 72 marsg sty viERY M,

BUT BEHIND HIS REFROACHES WAS /IS LOVE
FOR HIS DEVOTEES. | Y

LOOK AT US EATING THESE

MAHARSHI, PLEASE ALLOW ALL RIGHT «
THE DOCTOR TO REMOVE THE “OU MAY
GROWTH, WE CAN'T LET 4OU HAVE IT

SUFFER LIKE THIS.

THERE ARE ALWAYS PEOPLE TO EAT \
EXCELLENT SWEETS AND LOOK SWEETS BUT WHO WILL EAT THIS

AT YOU, BHAGAVAN , EATING SIMPLE FOOD WHICH A VERY
SOME DRY, BADLY COOKED OLD WOMAN BROUGHT WITH
FooD{ 1S THAT FAIR P SO MUCH DEVOTION ?

DG

MOST OF THE TIME THE MBHARSHI SPOKE VERY LITTLE.IN THE SILENT MEDITATION HALL,
A DEEP PEACE WOULD ENVELOP EVERYCONE PRESENT, ONE GLANCE FROM HIM WAS ENOUGH
70 G/VE CONSOLATION ANL MHOPE 7O ThHE ARELICTED. |

3 5 =

FROM THE BEGINNING,
| WANTED THINGS TO TAKE
THEIR COURSE.

BHAGAVAN > WHAT SHALL WE
DO P NOTHING SEEMS TO WORIK,
NEITHER SURGERY, NOR.

HOMOEOPATHY NOR HERBAL
TREATMENT.
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7O PLELSE HIS PEVOTEES, THE MAHARSHI UNPERWENT FURTHER OFERATIONS .
THERE WAS NO IMPROVEMENT IN /S CONDITION. BLT HOWEVER WEARN HE FELT,
HE BALWAYS MAPE HIMSELF AVRULABLE TO M5 LEVOTEES.

HOW PAINFUL THIS DISEASE IS
BUT LOOK AT BHAGAYAN’S FACE 1
NOT A SIGN OF SUFFERING | ALWAYS

THAT SERENE AND GRACIOUS
5 SMILE | -

BHAGAVAN »
ENOUGH 1 THESE
OPERATIONS HAVE
LEFT YoU SO

WEANK |

MY DEVOTEES
DO IT WITH LOVE.
| MUST NOT |
DISAPPOINT
THEM.

WE PRAY TO Y0U,
BHAGAVAN. CURE

“WHEN WE HAVE FINISHED
A MEAL DO WE KEEP THE

YOU GRIEVE P Y

YOURSELF OF THIS/ LEAF FROM WHICH WE HAYE | AM NOT
DISEASE { EATEN? THE BOPY WHAS TO 4 |GOING AWAY.
: @O ONE DAv. WHERE COuLD
b I GOF IAM

P

HERE.

RAMANA MAHARSHI

/T WES THE EVENING OF SPRYL 14 18950. . ON THE ROOF OF THE SMALL ;y
WHERE THE MAMARSH! LAY, HIS FPET PEACOCH WAS WAILNG. N

olleag\ PEIELE Bl
A

HUNPREDS OF GRIEVING PEVOTEES MHAL FLOCKEL TO TIRUVANNAMALA/. SOME OF
THEM BEGAN 70O SING THE MAHARSH/'S HYMN. /T WAS TRHKEN UP BY EVERYONE

TILL /T BECAME A LOUD; RINGING CHANT OF PEVOTION. |- pe
= _:E‘j":;'\‘ N GBAST| ARUNACHALA SHIVA,

ARUNACHALA SHIVA ..
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OUTSIOE, A FRENCH PHOTOGRAPHER LOOKED WP CASUALLY AT THE |
DARKENING ShY. THEN HE POINTED EXCITEDLY UPWARDS,

DO You SEE THAT P A METEOR N

CUTTING A PATH ACROSS THE SKY
\BEHIND ARUNACHALA HiLL {
AN A Y o

; EXACTLY

L

HIS DEVOTEES 6AIW A SHOOTING STAR, VIVIPLY LUININGLE, GONG OUT Feom
THE 00N, REACHING ARUNACHALA HILL .

e Z /
ON THE COLICH WHERE HE HAP SAT FOR MORE
THAN TWENTY YEARS s HIS LIFE-LIE PORTRAIT
HAS BEEN FLACED.HERE MIS DEVOTEES STILL
FEEL HIS PRESENCE , AS COMFORTING AND
PEACE ~ G/VING AS BEFORE.,
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