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Prologue

The biography (Charit) of Shripad Shrivallabh is a precious gift of Lord Shri Dattatreya for this Kaliyug (an age of devil). To fathom the secrets in this book, the reader needs to experience them himself. For that, it is highly essential to have belief, devotion and conviction. As per His promise to Maharshi Bhardwaj, Lord Shri Dattatreya got this book written in words, through Shreeman Shankar Bhattaji for the upliftment of Pithikapuram (Pithikapur). Late Shreeman Malladi Govind Deekshit, the 33rd descendent of Malladi Bapannavadhani became the cause to bring this book in reality. That this biography has reached the devotees is indicative of Lord Dattatreya’s blessing. The devotees are requested to experience this blessing. Shri Guru (Lord Dattatreya) had said to Narsavadhani, “the combination of time, action and cause is the rarest of rare coincidence, a yog. A wise person makes the most of such a yog. An unwise person cannot identify this yog and is at a disadvantage always.” An example of this ‘rarest of rare coincidence’ in the modern era is the complete biography Shripad Shrivallabh!
This entire Biography is a living, vibrant text. In a way it’s a combination of mythology and history. Devotees like Thirumaldas and Anand Sharma write the biography of Shripad Shrivallabh themselves. They are the cause behind this text. Anand Sharma being a worshipper of Gayatri Mata, his word about this book is a standard in itself. It is not necessary to detail the antecedents of the orators and creators of this book. Shripad Shrivallabh is another name of Lord Dattatreya. Cream, curd and ghee (clarified butter) etc are all part of the milk therefore drinking milk itself is enough. Likewise, Shri Datta Charita is all inclusive.
In this book, one finds monism, specific duality, duality, tantra, mantra and yog. This book is sufficient for those who wish to live a perpetually integrated life rather than a fragmented existence. It has in it everything, Samkhya philosophy, jurisprudence, analysis etc. The book is more than sufficient to earn the blessings of Lord Dattatreya in the easiest way. Shripad Shrivallabh had himself said to Shankar Bhatta that there is nothing mystic about this book. It’s a simple text. In different contexts, Shripad Shrivallabh had told Thirumaldas, Bapannavadhani and Shankar Bhatta, that he would be reborn as Shri Nrusimha Saraswati and would exist eternally, even thereafter. To understand the meaning of the flow of time, karma (deeds), yog and the nuances of devotion, one needs to know the entire life-story of an incarnation. Even though Vyas Muni has asked to put aside all other texts and scriptures, just chant the name of Lord Rama, the biography of Shripad Shrivallabh is the appropriate guide to the ultimate knowledge and cannot be put aside.
Jagatguru (guru of the entire universe) Shripad Shrivallabh left home when he was just 16, in response to the calls of the devotees. If we take one step towards Lord Dattatreya, he responds by taking a million steps to reach us. If we have a thousand ways to stray, he finds a million ways to save us. In this kaliyug among these millions of ways however, the best is to read and re-read the biography of Shripad Shrivallabh.
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Sarva Shripad Mayam
Everything belongs to Shripad Shrivallabh


This universe is an expression of the divinity. Maharshi Vyas has mentioned in the Bhavishyottar Purana (the latter part of the mythology) that in the cycle of protecting religion, the chain of reincarnations runs like, Janardan in Krut yug, Raghunandan (Lord Rama) in the Tretayug, Lord Krishna in the Dwapar yug and Shripad Shrivallabh in the Kaliyug. 

In the Tretayug, Maharshi Bharadwaj invoked Lord Shiva himself for a yagya (sacrificial holy fire) by the name Savitru Kathak Chayan. It was the result of this yagya, that Dattaprabhu Shripad Shrivallabh took birth in this Kaliyug, as the son of Shri Dhandikot Appalraj Sharma and his wife Sumati Maharani. A divine incarnation is when God descends at the level of human existence by limiting his seamless, limitless existence. Shripad Shrivallabh too has descended on earth to establish many divine truths here. Nothing happens without a cause. The sole base principle behind all the causes and all the works is Lord Dattatreya, which is beyond everything else. Lord Dattatreya descended on earth in the Kaliyug for the first time in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh, at Pithikapur. Even the thousand-headed Shesha (the cobra-seat of Lord Vishnu) with his one thousand tongues cannot describe him completely.

The incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh is for dispelling the gloom of ignorance. It is for removing the disability of the life forms, which comes in the way of their spiritual and material advancement. Lord Dattatreya controls the gods of time and deeds. Shripad Shrivallabh is the root of this universe. He is like a banyan tree and his many incarnations are like his shoots. These shoots may look like trees themselves, however, the original tree is just the same. He is the final refuge and he is the mainstay of the good and the evil. All the powers emanate from him and dissolve in him again.

This biography of Shripad Shrivallabh was conceived and written by Shankar Bhatta, who was anything but a scholar. Shankar Bhatta was a contemporary of Shripad Shrivallabh. He was a divinely lucky and blessed person who actually saw Shripad Shrivallabh. This book is the truest of text which is presented to the world through the Lord Dattatreya Spiritual Society. It’s a book which is appropriate to be read by gods, yogis, the accomplished ones, students as well as ordinary people. There is no exaggeration and no unnecessary description in this book.

Late Shri Govind Deekshit was once walking through the premises of the temple of Goddess Mavulammi at Bheemavaram. Suddenly, a hungry, old beggar came to him and asked for alms. Govind Deekshit gave him Rs. 16/-. A couple of days later, he received the prasad (holy offering) from Nrusimha Saraswati Swami (Ganagapur), the second incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh. Govind Deekshit hadn’t sent any money to Ganagapur for that and he was surprised. However, it dawned on him that perhaps it was a message for him from Shripad Shrivallabh, to bring his biography before the world. He got the old, worn copy of the same rewritten and then, immersed the old copy in the river Krishna, as suggested in the book. Thereafter he submitted the new, re-written copy of the Telugu text at the feet of Shripad Shrivallabh.


 At the instance of Shripad Shrivallabh, on 14th November 2006, the Lord Dattatreya Spiritual Society started “Annadaan Shanti Maha yagya” or the mega food donation initiative at Vangalvari Vidhi Shri Pithikapur. In the same way the Society had also started the initiative at Kuravpur, where Shripad Shrivallabh did his penance, as well as at Dattagad Kallur and Unukeshwara. At Mahurgad, the place of retreat of Lord Dattatreya, the Society also offers water and fruits to the hungry and thirsty animals apart from the food donation initiative. Some peculiar changes were observed at Pithikapur as soon as the food donation started. Apart from the fact that no one sleeps on a hungry stomach in the town any more, within six months, a great, 700-year old Shivling was found to have floated in with the tides at the seashore of Uppad, a village near Pithikapur! The geologists confirmed that the ling is very ancient. As it were, the ling is the same ling that the great ascetic Bapannarya, a contemporary of Shripad Shrivallabh had invoked and installed. Now famous as the Uppad Shivayya, the ling is consecrated with sea-water and the mixture of honey, curd, ghee, milk and sugar, called panchamruta (a mixture of five nectars). Every month on the Shivratri day a procession of the Swami’s palanquin leaves Pithikapur and reaches Uppad, where a special pooja is performed. In the coming days, a magnificent temple is planned for this great Shivling. The vibes indicate that this temple is going to be a world-famous temple of Lord Shiva.

The ‘Shripad Maha sansthana Sandesh Divya Palakhi’ or the procession of Divine Message from Shripad Shrivallabh, the arouser of the Kundalini of the entire world, had been sent from Pithikapur to many holy places in the vicinity. Taking up a long foot-journey for the first time, the procession was also taken to Shri Saibaba Sansthana at Shirdi in Maharashtra. At the instance of Shri Gopalbaba, the eternal flame was brought from there and installed in the Ashram premises at Pithikapur. This eternal flame rids people of all their sins.

The palanquin-procession went to Pancharam Kshetra and Arasvalli Sun Temple (Srikakulam) in Andhra Pradesh as well as Mahurgad in Maharashtra. Shripad Shrivallabh liked to move in the palanquin. He would roam in the streets of Pithikapur, sitting royally on the shoulders of his grandfather. He still roams around in Pithikapur in his ‘Pithikapur nitya vihara’ routine.

To further promote the Swami’s programs, Bhagwan Shri Gopalbaba Maharaj came to Pithikapur as a representative of Shripad Shrivallabh Swami. He established an ashram and has settled down here, overseeing the programs. It is Baba’s blessings that initiatives like bringing the eternal flame from Shirdi, donating clothes to the poor, eradication of illiteracy etc have started at Pithikapur in an effort to resolve the issues created because of the influence of Kali (the devil).


Everyone is requested to take part in the programs of Shripad Shrivallabh and be free from the evil influence of Kali.
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Complete Biography of Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 1

Story of Vyaghreshwar Sharma


Bowing respectfully to Lord Shri Ganesha, Goddess Saraswati, the holy tradition of Shri Guru, Lord Shrikrishna and all the gods and goddesses, I start describing here the grandeur of Shripad Shrivallabh, the first incarnation of Lord Dattatreya.


Lord Dattatreya is very ancient and yet ever new. He descended on earth by the name of Shripad Shrivallabh in a village called Shri Pithikapuram on the banks of river Godavari, in Andhra Pradesh. To describe his divine life and the glory of his divine deeds is a task even beyond the most erudite scholars. Compared to them, I’m a simple person at the lowest level of intelligence and education. Hence, I humbly submit that I am merely a medium through which, by virtue of the will of Shripad Shrivallabh, his own divine inspiration and the orders and blessings of God, this life story of Lord Dattatreya is being conveyed to the general public.

I, Shankar Bhatta, am a Karnataka Brahmin, belonging to the Deshastha, Smarta, Bharadwaj gotra (lineage). Once, I had gone to Udupi, for visiting the temple of Lord Shrikrishna. There I had a mesmerizing sighting of the child Lord Shrikrishna adorning a peacock feather in his hair. The Lord conveyed to me the divine message to go and visit Goddess Kanyakaparameshwari at Kanyakumari. Accordingly, I went to Kanyakumari. A priest was deeply engrossed in the pooja of the goddess, when I reached there. He accepted the red flower I offered to the goddess. When the pooja was in progress, I saw that the goddess was looking at me with her kind, compassionate eyes. Suddenly, I heard the divine voice of the goddess.

“Shankara, I’m pleased with the pious devotion that is filled in your heart. Go to Kuravpur and make your life worthwhile by meeting Shripad Shrivallabh. Just seeing him would give you the experience of an indescribable happiness, which you would feel in your spirit, mind and your organs,” the goddess said.


I took leave of the goddess and left the holy place for my onward journey.


As I travelled, I reached a place called Marutvamalai. The place has got its name from an incident in the Ramayana. Lord Hanuman, when he was carrying an entire mountain with the Sanjeevani medicinal herb for the seriously injured Laxmana, a piece of the mountain fell down. That place is Marutvamalai. The mountain at Marutvamalai is very charming. There are many caves in it and many spiritually accomplished yogis do their penance in them invisibly.

‘If luck favors me,’ I thought to myself, ‘I would get to actually see one of these great souls in one of the caves!’ As I went near one cave, I saw a tiger standing at its entrance!


“Shripada Shrivallabha, Lord Dattatreya!” I yelled in fear.


The tiger remained in his place, calm like a cow. The next moment, an old ascetic emerged out of the cave.


All of a sudden, the words “Shripad Shrivallabh” echoed in that place.


“Son, you are blessed,” the elderly ascetic said looking at me. “That Lord Dattatreya has descended on this earth in this Kaliyug by the name of Shripad Shrivallabh, is a fact known only to supremely accomplished men, mahayogis, sages and those who are in pure Samadhi (state of communion with divinity). You have reached till here, only because you are lucky. This land is pure and powerful. Your wish will be granted. You will be blessed to see Shripad Shrivallabh.” 

The ascetic then pointed at the tiger and said, “This tiger possesses supreme knowledge. Pay respect to him.”


I immediately bowed to the enlightened soul in the form of the tiger. He uttered an Omkar, which reverberated through Marutvamalai Mountain. After that I heard the sweet, holy words “Shripadrajam Sharanam Prapadye” very clearly.


As I was looking ahead, I was awed with wonder. The tiger transformed into a radiant, divine man right before my eyes! That man bowed to the old ascetic and disappeared into the sky.

The ascetic looked at me and smiled gently. He motioned to follow him inside the cave. His eyes were very compassionate. Inside the cave, he ignited the fire in the altar by sheer mind power. Then he proceeded to create holy substances, sweet food items and fruits as sacrificial offerings into the fire. He offered all those items to the fire, chanting Vedic mantras.

After the offering was over, the ascetic turned to me.


“People these days are going away from the yagyas (holy sacrifices into fire) and other rituals. The humans, made of the five elements, have forgotten the divine principle, which makes those five elements. A yagya is essential to please the gods and goddesses. It is their blessings, that the Mother Nature is favorable to the human existence. If the power of Mother Nature is dispersed, that would be an end of the human existence. If the power of Mother Nature isn’t appeased, untold calamities are possible. The straying of the humans from the path of dharma or the religious duties, can cause the universe to experience a lot of upheaval. 

“Therefore, I’m performing this yagya for the good of the people. Yagya is communion. You are lucky; therefore you could see this yagya. As a fruit of this, you would get to see Shripad Shrivallabh in person. It’s a rare opportunity. To get it, one has to have a lot of punya or the credit of good deeds to his or her account, accumulated over many previous births.”


I touched the feet of the ascetic.


“O sage! I’m no scholar, no yogi and not even a spiritual student. I’m an ordinary man with limited intelligence. Kindly bless me and clear my doubts,” I said to him.

When he granted me the permission to ask, I said, “O sage, when I visited goddess Kanyakaparameshwari temple, She asked me to go to Kuravpur to visit Shripad Shrivallabh. Now, here, I was blessed with the sighting of you and the great soul in the form of the tiger. Please tell me, who that great soul in the form of the tiger is? Who is Shripad Shrivallabh?”


“Son, there is a place called Atreyapur on the banks of river Godavari, in Andhra region. The village is famous as the place of penance, of Rishi Atri. In that village, in a Vedic family of Kashyap lineage (gotra) a Brahmin boy was born. His name was Vyaghreshwar Sharma. His father was an extremely learned scholar with complete knowledge of the Vedas. However, Vyaghreshwar was a dumb boy. In spite of a lot of efforts to teach him, the boy simply couldn’t learn anything from books and about simple rituals like the evening prayer. All that he would keep saying was ‘I’m humble Vyaghreshwar Sharma.’ His lack of brains had made him the butt of everyone’s jokes. People humiliated him. Vyaghreshwar Sharma was terribly annoyed due to this. Even his parents had started hating him. All he was useful for was as a Brahmin accepting the donations and lunch offered after someone’s death in the village.

“Vyaghreshwar Sharma had heard somewhere that great ascetics lived in the Himalayas and if they bless you, you can gain knowledge of the self or self-realization. One day, suddenly, Vyaghreshwar Sharma became aware of himself. He had a dream in the early morning. In the dream he saw a bright, radiant infant descending from the cosmos to the earth. The moment the infant’s tiny feet touched the earth, the entire earth was lit up in a bright, divine light. The infant came walking towards Vyaghreshwar Sharma. 


“Why are you scared, when I’m there?” the infant said to Vyaghreshwar Sharma. “I too am indebted to this village. If we don’t owe something to him, even a dog doesn’t come close. Now, listen to me, go to Badrikaranya in the Himalayas. You would be blessed.” Saying this, the infant vanished.


“Vyaghreshwar Sharma reached Badrikaranya. All along his long journey till there, he never faced any problem getting food. A dog constantly accompanied him. When he took bath in the Urvashi Kund (tank), the dog too did the same.


“At that time, a great sage came to the tank to take the holy bath. He was accompanied by his disciples. Vyaghreshwar Sharma bowed to the sage and requested him to accept him as a disciple. The sage accepted the request and as soon as he said so, the dog disappeared.


“Vyaghreshwar, the dog that had accompanied you all along, was the embodiment of the credit of all your good deeds over all your previous lives,” the sage said to me. “You got awakened and came here yesterday and now you could take bath in the Urvashi Kund. You are attracted to the land of penance of the God. Remember that all this is due to the blessing of Shripad Shrivallabh.”

“Gurudev, exactly who is Shripad Shrivallabh? Why is he pleased with me?”


“My dear, Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Dattatreya himself! In the Tretayug, Maharshi Bharadwaj had performed a mega yagya called Savitru Kathak Chayan. He had invoked Lord Shiva and Goddess Parvati for the yagya. Both of them were extremely pleased with the Maharshi and granted him a wish. It is because of that blessing, that many great souls, accomplished men and sages were born in the Bharadwaj gotra. These two stories find mention in the Paingya Brahman book. Despite the fact that many of the landmasses in this world have ceased to exist on this earth over the ages, the Paingya Brahman and Sandhrasindhu scriptures remain intact in the village Shambal, The birthplace of Lord Kalki. At the end of this Kaliyug, when the Satya Yug (the age of Truth) returns to earth, Shripad Shrivallabh, the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya would take birth in Pithikapur in his original form. Devotion to Lord Dattatreya doesn’t dawn in a person until he or she is absolved of all sins accumulated over the past lives and starts reaping the fruits of the good deeds. Whenever a devotee of Lord Dattatreya achieves a complete devotion in Him, he is blessed with the rarest of rare opportunities like seeing Shripad Shrivallabh in person, experiencing his physical touch and conversation with him etc. The credit of the good deeds in your previous lives being very high, you are blessed with the shower of Shripad Shrivallabh’s holy love.

“Right now, I’m going away to meet my guru, Mahaavataar Babaji. I’d return after a year. Till then, you go to your designated caves and start your efforts to achieve self-realization through the practice of Kriya Yog.”


Advising the disciples thus, the sage went to the Dronagiri mountain range area. Vyaghreshwar Sharma went to the cave he was allotted and sat down. He had no knowledge about the Kriya Yog and self-realization that the guru had advised to practice, so he just sat there, thinking.


‘Gurudev addressed me lovingly as Vyaghreshwar,’ he thought. ‘All the disciples of my guru are meditating, sitting on the tiger-skins. If the skin of a tiger is so holy and beneficial for the yogis, the tiger himself must be truly great! Gurudev has asked me to try and achieve self-realization. Since I’m named Vyaghreshwar, my soul must be that of a tiger, so if I meditate on the tiger and get into that form, it would be self-realization for me.’


“One year passed in such thoughts. The sage returned as promised and started visiting each disciple in his designated cave to check how far that disciple has progressed in one year. When he reached the cave of Vyaghreshwar however, he didn’t find the disciple there. Through his insight, the guru understood that having meditated on the tiger form, Vyaghreshwar has transformed into a tiger. The guileless mind of Vyaghreshwar and the cleansing of the soul that he had achieved pleased the guru immensely. He blessed his disciple and taught him ‘Omkar’. Thereafter, the guru made Vyaghreshwar recite the mantra “Shripadrajam Sharanam Prapadye” frequently.

“Later, Vyaghreshwar returned to Kuravpur in his tiger form. One has to reach Kuravpur by crossing a river. Shripad Shrivallabh was sitting there with his devotees.


“My extremely dedicated devotee is calling me,” suddenly Shripad Shrivallabh said, “I’ll go immediately.”


He, with his radiant body, walked on the water in the river. Every time he placed his foot on the surface of the water, a lotus bloomed under it. In this way, he crossed the river and reached the other bank.


There he saw Vyaghreshwar, chanting “Shripadrajam Sharanam Prapadye” non-stop. When Vyaghreshwar saw Shripad Shrivallabh, he fell at his feet. Thereafter, Shripad Shrivallabh sat astride his devotee in the form of a tiger and walking on the river water returned to Kuravpur. The other devotees of him looked at him in awe.


In the Lord Dattatreya Purana, there is mention that when Lord Dattatreya took birth as Dharmashasta, who was none other than Ayyappa Swami, the son of Harihar, Lord Indra, the King of the gods, received Him in the form of a tiger. Ayyappa Swami then reached the capital town astride the tiger. Goddess Ambamata too, rides a tiger just as she rides a lion and for this reason, the devotees believe that Shripad Shrivallabh and Goddess Ambamata are one.


As soon as they reached Kuravpur, Shripad Shrivallabh got down from the tiger. At that time, tears started rolling down the cheeks of the tiger and a brightly radiant human figure emerged in place of the tiger.


“Please accept the tiger-skin of my previous birth as your seat,” the man requested Shripad Shrivallabh.

Shripad Shrivallabh acceded to his request and with immense love, said, “Vyaghreshwar, my son, in one of your births you were a great wrestler. In that life, you did violent things like fighting with lions and tigers, being cruel to them, tying them up, keeping them hungry and making shows of them for the entertainment of people. Although you were ordained to be born a human being, you would have had to take several births as other small living organisms before that to atone for the cruel violence that you had committed. You were saved from that because with my blessing, all those sins of yours were repaid in just one life. Because you meditated on the tiger form, you accomplished that form quickly, even though you were in the human birth then. You have also seen physically and received the blessings of many accomplished ascetics, doing penance for hundreds of years in the Himalayas, to reach me. You would attain great heights in the path of Yog.”

The tiger you saw some time ago was Vyaghreshwar himself. He lives in the Himalayas. Since the supreme yogis get disturbed by the general public and hence dislike public contact, Vyaghreshwar protects these Mahayogis from the ordinary public in the form of a tiger. The yogis do not need to step out of their caves ever. Occasionally, for recreation they converse with Vyaghreshwar. All this happens at the instance of Lord Dattatreya.

“Shankar Bhatta, son, before this universe came into existence, there was the Original Couple: Supreme Being and His wife Goddess Sharvani. The goddess was expecting and to fulfill the cravings of the expecting wife is the duty of the husband. Accordingly, God asked Goddess Sharvani her wish. 
“My Lord, I have experienced all the comforts and pleasures of a female body. Now I wish to experience those of a male body,” she replied.

“Tathastu (Your wish is granted)!” said God.


“At that instant, Sharvani transformed into a male, which was Mahavishnu. However, there was no way for the baby in pregnant Sharvani’s womb to come out now since she had acquired a male body! So, a giant lotus sprang from her (Lord Vishnu) navel, from which Lord Brahma was born. So the creation that was effected by Lord Vishnu was in fact the creation by Goddess Sharvani. The divine acts are unfathomable to the ordinary people. Anyway, in this fashion, Lord Vishnu and Goddess Parvati became brother and sister.

Once, on the day of Rakshabandhan, Parvati tied a rakhi to Vishnu’s wrist.


“Dear brother,” she said to him, “Lord Shiva is so naïve; he often ends up granting wishes of his devil worshippers without thinking whether the wish is right or wrong, acceptable or not. Please keep taking births to destroy the devils and protect my husband. Let this day of Rakshabandhan be known for the display of the pious relationship between a brother and his sister!”

“Tathastu!” said Lord Vishnu.


According to the promise given to his sister, he became Mohini to kill the devil Bhasmasura, who was out to kill Lord Shiva with the help of the wish granted by the Lord Himself. The play of Lord Vishnu is beyond anyone’s imagination. Ayyappa or Dharmashasta, who took birth in the Kaliyug, was the son of this incarnation of Vishnu called Mohini and Lord Shiva. The divine secret in this is that as soon as Dharmashasta was born, Goddess Mohini ceased to exist. Dharmashasta is Lord Vishnu himself. Since Lord Brahma and Lord Rudra are parts of Lord Vishnu, this trio was taken to be Lord Dattatreya.

When the daughter of Pandya Bhupal was reincarnated by the name of Meenakshi, the Supreme Being (Parameshwar) Himself took birth as Sundareshwara. Their wedding was performed by Lord Vishnu. When the Supreme Female Goddess reincarnated as Shri Kanyakaparameshwari, she didn’t marry. 


Being an incarnation beyond the bounds of time and place, Shripad Shrivallabh exists in the universe since its creation, in the form of a divine flame, looking the same as his birth at Pithikapur in the Kaliyug. The work that he did in the 30 years between 1320 A. D., when he was born in Shri Pithikapur and 1350 A. D., when he vanished at Kuravpur, is difficult to understand even for the Saptarshi (Seven Great Sages), what can you and me say about it!”

 “Swami, would this incarnation get over in this age and time?”


“Son, the question of his incarnation coming to an end arises only when he takes a birth, doesn’t it? Shripad Shrivallabh is beyond birth and death and beyond time and place.”

Story of Shri Kanyaka

King Agrasen was a contemporary of Lord Shrikrishna and ruled a kingdom in the Aryavarta (India). He belonged to a family in the Vaishya (trader) community. Some of the members of his clan were in business in the Southern parts of Aryavarta. Some members of his brother’s family had settled in the Bruhatshilanagari town in Andhra Pradesh. Headquartering in this town, Kusumshreshthi, a descendent of King Agrasen was engaged in religious work. Kusumshreshthi and his wife were very religious and a pious couple. They undertook several good deeds like yagyas. Bhaskaracharya, the royal priest and guru, was a great well-wisher of Kusumshreshthi.

The Universal Mother took birth in the house of the Kusumshreshthis by the name of Shri Kanyakaparameshwari. Shripad Shrivallabh, by giving a fraction of his being, caused the birth of her brother. This child was named Virupaksha. 


Amba Mata or Bhadrakali took birth in kaliyug as Shri Kanyakaparameshwari because the Kusumshreshthi couple had performed many yagyas in her name. In this birth, she entered the holy fire along with her parents and 102 other Vaishya families into the holy fire to demonstrate their self respect and to protect their dignity. The Kusumshreshthis used to accept milk and gold from the families of their brothers. Eventually the brothers came to be known as ‘Painda’. When you go to Pithikapur to see Shripad Shrivallabh, you are going to meet a holy soul of that lineage. Now leave for Kuravpur and see Shripad Shrivallabh.”

Saying this, Sadguru disappeared.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh
Chapter 2
Meeting Siddha Yogindra and stories about Vichitrapur


I (Shankar Bhatta) was travelling, thinking about the experience I had at Marutvamalai and chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh. I was visiting various places of pilgrimage on my way. I was having no difficulty in getting my meals, which was an extraordinary thing. By the time I reached the Kadamb (Nauclea cadamba) tree forest in the Pandya kingdom, I felt my body getting lighter. In that forest I came across a divine shivling and when I saw it, I felt my feet have become heavy. I halted in that temple for some time before continuing my journey. Close by, I saw an ashram, which belonged to a yogi by the name Shri Siddhendra. I touched his feet and suddenly, my body became light as a piece of cotton. My legs didn’t feel heavy anymore either. The kindhearted yogi ran his hand over my head and blessed me with the words, “May you get to see Shripad Shrivallabh!”

Then he said, “Shankar Bhatta, my son, the shivling that you saw on your way has a great history. The king of gods, Lord Indra, had once built a temple there. Lord Indra had conquered and killed many devils then, including one who was doing a penance and was meditating to win the blessing of Lord Shiva. The killing of this particular devil was counted as a sin, so thinking about how to atone for that, when Lord Indra walked into this forest of the Kadamb trees, he suddenly found the effect of the sin waning. Surprised, he looked around to find out the cause and found this glorious shivling. Indra worshipped the shivling with great devotion and constructed a temple around it. This shivling is thus auspicious and absolves one from all one’s sins. Only the virtuous get to see it. The devotees of Lord Dattatreya however, get to glimpse it easily.

I again touched the feet of Siddha Yogindra. He asked me to take a glimpse of the shivling one more time. As I went there, I saw a magnificent temple there. It was in no way similar to what I had seen earlier. Surprised, I enquired around. I learned that the temple was Shri Meenakshi Sundareshwara temple and the place is known as Madhuranagari. I paid my respect to the idols in the temple and started for Siddha Yogindra’s ashram. All the roads in the town were crowded. It looked like a busy town. I lost my way and started walking in whichever direction I felt like, chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh all along. Soon, dusk fell and it started getting dark. Suddenly, I felt a strip of light coming from behind and following me. I turned around and froze! There was a three-headed cobra walking behind me! A bright, light-emitting bead was on each of his head and that was the source of the light that followed me, showing me the way ahead! I was scared. I started walking fast but the cobra kept up with me. Whenever I stopped, he stopped too! I was chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh in my mind till then, however, the mortal fear made me chant it aloud. Somehow, I reached the ashram premises and to my utter surprise, the cobra vanished as soon as I entered it!

The gracious Siddha Yogindra affectionately invited me in. He offered me warm chickpeas on a banana leaf. I stuffed myself with the chickpeas. My heartbeats were still racing. Yogindra very lovingly ran his hand over my chest and then placed that divine hand on my head. I felt the heartbeats slowing down. I also felt a pungent gas emanating from my lungs. I felt like all my ill thoughts and sinister plans in my mind were being flushed out. My body temperature rose and I started feeling intoxicated.

The glory of Lord Dattatreya, being worthy of receiving the blessing of Shripad Shrivallabh

“Shankar Bhatta,” Yogindra said, “the Sundareshwara shivling that you saw on both occasions is the same. Shripad Shrivallabh himself had ordered me to give you these two kinds of experiences. What you saw the second time was the temple as constructed by Lord Indra in the geographical area of that age. You were taken back in time to witness it. The universe that you see is unreal, an illusion! Everything is a part of the divine spirit!

Lord Dattatreya can transform the future into present, present into the past and the past into the future! His spirit is a constant. Everything that has happened in the past, everything that’s happening right now and everything that is going to happen in the future is all at His instance and His plan. Something going wrong or not happening at all is also a part of His plan. The grand scheme of creation, life and destruction of the universe is nothing but Lord Dattatreya Himself! And the Lord has presently descended on earth in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh.


The people of Shri Pithikapur failed to recognize Him. They proved incapable of understanding the principle called Guru, or the Gurutattva. On the other hand, the humble fishermen of Kuravpur, though less knowledgeable, could attain the brahmadnyan or the ultimate knowledge because of their complete devotion to Shripad Shrivallabh.

In order to be worthy of receiving the blessings of Shripad Shrivallabh, first of all we need to rid ourselves of our pride. Our arrogance needs to wane. Only then we attain a state of being that is appropriate to receive his energy and his blessing.

A trader by the name Dhananjay once stumbled upon the temple that Lord Indra constructed around the shivling that he had found. Dhananjay informed about it to the then ruler Kulshekhar Pandya. On receiving a divine instruction from Lord Shiva, King Kulshekhar undertook restoration of the old temple and also created a town around the temple. That town was Madhuranagari (now Madurai). Malaydhwaj, son of Kulshekhar, performed the Putrakameshthi yagya (a yagya for having a child). At the time of the yagya, a 3-year old girl descended there. That was Goddess Meenakshi. Meenakshi was married to Sundareshwara and Lord Vishnu played the host of this wedding, making it a grand ceremony. River Vegvati, which emanated from the matted hairs of Lord Shiva flows near Madhuranagari, making it a holy town.”

After narrating to me this story, Yogindra said, “My dear Shankar Bhatta, everything in this universe has its vibrations and the variations in them attract or repel the things from one another.  Similarly, holy vibrations also generate in the material and ethereal bodies as a result of the good deeds. Extraordinary good deeds lead the person to meeting holy souls and visiting holy places and that further accentuates the inclination of that person to do more good. Unless the increase in virtuosity is accompanied by the diminishing of sinning, one cannot achieve unshakeable devotion to Lord Dattatreya. That you have come thus far is an indication that you enjoy enormous blessing of Shripad Shrivallabh.

The trader, Dhananjay, earned a lot of goodwill by informing the king about the temple. Because of that, he was born as Kusumshreshthi, the king of Bruhatshilanagari in Andhra region. Brother of Goddess Ambika, Virupaksha was born as son to Kusumshreshthi. Shripad Shrivallabh put a small fraction of his own being into Virupaksha. As promised earlier, Goddess Ambika, when born in Bruhatshilanagari assumed the name Vasavi. Only the enlightened ones can understand that Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari is Goddess Ambika Herself and Lord Dattatreya incarnate Shripad Shrivallabh is Shrimannarayan or Lord Vishnu Himself. On the first full moon day of the month of Shravan, Goddess Ambika ties a rakhi on the wrist of Shripad Shrivallabh. This is another divine secret. This is not something to be told to the ordinary; however I’m telling you this at the instance of Shripad Shrivallabh. To visit the temple of Goddess Ambika or any station of Lord Dattatreya on the first full moon day of the month of Shravan is especially virtuous. Shiva and Vishnu are an inseparable principle. Trying to separate or consider them different from on another is a sin. On the eleventh day of every month (Ekadashi) all the evil concentrates in the food and therefore, to observe a fast on that day and to donate food to a worthy Brahmin on the next day (Dwadashi) is especially beneficial. It adds to our good deeds and diminishes our sins. If one observes fast on Ekadashi, but doesn’t donate food to a worthy Brahmin on Dwadashi, one still acquires goodwill but the part of sins diminishing doesn’t happen.” 

“O guru,” I asked Yogindra, “Why did Goddess Ambika, took birth as Vasavi? Whom had she promised that she would assume this name? Please tell me about it.”


“Son, you seem to be really interested in getting the holy knowledge. The rule in this regard is that the divine secrets are to be revealed only to those keen to know and are worthy. To talk about the divine acts and divine secrets with people who are not worthy of the knowledge, are atheists and are skeptical, is a sin.


One of the names of Lord Vishnu is Upendra. Once Lord Indra said to Lord Vishnu, “Swami, by virtue of your name Upendra, you become my brother; then what about Goddess Ambika? She too should be my sister and her name too should be similar to my name, is it not so?”

“Well, your logic is correct,” Lord Vishnu replied with a smile. “Let’s talk to Ambika about it.”

After they annihilated the devils, the gods became arrogant and the time came to destroy their pride. To do that, the divinity took the form of Yaksha (demigod). The Yaksha then became a blade of grass and asked the god of Air (Vayu) to dislodge it. Vayu failed in that. Then the god of Fire (Agni) was asked to burn the blade. He too proved unable to this job even with all his might. One by one, the gods were defeated by the blade of grass. No one could understand that the blade of grass, the Yaksha, is none other than the Supreme Being, except Devendra. Only he proved to be intelligent enough to recognize it and therefore got the name Indra. The Supreme Being then took the form of Goddess Ambika. Indra sang praises to her and pleased her. The goddess promised Indra that in the Kaliyug, she would take birth in Bruhatshilanagari by the name of ‘Vasavi’. Accordingly, she was born as Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari.

Son, everything in this universe happens in relation to time-karma (action)-cause. The divine scheme of things is inscrutable and unfathomable. Goddess Ambika took birth in Vasudev-Devaki’s house before Lord Vishnu did. She was the one who flew out of Kamsa’s hands and told him that his end was near, before disappearing. 


The lack of maternal uncle’s love in the Lord’s incarnation as Lord Shrikrishna was compensated for in the incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh. Shripad Shrivallabh stays invisibly in the form of a child in the house of anyone, who takes him to be a son and worships him. Likewise, those who see Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari as their daughter and worship Her as such, have Goddess Ambika stay in their house invisibly and in the form of a daughter. Those who are pious enough can even hear the sound of the anklets in her feet. This is truth.

Now, go and take rest. Keep chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh. That would deliver you from all your sins over many births.”


Being dead tired, I went to sleep. I was still unable to believe my luck. I felt I should never ever leave the feet of Shripad Shrivallabh and couldn’t wait to reach Kuravpur.


The next day, when I woke up I found myself under a peepal tree atop a high hill! There was no one around me. I was befuddled. When I went to sleep the previous night, I was in the ashram of Siddha Yogindra, how come I’m here at this moment? Is this some kind of illusion? Is Yogindra some Yaksha or conjurer? However, I again heard what he had said about Lord Dattatreya. What must be the idea of Shripad Shrivallabh to give me such an eerie experience? I wondered. My mind was in turmoil. 

I picked up my belongings and started descending the hill. The morning warmed into afternoon but I was still walking. Then I saw tiny houses below. I was quite hungry. Being a Brahmin, I couldn’t have eaten anywhere I felt like. I thought I would ask for some grains and cook them myself. As I entered the village, I asked a man if there was any Brahmin household in the village.


“Sir, we are hill-dwellers. There is no Brahmin in our village,” the man said. “By the way, I’m the chieftain of this place. I can offer you some honey and fruits, if you have no problem eating that.”


‘Margamadhye shudra vada charet’ (when travelling, accept whoever offers you something to eat) as the saying goes, so I accepted his offer. As I sat there eating fruits, a crow came and sat on my head pecking me. I tried to shoo him away but he wouldn’t budge. On the contrary, several more crows descended there and joined him! I got scared and started running. To my horror, the crows started chasing me! No one from the village came to help me. The village chief said, “That’s strange! The crows have never troubled anyone in the village. In fact, we are surprised to see the aggressive crows. Have you berated or insulted any great soul, by any chance? Such punishments are usually the result of their curse. If we try to help you, the curse might befall us as well. Please do not feel bad, but we really cannot intervene in the divine scheme of things.”

I started bleeding and couldn’t eat the honey and fruits offered to me. As I writhed in pain, I wondered if this was the result of my doubting Siddha Yogindra! But then, hadn’t he given me the blessing that I would get to see Shripad Shrivallabh? He had also said that I won’t be able to see Lord Dattatreya unless all my sins are redeemed. Is this because of that? Don’t know how much accumulation of sins I have brought from my past! God only knows when this punishment would get over! Was there so much pain hidden in the blessing that I would get to see Shripad Shrivallabh? How much more? How long? Oh, God! Who would rescue and protect me?


I kept chanting “Shripad Shrivallabh Sharanam Sharanam” as I walked and reached an Audumbar (Glomerus fig) tree. Audumbar tree is the favorite tree of Lord Dattatreya, so I was hopeful that I would surely get protected under it. Alas, Lord Dattatreya willed something else! A strange, bad odor started emanating from my body. I do not know whether it was because of that odor, but large serpents started getting attracted to me and started biting me. First it was the crows and now the serpents! My body started getting poisoned. I started frothing at the mouth and I was all but dead. 


At that moment, some washer men were passing by with loads of washed clothes heaped on the backs of their donkeys. They saw me. However, I was a Brahmin so they hesitated to touch me. After some time though, they couldn’t bear seeing my plight and they put me on the back of one of the donkeys. They brought me to the village and took me to a cobbler. The cobbler was a village medicine man, who treated snake-bites. They put me on a cot in the porch and gave me some juice made from leaves of some herbs that grew in the jungle. The cobbler also applied the pulp of the herbs on the snake-bite wounds. Then he inserted a young stick of the peepal tree in my ears and left it there. I was in terrible pain. I wanted to just get up and run away. However, two men had pinned me down exactly for that reason. I had no choice but to lie there helplessly.

The medicine man was talking to the others.


“As the poison in his body starts entering the peepal stick, he will start yelling. Just don’t let him move. Once the entire poison is absorbed by the stick, remove it and burn it.”


A while later, the poison content of my body reduced considerably and I started feeling better. The day had been full of strange happenings. In the night, I kept reiterating in mind the mantra “Datta Digambar, Datta Digambar, Shripad Vallabh Datta Digambar”. The chant brightened my heart. I felt closeness with the cobbler. He being my gurubandhu (fellow-disciple of the same guru), I felt all the more love for him. The very next instant however, the thought that I was an upper-class Brahmin and he was a lowly man from the chambhar community, started bugging me.
The cobbler preaches to Shankar Bhatta

When my chanting got over, the cobbler came to me. He had very kind eyes. They gleamed with his self-awareness. Is this man some yogi? Am I wrong in doubting him? I fell into thoughts looking at him. 

“My name is Vallabhdas,” he said to me. “I want to say something to you. You are Shankar Bhatta. You are on your way to meet Shripad Shrivallabh. You have been pecked by the crows and bitten by serpents. I know all this.”


I was shocked. Is he a seer?


“No, I’m not,” Vallabhdas replied my question even without asking. I was stunned.

“Shri Pithikapur is a holy place and home to the scholars. It’s the native place of none other than Saangvedant Samrat Pandit Malladi Bapanna Avadhani, the master of Vedas! Even the Vedas couldn’t go further to saying Neti, Neti when describing the Divinity. And that divine principle has descended on this holy place by the name of Shripad Shrivallabh. People happy in dreary parroting of the Vedic philosophy and drab, pedantic discussions can never get the blessings of Shripad Shrivallabh. One doesn’t need to be an erudite pundit to please him. On the contrary, the pride of our punditry pushes us away from him.


The crows that pecked on your head were actually the pundits of Pithikapur in their past lives. However, they wasted their lives in useless punditry and failing to recognize Shripad Shrivallabh as the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya. They knew Vedas by heart, but what’s the use? They earned a place in the heaven, mouthing heavy, arcane words and wearing their pride on their chests. In the heaven, Lord Indra and others praised them for being ghanapathi (one with great memory), jati, logic experts etc and hailed them for reading the Vedas a number of times and thereby earning a place in the heaven.


However, these pundits remained hungry in the heaven. They had heard that in the heaven you get to drink nectar, which eliminates your hunger and thirst but heir own experience was entirely different. So, they went to Lord Indra and asked him about that.


“Well,” Indra replied, “Vedas are nothing but the breaths of God. God is infinite and supreme, so the Vedas too are a constant. In fact, they are the root of all the religions! Since you have studied such exalted text, it is akin to praising God and the appreciation that we shower on you, is a fruit of your praising Him. Why else would we gods praise you? We are here to give you just the fruits of what you do. Getting food to eat is a fruit of the act of donating food. You have never done that. In your case, you have got the fruit of uttering the Vedic text, which is eligibility to stay in the heaven forever. You are free to stay here as long as you wish and choose other worlds later on.”


The pundits were in a grave situation. To live forever in hunger, to them, was the worst kind of punishment.

Lord Indra continued, “You lived in the holy Paad Gaya and performed the shraaddha (a ritual to deliver the dead ancestors from the bondage of their worldly wishes, involving feeding Brahmins) of your forefathers without faith. You kept thinking about how much money you had to spend on that and whether the food was tasty enough! That has prevented your ancestors from deliverance. Your progenies too, lived calculating how much money they spent on your medicines and food. Lord Vishnu Himself took birth in your village as Shripad Shrivallabh. However, in spite of all the auspicious indications of his having the supreme knowledge and supreme powers being visible to the naked eye, you failed to recognize this incarnation of Lord Dattatreya and you even criticized him, questioned him. You lived a blind life.


“Chitragupta (keeper of the account of good and bad deeds of everyone in his life) has checked you accounts and has concluded that you would be delivered of your sins if you drink the blood of a pious person. Till then however, you would remain in the form of crows that represent the forefathers.”


Vallabhdas (cobbler) said, “Shankar Bhatta, that’s the story behind the crows that pecked on your head, bled you and were delivered as a result.”

I realized that the Vallabhdas I was seeing wasn’t an ordinary man; he is bestowed with unending stream of the love of Shripad Shrivallabh.


“The serpents that got attracted to you because of the bad odor your body emanated and bit you, also were delivered by doing that,” Vallabhdas continued.

“If my body is going to be beneficial for the crows and serpents like this, I’m in trouble!” I remarked. “I’d be constantly under threat from some or the animal, won’t I?”

“This is the play of Shripad Shrivallabh,” Vallabhdas said, “Don’t be scared at all. You would never be put through this again. Only those who can give life possess a right to take life. And that power lies only with God. Some of your forefathers studied Smashan Kalika (a black craft) and killed many people they disliked, using the sinister effect of the techniques and mantras of that craft. That made them some of the worst sinners and they all became serpents in their afterlives. You are their descendent. You share their blood. Because of the blessing of Shripad Shrivallabh and whatever little virtues your forefathers had, they were delivered from the serpent life, by means of your blood.
“A Brahmin should live by truth, a Kshatriya should live by his duty (dharma), a Vaishya should live in peace through trade and protecting the cattle and the Shudras must live by serving others with love. For earning the favor of God however, there is no discrimination like caste, family, opinion or money. Also, a Brahmin can very well become a king by doing the duties (dharma) of a Kshatriya and a Kshatriya too can become a Brahmin by seeking the ultimate knowledge or Brahmadnyan. Hasn’t Kusumshreshthi, a Vaishya, become a king by following the dharma of a Kshatriya?
“Whereas according to the rules for a Brahmin even killing one’s enemy is a sin, it is a duty of a Kshatriya. You being the seeker of truth, your ultimate duty is ahimsa or non violence. That however, doesn’t apply to a chambhar (cobbler community person). A person should act as per the way of life of the family in which he or she is born. At the moment you are unwell, so you need to stay with a vaidya (doctor). Remember that Shripad Shrivallabh is testing us every moment.

“When you were a young boy, you used to chant the shloka ‘Shuklambaradharam Vishnum, Shashivarnam, Chaturbhujam| Prasanna Vadanam Dhyayet, Sarva Vighnopshantaye|| However, just for fun, you used to misinterpret it to your fellow-students and say, ‘Vishnu means All Pervading, Shashivarnam means Grey Colored, Chaturbhujam means one with four legs and Prasanna Vadanam means one who brays with a happy face – I’m worshipping a donkey to allay all the problems!’
“Shankar Bhatta, Lord Dattatreya is fond of miracles and very kind. He didn’t get offended by your misinterpretation. The Lord corrects the mistakes of the ones who stay close to Him.
“When the washer men brought you to me on a donkey, you were daubed in dust. Also, having gone terribly weak, you crawled towards me on all fours. Even though you went to an Audumbar tree for protection, you had to suffer the pain of snakebites. And in the end, you had to come to me, a low caste cobbler. Shripad Shrivallabh made you pay for whatever you said about him in jest. You also helped your ancestors get deliverance. Since you misinterpreted the shloka about Lord Vishnu, even if as a joke, you were compelled to be preached by a cobbler. When you go back to your own people, the Brahmins, and if they hear about this, they are sure to excommunicate you.”
Hearing this from Vallabhdas, my pride in my being a Brahmin disintegrated. The sense that he was from a lowly caste also disappeared. I started feeling close to him like a brother. I stayed with him for 2-3 days as his house-guest and then left for my onward journey.
What do I say about the blessings and the ways of Shripad Shrivallabh! I got entangled in a strange situation in the village named Vichitrapur and came out of it equally strangely. I started walking towards Chidambaram from Vichitrapur. Suddenly, two king’s men came to me and politely enquired if I was a Shaiviite or a Vaishnav.

“We are smarts (a sect), not distinguishing between Lord Shiva and Lord Vishnu, but are inclined towards Lord Shiva more. We regard Adi Shankaracharya of Shrungeri our guru,” I replied to them.

The men told me to follow them to the King. From my casual talk with them, I learned about the many quirks of the king. Apparently, the king had ordered his people to bring to him any Brahmin they came across, every day. When the Brahmin came, the king asked him one question:
“If so much for so much, then how much for that much?”

Till date, the king hadn’t got a satisfactory answer to his queer question. 

This king had performed a yagya a few years ago, seeking a son. Eventually, he was blessed with a son. Unfortunately however, the son was a mute. The king was convinced in his mind that this was the result of some mistake by the Brahmins during the yagya. Since then, it was a tough time for the Brahmins. If he was a Shaiviite, the king would shave his head, put a vertical teeka (like the Vaishnavs) on his forehead and parade him around on the back of a donkey. If he was a Vaishnav, he would do just the same, except that the teeka would be horizontal (like the Shaiviites). This was a terrible insult for the either sects.
Later on, the king became even more eccentric. He started inviting the Brahmins to his kingdom. Many erudite pundits and scholars of Vedas, History etc would consider it an honor to be invited by the king and with a great pride, migrate to the king’s kingdom. The king would offer them a particular vegetable (maath) as gift. He decreed that all the Brahmins could only eat this vegetable, raw or cooked, and nothing else. Soon, the Brahmins started throwing up, so fed up they got eating that vegetable! In fact, the king compelled his farmers to grow just this particular vegetable and collected the land tax from them in the form of half the yield of the vegetable! 

The poor Brahmins in the kingdom soon lost all their pride and led a pathetic life. One of them was the devotee of Lord Dattatreya. He told the others that Lord Dattatreya is very kind to his devotees and is pleased easily, even by remembering him. He said that Lord Dattatreya could get them out of this pitiable situation. All the Brahmins then took the Mandaldeeksha (a 40-days worship routine) and prayed Lord Dattatreya.
The prince being mute, the king thought of promoting the sign language in his kingdom. He told the royal guru to write a book about the sign language. The proud guru was thrown into a difficult situation and started researching the language.
Conversation between Shankar Bhatta and the King


I was taken to the king. I was sweating in my nervousness. What a difficult test Shripad Shrivallabh has put me to, I thought! I was constantly chanting his name in my mind. That gave me some courage. 


As expected, the king asked me the same question: “If so much for so much, then how much for that much?”


“That much for that much,” I replied.


The king was happy.


“O great soul! You are really great; I am blessed to have met you! Just now, I got the knowledge about my previous birth. In my previous birth, I was a poor Brahmin. I used to grow maath in my backyard. If anyone asked, I used to donate that vegetable to him. Some of the rich Brahmins too, accepted that donation from me, but they never helped me in any way. On the contrary, they used to depute me for the marriages and deaths at faraway places and used to usurp all the money that I received there. They only paid me one taka (an old coin) out of that. I used to do the work and they used to eat the fruits of my labor. Despite being poor myself, I never stopped my practice of donating the maath vegetable. ‘That’s a tasty vegetable; one never gets bored with eating it,’ the rich Brahmins used to say and accepted it from me regularly. 

“The giant wheel of Time turned and I became a king. The dishonest Brahmins, who accepted donations from me then are these very Brahmins that you see here. A queer question keeps bugging me: if I can become a king in this birth by donating the maath vegetable in my previous birth, if I donate even more of that vegetable in this birth, what better can I get in the next life? You must give me a proper and convincing answer to this question.”

“O King, considering your financial condition in your previous birth, the vegetable was priceless. Today, in this life, when you can easily donate gold, silver and pearls what’s the point in donating that vegetable?” I said.

The king was satisfied with answer. My casual answer made the king tell me about his previous life. The blessings of Shripad Shrivallabh saved me from being paraded on the back of a donkey. Of course, I had to bear that ignominy earlier, but I was saved from it on this occasion. I thanked Shripad Shrivallabh by bowing to him again and again, in my mind.


The royal guru, entrusted with the job of writing a book on the sign language, entangled me into it with him, subjecting me to a second test.


He started asking me questions in gestures. At first, he ‘asked’ me ‘One or two?’ Thinking that he was asking me if I was alone or someone else was with me, I showed him one finger. After that he showed me three fingers. I suddenly related the number three to Lord Dattatreya and thought that he had asked me if I was a Lord Dattatreya devotee. Since one’s devotion is a secret, I closed my fist and showed him that. Thereafter the royal guru pushed an invisible plate of sweets before me through gestures. I too replied in sign language by pushing it away and eating an invisible humble food, which I also offered to him (I like pohe better; you too taste them!). 

“O King, we have seen that this Brahmin is a great scholar of Vedas but he also appears to be a great scholar of the sign language,” the royal guru said to the king aloud finally.


I was finding the goings on there quite strange.

“O King,” the royal guru said to the King, “Lord Shiva and Lord Vishnu are different from each other, aren’t they?  When I asked him whether they are two or one, he replied ‘One’. Then, when I showed him three fingers and asked whether Brahma-Vishnu-Mahesh are three, he showed me a closed fist and asked me in turn aren’t they composite, a Totality? Finally, when I offered him my discipleship by means of a plate of sweets, he pushed it aside and replied that he is better off like Sudama (Lord Shrikrishna’s poor, yet dearest friend), eating pohe, a poor man’s humble food, rather than getting involved in the tradition of a guru and his disciple.”

I was stunned hearing this interpretation of my actions. It taught me there are so many ways in this world, in which the mind, thoughts and languages can be interpreted!


Then my third and final test began.


The royal guru asked me to explain the Namak-Chamak (the ancient Indian science of numbers). I took a deep breath, remembered Shripad Shrivallabh in my mind and started interpreting the numbers as it came to me. The people around appeared to like what I was saying.

Ekach Mae means 1; Tistrashcha Mae is 1+3=4, the square root of that is 2; Panchach Mae – 4+5=9, square root 3; Saptach Mae – 9+7=16, square root 3; Navach Mae – 16+9=25, square root 5; Ekadashcha Mae – 25+11=36, square root 6; Trayodashcha Mae – 36+13=49, square root 7; Panchdashcha Mae – 49+15=64, square root 8; Saptadashcha Mae – 64+17=81, square root 9; Navadashcha Mae – 81+19=100, square root 10; Ekwind Shatishcha Mae – 100+21=121, square root 11; Trayowind Shatishcha Mae – 121+23=144, square root 12; Panchwind Shatishcha Mae – 144+25=169, square root 13; Saptawind Shatishcha Mae – 169+27=196, square root 14; Navawind Shatishcha Mae – 196+29=225, square root 15; Ektrindashachcha Mae – 225+31=256, square root 16; Trayastrindashachcha Mae – 256+33=289, square root 17; Panchastrindashachcha Mae – 289+35=324, square root 18; Saptastrindashachcha Mae – 324+37=361, square root 19; Navastrindashachcha Mae – 361+39=4000, square root 20.

“All this is the secret of the atoms of the universe. Maharshi Kanaad had a great knowledge about this. Various elements are formed because of the minute differences in the number of neutrons,” I concluded.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh!

Chapter 3
Meeting with Palani Swami – Holy glimpse of Kuravpur

The greatness of remembering Shripad Shrivallabh

With the blessings of Shripad Shrivallabh, I left Vichitrapur. I was getting desperate for a glimpse of Lord Chidambar. I travelled quite comfortably for three days. On the fourth day, I went and asked for bhiksha (food in alms) in one Brahmin family.

“Now you won’t get food here!” a woman yelled from somewhere inside the house.

I waited at the door for some time, when the owner of the house came out.


“I’m sorry,” he said, “It’s my ill-fate that I cannot welcome and treat guests and visitors in my house. The voice you just heard belongs to my wife. She is a virago. When she loses her temper, she breaks an earthen pot on my head and then recovers its cost from me. Why, she just did that a few moments ago and I’m going out to earn money to repay her the cost of that pot! 

“To tell you the truth, food wise we are well-off, however, I would now have to go out and ask for some work to earn the money or else I’d have to borrow it from someone and pay her. Unfortunately, I can’t even repay if someone lends me the money because whatever money I earn, this woman snatches away from me. I have become the butt of everyone’s jokes due to this.
“You know, my wife has told me that I should take you with me around the town and whatever money you earn as a Brahmin, I should take it from you and pay her. Only then would she give us our meals!

“I know the Brahmin households in this town. You would get good and enough food and money from them. Please come with me,” he pleaded.

I was shocked and stood staring at him.

‘O Shripad Shrivallabh, what a tough test this is!’ I thought and left with that Brahmin man. Somehow, on that particular day, no other Brahmin family seemed interested in offering us food, let alone pay dakshina (money).

“I know I’m unlucky,” the Brahmin surmised wearily, “And in my company, your luck too appears to have deserted you!”

“O Brahmin,” I said to him, “Lord Dattatreya is quite capable of feeding all the living beings on the face of the earth. He has descended on the earth in this Kaliyug, in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh at a place called Kuravpur. In fact, I’m on my way to Kuravpur to meet him. Let’s remember him and sit under this peepal tree chanting his name. He would do what he wills!”
We were both very hungry; however, we continued chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh in tired voices. Suddenly, the two royal servants I had met earlier came there again.

“Thank heavens!” they said when they saw me. “The king had told us to find you and take you with us to the palace. The prince has started talking now. Please, come with us at once.”

I couldn’t have let them know the pathetic condition my friend and I were in at that moment, so I just said, “Sorry, I can’t come with you alone. I’d have to take my friend here along too.”

The royal servants immediately agreed to that and asked us to mount the horses. They started leading us with great respect. The on looking villagers looked at us in great awe!

We reached the king’s court.

“O Great Soul!” the king said when he saw me, “I forgot to honor you even after learning that you are such a learned Brahmin. I let you go without that. After you left from here, the prince became unconscious. When he was treated, he got up and started chanting ‘Shripad Shrivallabh Digambara! Shri Datta Deva Digambara!!’ After that he said to me that he saw a very handsome, long-limbed, 16-year old yati (ascetic) in his mind’s eye. The ascetic put some vibhuti (holy ashes) in his mouth and therefore, he has found his speech. Please tell me who this ascetic might be? Where can I find him? How is he connected to Lord Dattatreya? Please be kind and enlighten me about all this.”
“What can I say about Shripad Shrivallabh? He is the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya Himself! Like the incarnation Lord Shrikrishna, this incarnation is a special one. Very little is known about him. I’m going to Kuravpur to meet him and am visiting the holy places and holy men along the way,” I said to the king humbly.
All the Brahmins of Vichitrapur were astonished by this miraculous experience! Since they had taken the Mandal Deeksha and worshipped Lord Dattatreya, the divine vibrations had brought about a positive change in the king and he had freed all the Brahmins from the clutches of his queer restrictions.
“We are very grateful to Madhav Nambudripad, on whose suggestion we had surrendered ourselves to Lord Dattatreya and worshipped Him. That has changed our fortunes and we are happy now,” the Brahmins said. 

The royal guru said, “All these days, the Shaiviites hated the Vaishnavs and vice versa. God knows, how much sin we have accumulated against our names due to this! Now we are enlightened. Everything’s fine now by the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh. Even our prince has found his speech now!”

The king felicitated me and honored me by giving gold. Then we took leave of everyone there and started for my friend’s village. Madhav Nambudripad insisted that he would come with us. So we took him along. I handed over the gold given to me by the king to my friend, the Brahmin, who in turn gave it to his wife. That brought about a transformation in her as well and not only did she feed us lovingly, she was rid of her temper and she became a devotee of Shripad Shrivallabh herself.
Later on, Madhav Nambudripad and I proceeded towards Chidambaram. According to one account of the history of the Nambudri Brahmins, there was a village called Namburu in the Gurtapuri (Guntur) province. There were many Vedic pundits residing in that village. The descendents of the king of Malyash kingdom invited these Brahmins to settle down in their kingdom. Several of the Brahmins accepted the offer and migrated. There, through their studies and teaching, they did a lot to promote the Vedic knowledge. They were the original Nambudri Brahmins. The ancestors of Adi Shankaracharya also hailed from Namburu village. These Nambudri Brahmins are very strict about adherence to the rules in their lives and conduct. They are also well-known for their knowledge about mantras, tantras and yantras. My fellow-traveler Madhav Nambudri however, was illiterate. He used to make a living by working as a cook in Brahmin households. He was a great devotee of Lord Dattatreya and ever since he had heard about Shripad Shrivallabh, was yearning to meet him.
We heard that some accomplished yogi stayed near Chidambaram and started searching his abode. The yogi was known by the name Palani Swami and was an elderly ascetic, staying in the hills in solitude. During our search when we reached a cave, we suddenly heard the voice of Palani Swami.

“Oh, I’m so lucky, Madhav and Shankar are coming to see me together!” he said.
We were convinced that he was indeed an accomplished yogi, since he had called us by our names even though he didn’t know us.
“Sons, time has come to leave my current body and enter into a younger one as per the instructions of Shripad Shrivallabh. My current body is 300 years old. Shripad Shrivallabh has ordered me to live for another 300 years by abandoning this old, worn out body and assume a new one.

“Even those who are delivered from the cycle of life and death, have to return to it if ordered by Shripad Shrivallabh. Shripad Shrivallabh is an embodiment of the Great Will itself. He descends in the physical and subtle worlds often. To be born in the human form is also His will. Incarnations of his fractions keep taking birth on this earth for the purpose of protecting His devotees.
“Shankar, son, can you please repeat whatever you said about the Theory of Atoms by Maharshi Kanaad at Vichitrapur?”

The Theory of Atoms by Maharshi Kanaad


“Swami, please forgive me, but I do not have much knowledge about the Maharshi or his Theory of Atoms,” I said.

“This universe is entirely made of atoms,” Palani Swami started speaking in response. “Just as the planets rotate around the Sun in their respective orbits, small and big atoms rotate at speed around their own nuclei. All the emotions of the living beings vibrate in a state, which is even subtler than the atoms. Any object that we see as stationery is in fact pulsating in a subtle way. Volatility and constant change is the basic nature of this vibration. The state in which the spirit of Lord Dattatreya exists is subtler than that of the vibration. To gain his favor is as easy as it is difficult. If an atom is divided into multiple fractions, each of those fractions is nearly a zero. This universe is the product of infinite zeros coming together. In it, substances having converse properties get created. These substances are also not constant. They keep changing their properties. If we make an idol for worship from some substance, the idol becomes spirited and acquires the ability to fulfill its devotees’ wishes.


“In our Kundalini are contained all the mantras, including the Gayatri Mantra. It is generally believed that the Gayatri Mantra consists of 3 couplets however, there exists a fourth one: “Parorajasi Savadoam” as well. The four-legged cow suggests of the Brahma that is beyond any attributes. This world is created through the 24 elements of the Kundalini. In the Gayatri Mantra there are 24 letters. The number 24 is known as Gokul: Go means 2 and Kul means 4. The Brahma is indicated by the number 9. Number 8 is the Mahamaya or the Supreme Goddess. Shripad Shrivallabh used to say “Do Chaupati Dev Laxmi” to some select people when he asked for food in alms. The statement is a holy, corrupted form of “Do Chapati Dev Laxmi”. However, through it, Shripad Shrivallabh aimed at reminding those people of the numbers 2, 4, 8 and 9. Shripad Shrivallabh is the incarnation of the Supreme Being. Understand that he is none other than Lord Shrikrishna. Recognize that his padukas (holy footwear) are like the Gayatri Mantra.

“Shankar, my son, in the material human body there are 12 types of distinctions. This material body is energized by the material Sun. The Kriyayog achieved by the meeting of the vibrations of these two material objects provides the energy to the human body. This 12-part body is formed by the influence of the 12 suns. However, being beyond the suns, the divine body of Shripad Shrivallabh exists in the strange, divine vibrations.


“Before taking birth in Pithikapur in the human form, Shripad Shrivallabh had visited this area. That was 108 years ago. He had blessed me at that time in the same form as he is now, at Kuravpur. His divine actions are unfathomable. When Shripad Shrivallabh was here, some great yogis (mahayogis) were worshipping Lord Badrinath with the flowers of Brahmakamal far away in the Himalayas. However, I have myself witnessed that one of the Brahmakamal flowers landing at the feet of Shripad Shrivallabh, here!”

I was very happy to hear what Palani Swami was telling me. That was an experience which cannot be expressed in words. 


“Swami, what does a Brahmakamal look like and where can one get it?” I asked him. “As you have said, Lord Dattatreya is pleased if we worship him with those flowers, please tell me about them.” 

Brahmakamal


“Shri Mahavishnu had once worshipped Lord Shiva with the Brahmakamals,” Palani Swami looked at me benignly and started explaining. “The lotus that grew out of the navel of Lord Shri Vishnu, is nothing but the Brahmakamal. If Lord Dattatreya is worshipped with the Brahmakamal, the worshipper becomes an accomplished person, both in the material world as well as the spiritual world. A replica of the Brahmakamal in the divine world is found in the Himalayas. This plant blooms only once in a year and that too, at midnight. By morning, the blooms shrivel and droop. When the flowers bloom, a sweet, gentle aroma emanating from it fills the atmosphere. The yogis and students staying in Himalayas wait to watch this wonderful phenomenon. The plant remains buried under the snow from autumn to spring. On the first day of the month of Chaitra (first month of the year according to the Hindu calendar) it starts peeping out of the layer of snow. During summer it grows. The growth continues till the full moon day in the month of Shravan (fifth month), till when the snow Shivling in the Amarnath cave can be seen. In the following month, Bhadrapad, the flowers start blooming. This wonderful play of the nature occurs every year.

“Seeing a Brahmakamal rids one of all his or her sins and he or she is saved from all ills. Likewise, the yog-practitioners or students evolve to higher levels. Only the blessed, lucky ones get to see these flowers.


“Shankar, my son, now I wish to take a 10-day deeksha (oath of observance) and remain in yogsamadhi (yog induced trance state) for the next 10 days. Please see to it that I’m not disturbed. If someone wants to see me, let them just take a glimpse and leave. However, if someone comes with the dead body of a victim of snakebite, tell them I’m in yogsamadhi and convey to them my instructions that they should either drop the body in the river to flow away or inter it.”

Saying this, Palani Swami sat down and went into a samadhi state.


Madhav took up the job of bringing Swami’s devotees in the cave, let them have a glimpse of Swami and then take them out again. Some of the devotees brought food for Madhav and me. One day, Madhav had gone out of the cave to fetch coconut leaves for cooking purpose. While picking up the leaves strewn around on the ground a snake bit him. 2-3 visitors brought him in. Since the Swami had ordered us strictly not to disturb him and issued specific instructions about what to do with a victim of snakebite, we couldn’t dare violate the orders, so we quietly buried Madhav. I cried for him a lot. The memories of Madhav’s guileless heart, pure devotion and his unshakeable faith in Shripad Shrivallabh refused to leave me and made me feel for him ever more. 

In a couple of days, another victim of snakebite, an 18-year old boy, was brought in. He too was buried near the cave.


Everyday, 3-4 devotees would come to have a glimpse of Palani Swami. The 10-day period passed. On the 11th day, Swami woke up from his Samadhi. Early in the morning on that day, he called me. My pent-up emotions after the loss of Madhav suddenly broke the dam and I started wailing loudly as I told Swami about Madhav’s death. Swami consoled me and looked at me with a yogic sight. Suddenly I felt vibrations in my spine and unable to bear the sensation I looked back at him. On seeing him the feeling of discomfort eased and I calmed down.

“Son, even though Madhav couldn’t see Shripad Shrivallabh in his material form, he was with Shripad Shrivallabh at Kuravpur in subtle form. His wish has been fulfilled. We cannot fathom the ways of Shripad Shrivallabh. No one can understand the secret of time-karma-cause. Only Shripad Shrivallabh can do that. Anyway, Shripad Shrivallabh has given me the responsibility to bring Madhav back to life, so let’s do that first.”

All of a sudden my mind became free of all the crowding thoughts. I was extremely elated to learn that Madhav would be alive again! We went to the place where we had buried Madhav. There were a couple of people with me. We dug the grave and brought Madhav’s body up. Swami then took us to the tree under which the snake had bit Madhav. 

“Repeat after me what I say,” Swami told us. “O king of cobras, who bit Madhav, please come to Palani Swami as ordered by Shripad Shrivallabh.”


As we were repeating what he said, Swami took out four cowries (tropical mollusk) from his robe and placed them in four directions around Madhav’s corpse. A little later, the cowries started stirring in their places and soon, making a loud sound, they dematerialized in their respective directions. Immediately after that, we saw a king cobra come there hissing! He looked to be in a very bad shape as the four cowries were stuck on his hood like needles. Palani Swami ordered him to suck the poison in Madhav’s body. The cobra did as he was told by biting into the site of his earlier bite. Palani Swami then chanted the name of Shripad Shrivallabh and sprinkled holy water on the cobra. The cobra touched the feet of Swami, circled around him three times and went away.
The fruit of feeding meal to the devotees of Lord Dattatreya


“This cobra was a woman in his previous birth,” Palani Swami later told us. “Once, this woman fed meal to a devotee of Lord Dattatreya. Lord Dattatreya responds to his devotees quickly. When the woman died, Lord Yama said to her, “Since you fed meal to a devotee of Lord Dattatreya, at the instance of Shripad Shrivallabh the stock of your virtues has increased and your stock of sins is relatively smaller. You have a choice whether you want to live through the repayment of your sins first or enjoy the fruits of your good deeds, your virtues first. Decide and tell me.”


“Since my sins are less, I’d choose their repayment first,” the woman replied.

She was reborn as a cobra. In this birth, under the influence of her sins, she bit anyone in sight and that in turn only increased the sins against her name. Son, there are four types of serpents: some live the life of an ascetic by not hurting anyone and subsisting only on air; the second type sting at someone’s shadow; the third are scared of the humans and stay out of their sight and the fourth bite anything in sight. She bit Madhav without provocation only because of her virtues of the past life. By the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh, the old woman would now be delivered from this birth as a cobra and would live a higher life.


 “Lord Dattatreya is easier to please and donating food to the right person earns you its fruit from Him. While we can donate food to anyone in His name, if the receiver is a deserving person, the giver is especially rewarded. His or her (giver) body, mind, intellect and ego are filled with positive and beneficial vibrations, and Goddess Laxmi graces him or her. This universe runs on such material and subtle vibrations and laws.”
The glory of Shripad Shrivallabh


“Chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh attracts wealth. The glory of his grace is indescribable,” Palani Swami said.


I had experienced what he had said as the body of Madhav, which was buried 10 days ago, was still intact when we exhumed it. That was nothing else but the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh. 


As soon as Madhav came back to life, he felt thirsty. Palani Swami gave him 100 years old ghee made from cow’s milk. Madhav refused initially, however Swami explained to him and convinced him. He told Madhav that he would get water only if he agreed to have the ghee first. Then he made Madhav drink the ghee, followed by fruit juice and finally gave him water to drink.
The Naglok (Serpent World)


We were happy to have Madhav back. He began to narrate to us his experience.


“After I died, I reached Kuravpur in subtle form. Shripad Shrivallabh has long arms (Ajanubahu) and large eyes. Compassion, love and kindness seep through His eyes constantly. No one but Shripad Shrivallabh could see me. He told me to go to the centre of the Kuravpur Island. Chanting his name, I entered the tunnel at the centre of the Island. That was the way to the Netherworld (pataal). Cobras, who could assume any body, resided there. I saw serpents with many hoods there. That entire region was lit by the shining beads on the hoods of cobras. Some of them however, were sitting in silence, in the yog posture. The most astonishing thing was that Shripad Shrivallabh Himself was there, resting on the body of thousand-hooded cobra (Shesha) while some serpents were singing the Vedic verses. Shripad Shrivallabh was listening to them. One of the cobras there started talking to me.
The glory of Lord Dattatreya


“Lord Dattatreya took birth as the son of rishi Atri and his wife Anusuya in an earlier age. The rishi and his wife were staying on a mountain named ‘Anusuya’, which is in Nepal today. He didn’t end his incarnation and still roams the mountains Nilgiri, Sri Shail, Shabargiri and Sahyadri. Since he wears the directions and the sky on his body, he acquired the name Digambar (Dik – directions + Ambar – sky). He lives atop the Sahyadri Mountain immersed in yog. He initiated Gorakshanath into Kriya Yog. He gave the glimpse of His formlessness to Saint Dnyaneshwar in the khechari expression of yoga. He is beyond the boundaries of time and place. In His presence, one can never distinguish among the past, present and future. He appears to be ever-present.”
Sighting Lord Dattatreya along with Anagha


Another cobra then started talking to me.


“Madhav, son, I belong to the Rishishwar Kaalnags. After staying on the earth for thousands of years, Lord Dattatreya once decided to leave this place. For several years, he stayed underwater. When He came out, we all were waiting for him at the shore. As He emerged out of water, we saw that He had a pot of honey in one hand and a 16-year old woman sitting on his lap! We were confounded to see our Lord in that condition and left from there. He too disappeared from view. It was only after He dematerialized that the meaning of what we had seen dawned on us: the pot of honey in His hand contained the nectar of Happiness of yog and the young woman was none other than Goddess Anaghalaxmi. We undertook severe penance for them to return to earth. Therefore, He took birth at Pithikapur, by the name of Shripad Shrivallabh.
Shri Kuravpur


“The holiest of holy place, where Lord Dattatreya had stayed immersed in the water, is Kuravpur. While He was in the Jal Samadhi (Samadhi under water), we were in the Yog Samadhi (yog-induced Samadhi). This place, Kuravpur, is also the place where the First forefather of the Kauravas and Pandavas, King Kuru, had been bestowed enlightenment. The greatness and glory of this place is difficult to describe even for the greatest among us, the Mahashesha!”
The background story of Sadashiv Brahmendra


Madhav continued with his narration.


“I touched the feet of Shripad Shrivallabh. He looked at me with extreme love and said, “My child, it’s indeed the rarest of rare opportunities to be able to see me in this great, divine form of mine! The first great snake who spoke to you would take the form of the holy flame Ramling in the next century and would also end his existence in the form of a flame. The second snake that spoke with you would be born as Sadashiv Brahmendra in the coming century and would do many things. Pithikapur is very close to my heart. My padukas would be installed in the house of my grandfather, where I was born.

“My births and acts (karma) are divine, mystifying and secret. Now, you go to Shri Pithikapur. From the place where my padukas would get installed, enter the pataal lok (Netherworld) and meet with the great serpents in penance there.”

Hearing all this, Palani Swami smiled and said, “Madhav, my son, tell us about the Kaalnaag in Pithikapur later. Shripad Shrivallabh has asked of us to take a bath and sit for meditation now.”

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh
Chapter 4
Glimpse of Vasavambika at Kuravpur
The three of us sat down in meditation as suggested by Palani Swami. Before that, Swami said, “Madhav and Shankar, my sons, let’s start meditation now. Shripad Shrivallabh has asked to discuss whatever we experience during the meditation afterwards. This means we are in for some extraordinary spiritual experience. Today is an auspicious day (25/5/1336). It’s a special day in our lives. I’m going to Kuravpur today in a subtle form, leaving my material body here. I usually roam around at 4-5 places simultaneously in my subtle form. Now let’s start meditating. I’d go to Kuravpur as soon as Shripad Shrivallabh allows me.”
The effortlessness in obtaining the grace of Swami

“Swami,” I asked Palani Swami, “Madhav has seen Shripad Shrivallabh in subtle form. You too do that often. However, so far I’m just hearing his name! I haven’t got to see him yet, so how do I concentrate on his image in my mind?”

Swami smiled. “If you have devotion, everything is possible. A female tortoise protects her young ones through the vibrations of her thoughts from afar. A cat holds her kitten in her mouth to protect them. Shripad Shrivallabh protects his devotees in the same fashion. After practicing devotion to him for some time, devotees themselves feel the need to cling to the guru, like babies of monkey to their mother. As the practice increases, they move around with guru like the babies of fish swim behind their mother. So, don’t worry, when you sit in meditation, Shripad Shrivallabh himself would give you his glimpse. I think he is planning to take some major decision and that’s the reason he has called me to Kuravpur in subtle form. Maybe some great things are in the offing.”
Saying this, Swami went into meditation. Madhav and I did the same.

We meditated for about 10 hours. After that, we all came out of it at the same time. Palani Swami looked quite excited. We requested him to narrate his experience during meditation.

Story of Shivsharma – the fruit of contemplating on Shripad Shrivallabh

“Those who are born in this Kaliyug are very fortunate,” Palani Swami began. “Kuravpur is a small river islet. A Brahmin scholar of Vedas lived in Kuravpur and he knew about the glory of Shripad Shrivallabh. His name was Shivsharma and that of his wife was Ambika. That was the only Brahmin family in Kuravpur. They were the followers of Yajurveda and belonged to the Kashyap gotra. Shivsharma used to cross the river everyday and perform the Brahmin’s duties (being the priest in domestic as well as public religious functions and rituals) in the nearby towns for living. None of his children lived long. The one son that somehow did was mentally retarded. The concern for his son weighed down Shivsharma heavily making him physically weaker.
One day, after reciting the Vedas in front of Shripad Shrivallabh, Shivsharma stood there looking forlorn. Aware of his feelings, Shripad Shrivallabh said with a benign smile, “Shivsharma, I’m the slave to those who think of me all the time keeping everything else aside. So, please tell me your problem and what you wish.”

“Swami, I had a dream that my son would be an even greater scholar and pundit, however he is mentally retarded. You are capable of undoing what’s done. It won’t be difficult for you to make my son a scholar. The rest is up to you!”

“Son, no one can escape destiny. This universe runs according to its own unbreakable rules. Women get husbands as a fruit of their worship and persons donating charitably do not remain childless. However, donations must strictly be to the worthy. If the receiver isn’t so, it can spell danger to the giver. A part of the receiver’s sins gets attached to the giver in such a case. Also, one must donate without pride. Only then does one get the positive fruit of it. Your son is mentally retarded because of his ill-karma in his previous birth. You had asked for a child with a long life, so you have got one. To nullify all his sins from the previous birth and to make him a pundit and scholar, the rules of karma require you to donate rest of your life to your son.”

Already in the latter half of his life, Shivsharma immediately agreed to donate the rest of his life to his son. 
“Swami, I only wish that my son is as scholarly as Bruhaspati (the god of knowledge), nothing else!” he said to Shripad Shrivallabh.

“All right! In a few days you would die. After death you would assume a subtle body and do penance underground below the neem tree in Dhisheela town. Some time later, you would be reborn in the holy Maharashtra region. But don’t you tell your wife about this.”
Future birth of Shripad Shrivallabh

Shivsharma died in a few days and his wife Ambika started begging in the streets with her child. People used to treat her badly. One day, unable to bear the ill-treatment, Ambika’s son ran towards the river to commit suicide. Ambika also started running after him, trying to dissuade him. By sheer luck, the son came across Shripad Shrivallabh, who stopped him from committing suicide. Shripad Shrivallabh looked at the boy with utmost compassion and in an instant the boy became a great scholar and pundit. Shripad Shrivallabh then told Ambika to spend the rest of her life in the worship of Lord Shiva. He also granted her a boon saying she would give birth to a son like Shripad Shrivallabh in her next life. He took a decision to take birth in her womb.
Birth and life of Vasavi Mata
Because of my good fortune, I went to the river Krishna to take a bath, along with Shripad Shrivallabh. After bath, he ignited a yogic fire by his mental power. From that fire emerged Kanyakamba, the fire conqueror. I was trying to see mentally Shri Vasavi Kanyakamba, the sister of Shripad Shrivallabh, for a long time but had failed. That day however, I saw her in person and threw myself at her feet. Shripad Shrivallabh, with a gentle smile on his face, looked quite happy to me. I found Shri Vasavi Mata to be looking very similar to Shripad Shrivallabh. So much so in fact, that one could think they were twins!
At the time, there was no one in holy Kuravpur, apart from Shripad Shrivallabh, Vasavi Mata and I. I was still thinking about where this Dhisheela town is and how the dead Shivsharma would reach there in subtle form. Suddenly, Shripad Shrivallabh started talking.

“The power of Yog is infinite. The yog ways of Lord Dattatreya are strange, novel, unforeseen and unimaginable.”

After some time, from the divine fire “emerged” the divinity governed couple, Kausumbi and Kusumshreshthi. They were the parents of Shri Vasavi Mata, as told by Shripad Shrivallabh. Shri Vasavi Mata sat meditating for some time. From the fire ignited by Shripad Shrivallabh through his yogic power emerged Shri Nagareshwara Swami. After him, Virupaksha, the brother of Shri Vasavi Mata and 102 relatives from the Gomath clan (gotra), who had submitted themselves to and had entered the fire.
“Virupaksha has born with a part of Nandishwara and I have put a part of mine into him as well,” Shripad Shrivallabh said happily.

“My grandfather Bapannavadhani, who had invoked the power from solar sphere into Shri Mallikarjuna Linga, was the royal guru at Bruhatshilanagari in his previous birth, he further said. “His name then, was Bhaskar. He was born with a part of Lord Brahma. On the first full-moon day of the month of Shravan, I would come to Bruhatshilanagari. My sister Shri Vasavi Kanyakamba would tie a rakhi on my wrist. Palani, son, my incarnations, my work, my acts and my importance are within my reach forever. No one else can even copy them. No one else can get my powers as well. As the fruit of your severe penance, you have been able to see in person, Siddhavaishya, Shri Vasavi Mata and her parents Kausumbi-Kusumshreshthi. Now watch Kuravpur, the place where you are because it’s going to become big.”
Astonishingly, in an instant that statement of intent became a reality; there was a complete transformation in the surrounding area! We were all in that premises complete with a jewel-encrusted throne.

Shripad Shrivallabh began, “Of the 614 people from the Gomath clan, only 102 had entered the fire (representation of Ambika Mata). Bruhatshilanagari is the main among 18 towns that had surrendered to the divinity in the Swarochimanu era. When any of the devotees of Lord Dattatreya visit Shri Ambika, Shri Nagareshwara and other deities in Bruhatshilanagari, they earn a special fruit of that. Wherever the name of Lord Dattatreya is chanted, Shri Vasavi Mata stays there in an invisible form. She grants all the positive wishes. Likewise, Lord Dattatreya is present invisibly wherever the name of Shri Vasavi Kanyakamba is chanted. At such places, even the least efforts earn special fruits. In the Krut yug, people used to aspire for truth. In the Tretayug, yagyas and sacrifices were performed on a large scale. In the Dwapar yug the science of mantras became more popular. In this Kaliyug, it would be the science of tantra (expansion of the spirit) would gain prominence. I am the basic principle of this universe. The 33 crore deities, all the life on the earth, billions of galaxies are contained in me. They become animate because of me and acquire the various powers from the fractions of me. Just as all the rivers ultimately go and reach the oceans, worship of any god or goddess ultimately comes to me. To worship me is akin to worshipping all the deities put together. This universe that you see is but a reflection of me. My image, that is my reflection and I, are inseparable. I’m the Adiparashakti or the original feminine Supreme Power. I’m the Supreme Being. I’m beyond the femininity and masculinity. My masculine form is Lord Dattatreya and feminine form s Adiparashakti. Therefore the announcers of divine appearances announce my name as Shrikrishna-Shyamaldevi, Shriram-Lalitambika etc. The material form rays emanating from me sanctify the region where my material body goes. My subtle body pervades this earth. My incidental body (karan sharir) pervades the billions of galaxies. My supra-incidental body (mahakaran sharir) is beyond the galaxies and enjoys the Brahmananda or the Supreme Bliss. My spirit exists simultaneously in all these four kinds of bodies. No one can win me over through any kind of penance or worship and rites or rituals. I can be only be evoked through the special instructions of mystical verses. The holy souls that merge in me take birth in material bodies at my instance, to fulfill my missions.
The Supreme Principle

“Anaghalaxmi, an embodiment of the three powers is an expression of my power itself. She resides in the left half of my body and my three-headed, tri-virtuous form resides in the right half. The phenomena of Creation-Existence-Death-Disappearance and invocation through instructions of mystical verses take place endlessly. Every substance is an expression of the Akshar or the Constant in the solid state. The Constant is pulsating, in the form of sound and like mantras. The Constant is Mahakali, Mahalaxmi and Mahasaraswati as well. I am the worshipper in one moment and the worshipped in the next. The Universal Mother (Jaganmata) is the epitome of motherly love and the Universal Father (Jaganniyanta) is that of strictness and justice. While He ensures that one gets the good or bad fruit of even the smallest of one’s karma, She forgives whatever mistake a devote may commit, however serious and gives the largest possible fruit for the smallest of worship.
“Recognize that I’m the mother, father and teacher (guru) of this universe. I’m going to answer all the doubts in your mind. Your first and foremost doubt is how Shri Vasavi Mata became my sister. So listen: Long time ago, when I was born as son of rishi Atri and Anusuya Mata, she was rocking me in my cradle. At that time, she was thinking that in the form of Lord Dattatreya I have got three sons but not a daughter. Being the most pure and loyal wife (mahapativrata), her wishes were very powerful, so this wish of her (having a daughter as well) came to fruition immediately. She saw Lord Dattatreya in the rocking cradle as she pushed it and Shri Vasavi when the cradle returned to her. She was wondering whether this was a dream or an illusion.
At that moment, rishi Atri came there.

“Anusuya,” he said, “I contemplated hard on the true form of the tri-virtuous, trio (Lords Brahma, Vishnu and Mahesh) and got Lord Dattatreya as our son. I understood the original Guruswarup (form) of the three Lords. This form is the same as Shri Mannarayan. When this same form assumes a female form, it becomes the Adiparashaki and becomes our daughter. Oh, what a wonder! These two male and female forms are brother and sister since before the birth of the universe!”

After saying this, rishi Atri went into meditation for some time. In his meditation, he recognized that the secret spirit is Me. He also recognized Ambika Mata. He could understand that I would come to the earth as Shripad Shrivallabh in future and before that, the female form would descend on the earth as Shri Vasavi Kanyaka. As per the wishes of Atri-Anusuya, their offspring were not two different bodies, but the male and female forms of Lord Dattatreya alone. Therefore, Ambika Mata tied rakhi on my wrist. Lord Dattatreya, as the son of rishi Atri and his wife Anusuya is Shripad Shrivallabh in the Kaliyug.
This first incarnation of Lord Dattatreya will always remain invisible. The first incarnation of the Supreme Mother is Ambika Mata and Ambika Mata is Shri Kanyakamba, so she too is kept invisible and in the form of Agni (fire). The duties of a human form are different than those of the divine form. To be able to see this divinely pure image of Ambika Mata, one needs be extremely virtuous. 

“There’s a specific reason, why I have invited you all here. I’m endless and not bound by any name or body. I wish to emerge and become established in the form of the ripples in the ocean. Since it doesn’t mean anything to me whether I’m in a definite form or not, I wish to dissolve my present form (Shripad Shrivallabh) today itself.

“Vasavi, tell me your wish and your opinion about my will.”

I was disturbed with the thought that the incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh would end so fast. Divinely pure Shri Vasavi Mata looked at Shripad Shrivallabh with prayer in her eyes.

“My revered brother,” she said, “if going into the inert, ripple form can wait, please continue this benevolent, virtuous incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh for some more time and show it to the true worshippers. Let this body disappear before the open eyes. If you have resolved to be born again, you can assume another body. By keeping this body in the Samadhi state, you can grace and bless the devotees.”
Resolve about the birth of Nrusimha Saraswati and Swami Samartha

Shripad Shrivallabh replied to the Supreme Mother, saying, “O Vasambika, may your wish come true! I’d continue to remain in this body for 14 years more, till this body becomes 30 years old. Thereafter, I would cease to exist for some time and to revive the asceticism, would come back as Nrusimha Saraswati. In that incarnation I would live for 80 years and would disappear in the Kadalivana area. There I would spend 300 years in penance and would come back again as Swami Samarth in Pradnyapur (Akkalkot). Like this, sometimes in the form of a hermit and sometimes in the form of a seer, I would recur and make people religion and karma oriented.”
Swami blessing foreigners

Shripad Shrivallabh sat in meditation for some time and then called Virupaksha.
“Virupaksha, my son, a white man wants to see me and has reached Kuravpur with a lot of effort. Since this abode of ours isn’t visible to the human eyes, everyone is searching for me. Please go and bring the white man to me.”

Everyone around Shripad Shrivallabh wondered how the white man may have reached this remote place! Soon, Virupaksha returned with the white man. The moment he saw Shripad Shrivallabh, he fell at Swami’s feet and started crying like a baby. Shripad Shrivallabh helped him get up and looked at him with compassion-filled eyes. He was His eternally, infinitely powerful, loving and divinely great form at the time. His heart was as fond as that of billions of mothers put together. He called the white man as ‘John’ and looked deep in his eyes. It was as if he was giving John a deeksha (initiation) thorough his eyes! Some time later, Shripad Shrivallabh touched John’s eyebrow. John went into a Samadhi state, immersed in divine happiness. Shripad Shrivallabh then asked everyone to look skywards. In the sky they saw a divinely lit up number in the Devnagari script, which was –
 170141183460469231731687303715884105727. 

“This is the cosmic number,” Shripad Shrivallabh said, “Those researching the hidden principle substance would know the meaning of this number.”
Shripad Shrivallabh spoke Telugu, yet John, speaking German, understood whatever he heard. John would ask some question in German language and Shripad Shrivallabh would answer him in Telugu! Every moment in the company of Shripad Shrivallabh is miraculous and glorious. All the knowledge and sciences are at His feet.
“Even though I speak Telugu, John understands it in German. He hears me in translation. There’s no work that I can’t do, no load that I can’t carry and no problem that I can’t solve for the sake of my devotees. Those, who put faith in me leaving every other faith and belief, remain happy forever. My affection causes all the powers in the universe vibrate in you in a positive way. There’s nothing in this universe that I haven’t got. If you remain engaged in doing your ordained work and remember me every moment, I protect you, I take care of you. I’m an embodiment of love. You can only perceive me through love.
“Among the stars, Dhruv (North Star) is the chief. Learn how Dhruv won over the Lord. The young Dhruv performed severe penance with just one wish: to sit in his father’s lap. After he saw Shri Mannarayan Himself however, that wish of his dissolved. Shri Mannarayan didn’t just accord him a permanent place, from where no one can ever dislodge him, but also took him in His lap. Child Dhruv sat in the Lord’s lap, steeped in the fatherly love.

Dhruv is Jesus Christ in the Kaliyug
“Jesus Christ, who considered God as his father, is none other than Dhruv reincarnate. I meet you in the form that you pray to me. Shri Kanyakamba bestowed Her power to the holy spirit of Mary. Dhruv took birth from her womb as Jesus Christ when Mary was still a virgin. Jesus wasn’t born through coming together of a father and a mother. Every time when he referred to his father, he meant Shri Mannarayan, which means me, Shripad Shrivallabh, present before you right now. O Siddha Vaishya Muni, chant Vedas in front of my sister Shri Vasavambika, for that would protect the world from the ill-fruits of all the sins committed over the coming century. Along with Shri Vasavambika, Shri Nagareshwara also loves chanting of Vedas. This white man present here would be born in the Himalayan region in his next life, in the family of Veda scholars. He would become a yogi and return to Shambal town. Now you drive away all the evil powers in the atmosphere by chanting the holy Vedas.”
Siddha Vaishya Muni chanted Vedas as suggested by Shripad Shrivallabh. After that got over, Shri Vasavi Kanyakambika, Shri Nagareshwara, Virupaksha, the Kusumshreshthi couple and Siddha Vaishya Muni entered the fire and disappeared.

Shripad Shrivallabh blessed John. John wished that the biography of Shripad Shrivallabh were available in a book form, to which Shripad Shrivallabh said that it would be available in German language in the coming century. Thereafter he bid adieu to John, assuring him His protection. Shripad Shrivallabh then told me to reenter my material body and saying that he is going for a bath at the Prayag Sangam (confluence of two rivers), he disappeared.
“My sons, today is Friday, 25/5/1336. It’s a very auspicious day today!” Saying this, Palani Swami turned to me and asked me to narrate my experience during meditation.

“O Swami,” I said, “I saw an ascetic in the Muslim dress.  He was constantly chanting, ‘Allah Malik!’ I saw him sitting under a neem tree. His age was about 16 years. To the people coming over to see him, he said, ‘I’m a Muslim of the Nanak sect!’ To some others he also said, ‘I’m a Brahmin of the Bharadwaj clan. This is the place of my guru. Those who worship at this place on a Thursday or Friday are the lucky ones.’

“Swami, my entire meditation period was spent in seeing this Muslim ascetic. I didn’t get to see Shripad Shrivallabh.

“Some people started digging the place where the Muslim ascetic sat. There was a small cave under it and there were earthen lamps burning on all four sides there. After a while, the Muslim ascetic came there and closed the door of the cave.

‘This is the place of my guru, don’t open it,’ he said.

“Swami, what must be the intention of Shripad Shrivallabh in making my meditation this way?”
History of the Muslims

“Son, Shripad Shrivallabh is profound. One can never explain his acts confidently. His only intention is to merge all the faiths and sects into the Eternal Religion. He is the one to re-establish the Eternal Religion in this Kaliyug, in the entire world. ‘Jehovah’ means ‘I am’. That’s His Supreme form. The life force reflected in the universe, the life force of the son of God, Jesus Christ and the holy, flowing, pure life force that establishes peace and happiness, are His own expressions. Shripad Shrivallabh himself said that John could get the rarest of rare opportunity to see Him in person because of his pure, chaste love. Also, understand that Islam is a part of the principle called Lord Dattatreya as well. A great soul called ‘Mahamati’ was the devotee of the formless Shri Makkheshwara. He had seen the seven heavens. Influenced by a Muslim fakir, he had an insight into Islam. He used to call God as ‘Allah’. Under the influence of a Hindu saint, he also had an insight into Hinduism. Once, he wished to see Allah. He learned Kriyayog from a Mahayogi in Varanasi. Taking a small pot in hand, he visited a fractional incarnation of Lord Dattatreya, who blessed him and entered in him. He further went to Dheeshilanagari, a tiny village deep inside a jungle where he saw Shripad Shrivallabh in meditation atop a rock. Whoever meditates atop that rock would reap wondrous fruits. The neem tree you saw in your meditation has a history. In the basement under that tree, Shripad Shrivallabh did penance for 12 years. He accumulated the fruit worth 12000 years of penance in those 12 years. The body of Shripad Shrivallabh thus became 12000 years old. His matted hair had spread all around that cavern and his eyebrows had grown thick. To see his eyes, one had to physically lift the eyebrows! Shripad Shrivallabh donated that fruit of His penance to the Muslim, child-ascetic. When the Muslim child was 4 years old, Shripad Shrivallabh had started his penance in his invisible form and came out of it when the child had become 16 years old.
“After he came out of his penance, he declared that in the next century, he (Shripad Shrivallabh) would take birth as Nrusimha Saraswati, would live for 80 years and promote asceticism in this world. Thereafter, Nrusimha Saraswati would do penance in the Kadali jungle for 300 years in his invisible form. Then he would return to earth as Swami Samartha and live at Pradnyapur. At the end of this incarnation, he would go in Samadhi state and eventually, dissolve in the Sri Shail Mallikarjuna lingam. 

“The Muslim ascetic that you saw in your meditation, would live till ripe old age before Shripad Shrivallabh inserts his own spirit into him and absorbs him.

“My dear Shankar, the four earthen lamps you saw in the cavern are the ones around Shripad Shrivallabh, when He had done the 12-year penance there. Four steps of Lord Brahma divided the world in 16 parts. Those 4 lamps represent the four steps taken by Lord Brahma. Shripad Shrivallabh lit them by using his yogic power and sat in their light for penance. The four steps of Lord Brahma are the four directions: East, West, North and South. Those who worship the aspects of the first step (North), become bright and radiant. The aspects of the second step (South) are Earth, Space, Sky and Oceans. Those, who worship these aspects, conquer the field, wherever they go. The aspects of the third step (East) are Fire, Sun, Moon and Lightening. Those, who worship these aspects become bright and achieve success in the world. The aspects of the fourth step (West) are Life force, eyes, ears and mind. Those, who worship these aspects, become independent. Thus, those, who worship successfully the North, achieve knowledge. Those, who worship successfully the South, become free from the spells of the evil spirits. Those, who worship successfully the East, accumulate wealth and those, who worship successfully the West, become the rulers. Those, who conquer all the four directions, reign supreme everywhere. 
“Shripad Shrivallabh is called Digambar because the four directions and the sky are his clothes. The divine rays emanating from Him become his reincarnates at different times and do their ordained work. After that they simply dissolve into their origin, the spirit of Shripad Shrivallabh. Shripad Shrivallabh is the universe, its existence, its end (tirodhan) and his grace (anugraha) all at the same time. When the vibrations of universe return to the origin, that’s called tirodhan, which is vanishing or disappearance in material sense. The vibrations that are related to the compassion towards the living beings are called the anugraha or grace.
The human beings in this Kaliyug are the lucky ones. They earn the grace of Lord Dattatreya just by chanting His name

“Those, who are born in this Kaliyug (present era) are really blessed as they can earn the grace of God with minimal efforts. Just by chanting His name, Lord Dattatreya graces them. They can please Him through nine kinds of worship, which include singing His praises and chanting His name. By doing that, the devotee is rid of all his sins, desires and bad habits, and the positive, benevolent vibrations of Shripad Shrivallabh enter his or her body.
“Shripad Shrivallabh washes away in a holy river or burns in the fire of His yogic power, the sins of the devotees that get dissolved in His spirit. He thus protects those who seek refuge in Him from all the evils and the fruits of their sins, freeing them of the bondage of their karma.”
After Palani Swami narrated to me the story, I took courage and asked him, “Even the gods have to suffer the effects of planetary positions like Sade Saati (Seven and a-half year period) of Saturn. Please tell me how Shri Guru (Lord Dattatreya) averts them?”

“Son, the planets and stars in the space have no enmity or friendly disposition towards the earthly creatures. A human being takes birth in a specific planetary position, based on his fate and his karma in the previous lives. Accordingly, he gets the fruits of particular planetary position, which may be auspicious or inauspicious. If the mantra, tantra and yantra don’t work, one has to take recourse to chanting, penance and yagya, to nullify the effects of the inauspicious planetary positions. Great rishis and munis perform various kinds of yagyas for the benefit of humanity, because of which, the ill-effects of the planetary positions mostly get dissolved in their origin. However, whatever little effects that one experiences, get blunted by reducing the intensity of such vibrations because of the chanting and yagyas, performed by the individuals. In short, to earn especially auspicious fruits of even the smallest of virtuous karma is nothing but God’s grace or anugraha.
“So far, I have explained to you the meaning of the birth-existence-death (tirodhan) according to the Kriya Yog principles. Now, let me explain to you what you saw while you were meditating.

“The Muslim ascetic you saw would promote the greatness of the power of Shripad Shrivallabh in future. You seeing the four earthen lamps is a rare coincidence! Perhaps Shripad Shrivallabh has given you that experience with some specific intent. Only He would know it. His acts are always born out of some secret purpose. In your case, it might be some divine secret. He had instructed me to reveal to you only so much and that I have done. This entire universe is under the watchful eyes of Shripad Shrivallabh. There’s no one else like Him. This subject is beyond all interpretations.”
Hearing what Palani Swami told me, I was immersed in immense happiness. I was reminded of all the strange, curious experiences I have been having ever since I started off for Kuravpur from Udipi. I suddenly felt an urge to seek Shri Guru’s permission to put them in words. I decided to ask for it when I actually see him.
Shri Palani Swami read my mind.

“I know what you are thinking,” he said. “You are thinking about writing a biography of Shripad Shrivallabh in near future, for the benefit of the devotees. I’m sure He will bless you in your efforts.”

Thereafter, Swami turned to Madhav and asked him to narrate his experience during meditation.

Conversation between the descendent of the maternal uncle of Shripad Shrivallabh and Shri Vasudev

“O Great Soul,” Madhav began thus. “I saw a Brahmin sanyasi (ascetic) wearing just a loin-cloth. He was engaged in the worship of Fire and Sun. He was talking to a scholar of Vedas. ‘The coconut that you have just given to me,’ he said to the scholar, ‘I wish to give in turn, to a Muslim fakir. That fakir is in a more exalted state than me. He is like a brother to me and is a seer, being able to look into the past, present and future. I will take the copper plates bearing the biography of Shripad Shrivallabh that you have and take them to my senior, the Muslim fakir to seek his blessings. Let’s discuss and decide whether everything written in this is true or there is some addition made by you. Let’s check the authenticity of this writing. That done, I am going to write a book of critique on this biography.’

“You cannot give the coconut to the Muslim fakir,” the scholar said, “Your attempt to improve upon the biography of Shripad Shrivallabh would prove futile, for the biography is already written as per his will. The great people, sages and gods consider it to be the holiest. The book having been written as per the instructions of Shripad Shrivallabh Himself, no one has the right to change even a word in it. We are in possession of the book for several generations now. We have been preserving it all this long. We aren’t going to let even the greatest of people know about it, unless such an instruction comes from Shripad Shrivallabh. It is the instruction of Shripad Shrivallabh Himself, to immerse the old, worn out copy in the holy Ganges. You say you wish to amend parts of the book. Let me tell you that we are a family blessed by Shripad Shrivallabh. If you are superior to Shripad Shrivallabh, then we would have to obey your order! You are an ascetic, we are married, family-men. We can’t dare disobey you. If you successfully take this coconut to Dheeshilanagari, I’d hand over the copper plates to you, abandon my sacred thread and declare myself to be a chandaal (one of the lowliest of descent)! 
“You say the Muslim fakir knows about the four holy lamps (in the cave under the neem tree). You also say that the Dheeshilanagari is soon to become Sheeradhinagari. One of the ascetics in our ancestry had once seen a fractional incarnation of Lord Dattatreya at Aurangabad and we have just informed him that we would take Him to Dheeshilanagari.
“You cannot possibly install the padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh at Pithikapur, for most people in that town are given to wasting their time in fighting with each other, pointless arguments etc. There are no spiritually enlightened people there. We would be happy if you can install the padukas in our ancestral place, however that job needs the blessings of Shripad Shrivallabh. Without his will not even a leaf on a tree can stir. My family doesn’t want the material fame, prestige or praises. We firmly believe that Shripad Shrivallabh lives in our house invisibly, in the form of a child.”

Narrating this, Madhav ended his story.

Palani Swami then started explaining various things from the experience.

“The Veda scholar in this account is a descendent of the maternal uncle of Shripad Shrivallabh and that family always sees Shripad Shrivallabh in the form of a child. Not just that family, anyone belonging to any family, race, country or era, if he imagines Shripad Shrivallabh in a child form and worships him, would have him stay in his house in that form, invisibly. 

“Shripad Shrivallabh had Himself sent a word about the subject discussed in your experience to Pithikapur. He was born at the house of his maternal uncle. After Shripad Shrivallabh left Pithikapur, after a few years, the family too moved out of Pithikapur. Even the parents of Shripad Shrivallabh were the citizens of Pithikapur. Their descendents also moved out of the town over the period.
“Later, Shripad Shrivallabh completely bestowed his powers to the Muslim fakir. In the meanwhile, in Bengal, the great soul Gadadhar was born. He worshipped Shri Kalikamba and sought moksha from her. The Super Mother accepted his request. She asked the Muslim fakir to come there in his subtle form, from Dheeshilanagari. The fakir told his disciples. “I’m going to visit Allah. I’ll comeback in three days.” Goddess Kalikamba is none other than Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari of Bruhatshilanagari. She passed the load of the good and bad deeds of Gadadhar to the fakir and passed a fraction of her into him, as Shripad Shrivallabh had done. After three days, the fakir returned to his material body. He had special powers now. With them, he got down to working in the mosque, where he served with great zeal. Because of the fractional existence of the Supreme Mother in him, he loved his disciples and devotees, like a mother to her children.
“Son, all this is going to happen in the coming century. The Veda scholar in your experience had a Vaishya friend. This friend once requested the loin-cloth wearing avadhoot, “Swami, please accept my invitation and be our guest. We are the Arya Vaishyas and Supreme Mother Shri Vasavi Kanyakamba was born in our family. Kindly accept the food grains and cooking ingredients from us.”
“Even the scholar urged the avadhoot to accept the offerings of his friend. However, the orthodox Brahmin ascetic refused. Angry with the ascetic’s impudence, Shripad Shrivallabh and Shri Vasavi Mata decided to punish him for his pride. The avadhoot reached Pithikapur. The puritan Brahmins of the town welcomed him with a lot of pomp.

“The house of the grandfather of Shripad Shrivallabh now belonged to some other gentleman. The Avadhoot contacted him and informed him about his intention to install the padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh in that house. Accordingly, the silver padukas were installed with prescribed ritual. At midnight, a burglar entered the place to steal the padukas.

‘O thief,’ the owner of the house said to him, ‘I have no faith in Shripad Shrivallabh nor do I trust this Avadhoot. You take the padukas, sell them in the market and give me half of the money you get.’
The thief agreed and made way with the holy footwear.

The next day, when the Avadhoot Swami found that the padukas were gone, he felt sad. He immediately got another pair made and installed it. He worshipped the new pair with a lot of enthusiasm and show. That night, when he started reciting the praises of Lord Dattatreya, sitting near the padukas, suddenly, the padukas rose up in the air and beat him on the head several times. Thereafter they dematerialized. At that moment, the Avadhoot heard the voice of Shripad Shrivallabh. 

‘If I can exist in invisible form, can’t I make my footwear invisible too? If the coconut that you had sent to Dheeshilanagari had reached there, the vow of my maternal uncle’s descendent (Veda scholar) would have had to come in reality. That would have been against my wish however; therefore, the fruit didn’t reach its destination and was consumed along the way. Since it didn’t thus reach its destination, as per the vow of the scholar, there is no reason why you should get the possession of the copper plates. Who do you think I am? I am a cobbler and making footwear from the hides is my job. If I make footwear from the hide of a proud man like you, it would be fitting!’
The ascetic was filled with mortal fear hearing this outburst from Shripad Shrivallabh and started trembling in his place.

The next day, the very people of Pithikapur, who had felicitated and praised the Avadhoot, started berating him, calling him the thief stealing padukas and declared him a fake ascetic. They also questioned the disappearance of the new pair of padukas in his presence. The shamed avadhoot left Pithikapur. This also is a future incident,” said Palani Swami.
“Son, there are many acts and incidents in the life of Shripad Shrivallabh, which are appear difficult to believe. However, if someone doubts them, he or she would become a demon in the next life. Casting doubt on the biography caused the people of Pithikapur to disbelieve whatever the avadhoot said.”

“Swami,” Madhav asked, “Can I now narrate what happened when I went to Pithikapur in my subtle form?”

With Palani Swami’s permission, he began.

“I reached a house in Pithikapur in my subtle form. At one place, I sensed that a pair of divine padukas was drawing all my energy. I could sense nothing else.
Installation of the padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh/idol of Shripad - Lord Dattatreya Shri Nrusimha Saraswati at the place of birth of Shripad Shrivallabh

“Son, Madhav,” Palani Swami said, “The place that you saw is the house of the grandfather of Shripad Shrivallabh and it is also the place of birth of Shripad Shrivallabh. His padukas would be installed at the same place. Deep below in the pataal, under that place, there are rishis in penance for the past hundreds of years. After the padukas are installed there, some time later, the ‘Shripad Shrivallabh Charitamrut’ would be published without any snags.
“The very spot, where you sat in that house in meditation, the idols of Shripad Shrivallabh, His original expression Lord Dattatreya and His next incarnation, Shri Nrusimha Saraswati, are going to be installed. After that there are many things that are going to happen in that region.”

Saying this, Palani Swami kept quiet for some time and then he asked the body of the 18-year old boy buried near the cave to be exhumed. Just as Swami began to chant Pranav mantra after the body was exhumed, suddenly, Vyaghreshwar Sharma appeared there in the form of a tiger, chanting, “Shripad Rajam Sharanam Prapadye.”

Shri Palani Swami then entered the body of the 18-year old boy and Vyaghreshwar Sharma took Swami’s old, worn out body to the river for immersion.
Palani Swami, who had entered a new body now, asked both, Shankar and Madhav, to leave from there. “Madhav, you return to your place Vichitrapur,” he said. “You have seen the holy soul at Pithikapur in your subtle form and for your current life that is sufficient. Shankar, you go to the holy Thirupathi. May you get the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh!”

We took blessings from Palani Swami. Thereafter Madhav went to Vichitrapur and I started off for Thirupathi. The ways of Shripad Shrivallabh are infinite and unfathomable, that’s beyond doubt!

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh
Chapter 5

Shankar Bhatta reaches Thirupathi, meets Thirumaldas at Kanipak
End of the difficult spell of Saturn on Shankar Bhatta, by the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh

I reached the holy place of great pilgrimage, Thirupathi. As soon as I reached there, I started experiencing an extraordinary kind of peace. I took bath in the pushkarini (pond) and went to the temple. I sat for meditation in the temple porch. In my meditation, I saw Shri Venkateswara in the form of Bala Tripur Sundari. Thereafter, I saw him in the form of Supreme Being and soon He transformed into Lord Vishnu. I was still in meditation when all this was happening. After that, I saw a gorgeous child-ascetic.
The eyes of the child-ascetic were secreting mother’s love. Suddenly, a black figure appeared near the ascetic and very politely said, “O Shripad Shrivallabh, you are the one who runs this universe. Your devotee Shankar Bhatta is entering a Sadesaati spell tomorrow. In this spell, he would face difficulties. I await your divine instructions!”

“O God Shani (Saturn),” Shripad Shrivallabh replied, “You induce karma. You free the beings from their karma by making them go through the fruits of their karma. You follow your dharma (duty). I’m bound by my own vow to protect the devotees who surrender to me, so I would find a way to protect Shankar Bhatta.”

After this conversation between Shripad Shrivallabh and Lord Shani, my meditation came to an end. I found myself unable to concentrate on the idol of Lord Sri Venkateswara. I felt assured of being protected by Shripad Shrivallabh during my seven and a-half year spell of hardship. I climbed down the Thirumala hill and reached Thirupathi below.

As I was walking on the streets of Thirupathi, I was feeling somewhat uneasy. Suddenly, a barber stopped me. “Aren’t you Subbayya, who ran away from his home twenty years ago?” he asked me and added, “Your parents are dying of worrying about you. By now, your wife has grown up too. Go back home and lead a happy family life.”
“Sir, I’m Shankar Bhatta, a Kannada Brahmin and I’m going to Kuravpur to meet Shripad Shrivallabh,” I replied to him. “I swear on the holy Gayatri Mantra; I’m a celibate and not the Subayya of your imagining.”

The barber refused to believe me. People gathered around us and every one of them scolded me. They then dragged me to Subbayya’s house. The parents of Subbayya also took me to be their long lost son. They too kept convincing me about returning to the family life and about how abandoning one’s wife is a sin.

“Let’s shave his facial hair,” someone in the mob said, “that way, he would recognize himself as well.”

Immediately, I was shaved clean of my mustache and beard. They also removed my sacred thread. Someone brought an exorcist. Yelling ‘This man is possessed by the ghost of a Brahmin,’ the exorcist squeezed a lemon on my head and started performing his strange rites and treatments on me. Then I was taken to a veteran Brahmin.

“I am a Smarta Kannada Brahmin,” I yelled, “I know Vedas.”

Somehow, the veteran Brahmin too refused to believe me. On the contrary, he passed a judgment that I was possessed by a Kannada Brahmin ghost.
All my crying and yelling, and arguments fell on deaf ears. The ghastly treatment of beating me with bushes by the exorcist caused wounds on my entire body and I fainted. When I came to, I realized that the spell of Sadesaati had begun for me. Only Shripad Shrivallabh could save me and protect me, so I began chanting his name. That lessened the physical pain. The exorcist sacrificed chicken and goats as a part of his ‘treatment’, however, since I was supposed to be possessed by a Brahmin spirit, he decided that I should be fed vegetarian food. It was the blessing of Shripad Shrivallabh that I was saved from eating non-vegetarian food! I felt relieved. The exorcist was doing various things over the next three days and during that time I was made to suffer a lot. However, I hadn’t stopped remembering Shripad Shrivallabh and that helped me bear the pain. 
On the fourth day, the exorcist started beating me with a thick, wooden pestle. Even as I took the blows, I kept chanting ‘Shrivallabha Sharanam Sharanam’ in my mind. Then the thought that he, who worships and serves Lord Dattatreya with complete devotion cannot feel any pain occurred to me and like a magic, I stopped feeling the blows of the pestle! On the contrary, the exorcist himself started moaning and groaning. The blows that he was showering on me were in fact, felt by him! Unable to comprehend what was happening, he started staring at me like an idiot. I started laughing as I was aware that this was nothing but the play of Shripad Shrivallabh.
I was accepting the food being given to me, taking it as the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh. The supposedly coarse and tasteless food actually tasted great to me. On the other hand, the exorcist, who was feasting on non-vegetarian food of his liking found his health deteriorating as if he was eating poison. Then he stopped beating me and continued only the rites and rituals. The person, who had engaged the exorcist to treat me, had his house and all the belongings gutted in a fire right before everyone’s eyes, even though there was no fire burning in his house at the time.

On sixth day, the man came to Subbayya’s house. “My house got burnt because of what this exorcist is doing. Now, you would incur more expenses for the worship of vile deities like phantom etc.”

I realized that the man was hand-in-glove with the exorcist and together, they were trying to extort money from Subbayya’s parents. To save them from the duo, I lied to the old couple and said, “OK. I’m your son Subbayya. Now, please stop trusting this exorcist and don’t sell your land and estate to keep paying him.”
That saved me from the exorcist and also pleased Subbayya’s parents. My only regret was that I had to accept Subbayya’s wife as my own and that fact had destroyed my virtue of considering the wife of every other man as my mother. I was unable to understand why the fate was playing this nefarious game with me. I was waiting for deliverance from this sin, by Shripad Shrivallabh.
One day, as Subbayya’s wife was dressing my wounds inflicted by the exorcist, I asked her, “What do you think of me? Do you believe that I’m your Subbayya?”

“I was married to Subbayya, when I was two years old,” she replied. “I’m 22 now. Only God knows if you are my husband or not. No man can remain calm seeing his wife in the full bloom of youth. Despite having to suffer so badly, you refused to accept me as your wife and you didn’t even touch me so far. Whatever else, this shows that you have been brought up very well. I wouldn’t like to comment about you. I have decided to live a dutiful life as appropriate with the family’s tradition. If you are indeed my husband, please do not abandon me, I want to serve you; if you are not, you can accept me as your wife because my husband who ran away twenty years ago, had married me when I was a baby. I would be your obedient wife. Who is Shripad Shrivallabh, whom you constantly remember and chant the name of? If he is some knowledgeable guru, I too would request him to resolve this perplexing problem in the most appropriate manner.”
I found her argument quite logical.

“Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Dattatreya Himself. He is at Kuravpur at the moment. He responds to whatever we believe him to be. If we consider Him as our savior guru, He would give us experiences of that kind. If we take Him to be God, He would be God to us. You do remember Him and chant His name. He would certainly resolve this issue appropriately.

As if in response to what I said, that same day, a man called Jangamdeo, belonging to the chambhar (cobbler) caste, came to the town with a book written on the leaves of a fan-palm. He was peculiarly dressed. That book was Nadi Grantha or the secret book about a secret science involving figures and throw of dices (a sort of geomancy). Jangamdeo told everyone that the predictions given in this book are 100% accurate. Since he was telling people about their past, present and future, he quickly became popular. Hearing stories about him, Subbayya’s parents invited him to their house.
The man gave me four cowries. Then he started counting some numbers and opened one of the leaves (page of the secret book). He began reading from the page.

“The person who has asked this question, is a Brahmin by the name Shankar Bhatta. He is going to write the life story of Lord Dattatreya incarnate Shripad Shrivallabh. In his previous life, he and a friend of his were born in a place called Mogalichurla near Kundukur. As the two grew up, they acquired a habit of playing cards and gambling. There was a famous temple of Lord Dattatreya in that town. Shankar Bhatta was the younger brother of the priest of that temple. Whenever the elder brother was away, Shankar Bhatta did the worshipping of Lord Dattatreya. At other times, he would remain engaged in gambling in the temple premises with his friend. Gambling in a temple premises isn’t an appropriate behavior.
“Once, as the two friends were gambling as usual, they put to each other some strange conditions: if Shankar Bhatta lost the game, his friend would get all his wealth and if the friend were to lose, Shankar Bhatta would get the friend’s wife. All this was happening right before the eyes of Lord Dattatreya. The game began and Shankar Bhatta’s friend lost. However, he refused to give away his wife to Shankar Bhatta as agreed. A big argument ensued. Ultimately, they went to an arbiter to resolve the problem. The arbiter declared that gambling in a temple premise is a big sin in the first place and gave verdict that hot oil be poured on Shankar’s head as a punishment for that. In the case of his friend, the arbiter proclaimed that putting one’s wife at stake in gambling is an even greater sin, so he should be emaciated. The arbiter also ordered the two friends to be driven out of the town after they are punished as above.
“Since Shankar Bhatta had worshipped Lord Dattatreya to some extent, he became a devotee of Lord Dattatreya in this life. His friend however, was born to a cobbler family and was named Subbayya. After marriage, Subbayya ran away from home, became a lunatic and is roaming around in the area around Thirupathi. Since Subbayya’s wife is innocent and a devoted, pure wife, Subbayya would become normal and return home tomorrow after this secret book is read. Shankar Bhatta would be a free man then. Because of the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh, the seven and a-half year spell of Lord Shani on Shankar Bhatta would end in seven days. Lord Dattatreya metes out severe punishment to one, who commits sin in front of the Lord. Chitragupta, the keeper of the accounts of good and bad deeds, has mentioned that to rid Subbayya of his lunacy, Shankar Bhatta would have to donate a part of his own credit for good deeds to his friend. Everyone must understand well that the fruits of one’s karma are unavoidable and therefore, he or she must do good deeds and avoid bad ones.”

The next day, Subayya returned home as predicted by Jangamdeo! He was absolutely normal now. I had taken his wife as my sister by then. I took leave of the family and left. I reached a village called Kanipakam.

Kanipakam is in the Chittur district of Andhra Pradesh. The town has temples of Sri Varadraj Swami, Sri Manikantheshwar Swami and Sri Varasiddhi Vinayaka. When I came out of the Sri Varasiddhi Vinayaka temple, I saw a big, tall dog standing there. I got scared and went back inside the temple. There, I sat for meditation for some time and then came out again. This time I saw another, similarly large dog, so I went into the temple again, petrified. The priest of the temple found my behavior curious, so he asked me. When I told him the reason of my fright, he assured me that the dog was harmless and that I shouldn’t be scared of him.

“That dog belongs to a washer man. The washer man is a devotee of Lord Dattatreya. He keeps telling people that Lord Dattatreya has descended on the earth by the name of Shripad Shrivallabh. There’s no restriction on the washer men to enter the temple, however this man never does. He always sends his dogs. He has four dogs in all and when they come here, I hang the parcels of Lord’s Prasad (food offering) in their necks to take to their owner. Let’s go out and see if all the four dogs are here already!”

We came out and saw the four dogs. The priest hung the parcels of Prasad around their necks. To my surprise, instead of going away with the parcels as usual, the dogs came and stood around me!
“I guess they want you to go with them,” the priest said. “Go with them, it would be good for you!”

I understood that whatever was happening in my life was because Shripad Shrivallabh willed so. From the Subbayya incident, I also learned that there should be no discrimination based on caste and family. According to the karma in this life, even a low-caste person can become a Brahmin in his or her next life and a high class Brahmin can become the lowliest of the persons in his or her next life. The cycle of birth and death is an endless one.
Conversation between Thirumaldas and Shankar Bhatta
As suggested by the priest, I went with the dogs to meet their owner Thirumaldas. He was a 70-year old man. He welcomed me warmly and made me sit on a cot with great respect. As it is, my pride in being a Brahmin had diminished considerably. I had begun to feel a brotherly love towards anyone who was a devotee of Shripad Shrivallabh. I had begun to feel close to them. Thirumaldas offered me the Prasad of Sri Varasiddhi Vinayaka. I accepted it as that of Shripad Shrivallabh and ate it. Thirumaldas then started talking to me.

Ayinvalli Ganapati arrives in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh
“Today seems to be a very auspicious day,” Thirumaldas said, “I got to see you in person. I was desperately waiting for you to come here so that I could describe to you Malyadripur and Pithikapur. Shankar Bhatta, my son, as you have eaten the Prasad of Sri Varasiddhi Vinayaka, you can start writing ‘Shripad Shrivallabh Charithamrut’ from today. You would get the blessings of Shripad Shrivallabh in Kuravpur.

“I was a great scholar of Vedas in my previous birth. However, I was extremely greedy. Even as I was dying, when I saw a calf of the cow eating a dirty piece of rag, I told my son to pull it out from its mouth and preserve it. Since my mind had concentrated on a dirty piece of rag when I died, I was reborn in a washer man’s family. Whatever a person concentrates on when he or she dies, they get the next life related to that.

“Because of my stock of good deeds, I was born at Malyadripur in the Pallenadu region of the Gurtapuri (Guntur) district. The place began being called Malladi over the period. In that village, there were two families that took Malladi as their family names. Of them, Malladi Shridhar Avadhani, belonged to the Kaushik gotra and the other, Malladi Bapanna Avadhani belonged to the Haritas gotra. Rajamamba, sister of Shridhar Avadhani, was the wife of Bapanna Avadhani. Both the brothers-in-law were pundits.
“Once, Swarna Ganapati Maha yagya was performed in a village called Ayinvalli. Both the pundits were present there. As the ritualistic sacrifices of various substances like food grains etc were being made, some of the other pundits said that according to the rules of yagya, Lord Ganapati (Ganesha) should accept the final sacrifice Himself in His trunk and then appear in person in his glittering golden form. A debate on whether such a thing is possible started among all the pundits. The head of the ceremony of the yagya took a stand that the mantras of the Veda indeed had the power to make it happen. He in fact, accepted the challenge and true to his belief, Lord Ganapati did actually appear in His glittering gold form to accept the final sacrifice! The Lord then said,
“In the near future, I am going to be born as Shripad Shrivallabh on the day of Ganesh Chaturthi.”

Everyone, who was present at the yagya site, was greatly astonished with the sight! They just couldn’t believe what they witnessed! There were three atheists in the audience. They said that this was an illusion, a case of mass hypnosis and no Lord Ganapati. They even went ahead and argued that if it was indeed Lord Ganapati Himself, let Him appear once again.

The glory of Kanikapur Vinayaka

 At that time, the holy ashes in the receptacle of the holy fire of the yagya took the form of Lord Ganapati and started talking.
“O ignorant fools, before He killed Tripurasura, Lord Shiva worshipped me, before He pushed King Bali down into the netherworld, Waman (Lord Vishnu) worshipped me, to stop Ravana from carrying the supremely powerful Atmaling of Lord Shiva, Lord Vishnu worshipped me, at the time of killing Mahishasura, Goddess Parvati worshipped me, before he took the earth on his head, Adisesha worshipped me, to attain everything attainable, the accomplished munis worshipped me and to conquer the worldly life Madan, the god of love, worshipped me. All these gods worshipped me first before achieving something, to gain their desired powers and capabilities. I am the abode of all the powers and I am all powerful. All the godly as well as evil powers are contained in me. I ward all the evils. Lord Dattatreya is Dharmashasta, the son of Harihar. When the forms of Shiva and Brahma merge into the form of Vishnu, their combined power and existence is known as Lord Dattatreya. Understand that Lord Dattatreya always has three heads for this reason. Just to indicate that he is my incarnation, Shripad Shrivallabh would take birth on the Ganesh Chaturthi day.

“According to the Subramanian principle, Shripad Shrivallabh is an incarnation of knowledge. According to the Dharmashasta principle, his incarnation is at the root of all the religions and all the karma. All His incarnates in the future would be born not through the mating of their parents, but in the human form of a divine flame.”
Lord Ganapati then turned to the atheists.

“To you atheists, I give you a curse that in the next birth, one of you would be blind since he saw me with his eyes and yet refused to believe in my existence. Since the second one used his speech not to praise but disrespect me, he would be mute and the third one of you ignored the truth uttered by all these believers here so he would be deaf! You will be born as siblings and would be free of this curse only when you see my self-existent idol.”

Thirumaldas continued his narration.

“The three atheists were born as siblings in Kanikapur. Kani means land. The three brothers did farming in the same village. There was a well in their farm from which they took water for irrigation purposes. Once, the well dried up due to drought. The brothers decided to dig the well deeper so that it would get some water. To their utter shock, while digging, when the crow-bar hit a rock, the rock started bleeding! As the mute one touched the blood, he regained his speech. Later, when the underground water came up, its touch gave the deaf brother his hearing power again and when the blind brother touched the bleeding rock to feel it, he got his sight back. That rock was in fact the self-existent idol of Lord Ganapati and since the crow-bar had landed on its head, the idol has started bleeding.
That idol was then reverentially installed as Sri Varasiddhi Vinayaka. Bapanna Avadhani and Shridhar Avadhani had come for the installation.

At that time, Lord Ganapati said to Bapanna, “I have appeared on this earth in the form of the Earth element. Over the ages, this form would keep changing into many other forms. I have already expressed myself in the form of other elements: water, fire, air and sky (ether). It was I, who had appeared in person from the holy ashes at the Ayinvalli yagya site. Now, let me tell you what you should do hereafter. The power of the Sri Shail area has diminished, so you go there and invoke the divine power from the solar sphere. As you do this, there would be simultaneous invocation at other holy places like Gokarna, Kashi (Varanasi), Badri and Kedar. Remember that the moment of the arrival of Shripad Shrivallabh is nearing.”

Then the Lord turned to Shridhar Avadhani and said, “Shridhar, I am changing your surname from Malladi to Shripad. Your descendents of the Kaushik gotra would bear the surname as Shripad from today.”

“Shankar, my son,” washer man Thirumaldas then said to me, “Bapanna Avadhani and Shridhar Avadhani left Malyadripur and settled down at Pithikapur. I have seen a lot of childhood of Shripad Shrivallabh, however I will tell you about it tomorrow. My son Ravidas, from my first wife stays at Kuravpur and serves Shripad Shrivallabh. I’m staying here at Kanikapur with my second wife as per the instructions of Shripad Shrivallabh. When you go to Kuravpur, you would meet many great men. You would learn many good things if you meet and talk to Venkatappayya Shreshthi. Shripad Shrivallabh used to address him as Venkatappayya Shreshthi. The Shreshthi family is eternally blessed by Shripad Shrivallabh. When you are there, also meet Narasinh Verma. He is very close to Shripad Shrivallabh as well.
“You would get the blessings of Shripad Shrivallabh in your work of writing his life story. Not just that, he has also said that there would be no other book narrating the story of life of Shripad Shrivallabh, apart from your book.”

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh
Chapter 6

Story of the birth of Shripad Shrivallabh

Narasavadhani’s account
The next day, as I completed my chanting and meditation routine, Thirumaldas resumed his talk of the previous day.
“Shripad Shrivallabh is the origin of this universe. He is like a banyan tree and all his incarnates are like its aerial roots. Even though the aerial roots go back into the earth and grow like independent trees again, ultimately, the original tree is their mainstay. Shripad Shrivallabh is such mainstay and place of refuge of all the living beings. All the powers spring from him and also merge in him ultimately. Just as to a person standing atop the peak of a mountain all the roads below look same, all the sects and religions on earth eventually become one with the principle called Lord Dattatreya. The life force of all the living beings is Lord Dattatreya Himself. When I was at Pithikapur, a yogi came there once. He used to say that every human being and every idol of gods has an aura around them as well as a specific color. He came across Shripad Shrivallabh near the self-existent Lord Dattatreya idol in Sri Kukkuteshwara temple. He saw a brilliant electric white glow surrounding Him and a blue color all around that in every direction till the eyes could see. 
“Son,” the image of Shripad Shrivallabh spoke to him, “why are you wasting your time in the foolish efforts of observing the subtle bodies of the others? Think about yourself first. Your life is going to end soon, so better think of how to attain moksha. I’m Lord Dattatreya, who is the origin of all the truth and all the principles. I have descended on earth in this Kaliyug because of the loving invocation of the accomplished men and yogis at Paadgaya.”
Swami’s talk dissolved the yogi’s earlier wishes and his power to be able to see the aura around others’ subtle bodies merged into Shripad Shrivallabh’s being. He felt fulfilled by the sight of Shripad Shrivallabh in person. Just as the bright aura around the head of Shripad Shrivallabh made him realize that he was the purest yogic incarnation, the blue color everywhere around him told him that he was supremely compassionate and kind. After the yogi left Kuravpur, the Brahmins there got engaged in vehement discussions about how the four-class system started? Was it based on the difference in color of the aura or the family of birth? Which class of people should have the mythology-based initiation? What does acquiring a keen understanding or acumen mean exactly? However, the pundits didn’t seem to agree on the answers.
Malladi Bapanna Avadhani, who was known as the Satya Rishishwar (great sage committed to truth), was the head of the Council of Brahmins. He was a sun and fire worshipper. He was invited as the head of the ceremony for a yagya performed at Pithikapur, for pleasing the rain god. After the yagya there was indeed a heavy rainfall, which pleased the residents no end. They all wished that Bapanna came down and settled in their town, so they put a request to him through a respectable citizen Shri Vatsavai Narasinh Verma. However, Bapanna declined. He was a straightforward man. He only accepted the honorarium for performing yagyas. Even in that, if he wasn’t sure about the veracity of the source of such money, he would refuse it. 
At that time the news came that Gayatri, an auspicious cow belonging to Verma has gone missing. Since Bapannacharya knew astrology, Verma immediately asked him about the cow’s whereabouts. Bapannacharya prepared a question-based horoscope and said, “The cow is right now with a butcher called Khansaheb at Shyamalambapur (Samalkota). If you don’t go right away and get the cow, she would be killed.”
Verma immediately sent a person to Shyamalambapur to fetch the cow. However, before that he put a condition to Bapannacharya and said if Bapannacharya didn’t accept the condition, he would acquire the grave sin of causing a cow’s death. The condition was that if Verma gets back Gayatri as per Bapanna’s horoscope, Verma would give him a farmland and a house to stay as a reward and Bapannacharya would have to accept it. 

Bapannacharya was in a fix. If he didn’t accept such donation, he stood to acquire a grave sin against his name and if he accepted it, it would be a deviation from his principles. In the end, he decided to accept the donation.
His correct prediction didn’t just save Gayatri from getting killed; the Pithikapur town saw its fortune turning around.

Shri Bapannavadhani became the owner of farmland. He got an excellent house to stay. He had a son by the name Venkavadhani and a daughter by the name Vasumati. Since the birth-chart of Vasumati showed queenly constellation, she naturally walked like an empress. Everyone called her Sumati Maharani (Empress) as well. The name and fame of Shri Bapannavadhani spread far and wide.
In the Ayinvalli town on the banks of river Godavari, there lived a boy called Appal Laxminarsimha Raj Sharma. His surname was Dhandikot and he belonged to the Bhardwaj gotra. He was from the Apastambh sutra and Velnati branch of the Vedas. In Rajsharma’s house was the idol of Lord Kalagni Shaman Dattatreya. When Rajsharma worshipped the idol, the idol conversed with him and instructed him. Rajsharma was orphaned when he was a child. 
One day, as he was worshipping the Sri Kalagni Shaman Dattatreya idol, the idol asked him to go to Pithikapur to study and gain knowledge of Vedas. Accordingly, Rajsharma came to Malladi Bapanna Avadhani, whose gotra was Haritas and was from the same Apastambh sutra and Velnati branch of the Vedas. Since Rajsharma had come to him at the instance of Lord Dattatreya Himself, Bapannavadhani arranged for him to stay and eat in his house.
Shri Bapannacharya used to worship Lord Shiva in the Shanipradosh period (evening). The women of his family had also undertaken an observance of Lord Shiva on that day. In the ancient times, Nand and his wife Yashoda had undertaken the same observance and therefore had the great fortune to raise Lord Krishna, at their home, as their own son. Along with Shri Bapannavadhani, such respectable people like Shri Narasinh Verma and Shri Venkatappayya Shreshthi took part in the worship of Lord Shiva.
Shri Kukkuteshwara Swami’s utterance and Sumati-Appalraj marriage

Once, after the evening worship of Lord Shiva the shivling (phallic symbol of Lord Shiva) began to glow and a solemn voice was heard from it, “Bapannacharya, son, please give your daughter Sumati Maharani in marriage to Appalraj without any worry or doubt whatsoever. That would be a great social achievement and it’s a decision of Lord Dattatreya.”
Everyone present there including Shri Narasinh Verma and Shri Venkatappayya Shreshthi heard the utterance very clearly and they were astounded! Anyway, everyone got working to obey Lord Shiva’s instruction.

A message was sent to the relatives of Rajsharma at Ayinvalli and the marriage of Rajsharma and Sumati was fixed.

Rajsharma, who had come to Pithikapur as a student, didn’t even have his own house to stay. Everyone realized this fact.

“I own many houses and I would be happy to give one of them to Rajsharma,” Venkatappayya Shreshthi  said.

Rajsharma however, refused to accept such a donation. Shreshthi then discussed with Rajsharma’s relatives. He asked them the price of Rajsharma’s ancestral house. It was 1 Varah (Rs. 4/-) the price of Shreshthi’s house was 12 Varah (Rs. 48/-). Rajsharma said that he didn’t have the difference amount to buy Shreshthi’s house. To that, Shreshthi replied that he wants to sell his house not for 12 Varah but only 1 Varah, so Rajsharma could very well buy it by selling his ancestral home first. All the concerned agreed that this was a fair and just offer.
The wedding of Shri Appal Laxminarsimha Rajsharma with Sumati Maharani was performed with great splendor and auspicious music played in the background as the mantras from the Vedas were chanted resonantly.

The incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh was required to dispel the dark night of ignorance and to clear the obstacles in the progress of people, on the spiritual and material paths. Lord Dattatreya governs the time and karma.

According to the will of Lord Dattatreya, Rajsharma and Sumati gave birth to two children. As a symbol of the darkness of ignorance, the first son was born blind and as that of the natural and unnatural growth, the second son was born a cripple. Appalraj and Sumati were very dejected because both their children turned out to be disadvantaged.

Once, Rajsharma’s brother came down from Ayinvalli with the Prasad of Vighneshwara. Appalraj and Sumati ate that Prasad. That night, Sumati saw Airavat, the divine elephant of Lord Indra in her dream. After that, she started having dreams, in which she saw things like conch, chakra, gada (mace), lotus, trident, various gods and goddesses, rishis and spiritually accomplished yogis. Every time she closed her eyes, she would see a bright face of a yogi, in deep meditation.
Sumati narrated her experiences and dreams to her father, Bapannavadhani.

“All these auspicious, prophetic signs augur the birth of a great soul,” Bapannavadhani said.

“Taking into consideration the planetary constellations at the time of the births of the various incarnations of Lord Vishnu and what you are saying now, I won’t be surprised if Lord Dattatreya is going to take birth in your womb,” Sumati’s maternal uncle said. 
The ever prosperous, holy, human form of Lord Dattatreya

Sumati Maharani then told her husband what she had discussed with her father and maternal uncle.

“I’d ask Kalagni Shaman Lord Dattatreya about it, at the time of worship,” Appalraj said.

No one else was allowed to watch the pooja of Kalagni Shaman Dattatreya. After the pooja, the Lord would come out of the idol in human form, talk to Rajsharma and disappear back into the idol. This was the everyday routine. Rajsharma never asked the Lord anything about himself.
On that day, Lord Dattatreya appeared to be especially happy. After the usual pooja, a human form came out of the idol and sat in meditation. Some time later, the idol gestured to the human form to come back and the human form dissolved into the idol. Appalraj was surprised.
“The form that you saw just now, is my fractional incarnate, who would be born in the next century,” Lord Dattatreya told Appalraj. “These forms, like me, are beyond life and death and they come and go whenever I tell them to. My play isn’t limited only to the living beings; it extends to the entire universe, which is like a ball in my hands and would go billions of miles away if I decided to throw it.”
Then the Lord placed his finger at the centre between the eyebrows of Rajsharma. That divine touch brought the memories of his previous birth to Rajsharma’ mind and he recalled everything. He remembered that he was born as Vishnudatta and his wife was Sushila.

“In that birth of yours, I had given you my glimpse in the form of Dattatreya and had asked you to ask for whatever you wished. However, you were not able to express your wish in appropriate words. When you invoked me on the day of shraaddha of your ancestors, I had come with Sun and Fire and eaten food at your house. Then I sent your ancestors to their permanent abode in the other world.
“Now, I want to come to the earth as Shripad Shrivallabh. I am giving visions of Shripad Shrivallabh to the yogis and sages on the earth for the past 100 years. In the Tretayug, when Rishi Bhardwaj had performed the Savitru Kathak Chayan yagya, the holy ashes that were produced at the end of it had gathered in the form of a mountain. Lord Hanuman carried that mountain to the three worlds: heaven, earth and the netherworld. In the mortal world (earth), some of those holy ashes were sprinkled in the Himalayas and some other areas. A small part of the mountain also fell at a place called Gandharvapur (Ganagapur). This is a holy land of confluence of the rivers Bhima and Amaraja. After the end of the incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh, I would return to earth in the form of Nrusimha Saraswati, then would go to the Kadalivana near Sri Shail to stay in penance for 300 years and reappear at Pradnyapur by the name Swami Samartha. When Saturn would enter Pisces, I would abandon that body.” 
Rajsharma told his wife what Lord Dattatreya had said to him. At that time, Bapannacharya was present there.

“Rajsharma, my son,” he said, “You are a holy soul, for you have offered food to Lord Dattatreya, Sun and Fire in your previous birth. In this birth too, offer food to anyone who asks for it, even if you yourself remain hungry. Sumati, my daughter, you too remember this. One can never imagine what Lord Dattatreya can and would do and when.”

Arrival of Shripad Shrivallabh

 Rajsharma was busy with the preparations of the shraaddha of his ancestors on the no moon day. Suddenly, he heard someone chanting, “Om Bhavati Bhikshan Dehi”. Sumati served food to the loin-cloth wearing yati standing at the door. The ascetic asked her about her wish.

“O great one, you are an avadhoot and your speech is powerful,” Sumati said in reply. “My elders say that Shripad Shrivallabh is going to arrive on earth soon. Please tell me, what form is Lord Dattatreya in at this moment? I am told that Lord Dattatreya exists in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh for the past 100 years. I want to see Him in that form.”

The avadhoot burst out in laughter that was so loud that it filled the atmosphere. Suddenly, the scene around Sumati Maharani changed and a 16-year old, strikingly handsome young lad appeared in front of her, dressed like a yati. 
“O mother, I’m Shripad Shrivallabh! I’m Lord Dattatreya! I have appeared before you in this form because you wanted to see me in this form. Now tell me your wish. Since you gave me food, I wish to give you something in return,” the young man said.

“Some people commit sins knowingly,” he further said, “and suffer. Some others resolve to do only good and do it. When someone does a good deed without expecting anything in return, it is called akarma. The fruit of that kind of work is different and is in the hands of God. You and your husband have done extraordinary akarma, so I need to give you a fruit that is for the society’s good. Please go ahead and ask for whatever you wish; I would fulfill it.”
Sumati Maharani’s wish after the vision of Lord Dattatreya
After seeing the divine persona Sumati Maharani touched His feet. Shripad Shrivallabh stood her up and said, “Mother, a mother is not supposed to touch the feet of her son. That shortens the life of the son.”
“Shripad Shrivallabh, my Lord, you called me mother and that means you have accepted the relation of mother and son between us! Since you speak only truth, what you just said would also come true. Please be born to us as our son,” Sumati Maharani said.

“Tathastu (May your wish be fulfilled!)” Shripad Shrivallabh said, and added, “O mother, I’d obey you till I’m 16. As the Sanskrit saying goes, once the son becomes 16 years old, he should be treated like a friend. So, after I become 16, please do not put me any conditions. Do not try to convince me to marry. You must allow me to become an ascetic and go wherever I wish to. If you act against my wish, I’d leave your house.” Then he left.
Sumati Maharani was dumbstruck. She narrated this incident to her husband.

“Don’t you worry, Sumati,” Appalraj said, “Your father had told you that Lord Dattatreya would come to our house in the form of an ascetic. Lord Dattatreya is supremely kind. Let Him take birth as Shripad Shrivallabh first and then we would think about other things.”

The news that an avadhoot had visited Appalraj and Sumati’s house on the day of Shraaddha to ask for food and Appalraj and Sumati served him the food even before the Brahmins had it, spread around in the town like wildfire. People started discussing the propriety of this act of the couple. When the news reached Bapannavadhani, he said, “That Sumati touched the feet of the avadhoot, is correct. She cannot be faulted for that. While it’s true that when a mother touches the feet of her son, the life of the son is shortened, what Sumati did cannot be called wrong.”

The Brahmins in Shri Pithikapur were actually envious of Appalraj and Sumati when they heard that Lord Dattatreya is going to take birth in their house as Shripad Shrivallabh. Particularly, Narasavadhani felt extremely jealous.
On the day of Shraaddha, there would always be a problem in getting Brahmins to feed because on that day, every household would have Shraaddha. However, Bapannavadhani averred that there would be no such problem for Appalraj. He wasn’t wrong.

On that day, when Appalraj was meditating on Kalagni Lord Dattatreya, three guests arrived at his house and his problem of getting a Brahmin as guest to share food with was solved.

“Shankar Bhatta, son, once a meeting of the Vaishyas was convened. They had even invited Brahmin pundits for that meeting. Among the invitees was a pundit by the name of Ashutosh, who hailed from Bengal. When he arrived at the meeting, the question that was being discussed was, whether the Vaishyas had the right of Vedic initiation (thread ceremony)? 
“As far as strict observance of the Vedic rules is concerned, Brahmins, Kshatriyas and the Vaishyas are at the same level,” Bapannavadhani argued, “therefore, the eligibility of the people of these three varnas (classes) to have Vedic initiation is not against the rule of the faith. In fact, the scriptures say that if the Shudras (the lowest class) observe the rules strictly and faithfully, they too can be initiated.

“Once the knowledge is acquired, the matter of varna, caste, sex, family, age etc simply ceases to be a problem. There are many Vaishya munis among the accomplished. Labhaad, a Vaishya Maharshi became spiritually accomplished because of earning the grace of Lord Dattatreya. It is said that if one earns the blessings of Labhaad Maharshi, he or she gets success in whatever task they undertake.”
Hearing Bapannavadhani’s argument, Narasavadhani became livid. He was an expert debater. He was a devotee of Goddess Bagalamukhi. He prayed to the goddess every day. Whenever he took part in any debate, he always chanted the mantras of the goddess and as a result, proved difficult to defeat in debate. Shri Bapannavadhani on the other hand, was a holy soul, who had chanted the Gayatri mantra billions of times.
At present, it looked like the two would engage in an intense and long debate.

By then, Shripad Shrivallabh had been born. He used to spend more time with his grandfather than anyone else, so he was present with him at the meeting. No one had objected to the child’s presence, except Narsavadhani that is! What would a child do in a meeting of the Mahapundits (great scholars)? Narasavadhani thought. Before starting the debate, Narasavadhani rinsed his mouth with water as usual and started chanting the mantras of Goddess Bagalamukhi.
“Why are you here?” he snapped at Shripad Shrivallabh all of a sudden.

“O grandfather, I am here because you called me here. If you say so, I’d leave. I’m a free-spirited child,” Shripad Shrivallabh replied.

“Go away!” Narasavadhani yelled in anger.

Appalraj left the meeting with his son.

After they were gone Narasavadhani started to speak but astonishingly, he simply couldn’t utter a word! Howsoever he tried, he just couldn’t speak! Ashutosh laughed at him and the meeting accepted Bapannavadhani’s decision about the eligibility of the Vaishyas.
Later, the discussion moved to the Nadi Grantha (secret book) that Ashutosh was carrying with him. The book had a mention about the birth of Shripad Shrivallabh. It was also written that Shripad Shrivallabh was born on Leo ascendant, Chitra star under the zodiac sign Libra. There were a few other things about Shripad Shrivallabh that were written in that book, like he was the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya, the name Shripad Shrivallabh suited him best because of all the auspicious marks on his soles etc. The book also said that the birth chart of Shripad Shrivallabh shouldn’t be handed over to anyone; it would reach Shri Pithikapur at appropriate time through a Jain ascetic named Akshaykumar from Tripur kingdom.

Ashutosh went to the house of Shripad Shrivallabh to see Him.

“Today, it’s Chitra Nakshatra (star) again,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to him. “I would be pleased with those who worship me on the day my birth star prevails. Since you have come all the way here with pure devotion in mind, you may ask your wish.”

“Prabhu (O Lord), I learned that Narasavadhani is a devotee of Goddess Bagalamukhi. I wanted to have a vision of the goddess, however I was disappointed,” Ashutosh said.

“My son, Goddess Bagalamukhi of Narasavadhani’s devotion is Me! When he angrily asked me to leave, the goddess merged in me in Her subtle form. All the gods and goddesses are contained in Me. Here, have the vision of the goddess.”

Ashutosh had the vision of Goddess Bagalamukhi in Shripad Shrivallabh. He was very happy. As suggested by Shripad Shrivallabh, he started for Penchalkona (district Nellore), where Maharshi Kannva had once performed his penance.

“I would be born again in Maharashtra, in the Vajasaniya branch of Maharshi Kannva’s family. In that incarnation I would grace you. You would be my favorite disciple then and would get to see my ways in person,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to Ashutosh and permitted him to leave.

An unusual sight at the time of the birth of Shripad Shrivallabh

 I said to Thirumaldas, who was narrating to me all this history in detail, “Please tell me about the childhood of Shripad Shrivallabh, which you had the great fortune to witness first-hand.”
“Son, Shankar, the embarrassment that Narasavadhani had to suffer in the meeting had incensed him to no end and he took it all out on Shri Bapannacharya. To humiliate Bapannacharya, Narasavadhani started telling people that Bapannacharya used some evil, tantric tricks on him to rob him of the power of mantras that he possessed. He claimed that Bapanna was responsible for Goddess Bagalamukhi deserting him. He also berated Bapannacharya for offering food to a Brahmin who ate fish and yelled that this was an utter corruption of the religion. The information about Shripad Shrivallabh given in the Nadi Grantha especially bugged him. 

“No man can ever become the incarnate of the Supreme Being,” Narasavadhani declared. “This boy Shripad is no Lord Dattatreya incarnate! His utterance of Om in his infancy, his engaging in profound, scholarly debate in Sanskrit when still sleeping in a cradle etc means nothing. Perhaps, the spirit of a Veda scholar was responsible for all these things…” Narasavadhani started making this and such propaganda about Shripad Shrivallabh.
Shripad Shrivallabh emerged out of his mother’s womb in the form of a divine flame. As soon as he was born, Sumati Maharani had become unconscious. People waiting outside her room heard auspicious music and chanting of holy mantras from Vedas emanating from the room at the time of the birth of Shripad Shrivallabh. The four Vedas, 18 Puranas and many great souls also materialized in the form of divine flames, at the time of his birth. After the birth, there was complete silence for a few moments. Another amazing phenomenon was that all through the first 18 days after the birth, wherever the infant Shripad Shrivallabh was put to sleep, a three-hooded cobra would sit near him with his hoods raised!

The childhood of Shripad Shrivallabh

“Child Shripad Shrivallabh was growing up as the days passed. Even as he was a few months old, he started toddling around and doing things beyond his age. As a tot, he would accompany his grandfather to the meetings of the pundits and take part in the profound discussions taking place there. Some of the pundits in Pithikapur believed that the child was possessed by the ghost of some dead pundit and were of the opinion that Bapannacharya and Rajsharma should rather get the child treated by someone, than praise him as a Lord Dattatreya incarnate! Pithikapur being a Paadgaya Kshetra (where rituals after death of someone are performed), it was frequented by the long dead ancestors. Some of the Tantrics made the spirits of these ancestors speak to their living kin, using some secret mantras and techniques. Because people saw such practices everyday, the notion that child Shripad Shrivallabh was actually a possessed child, gained currency in the town.
“I had come from Malyadripur. Since I knew them, I used to wash the clothes of Bapannacharya and Rajsharma. The old washer man of Narasavadhani had died because of old age and his only son lived at Kakinada. Therefore, I had to wash the clothes of Narasavadhani as well.

“As I had got close to the Bapannacharya family, I used to hate their rival, Narasavadhani and I used to abhor working for him. So much so in fact, that I would lose my appetite at his sight! So, I told my son Ravidas to take up Narasavadhani’s work. I was more than happy washing clothes of the virtuous family of Bapannacharya.
Shripad Shrivallabh graces Thirumaldas

Ravidas is the eldest son of my first wife. Narasavadhani learned that I had left the job of washing his clothes to Ravidas, instead of doing it myself. He ordered me to resume it. I couldn’t have disobeyed him, so I remembered Shripad Shrivallabh in my mind and washed his clothes. When Ravidas delivered them to Narasavadhani, an absurd thing happened! As soon as Narasavadhani donned the clothes washed by me, the clothes started inflicting burns to his body and Narasavadhani felt like he was being stung by a scorpion. He called me immediately and accused me of resorting to some cheap sorcery to trouble him. He took me to the local judge, who promptly acquitted me. That’s what I call the incredible act of Shripad Shrivallabh!
“Anyway, when I returned home from the court, I saw Shripad Shrivallabh standing in front of me as a 16-year old yati. He used to give his glimpses to his devotees whenever they wished, ever since he was born. I was surprised to see him though.

“O Yati, you are a high caste Brahmin, it doesn’t suit your status to come to the house of a mere washer man like me,” I said.

“Who do you think Narasavadhani is?” He asked me and then said, “He is no more than a washer man, just that he is carrying the load of his sins on his head in this life instead of the bundle of clothes like you! In fact, you are the real, excellent Brahmin because although you are born in the washer man family, you crave for attaining the ultimate knowledge or the Brahmadnyan. So, it suits me coming to your house fine!”

I fell at his feet and started crying uncontrollably. Shripad Shrivallabh stood me up with his divine hands and with great love in his eyes. Then he placed his divine hand on my head and brought back the memories of my previous life in my mind. My kundalini was awoken. Thereafter Shripad Shrivallabh vanished.   

“Narasavadhani used to grow the maath vegetable on a large scale, which was very tasty. However, Narasavadhani didn’t give it everyone; he sent it to only those households, from where, he was sure to get something in return. Once, Shripad Shrivallabh asked his mother to make the maath vegetable for meal and put a condition that she must get the vegetable only from Narasavadhani!
“Son, Shripad, why don’t you go to Narasavadhani yourself and ask for it? I’ll take you to his house but remember, if he refuses to give the vegetable, you would never insist for it ever again!” His grandfather said.

Shripad Shrivallabh agreed and Bapannacharya took him in his arms and went to Narasavadhani.

“You must respect the elders,” he told Shripad Shrivallabh on the way, “Young children should always seek the blessings of their elders…”

Shripad Shrivallabh kept nodding to all the preaching.

Narasavadhani was sitting on the platform outside his house. A barber had come there to shave Narasavadhani’s head. Narasavadhani simply loved his shendi (a tuft of hair at the top of the back of head, kept by the Brahmins). He always kept it long. Shripad Shrivallabh bowed to Narasavadhani when he came face to face with him. Narasavadhani was astonished. Suddenly, Shripad Shrivallabh looked at his (Narasavadhani) shendi and incredibly, the long tuft of hair simply came off! Everyone around was aghast.

“Grandpa,” Shripad Shrivallabh turned to his grandfather and said, “Narasavadhani’s shendi fell off on its own. He must be so upset now… If I ask him for maath at such moment, he may not like it. Why add to his sorrow? Let’s go back!”
Thereafter, Shripad Shrivallabh never asked for that vegetable.

Narasavadhani realized that the mishap with his shendi was caused by Shripad Shrivallabh bowing to him. When he sat in meditation, a human figure looking just like him came out of his body and started leaving.

“Hey, who are you and where are you going?” Narasavadhani asked the figure.

“I’m the shadow of your virtues,” the figure replied. “You recited the Vedas and you worshipped the self-existent Lord Dattatreya, however you insulted Him, when he appeared in front of you in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh. If you had bestowed even a fraction of the love that you carry for your shendi and you maath vegetable on Shripad Shrivallabh, your life would have been fulfilled. Diminished attachment is nothing but moksha; however you are bound by your attachment. Soon, you would be a pauper. Shripad Shrivallabh had intended to ask for the maath vegetable to you, precisely to save you from that. In his next incarnation, you would be born as a poor Brahmin and even in that life you would grow the maath vegetable. At an appropriate time, I would re-enter your body. After that, Shripad Shrivallabh would come to your house and eat this vegetable of yours with love, and he would then make you rich. Right now however, I’m leaving you. Shripad Shrivallabh hadn’t bowed to you. He had in fact, asked the piety in you to come out and dissolve in him. Now, you are left with just your sins.”
Since then, the life of Narasavadhani became hell! Because he had lost his virtuous part, he had been rendered powerless and no one heeded him anymore. At that time, an epidemic spread in the town. People started dying in numbers. A Vaidya (doctor) diagnosed this to be a waterborne disease. Some of the townsfolk went to Bapannacharya to save the town from the epidemic and prayed to him to somehow bring it under control. Bapannacharya realized in his insight that it was in fact an airborne disease. The Vaidya refused to agree with him and people started offering sacrifices to the town’s resident deity, in worship. The Tantrics claimed that the life force in the animal that is sacrificed becomes enslaved to the performer of sacrifice due to the chanting of the mantras. Bapannacharya advised people to worship the deity with pious methods and not by sacrificing poor animals in her name. However, no one was in a mood to heed his advice. Some, who believed in Shripad Shrivallabh, went to him and prayed to him to save the town from this calamity.

Shripad Shrivallabh instructed the town’s deity not to ask for sacrifices. She left the town to take a holy bath in the sea.

“If you offer just the porridge to the deity, she would calm down. There’s no need to kill any animal for that,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to the townsfolk. He also said that Vyankayya, the cobbler, must announce this all around the town.

When people went to Vyankayya, he was all but dead himself. However, as soon as he heard the instruction by Shripad Shrivallabh, he fell unconscious for a moment and the next instant, he was healed. He jumped to his feet and went around the town announcing the instructions of Shripad Shrivallabh, not to make any more sacrifices but to offer just porridge to the deity.

In the meanwhile, Bapannacharya took a pot of water and sitting opposite it, he started chanting the mantras for the destruction of the killer bacteria. Soon, viruses in the air started falling down into the water pot. The atmospheric air in Pithikapur became pure and the town was saved from certain annihilation.
Since Shripad Shrivallabh was born on Ganesh Chaturthi, Rajsharma went to meet Bapannacharya along with his wife and son. Bapannacharya tried to check the auspicious signs on the soles of Shripad Shrivallabh. However, just as he could make them out, the soles would start glowing with the intensity of lightening and his eyes would close. The next morning however, he saw the signs imprinted in the rice chaff spread on the floor.
“Who walked this way just now?” Bapannacharya asked his daughter.

“Who else but your grandson?” she replied.

The foot prints in the chaff however, looked to be those of a 16-year old lad! Then Bapannacharya called Shripad Shrivallabh, took him in his lap and started observing his soles from close. They didn’t glow like the previous day now and Bapannacharya could see all the auspicious signs very clearly. The signs showed that his grandson was indeed a Lord Dattatreya incarnate! Convinced about the fact, he kissed the divine feet and songs of Lord Dattatreya’s praise involuntarily emanated from his mouth. The songs were poetically and grammatically impeccable. Tears also started rolling down his cheeks.
Shripad Shrivallabh wiped his grandfather’s tears with his hands and said, “Grandpa, when you invoked power from the solar sphere into the Mallikarjuna Shivling at Sri Shail, that power got into the Shivling at Gokarna Mahabaleshwar as well as the self-existent Lord Dattatreya idol in the Paadgaya Kshetra. I want to make the Gokarna more and more powerful. It’s my will to dissolve all the inauspicious vibrations of the living beings in Mahabaleshwar and take the auspicious and positive ones to the devotees. Likewise, I also want to make the Mallikarjuna Shivling at Sri Shail, which delivers the devotees even if he glimpses it, more powerful. You are the true ascetic. As promised to mother, I’d stay in this house only till I become 16. Since I have to grace all those seekers who wish to be delivered from the ties of material world, I must leave the house. Your wish that I should be deathless will be fulfilled. After I am reborn as Nrusimha Saraswati, I would do my penance for 300 years in the Kadalivana of Sri Shail and then would take birth as Swami Samartha, at Pradnyapur. Thereafter, I would merge in the Mallikarjuna Shivling at Sri Shail.”
Bapannacharya was filled with wonder and awe, listening to all this.

The first birthday of Shripad Shrivallabh was celebrated with great enthusiasm at his grandfather’s house.

On the same day, a strange incident took place in Pithikapur. As Narasavadhani and some other people went to the Lord Dattatreya temple early morning, they found the self-existent idol of the Lord missing! The news spread in the town like wildfire. A detractor of Narasavadhani, a tantric, accused Narasavadhani of making the idol disappear, using some sorcery. When asked about this, Bapannavadhani replied that the mystery would unravel itself and rather than say anything about it right now, he would prefer to wait for the right time.
People started digging the house of Narasavadhani. They found a human skull and other such apparatus used in sorcery and black magic. People came to know of his secret pursuits even though he may not have been the culprit in the case of the idol disappearing. Narasavadhani fell seriously ill and his condition deteriorated fast. He owned a cow, which had stopped giving milk. Narasavadhani employed the cow for his farm work, treating her like an ox. He even starved her.

Once, a tantric attempted to instill some black power in that cow. Because of that the cow suddenly grew so strong and violent, she broke the rope that tied her to the stake and attacked the family members of Narasavadhani. She then went into the backyard of the house and trampled on the vegetable plantation. She had gone berserk. Coincidentally, that day was the shraaddha day of Narasavadhani’s mother. The invited Brahmins had had their food, but the family members were yet to have it. The cow feasted on and finished all the remaining food.
Back at Bapannacharya’s house, little Shripad Shrivallabh was after his father and grandfather to take him to Narasavadhani’s house. Finally, Rajsharma took him there. At that time, the cow came out and Shripad Shrivallabh got down from his father’s arms. The cow circled around him three times and died.

The people of the town started interpreting this incident in every twisted way. Someone said the food was poisoned and the Brahmins are lucky to have survived. The poor cow however, lost her life because of it. They blamed Narasavadhani for killing the cow. Narasavadhani was pained by the ghastly accusation. However, the fact that the cow circled around Shripad Shrivallabh thrice before she died, convinced him that there’s something divine about Shripad Shrivallabh.
Since Rajsharma knew Ayurved, he treated Narasavadhani. Little Shripad Shrivallabh too accompanied his father to Narasavadhani’s house every time. However, Rajsharma’s treatment proved ineffective and not long after, Narasavadhani succumbed to his illness. Birth and death are in the realm of the fate after all! Despite Rajsharma’s sincere efforts, he couldn’t prolong the life of Narasavadhani. The rumor mills of the town got busy again and people started saying that since Rajsharma held some grudge against Narasavadhani, perhaps he didn’t treat the latter appropriately. Some said that Shripad Shrivallabh is no Lord Dattatreya incarnate, else how did Narasavadhani die even though Shripad Shrivallabh was going to Narasavadhani’s house every day with his father? That means Shripad Shrivallabh is an ordinary boy after all! Some concluded that Narasavadhani died because of some tantric’s deeds. Some said he died because he had committed the grave sin of killing a cow and that it also poses a threat for the dead man’s family. To wash away that sin, they would need to perform a large scale yagya and for that they would have to sell off entire property of Narasavadhani.
The preparations for Narasavadhani’s funeral began. Rajsharma, Shripad Shrivallabh and Bapannacharya were discussing the details with Narasavadhani’s family members. At that time, Narasavadhani’s wife held the hand of Shripad Shrivallabh and said, “Son, I used to go far and wide if someone invited me to the functions where the women folk applied vermillion and turmeric powders to each others’ forehead as a mark of wishing each others’ husbands long lives. If you are indeed a Lord Dattatreya incarnate, can you not bring my husband back for me?” Saying this, she started sobbing.
Kind-hearted Shripad Shrivallabh wiped her tears with his divine hands.

The funeral procession started. Rajsharma, Shripad Shrivallabh and Bapannacharya joined the procession as well. The cortege reached the crematorium. Just as the eldest son of Narasavadhani was about to light the pyre, two tear drops fell down from the eyes of Shripad Shrivallabh.

“I have seen the son of a dead father light his funeral pyre,” Shripad Shrivallabh said, “but I hadn’t seen a son lighting the pyre of his living father!”

Everyone was shocked. Shripad Shrivallabh moved forward and pressed his thumb between the brows of Narasavadhani and to everyone’s utter surprise, Narasavadhani came back to life! 

The funeral procession turned into a joyous one as everyone returned to town from the crematorium happily, with Narasavadhani joining them.

Because of the touch of Shripad Shrivallabh, Narasavadhani started having premonitions about the future. The cow at his home was in fact his mother and the ox, his father. Since the couple hadn’t treated their parents well in their old age, they had got these births as a cow and an ox to suffer the poor treatment by their own son, Narasavadhani, in their own old age. The dying cow requested Shripad Shrivallabh to accept her milk. Shripad Shrivallabh granted her protection and said that he would drink her milk in her next birth. The tantric that had performed black magic on them, was going to die soon and was going to become a Brahmin ghost in his next life. He would get deliverance because of the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh in that life. Narasavadhani himself was going to be born a poor Brahmin in his next life. In that life, Shripad Shrivallabh would once go to his house as an ascetic. Then he would eat the vegetable grown in Narasavadhani’s backyard and destroy the other shrubbery. At that time, under the shrubbery, Narasavadhani would find a treasure trove of gold coins, making him rich.
Narsavadhani saw all these future events very clearly in his mind. Such is the glory of Shripad Shrivallabh! About the advice and subsequent grace that Shripad Shrivallabh bestowed on Narasavadhani and his wife, we would discuss tomorrow.

Let’s spend some time now, in chanting his name. Wherever his name is chanted, he exists in subtle form. This is the truth. Because of the holy company of the pious devotee like Thirumaldas, I am experiencing a great joy!
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh
Chapter 7

Description of the space

The glory of the life of Shripad Shrivallabh

After the morning rituals were over, Thirumaldas continued his narration from where he had left it the previous day.
“Shankar Bhatta, son, the story of the divine life of Shripad Shrivallabh is sweet like nectar and is hitherto unknown as well as unfathomable. You are truly blessed by Shripad Shrivallabh, for getting this opportunity to write this biography. Not even great scholars can hope to be chosen to do this great work.
Simultaneous glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh at multiple locations


After coming back to life, Narasavadhani’s power to attract had diminished considerably. Earlier, if he sat for meditation and concentrated his mind on any one, the person would promptly appear before him, no matter where or how far away that person was. People feared him for this power and also appreciated it. However, with the power gone, no one feared or respected him any more. Narasavadhani was finding it difficult to make his ends meet. In this pathetic situation, one day, he left his house. A little ahead, he saw Bapannacharya going home with his grandson in his arms.


As mentioned earlier, Shripad Shrivallabh spent more time with his grandfather than at home. He would accompany Bapannacharya when the latter visited Narasinh Verma and Venkatappayya as well and would enjoy the time there. When Narasavadhani saw little Shripad Shrivallabh, he suddenly felt like kissing the child. He went near Shripad Shrivallabh. Shripad Shrivallabh smiled at him. It was a hypnotic smile.


When Narasavadhani went further to Vyankatappa’s grocery shop, he saw Shripad Shrivallabh playing in the lap of Venkatappayya! Shripad Shrivallabh started laughing when he saw Narasavadhani, who was befuddled, for moments ago he had just seen Shripad Shrivallabh going home with his grandfather! How come he is here? Soon afterwards, when he went to Narasinh Verma, again he saw Shripad Shrivallabh sitting on the shoulders of Verma and this time too, he laughed heartily when he saw Narasavadhani. Narasavadhani was stunned by the sight! Did he really glimpse Shripad Shrivallabh at three places almost at the same time? Was it some kind of illusion? Or what? He was completely stupefied!

Around this time, the people of Pithikapur had started hating Narasavadhani. Because of this, Narasavadhani roamed the streets of the town, looking greatly distraught. His wife couldn’t bear to watch his condition. She felt quite sad for him. One day, she decided to pray the gods for her husband. As she entered the room where their family idols were installed, the domestic shrine, she was left agape by what she saw! Shripad Shrivallabh was sitting there! She immediately called her husband to see the incredible sight. The couple’s happiness knew no bounds! Narasavadhani pleaded to Shripad Shrivallabh to eat the maath vegetable, but Shripad Shrivallabh refused.

“Not in this life,” he said, “when I am reborn as Nrusimha Saraswati in Maharashtra, I would definitely eat at your house.”


He then went on to inform the husband and wife that the Lord Ganesh part of him would be born as a great soul by the name of Gajanan after some centuries, at a place very near from the place of Nrusimha Saraswati.


The sun and the moon may one day change their speed but what Shripad Shrivallabh says, would never change. All the living beings in this universe made of the five elements, are ruled by Him. In the matter of keeping His word, He is unshakeable and absolutely true. The world would change, the times would change, but His acts will always remain true and novel.


Shripad Shrivallabh and Narasavadhani conversed in the form of questions and answers. Whatever Shripad Shrivallabh advised Narasavadhani and his wife, is beneficial for all the devotees of Lord Dattatreya.

Shripad Shrivallabh- Narasavadhani conversation

Shripad Shrivallabh preaches to Narasavadhani

“Who are you?” Narasavadhani asked Shripad Shrivallabh, “A deity, a yaksha or a mantric?”
“I am Me!” Shripad Shrivallabh replied. “I am the Original power of this universe made of the five elements. I am the one who exists in every living being, in the form of mother and in the form of father. I am the Guru of the entire universe.”

“Are you then, a Lord Dattatreya incarnation?”

“Absolutely! I assumed a body only for those like you, who have a body; else, I am without a definite form or tendency.”

“You mean to say, you are formless and beyond attributes. Is that right?”

“Well, being formless is also a form and being without attributes is an attribute in itself. I am at the root of form and formlessness, attribute and non-attribute. And yet, I am also beyond these things.”
“If you are in every being, why does a living being suffer from joys and sorrows?”

“Inside you ‘you’ and I both exist. However, the ‘you’ in you is a life, whereas the Me in you is the Supreme Being. As long as you think that you are the ‘doer’, the ‘you’ in you can never become one with the Me in you. That’s the reason why a living being has to suffer through the duels between joy and sorrow, virtue and sin etc. Unless the ‘you’ in you wanes and Me becomes stronger, you cannot come into contact with Me. As you get closer to the Me in you, you would find the pressure on you lessening. If you come close to Me, you would come out of the duels and be happy.”
“Some people believe that the atman in a living being and the Supreme Being, are separate. Some others believe that the atman in a living being is very close to the Supreme Being. Yet some others believe that atman itself is the Supreme Being. What’s the truth then?”
“There is no issue in considering you and Me as different entities. After all, everything is happening because of my grace. If you think that you are a mere medium, an incidental existence, you can be happy. End of desires is moksha, so you can attain moksha even if you believe in dualism. Diminishing of pride begets fruits. All my powers are expressed through you, therefore if you stop considering yourself as the doer, there would be no pride and hence there would be no desire. This oneness with Me gives you the experience of bliss, which is moksha as well. If you get rid of your pride, the ‘you’ in you dissolves and only Me remains. In such a state of being you experience the ultimate happiness that is known as Brahmananda. Whether you believe in dualism, specific monism or monism, the Brahmananda that you experience is the same. That state can only be experienced and not explained.”
“Some people say that the Avadhoot form is Brahma or the ultimate truth. Are you Avadhoot then?”

“No, I’m not Avadhoot. My state of being is I’m everything that IS! I’m Brahma in myself!”

“But how come I don’t fathom the mystery in this subtle difference?”

“An Avadhoot, freed from all the material bondages, merges into Me and experiences the Brahmananda state of being. He has no personal agenda or intent left. The grand intent of this universe, the supreme power and the maya (power of illusion), is only Me. If I tell an Avadhoot to take birth again, he has to obey it. The bliss of having pious knowledge because of specific intent manifests in Me and the bliss of self realization with dissipation of all the intent manifests in an Avadhoot.”
“A parched seed doesn’t germinate. Once a person achieves the ultimate knowledge or the Brahmadnyan and becomes one with the Brahma, how can he be reborn?”

“That a parched seed doesn’t germinate is the law of universe. To make the parched seed germinate is the power of the Creator of the universe. My own incarnation is itself an elucidation of this phenomenon.

“Since he was beyond the triads of past, present and future as well as birth, existence and death, my father’s name was A-tri (beyond Three) and since my mother carried no envy against any living or non living thing in the universe, she was called Anusuya (asuya = envy, anusuya= lack of envy). Muni Atri undertook a severe penance for a glimpse of the divine flame of the Supreme Being. On the contrary, mother Anusuya undertook a penance to love and to shower blessings on everything that is filled by the divine flame. Every life has to go through the joys and sorrows due to its karma. However, mother Anusuya used to pray with the pious intention of reducing the sins and pains of the life forms and increasing instead, their stock of good deeds or their virtues. By the power of her penance, she even made pieces of iron edible. Inanimate and non-living things like ores are nothing but dormant life force. Semi-animate and living things like trees, climbers, grass are the semi-awake life force and the animate living beings of all kinds are the fully awake life force. One gets a human life after evolving from these states of being. Therefore, a human being needs to achieve knowledge, be rational and have ascetic disposition to awaken the latent power of life force and attain moksha. Mother Anusuya has proved that by the grace of the awakened life force, that is the Supreme Being, one can even change the law of universe. By transforming the fully awakened life force in Brahma, Vishnu and Maheshwar into a single, dormant life force, she combined them into a young, child form and gave birth to it as Lord Dattatreya. Similarly, the power of the Brahmani, Laxmi and Parvati combined into one and expressed itself in the form of Anaghadevi, which was accepted as wife by the power that was Lord Dattatreya. In this incarnation of mine, as Shripad Shrivallabh, I have assumed an ardhanarishwar (half male and half female) form, where, in my left half resides Goddess Anagha and in my right side resides Lord Dattatreya. The Supreme Being, who has created this universe with a grand intent, has the power to change the laws of universe. Understand this fact.”

“O Shripad Shrivallabh, you have the capability to change the laws of the universe; can you not end my destitution?”

“I sure can, however, you would still have to go through it. In fact, a part of it you would have to suffer even in your next life. A vegetable is such a trivial thing and yet, look at the attachment you have for it! My parents and my grandfather never ask anything from anyone. Somehow, I felt like eating that vegetable that day. Being so young a child, how much of it would I have eaten? Had you given it to me without asking, it would have been good for you. However, the moment is lost now. This life of yours isn’t going to be enough to cleanse your mind. Everyone gets things like long life, wealth, beauty, name etc on the basis of his or her stock of goodwill earned in the previous lives. If one only has the stock of sins, he or she gets a short life, penury, ugliness, bad repute etc. When I brought you back to life, I used a large part of your stock of goodwill whereas the stock of your sins is intact and is in fact larger now. So, you would have to suffer through the misery. Yet, since you have worshipped the self-existent Lord Dattatreya idol, even if you won’t become rich, His grace would ensure that you won’t go hungry.”

“O Shripad Shrivallabh, the scriptures say that one must follow the class system. In that case, isn’t the verdict given by your grandfather that the Vaishyas are eligible to be initiated in the faith wrong?”
“For finding fault in the decision of the true ascetic, my grandfather, your tongue should be severed! Do you know how great he is? He is Bhaskaracharya himself, the family guru of Kusumshreshthis and invoker of the incarnation of my sister Sri Kanyakaparameshwari! He was the one, who had instructed the respective gods to make the pious couple, Vishnudatta and Sushila, my parents! The ancestors of Vyankatappayya were the pious souls, who had, with great love and devotion, offered gold and milk to the yagya performed in the Bruhatshilanagari. The ancestors of Narasinh Verma were the great devotees of Shri Laxmi Narsimha. Those pious souls had donated food during a yagya performed in the Simhachal region. I was coordinating and causing many things to happen in a systematic way, before taking birth at Pithikapur. My close relationships with these three families aren’t limited to just this one life; these people would enjoy my grace and my blessings for generation after generation and they would continue to live without fear under my auspice.
Shripad Shrivallabh assures protection to His devotees

“You didn’t give me a vegetable, which hardly costs anything. If you had fed me a meal, you would have earned a virtue equivalent to feeding one lakh Brahmins! Alas, you frittered away a great opportunity! While discussing what dharma (appropriate) is and what’s adharma (inappropriate), one must refer to the scriptures, however, when the debate is about what’s written in the scriptures itself, the decision of a pious man is considered to be correct. His words assume the finality of the word of the scriptures. To kill someone is a sin, that’s what the scriptures say, and correctly at that, however, the epic war of Mahabharata that took place in the presence of Lord Shrikrishna is considered a dhramayuddha (a just war) and therefore the place where the war took place becomes a dhramakshetra or a holy place. Yagya is a ritual giving positive fruit, however when King Daksha did not invite Lord Shiva for his yagya, there was so much destruction that took place. King Daksha was beheaded and in the end, the head of a male goat had to be fitted on his neck. When acidity aggravates in some patient, the Vaidya treats him or her with acidic substances like lime, amla etc. If a body organ is damaged beyond repair, it needs to be cut off. 
I too carry godly elements as well as satanic elements in me. Yet, love seeps through me for all. My behavior is commensurate with your behavior, whether good or evil. However, I never abandon those devotees, who surrender themselves completely to me. One should never try to find the original family of a sage and the origin of a river. Didn’t the Original Feminine Power take birth as Sri Kanyakaparameshwari in the family of a Vaishya? Aren’t there any Vaishyas among the accomplished munis? Forget the Vaishyas, even if a Shudra leads a life by following the discipline of the faith, he has a right to be initiated in the faith. The initiation opens the third eye.
“One must purify one’s mind and submit oneself to the ultimate knowledge. You are more immersed in the love for a mere vegetable. A Brahmin in this life can be born as a Chandaal in his next life. The Brahmadnyan or the ultimate knowledge is a secret that is beyond the scope of country, time and family of birth. The divinity appreciates sincere feelings. It doesn’t bother about the rites and rituals. When I think about the Brahma, I’m a Brahmin, when I think about protecting my devotees from the evil powers, I’m a Kshatriya. When I keep the account of the virtues and sins of the beings and give them the fruit of their karma based on that, I’m a Vaishya and when I absorb the pain of my devotees and give them peace and happiness, I am their servant, a Shudra. When I wash away the sins of the beings, I become a washer man and when I undertake the cremation of the dead people and give them better next lives, I’m a Domb (one working in the crematorium). Now tell me, what’s my class or family exactly?”
“O Shripada, I’m truly ignorant. You are the savior of all the living beings, Lord Dattatreya Himself! Now, please enlighten me about the birth of the universe and fulfill my life.”

Description of the various worlds
“O grandfather, there are 88,000 munis in the heaven, who are bound to the duty of recurring in the world and to promote the faith again and again they exist in the form of seeds. A part of the infinite power of the Supreme Power became Brahma to create this universe. At the very beginning, there was water everywhere. The radiance of the Supreme Power created a golden ovum in that water. In that ovum is contained the entire universe. The radiance of the Supreme Power assumed the form of a muni and came to be known as Aniruddha. Inside the ovum there was complete darkness. Since the radiant power of the Supreme Being lit up the ovum, it came to be known by different names like Hiranya Garbha, Sun, Savita, Paranjyoti etc. In the Tretayug, Maharshi Bharadwaj performed the Savitru Kathak Chayan yagya at Pithikapur. The Yagya was aimed at the radiant power of Lord Dattatreya, which pervades infinite universes. In the Satya Lok (the World of Truth), there’s a place called Niramaya. In the hierarchy of the three worlds, there are three fatherly gods, Vasu, Rudra and Aditya. These three gods are the protectors of Niramaya because Brahma Lok is the abode of Lord Brahma. Above it is a holy place called Vidyasthan or the Place of Knowledge and Mool Prakriti Sthan (Place of the Original Nature). Above this place is Maha Kailasa and above that is the Vaikuntha.
In the Satya Lok, there is a place called Puranpur, which is the abode of the deity of Knowledge. In the Tapo Lok (the World of Penance) live the deities of worship. In the Jan Lok (fifth of the seven worlds), at Ambavatipur, the accomplished rishis live. In the heaven (the sixth world) live the gods like Lord Indra and in the Bhoo Lok (Material World - Earth) having the cosmos with planets and stars, lives Vishwakarma, the craftsman of the gods, in Rathantarpur.  The material world is divided into two parts: Earth, where the humans live and Mahabhoomi, which is 5 crore space miles (1 space mile = 1 yojan= 4000 yards =9 miles on earth. According to some, 1 yojan= 5 miles on earth) to the south of the earth. The Martya Lok (Mortal World) is made of Earth and Mahabhoomi (Bhoo Lok and Bhuvar Lok). Pataal or the Nether World is made of 7 levels: Atal, Vital, Sutal, Rasatal, Talatal, Mahatal and Pataal.
Broadly, all this arrangement of the various worlds is divided into three worlds: Swarg (Heaven), Mrutyu (Earth) and Pataal (Nether World). Below the earth, where we live, lies the Mahabhoomi. That part is circular at the centre, because of which, its surface is always facing the Sun and Moon and hence, is always lit up. Because of the constant light, there’s no measurement of time there. On this Mahabhoomi are the seven seas and seven islands. The island Jambudweep is in Mahabhoomi itself. 
When there was water everywhere in this universe, once, as Lord Brahma was in penance with the intention of creating the universe, He saw a lotus leaf floating on the water surface. When He took the form of a boar and went under water below the leaf, He reached the Mahabhoomi. He then dug up some soil with his tusks and placed it on the lotus leaf. This lump of soil came to be known as the Earth. It is also called the Bhoo Gol (Spherical Land). The Mahabhoomi is 50 crore (500 million) space miles (yojans) wide. The Jambudweep island is on this Mahabhoomi and it is divided into 9 parts (khands). In the Dev Khand, the gods live; in the Gabhastya Khand, the ghosts live; in the Purush Khand live the Kinnars or the heavenly musicians; in the Bharat Khand live the humans; in the Sharabh Khand, the accomplished sages; in the Gandharva Khand the Gandharvas or the heavenly singers; in the Tamra Khand the demons; in the Sheroo Khand, the Yakshas (minor deities employed by the gods to tend the gardens and work in the treasuries) and in the Indu Khand live the Pannags or the snakes.

In the southern part of the Jambudweep, in the Bharat Khand, in a place called Bharatpur, lives Vaivasvat Manu, along with Bhu Rishi. Like the Jambudweep Island on the Mahabhoomi, there’s a Jambudweep on the Bhoo Gol (Earth) as well. 100 years before coming to Pithikapur as Shripad Shrivallabh, I was in the Mahabhoomi. The Jambudweep on the Mahabhoomi is 100,000 space miles wide. In that Jambudweep, the climate is very pleasant, with no extreme cold or heat. The light is constant and soft like the early morning sunlight. There is no demarcation as night and day there. 
The Lavan ocean is 100,000 yojans wide, Lakshadweep is 200,000 yojans wide, Ikshuras ocean is 200,000 yojans wide, Kush Dweep is 400,000 yojans wide, Sura sea is 400,000 yojans wide, Kraunch Dweep is 800,000 yojans wide, Serpic sea is 800,000 yojans wide, Shaak Dweep is 16,00,000 yojans wide, Dadhi ocean is 12,00,000 yojans wide, Shalmali Dweep is 32,00,000 yojans wide, Kshir sea is 32,00,000 yojans wide, Pushkar Dweep is 64,00,000 yojans wide, Shuddha Jal sea is 64,00,000 yojans wide, Chalachal mountain is 1,28,00,000 yojans wide, Chakrawadh mountain is 2,56,00,000 yojans wide, Lokalok mountain is 5,92,00,000 yojans wide and the Tapobhoomi is 12,50,00,000 yojans wide. Since the sunray cannot reach the Lokalok Mountain, it is also known as a thick layer of darkness. The land is simply not enough to accommodate the Varah and Nrusimha incarnations. Varah in this case is not a boar as is commonly believed; it is called the Kadgamrug or a deer with a tusk like a sword. It only has one, sharp tusk.
Description of the rulers of the Dweeps – Deities of Dweeps

In the Jambudweep of the Mahabhoomi, the first emperor was Manu. He has seven sons, who each ruled the seven dweeps.

	Sr. No.
	Name of the Island (Dweep)
	Name(s) of the ruler
	Names of the four classes on the island
	Idol of worship

	1.
	Laksha Dweep
	Medha Tithi
	Aryak, Kurar, Bindak, Bhavin
	Crescent shaped Vishnu

	2.
	Shalm Dweep
	Vapushmant
	Kapila, Charanak, Peet, Krishna
	Vishnu

	3.
	Kush Dweep
	Jyotishmant
	Dami, Shushmin, Sneh, Mandeh
	Brahma

	4.
	Kraunch Dweep
	Dhutimant
	Pushkar, Pushkal, Dhanya, Pishya
	Rudra

	5.
	Shaak Dweep
	Havya
	Mung, Magadh, Manas, Manda
	Sun

	6.
	In the Pushkar Dweep, there are no varnas (classes). People inhabiting it are healthy, happy and without grief, like the gods. They worship Lord Brahma



The Jambudweep of our Bhoo Gol (Earth), is divided into nine parts: 1. Bharat Varsha, 2. Kimpurush Varsha, 3. Hari Varsha, 4. Ketumal Varsha, 5. Ilvrutta Varsha, 6. Bhadrashwar Varsha, 7. Ramyak Varsha, 8. Hiranyak Varsha and 9. Kuru Varsha.

O grandfather, like the Jambudweep on the Mahabhoomi is having divisions or Khandas, the Jambudweep on the earth has parts or Varshas. The Mahabhoomi is spherical and its centre is semicircular, like the back (shell) of a tortoise. It’s also called a Bhoo Mandal (comprising land and water). The earth on the other hand is shaped like a lemon. The Mahabhoomi extends up to end of the Brahmanda (Ovum) along its equator, whereas the earth is stable at the centre of its stellar sphere. At the centre of the Jambudweep on the Mahabhoomi is an axis, around which the Jambudweep is spread. Around the Dweep is the Saptasamudra Dweep. The northern hemisphere of the earth is called the Devbhag (divine part) and the southern hemisphere, Asurbhag (evil part). Earth is the habitat of the humans, who nurture the living beings. Earth is the place of the protected life forms. Atop the peak of the Chakrawadh Mountain on the periphery of the Mahabhoomi is the Stellar Sphere. The case of earth is different than this. The seven orbited stellar sphere completes one rotation around the earth in 24 hours. In the Mahabhoomi, the wind, heat and cold are never severe. There is also no time division principle as night and day there. It is exactly the opposite on earth.

One cannot reach the Mahabhoomi in the form of a material body; one has to earn the right to go there by means of one’s virtues. Earth is the place where one can earn the virtues. One can stay here in material form. In the Mahabhoomi, there are no other, small deluges except for the Manu catastrophe (apocalypse). On earth there is the end of the age catastrophe, end of the greater age catastrophe as well as the Manu apocalypse. Mahabhoomi is also known as Dhatri (fostering female) and Vidhatri. The earth is also known as Urvi, Kshiti, Prithvi, Bhoomi etc.


Now listen to the description of the Pataal Lok or the Netherworld. In this, Atal is inhabited by the Pishachchas (spirits of the deceased), Vital by the Guhyaks, Sutal by the Rakshasas (demons), Rasatal by the ghosts, Talatal by the Yakshas (demigods), Mahatal by the forefathers and Pataal by the serpents.

Description of the inhabitance and rulers
In the Vital, stays Kuber, the treasurer of the Brahmanda or the Ovum, who presides over the nine treasures of the gods. He is also the ruler of the North direction. His abode is in a place called Alankapuri. In this same Vital, west of the axis at Yoginipur, lives the Rakshasa Maya. He is the builder of the Rakshasas and he was the one who built a residence for Tripurasura, which floated in the sky. In Sutal, in Vaivasvatpur, King Yama stays. He is the ruler of the South direction. Before entering his town, one has to cross a river called Agnihotra, which is also known as Vaitarani. The virtuous souls cross this river easily but the sinners find it really tough to cross it. In the Rasatal, in Punyanagar, lives a titan ruler called Nairuti, who rules the South-West direction. In the Talatal, in Dhanishthanpur, lives the phantom, along with the spirits of the deceased. In the Mahatal, in Kailasnagar lives Eashaan, the husband of Katyayani, along with all the ghost community. He is the ruler of the North-East.
In Pataal, there’s a place called Vaikunthnagar. In it stays Shrimannarayan (Lord Vishnu) along with the asurs (devils) and great snakes like Vasuki, Shesha etc. Of them, Shesha is like his bed, on which Lord Vishnu stretches. This place is also known as Shwet Dweep Karya Vaikuntha (White Island). This last of the Netherworlds, Pataal, is a three-tiered hierarchy. On the first step are the anangas, which are the races of Naga or Serpents, on the second are the Pretas (goblin or elf-like creatures) and on the third step are the beings condemned to pain suffer badly. In Hinduism, after the meals, some water is sprinkled near the food plate reciting, ‘Raurave apunya nilaya.’ This water is for this class of the Pataal-dwellers.
Names of the Loks (worlds) and their expanses

Please remember that the Mahabhoomi and Earth in the material world are two distinct places. The axial line above the point at which the earth lies, atop the North Pole, is bright. That’s the Surya Lok or the abode of the Sun. Sun is not a planet at all. Like the Surya Lok, there are other Loks like Chandra Lok (Lunar world), Angarak Lok (Mars world), Budh Lok (Mercury), Guru Lok (Jupiter), Shukra Lok (Venus), Shani Lok (Saturn), the Rashi Adhidevta Lok or the world of the percipient deities of the astrological signs, the Nakshatra devta Lok or the world of stars, Saptarshi Lok or the world of the Ursa Major, and Urdhwa Lok or the heaven. There are a few more sundry worlds. From the centre of the earth, Solar world is 100,000 yojan away, the Lunar world 200,000 yojan away, Angarak, 300,000 yojan away, Venus 900,000 yojan away, Saturn 1,100,000 yojan away, Saptarshi 1,400,000 yojan away and North Star 1,500,000 yojan away. Likewise, from the centre of the earth, the Swarg Lok, Maharlok, Janalok, Tapolok and Satyalok are at various distances. The distance between the centre of earth and the wall of the Ovum (Layer of Darkness) is 24,50,00,000 yojan away, while the outer edge of the wall is 25,50,00, 000 yojan away. The Bhoo Lok, Bhuvar Lok and Swarg Lok get destroyed in the Great Deluges but some part of Maharlok, which lies above the Swarg Lok survives. The worlds like Janalok, Tapolok and Satyalok above the Maharlok are eternal. The heaven is the area including Swarg Lok, Maharlok, Janalok, Tapolok, Satyalok and the further space till the wall of the Ovum.
Who is Lord Dattatreya?

O grandfather, Narasavadhani, to experience the principle that is Datta, you would have to be born lakhs of times over. Understand that this principle is the only Great Power which pervades infinite, innumerable universes or Ovums. Understand that that principle called Datta is standing in front of you as Shripad Shrivallabh.”
Hearing all this from Shripad Shrivallabh, Narasavadhani and his wife were flabbergasted! That a one-year old boy unraveled the secret of the universe so easily and in detail left them dumbstruck! When he finally said that he was Lord Dattatreya Himself, the couple started crying uncontrollably. They expressed a wish to touch his feet, however Shripad Shrivallabh refused. Narasavadhani and his wife were glued to the floor and just couldn’t move.
“I am Datta. I am the only principle that is filled in the infinite, innumerable Ovums. The directions are my clothes and the sky, my head-cover. I’m therefore, Digambar. Whenever people chant my name as ‘Datta Digambara, Shripad Shrivallabh Digambara, Nrusimha Saraswati Digambar’ with a pure mind and body, I am present there in subtle form constantly.” Shripad Shrivallabh said.
“My grandfather Shri Bapannacharya came from outside and settled in Pithikapur. When he was providing for the food and accommodation for the people coming here for the rituals about their deceased ancestors, you insulted him saying, ‘Where is your self existent Datta? Has he vanished?’ I’m that same Datta! The people staying at the place of my birth are definitely pious. Their ancestors attain the Punya Lok or the heaven. I don’t just take care of those who are alive; I take care of the well being of those deceased as well. To me, both, birth and death are same. You are thinking that although you have worshipped the self existent Datta and yet this is what you get in return. To allay the blame on you for making off with the Lord Dattatreya idol, He would soon appear. The idol would be reinstalled. Now that you have got an extra lease of life, spend your time in remembering Lord Dattatreya. I guarantee today that you would get my blessing in your next life. You do not possess enough stock of goodwill to be able to touch my feet. I’m the only protector of this infinite universe. I bless you now.”
There was a big, blasting sound and with it, Shripad Shrivallabh disappeared.

“Son, Shankar Bhatta, thus told Shripad Shrivallabh, the essence of attaching the term Digambar at the end of his name. He is all pervading. The subject, how does a formless principle assume a form, is beyond imagination. That ruler of the universe had been demonstrating such divine miracles since his very childhood. They are endless…

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh
Chapter 8

Description of the Lord Dattatreya incarnation

How to achieve self-realization?

“He, who intensely yearns the Ultimate Knowledge – Brahmadnyan – is a Brahmin!” Thirumaldas again resumed his discussion after his daily practice.
“After self realization, the sixteen phenomena (kala) dissolve in the sources of their origin. Those divine powers merge back into the Original Source of power and the knowledge of the self merges into Brahma. Only the one, who intensely desires to achieve this state or the Brahmadnyan, is a Brahmin. The sixteen phenomena are – 
1) Prana - Life force

2) Vishwas - Faith

3) Aakash - Sky

4) Vayu – Air

5) Agni – Fire

6) Jal – Water

7) Bhoomi – Earth
8) Indriya – Senses

9) Mann – Mind

10) Anna – Food

11) Bal – Strength

12) Vichar – Thought

13) Mantra

14) Karma

15) Lok – Worlds

16) Various names in the worlds

Shripad Shrivallabh is the incarnation of the Divine Principle and is the master of these sixteen phenomena.

Mind is what we eat: Sanative food purifies mind
“The Creator created the prana first. Prana here means all the animals in this universe. They are also known as Hiranya Garbha or the offspring of Sun. Even the Creator of the universe is referred to as Hiranya Garbha. Prana is also the name given to the basic learning instinct of the mankind, which inspires him to acquire material and mental knowledge. The life force-sustaining body inside the shell of the prana is called the Shakti-Sharir. When a person falls ill, it’s this Shakti-Sharir, which is afflicted by the disease and then it is the material body. The five elements were created when the inspiration to create the universe took birth. From these five elements were formed the five senses and to coordinate the functioning of the senses was created the mind. One must be very careful about what he or she eats. Even the nano-size fractions of things in the diet affect the mind. The thoughts emanating in the pure mind having life-force, are known as mantras. The chanting of mantras during the yagyas and other rituals is called karma. Karma gave birth to the worldly life or prapanch. A worldly life cannot be, without a name and a face. This is how the body, which is the root of all the evils and sorrows, is created using the sixteen phenomena or components pointed out above. Each of the senses in man is under the influence of one god or deity. When a person in the Samadhi (deep meditation) state attains self realization, these 16 phenomena return to the respective sources of their origin. The powers behind the senses of the yogi’s material body merge in the five elements. A being having the organs of action (karmendriya) and the organs of senses cannot remain without acquiring knowledge and without doing karma.

No moksha without abandoning pride

 Man does his karma by the impulse of his ego or pride. Pride is a burning flame under the control of the mind and intellect. The yogi, who has attained self realization, has no fruit of his ordained karma accrued to him. Self realization is not possible without abandoning pride. When a yogi attains self realization, the essence of his pride and his illusions dissolve into the eternal Supreme Being, as a result of which, he loses his individuality. The Supreme Being however, is the embodiment of power along with individuality. In his accomplished or exalted state, even though the material body of the yogi is experiencing or going through the fruits of his karma, he himself is inert and free from them. The Supreme Being expresses His divine deeds through such a yogi, in his exalted state.

If the yogi thinks that the power in him is his own, the Supreme Being puts him in his proper place. Since the Supreme Being expresses His divine deeds through the yogi, the pride of that yogi should be surrendered to the Supreme Being. Shri Bapannacharya invoked the power from the solar sphere and into the Mallikarjuna Shivling. Whenever power is thus invoked into an idol, the idol needs to be calmed down else, the brilliance of that idol can harm the devotees and the priest looking after it. The invocation of the power into Mallikarjuna Shivling took place in the witness of thousands of people. All of them actually saw a fierce heat leaving the solar sphere and entering the shivling. At the time, the idol was calmed down by donating food to thousands of people. At that very moment, the power was also invoked into the idol of the self existent Lord Dattatreya at Pithikapur, however no one saw it. Only the accomplished yogis understood it by their insight. Since no one had witnessed the phenomenon at Pithikapur, calming down of that idol didn’t happen. Shri Bapannacharya tried suggesting the people of Pithikapur to donate food for that purpose, however the pundits raised many issues and doubts about the incident and ultimately, Bapannacharya’s suggestion was ignored.
Shripad Shrivallabh is the master of these sixteen phenomena
Shripad Shrivallabh became 2-years old. Because of his divine acts, people had learned that he is the incarnation of this age and is the master of the sixteen phenomena. After he became 16-years old, he left Pithikapur. He travelled about in the Kuravpur region for the next 14 years, still looking like a 16-years old youth.
There are in all 16 incarnations of Lord Dattatreya, in the previous ages. The names of each of his incarnations in the respective ages were as below:

1) Yogiraj

2) Atri Varad

3) Digambar avadhoot Dattatreya

4) Kalagnishaman

5) Yogijanvallabh

6) Leela Vishwambhar

7) Siddharaj

8) Dnyan Sagar

9) Vishwambharavadhoot

10) Mayayuktavadhoot

11) Aadiguru

12) Samskarheen Shiv Swarup

13) Devdev

14) Digambar

15) Dattavadhoot

16) Shyamakamal Lochan

The Yogiraj incarnation gave its glimpse to the Atri-Anusuya couple in the Himalayas, when they were doing penance for having an offspring. That day was the full-moon day of the eighth month of the Hindu calendar (Kartik), a Wednesday, under the Kruttika star and the time was sunrise. In this incarnation, He appeared in a form as pure and clear as a crystal.
This divine form of His had been seen by Maharshi Atri in his Samadhi (deep meditation) state for a hundred years. Because of the sheer intensity of the Maharshi’s penance, the heat that was generated in him had scorched all the three worlds. To cool him down, on the first Thursday of Kartik, in the morning, in the guru’s annunciation period, under the star Rohini, Lord Dattatreya gave divine glimpse of His six-armed form to Maharshi Atri and granted his wish. This form was the next incarnation and its name was Atri Varad (granter of wish of Atri).
When Maharshi Atri saw the divine Atri Varad form of Lord Dattatreya, he said, “Please grant me an offspring like you.”
The Lord answered, “There is no one like me and so I give myself to you!”

After that, He gave a glimpse in the child form of His Digambar incarnation. That day was Friday, the star was Mrugashira, the time was sunrise and the lunar day was the twelfth day of the month of Kartik (Kartik Shuddha Dwitiya). This incarnation was by the name Digambar avadhoot.
Atri Muni glimpses the divine form of Lord Dattatreya

Maharshi Atri and his wife Anusuya both had the glimpse of the Digambar avadhoot incarnation of Lord Dattatreya. 

In the month of Margashirsha (ninth month of the Hindu calendar), on Wednesday, a full-moon day, a very bright flame of apocalyptic intensity (called Kalagni because it can destroy the entire universe) emanated from the eyes of Maharshi Atri. As soon as the flame entered the womb of Anusuyamata, its intensity vanished and that pure, holy flame transformed into a fetus. This incarnation of Lord Dattatreya came to be known as Kalagnishaman (literally meaning one, who can even calm down the Kalagni).
Son, Shankar Bhatta, the idol of this same Kalagnishaman Dattatreya is being worshipped in the house of Appalraj Sharma, for several generations.

The incarnation of Lord Dattatreya – The life and times of Shripad Shrivallabh

Kalagnishaman Dattatreya was born on the full-moon day of the month of Margashirsha, a Thursday, under the Mrugashira star, in the evening (twilight) time. This incarnation was named Yogijan Vallabhavatar. Shripad Shrivallabh descended on the earth for the first time in the Kaliyug as the son of holy Sumati Mata at Shri Pithikapur. That was the auspicious day of Ganesh Chaturthi, the star was Chitra, the lunar zodiac sign was Libra (Tula), Leo (Simha) was ascendant and the time was sunrise.
Many of the great munis requested Lord Dattatreya, who had expressed Himself in the form of Yogiraj Vallabh, to show them the path of yog. Swami (Lord Dattatreya) created an illusion of a girl and playing with her, He disappeared into a river. That playful form of His is called Leela Vishwambhar. This incident happened in the month of Paush (tenth month of the Hindu calendar), on a Wednesday, the first full-moon day of the month, in the morning. 

That illusory girl exists in the half male-half female (Ardhanarishwar) principle as Laxmi, the wife of Lord Dattatreya. This is a divine secret.
The various incarnations of Lord Dattatreya

The Lord stayed at the Badrikashram for some time. He decided to test the accomplished yogis at the Ashram and withdrew all their accomplished powers (siddhi). When the yogis surrendered to Him in the end, He blessed them with the self realization (Atmasiddhi). This happened in the month of Magh (eleventh month of the Hindu calendar), on a Thursday, the first full-moon day of the month, in the afternoon, under the star Megha. The idol which blessed the yogis with self realization was therefore named Siddharaj.
Son, there is a history of 2,498 years behind the appearance on earth of Shripad Shrivallabh, on the Ganesh Chaturthi day. The Mahayogis of the Badrikashram, who were at the various higher levels of evolution, undertook severe penance and requested Lord Dattatreya to give them His divine glimpse. In response, the Lord gave them a glimpse of His, aged 24 years. 

In an earlier age in very ancient times, the Lord had conceived Kriya Yog for the acceleration of the sequence of life and its effects. The completely evolved condition of life, which in the normal sequence of evolution or Sahaj Parinam state takes millions of years to culminate, is possible to be achieved in a few years with the help of Kriya Yog. To invoke the supreme power into the Earth spirit, Water spirit, Air spirit, Fire spirit and Sky (ether) spirit, and as per its own will, to transform it into a lower, material state of existence, is called the Yog. This is the extremely secret yogic process of Lord Dattatreya.   

The supreme sage, who taught Kriya Yog as the way to conquer death is known as Shri Babaji. This Shri Babaji is still alive in material body form. There were many mahayogis, who were several centuries old and were the great souls with tremendous power obtained through penance. However, they forgot to pray and invite Lord Dattatreya on earth. Eventually, when they realized their mistake, they undertook further penance, which they performed at places like Nepal and Bhutan in the Himalayas as well as at Kaivalyashrung Mountain in Madhya Pradesh. Mellowed by their prayers and penance, the Lord gave them His divine glimpse, which was so bright, its intensity equaled 100 miliion suns! In the glimpse the Lord appeared to be old-aged. The Mahayogis called Him Shri Vishweshwara Mahaprabhu and pleaded that He should give them His glimpse regularly. The Lord then promised them that He would appear in front of them after every 12-year period. The yogis thought the period to be to too long, so when they again beseeched the Lord, He promised them 6 years. The yogis were still not happy and requested to Lord to take birth on the earth. At that time, Shri Vishweshwara Mahaprabhu promised them that he would take birth here on the earth, after 2,498 years, as Shripad Shrivallabh.

He also told them that His fractional incarnations would take birth on the earth 12 times. The 12th fractional incarnation would be Shri Ramlal Mahaprabhu, who would bless Vasudevanand Saraswati with the attainment of a complete Samadhi state in absolute oneness with Lord Dattatreya. After some time, Vasudevanand Saraswati would visit the birthplace of Shripad Shrivallabh at the house of Shri Bapannacharya at Pithikapur. Since it has been decided to grace someone else with the opportunity to install the padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh at Pithikapur, Vasudevanand Saraswati will not be able to do the installation. Son, Shankar Bhatta, it is entirely the will of Shripad Shrivallabh that some things do not happen in a certain way, but some other way.”

Then I said, “O Thirumaldas, installation of the padukas is such a minor matter; would we have to wait for it for centuries?”


“That’s the act of Shripad Shrivallabh,” Thirumaldas replied. “Without His will, not even a leaf on a tree moves. He inhabited the Dronagiri Mountain in the Badri jungle in the form of Shri Babaji, as a 24-year old youth. At that time, He would give His glimpses as an old man, in the form of Shri Vishweshwara Mahaprabhu, at Nepal, Bhutan and at Kaivalyashrung Mountain in Madhya Pradesh. At present He is also giving His glimpses at Kuravpur as a 16-year old. Like this, He gave His glimpses in three different forms at three different places at the same time. The Supreme Female power Shri Kanyakaparameshwari used to live as Shri Babaji’s sister. She stayed in the Dashashwamedh Dhar cave. So, it is impossible to think and imagine the acts of Shripad Shrivallabh. When Vaishya Muni performed several great yagyas under the tutelage of Rishi Markandeya, Shri Kanyakaparameshwari had appeared in the Dashashwamedh yagya and blessed him. This day was the full-moon day of the month of Ashadh (fourth month according to the Hindu calendar). This is day is the birthday of Maharshi Vyas and is well known as the Vyas Pournima. The Original guru of all the gurus is Lord Dattatreya!

When Parshuram was performing a great yagya, on the 8th day of Shravan (fifth month according to the Hindu calendar), a Monday, an incarnation of Lord Dattatreya gave the knowledge about the Shiva principle to Pimpalnag Muni, sitting under the Amalka tree. This incarnation is known as the Samskarheen Shivswarup incarnation.


Once, Lord Brahma forgot the Vedas, so He went to Lord Dattatreya on the 14th day of Bhadrapad (sixth month according to the Hindu calendar), a Thursday, under the star Shatataraka. At that time Lord Dattatreya blessed Him with the knowledge of Vedas. This incarnation was named Devdev.


Another incarnation graced Yadu Maharaj by telling him about his 24 gurus. That was the first full-moon day of Ashwin (seventh month according to the Hindu calendar), a Wednesday and that form was known as Digambaravatar.

There was a great devotee by the name Gorakshak alias Gorakshanath. On a full-moon day of Jyeshtha (eighth month according to the Hindu calendar), Lord Dattatreya gave him His glimpse. That incarnation is known as Dattavadhoot. The disciples of this Gorakshanath are in Nepal. A copy of the birth chart of Shripad Shrivallabh is available in the Shukra Nadi Grantha (Book) available in Nepal. This copy would reach Shri Pithikapur from Nepal in the course of time and thereafter, devotees would start visiting Pithikapur in millions to see the padukas of Lord Dattatreya.


After the incarnation as Siddharaj, the Lord adopted Dnyanayog (path of knowledge) completely and this incarnation came to be known as the Dyana Sagar (sea of knowledge). This happened on the 10th day of Falgun (twelfth month according to the Hindu calendar), a Sunday, in the morning.

The accomplished munis spent their lives in the practice at the instance of Lord Dattatreya. The Lord assumed a giant, intimidating and hideous form to test these munis and then graced those of them, who surrendered completely to Him. This form of His was known as the Vishwambharavadhoot and this incident took place on the first full-moon day of Chaitra (first month according to the Hindu calendar), a Tuesday and under the star Chitra.


At Kashi (Varanasi), there lived a pious Brahmin. On the 14th day of Vaishakh (second month according to the Hindu calendar), a Wednesday, under the Swati star, the Brahmin had arranged to perform the rites for his late forefathers. On that day, a robed beggar entered his house with his dog and desecrated the house. The Brahmin was very incensed. Suddenly, the beggar got his dog to recite the Vedas. The Brahmin then immediately recognized him to be Lord Dattatreya and fell at His feet. This same Brahmin was born as Vishnudatta, the great devotee of Lord Dattatreya in one of his lives. When the Brahmin fell at His feet, the Lord was pleased and said, “I’m going to take birth as Shripad Shrivallabh in the Kaliyug. A Brahmin couple Sumati and Appalraj Sharma would be the parents of that incarnation of mine. In their house, the idol of Kalagnishaman Lord Dattatreya would be worshipped over generations.” This form of the Lord, as a beggar, is known as the Mayayuktavadhoot.

To kill the demon Jumbhasur, the Lord and Anaghalaxmi descended on the earth. That incarnation is known as Aadiguru.


On the 12th day of Kartik (eighth month according to the Hindu calendar), a Wednesday, in the morning time and under the Revati star, Lord Dattatreya gave his glimpse to people in a dark, lotus-eyed and divinely bright form. This form came to be known as the Shyamkamal (dark colored lotus) Lochan (eyes).


Lord Dattatreya can give moksha as a gift. Worshipping his padukas is the same as worshipping Him. The four Vedas lick His padukas in the form of the four dogs. 

In the times of the Waman incarnation of Lord Vishnu, there was a rishi by the name Wamdeo Maharshi. When he was born, he had popped his head out of his mother’s womb and surveyed the surroundings before going back inside the womb. When the gods and the rishis pleaded and prayed to him, he came out of the womb. Thus, he was born twice and therefore became a Dwij and the ultimately knowledgeable one (Brahmadnyani) for life.


The same thing happened, when Shripad Shrivallabh was born. He too was born twice and therefore, is a Dwij and the ultimately knowledgeable one (Brahmadnyani) for life. He is complete, eternal, one and truly blissful (sacchidananda). He is not the combined form of the three gods; He is a unique principle even beyond the three principle gods. As an indication of the fourth principle beyond the three principle gods, He took birth on Ganesh Chaturthi, under star Chitra, in the lunar zodiac sign Libra with an ascendant Leo. This incident also suggests the principle of Lord Ganesha, who is the percipient head of those who lead a worldly life (pravrutti gana) as well as those, who lead an ascetic life (nivrutti gana). Angarak (Mars) is the ruler of the star Chitra. If he is inauspiciously placed, he causes unpleasant things in the man’s life. The Lord chose this star to save the people from such evil effects and give them positive fruits. If one worships Lord Dattatreya during the time under this star’s influence, he or she gets especially positive fruit in return. The Tula (Libra in lunar signs) zodiac sign of Shripad Shrivallabh indicates that He is none other than Dharmashasta or Ayyapaswami, the son of Harihar. Similarly, his Leo ascendant suggests that He is the Lord of the entire universe and that He rules it. He knows subtle and material dharma (rules). When one is in a severe dilemma about what’s right, one should pray Him. He would show the correct path according to the rules. All the 33 crore deities are included in Lord Dattatreya, therefore, chanting His name begets the fruit of chanting the names of the 33 crore deities. To worship the Lord Brahma head of Lord Dattatreya, rishi worshipping (Rishipoojan) should be done. To worship His Lord Vishnu head, Shri Satyanarayan pooja should be performed and to worship His Lord Shiva head, Rudrabhishek should be done.


In His Brahma head, Goddess Saraswati Herself exists in the tongue. In the chest under the Vishnu head exists Goddess Laxmi and on the left of the Shiva head is Goddess Gouri (Parvati). All the female goddess powers in the universe are contained in the left half of Shripad Shrivallabh and all the male god powers are in the right half.

Lord Sri Venkateswara of Thirupathi is Lord Dattatreya Himself. The name Venkat has two meanings. One, where ‘Ven’ means sin and ‘kat’ means one who severs. The second meaning is that ‘Ven’ means nectar seed and ‘kat’ means the seed of wealth. Therefore, Sri Venkateswara is the giver of long life and wealth, and is also a destroyer of all sins. Sri Venkateswara and Shripad Shrivallabh are one and the same.”

After this discussion, I asked Thirumaldas a doubt lingering in my mind, “Our ancestors have told us to follow the four class system. However, from your narration I understand that Shripad Shrivallabh says something different than that. Can you please make this point clear to me?”

The sign of a Brahmin


Thirumaldas replied, “Son, a Brahmin should seek the Brahmadnyan or the ultimate knowledge, which is the knowledge of Brahma. Only then can he be called a Brahmin. If he abandons his ordained dharma (duty) and starts being evil, starts eating the flesh of cow, killing cows, having sex with women other than his wife, his Brahminness is finished and his body composition (genes) alters to make him a chandaal ( a lowly person).  He remains a Brahmin only by name. He isn’t a true Brahmin anymore. If a Kshatriya undertakes penance with a desire to obtain the Brahmadnyan, he can become a Brahmin, as his genes alter to make him a Brahmin. The best example of this is Rishi Vishwamitra. During the seven and a-half years’ period under the influence of Shani, a genetic change occurs in man, where the old genes get destroyed and new ones take their place. This process is unknown to the man.
The sign of a Kshatriya


If a Kshatriya adopts a Vaishya disposition and starts trading, farming, cattle-grooming etc, the composition and setting of his mind and body undergoes a change in that direction and he actually turns into a Vaishya. While Dronacharya, Krupacharya (gurus of the Kauravas in Mahabharata) and Parshuram were Brahmins by birth, they adopted Kshatriyahood. Kusumshreshthi was a Vaishya by birth, but he became a Brahmin by his deeds and thinking. Look at me, I’m born a Shudra and yet, by the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh, I received Brahmadnyan, haven’t I? You have eaten food at my house, so you know that our food is like that of the Brahmins. 


So, a man can be from any which class by birth, he can become a Brahmin, Kshatriya, Vaishya or Shudra by his deeds (karma). However, over the period the class system based on birth became prevalent. Shripad Shrivallabh himself had said once that a Brahmin is the mouth of the Supreme Being, a Kshatriya is His arms, a Vaishya His thigh and a Shudra is His legs.
The secret of karma
In this house, the name of Shripad Shrivallabh is constantly chanted and his praises sung. Therefore, the house and its surrounding, its porch are always filled with pious, holy vibrations. On the other hand Narasavadhani was a Brahmin by birth, but since his mind was polluted, his house and the surroundings were filled with negative, unholy vibrations. That’s the secret behind Shripad Shrivallabh refusing to be his guest and eating at his place. The class system was created because every life form is born according to its karma. A person called John, born in Germany was overcome by the desire to achieve Brahmadnyan. In his later years he came over to Kuravpur, where he got the divine glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh and he also received His grace. Compared to that, Narasavadhani was living in Pithikapur but he failed to recognize Shripad Shrivallabh as the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya for many years and when he finally did, he couldn’t receive the Lord’s grace until he worshipped Him long enough.”
“O Thirumaldas,” I asked, “You mentioned that the composition of the body undergoes a change. Does that mean people of every caste have an atman inside them? Also, please tell me the secret of calling Goddess Parvati the daughter of the Himalayas.”

“Well, every person has an atman and that atman is a fraction of Lord Dattatreya, the divine atman. The atman is always connected to the Supreme Being. A caste is nothing but a common identity. It comprises of the various talents, powers and strengths of that person. Like people, every village, town or country has an atman too. We call the land where we live, Bhoo Mata, our mother, for this reason. The resident deity of the Himalayas is called Himvant. Goddess Parvati is his daughter and therefore we call her Himaputri or the daughter of the Himalayas.
“Yamadharma, the son of Sun God, is a deity awarding a punishment for every being, based on his or her karma. Sun God gives the life force to all the life forms. The Sun that we see in the sky is different than the godly atman in it.

“I had told you that Shripad Shrivallabh would live in an invisible form after he becomes 30-year old. That means he would merge into the infinite Ovum as its atom. He has an insight into everything and everyone. Whenever there are difficult times like the Great Deluge on earth, Lord Dattatreya takes birth here. Iron is attracted to a magnet but if it is rusted or impure its power of getting attracted diminishes. Similar is the relationship between the atman on the earth and the divine principle. To ensure that every atman in the universe remains pure and thereby, gets attracted easily to the divinity, Lord Dattatreya takes birth on the earth.”
Description of the Panchakanya (five women)
“Why is it said, ‘Ahilya, Draupadi, Seeta, Tara, Mandodari, Panchakanya smarennityam mahapatak nashaye (Constantly remembering the five women  Ahilya, Draupadi, Seeta, Tara and Mandodari, rids one of all his or her greatest sins)’? I do not quite get it. Can you please explain it to me?” I asked Thirumaldas.

“Lord Indra was infatuated by Ahilya. To obtain her he conceived a ploy. He went near her ashram and crowed like a cock. Rishi Gautam (Ahilya’s husband), who heard the familiar sound, thought that it was morning and got up and left for the river for his daily rituals. Lord Indra then entered the ashram. However, Ahilya being a very pious woman Indra couldn’t touch her physically. He then created another (illusionary) Ahilya using his divine powers and mental power. He then had sex with this illusionary Ahilya. Rishi Gautam, when he returned to the ashram, saw Indra having sex with Ahilya. Unable to understand the trick played by Indra, he got incensed and put a curse on both, his wife Ahilya and Lord Indra. The real Ahilya then came there and chided her husband for his foolish act. Spiritually, Ahilya was way too evolved than her husband; therefore, after putting a curse on her, the rishi himself was left roaming around like a demented man for the next 12 years. When he worshipped and prayed Lord Shiva, he regained his senses. Using her own mental power, Ahilya took the form of a rock. Years later, she was liberated from her rock form, when Lord Rama’s feet touched her (the rock) and became an example of purity.
The cursed Lord Indra was born as the five Panadava brothers, which is a very strange matter. Shachi, the wife of Lord Indra then took birth as Draupadi, the shared wife of the five brothers. Draupadi wasn’t born through the womb but emerged out of a yagya.
When Ravana came to abduct Seeta, the real Seeta hid inside the fire and Ravana took an illusory form of her to Lanka with him. Later, when this illusory Seeta entered fire to prove her purity, the real Seeta came out of the fire, where she had been hiding till then. That’s the reason Seeta is proved to be pure.

There are in all 27 stars in the 12 zodiac signs in the earth’s orbit. The deity of these 27 stars is Goddess Tara. Aged Jupiter fell in love with nubile, youthful Tara and married her. An aged husband can hardly satisfy his young wife but for the poor wife, transgressing the marriage is also unpardonable. Bruhaspati (Jupiter) could never evoke sexual feelings in Tara, which was his duty as her husband. The changed disposition of Tara altered her body composition as well and she took to liking the Moon. She was besotted by Moon. Since Tara and Bruhaspati had never consummated their marriage, her mating with the Moon wasn’t exactly against the rules (dharma). As per the law of the universe, it is the Moon’s dharma (duty) to orbit around the 27 stars, not of Jupiter. In that respect too, the relationship between Moon and the stars is valid and in this subtle interpretation, Tara is as pure a wife as anyone else.
During the war, when Bheeshma was on the bed of arrows, he advised Dharma (Yudhishthir), “If you see something against the dharma happening in your presence, you must stop it or else, leave the place.” 

As Bheeshma hadn’t practiced what he was preaching, when Draupadi’s modesty was being violated by the Kauravas right in the court, Draupadi sneered.

“When that incident was taking place in the court,” Bheeshma said alluding to the shameful incident, “I kept quiet because I was under obligation of Duryodhan (I was dependent on him) and that obligation had fogged my mind. However, all that unholy blood is flushed out of my body. I am offering you this advice now, because now my mind is clear once again.”
A being keeps getting born till it is caught in the cause and effect cycle with respect to its karma. In some births, it’s a male and in others, a female. Mandodari was born as a male in one of her lives and in that birth, she had three wives. The first was fickle-minded, the second, evil and the third was soft hearted. In the next life, the first wife was born as Wali, the second as Ravana and the third, Vibhishana. In that life, Mandodari was first the wife of Wali, then Ravana and finally, after Ravana was killed, she became the wife of Vibhishana. At each of these three stages, her constitution was different and therefore, despite having three different husbands in her life, she still remains a pure wife.”
“But it’s said that a woman should remain faithful to only one husband and a husband to one wife. Isn’t having more than one wife or husband despicable then?” I asked.

The effects of the cycle of karma

“What you say is absolutely true,” Thirumaldas replied. “Someone, who kills his wife for no reason, is widowed in childhood (doesn’t get to enjoy married life at all) for the next 7 lives. If a man has 4-5 women and keeps all of them sexually unsatisfied, all those women take birth as men and the man concerned becomes a woman in their next life. The women born as men then enjoy the man born as woman. This is a strange phenomenon of the time. Therefore, one born as a woman should behave befitting her gender and likewise, a man should behave befitting his gender. To separate a wife and husband is a grave sin. One, who commits this sin, is born as a eunuch in his or her next life and is condemned to live a despondent life without a family.
To eat non-vegetarian food is always prohibited, unacceptable! People kill goats and eat. The vibrations of the dying goats merge in the atmosphere. In the atmosphere, there are vibrations of happiness as well as sorrow. Good deeds create happy vibrations and bad ones, the unhappy vibrations. The goat that is killed is thinking of avenging her killers. This humanly emotion of hers, makes her take birth as a human being. On the other hand, the killer and eater of the goat go to a goat’s life the next time. This vicious cycle of revenge continues like this, life after life. Therefore, a human being should learn and adopt forgiveness. A pious man never thinks of killing a goat and eating her flesh. If he or she had eaten the flesh in his or her previous life, if he or she atones for that sin out of repentance, he or she are rid of the sin and are delivered from the cycle of karma after the current life.
The group virtue and sin of the residents of Pithikapur came to fruition together and therefore, Shripad Shrivallabh was born in that town. The pious ones recognized him as the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya and received positive fruits. Those sinners, who failed to recognize him, were condemned to receive undesirable fruits. Those, who worshipped Lord Dattatreya on one hand and abused Shripad Shrivallabh on the other, were condemned to hell. This is like worshipping the face and nailing the feet. If one doesn’t understand something, it’s better to keep quiet, rather than abasing that divine spirit.

All the wishes of the virtuous ones get fulfilled easily by chanting the name of Lord Dattatreya. The abusers of Shripad Shrivallabh however, face untold hardship. Shripad Shrivallabh is like the yogic fire. It would take eons and some more to describe his glory. So many ages, eons and eras have passed. So many universes got created and destroyed, but Shripad Shrivallabh is intact and always there. There’s no one else like him. He is Lord Dattatreya Himself! Every atom and molecule of this universe is a witness and evidence of this fact!

Re-installation of the self-existent Lord Dattatreya idol

One day, a strange looking avadhoot came to Pithikapur. He looked like he was in a different world altogether. He blessed people but mouthed a flurry of abuses along with it. If he praised someone, it was sure that the target of his praise would be low on virtues. When the people asked the avadhoot about the missing idol of the self-existent Lord Dattatreya, he replied that it is lying in a river. People searched the river and indeed found the idol. People were naturally very happy. On an auspicious day and time, the pious like a goddess Sumati Maharani and the man with a glow of having attained the Brahmadnyan, Appalraj Sharma, reinstalled the idol ceremonially. The avadhoot had instructed them to do so and the grand ceremony was performed under the tutelage of Shri Bapannacharya.
Appearance of Vidyaranya

After the idol was installed in the temple, Bapannacharya invited the avadhoot for a meal. The avadhoot refused. However, he did go to Bapannacharya’s house to have a glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh. When he saw the divine, 2-year old child, the avadhoot was overcome with love for him. Sitting on the shoulders of Venkavadhani, Shripad Shrivallabh looked at the avadhoot and started laughing. The sound of his laughter transported the avadhoot into a Samadhi (trance). When he came out of that exalted state after some time, Shripad Shrivallabh said, “Madhav, when I become 16 years old, your wish that Bukkaraya should found the Hindu empire would be fulfilled. Thereafter, you stay with Hariharraya and Bukkaraya, as their associate. You would be famous as Vidyaranya Maharshi. In a future century, you would be reborn as Govind Deekshit in the family of your brother, Sayanacharya. You would be a minister of the Tanjavuru (Tanjavur) kingdom and would prosper greatly.”

Hearing the divine proclamation, tears started rolling down the cheeks of the avadhoot. He went near Shripad Shrivallabh and hugged him tightly. Shripad Shrivallabh touched his feet. Shocked, the avadhoot stepped back. “What are you doing?” He shrieked.
“You would become well-known as Vidyaranya Swami and would head the Shrungeri Mutt. In the tradition of that Mutt, you would be born again as Krishnasaraswati. Because of the fatherly love you are feeling towards me right now, when I am reborn as Nrusimha Saraswati, as Krishnasaraswati you would be the one to initiate me into asceticism. Kashi Vishweshwar (Lord Shiva) and Mata Annapurna would be witness to that ceremony. You would revive the asceticism.”

“Son, Shankar,” Thirumaldas concluded, “Vajapeyaji Madhavacharya, of the Parashar family, who is a scholar of Rig-Veda and a follower of great trio of rishis, Vashishtha, Shaktya and Parashar, is going to be well-known as Vidyaranya Swami. I will describe to you some more stories about Shripad Shrivallabh tomorrow.”

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh
Chapter 9

Analysis of the karmaphala (fruits of one’s deeds)
It was Thursday and the hour of guru was in the morning at the sunrise. Thirumaldas and I were sitting in meditation in the same room. After some time, a bright strip of sunlight came in the room and astonishingly, both of us had a glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh in that bright light. He looked like a 16-year old youth. As the sunlight lit up the room, we came out of our meditation. Getting a glimpse of the reverent and auspicious Shripad Shrivallabh was indeed a great favor, supreme kindness of the divinity! It lasted just for a moment.
When we opened our eyes, we were surprised to see the chanas (gram seeds) kept as offering to God turned to pieces of iron! We were surprised, but scared as well. That Shripad Shrivallabh gave us His glimpse indicated that he had blessed us but the chana turning into iron, could that mean He was somehow upset with us?

“Shankar,” Thirumaldas said, “Please, have lunch with me today and then you can move on to Kuravpur. Lord Dattatreya wishes it that way. Lord Dattatreya goes around his holy region at noon and asks for the bhiksha on Thursdays. It’s a very auspicious time.”

“I remember Lord Dattatreya everyday. I spent most of my time in listening to stories about him. So, seeing the chanas turn to iron scares me. Is this some ominous sign? Please remove my anxiety,” I said.
“Son, after some centuries, the effect of Kaliyug is going to increase. People would increasingly become atheists from now on. The Lord would bless people in many miraculous ways, to give a boost to theism and to destroy this atheism in them. The seed of Lord Dattatreya’s work for rejuvenation of the faith lies in the birth and times of Shripad Shrivallabh. We are going to witness the work through his grace.

“In the ores, the life force is in a dormant state. In that state, the prana is merged in itself. It awakens when these ores react chemically on each other. The mind is engulfed in the prana. The semi-awakened prana can be seen in the trees. When the prana awakens completely and expresses itself as a power, the mind inside it also awakens and gets activated. This is the state of being of the birds and animals. A completely developed animal is called a human being. A human’s mind is fully active. However, inside his conscious mind, there is also a supernatural mind. It awakens by practicing yog and when that happens, the man is said to be complete. Then he transports the prana in his Mooladhar chakra to the sahasrar chakra. In that condition, from duality he becomes one with the divine essence, Lord Dattatreya and experiences an indescribable bliss.
After that, he lives according to the Great Will (divine scheme). Therefore, he is not bound by his karma. The nature of Great Will is beyond imagination, beyond thoughts and extremely fast working. Such a supernatural mind is only possessed by Lord Dattatreya. That’s the reason He can listen to the billions of prayers every moment and responds according to each faith. He fulfills all wishes and allays all troubles. Compared to Him, the speed at which a human mind works is like that of a tortoise. In fact, the His mind works way too faster than even the speed of light and therefore, the smallest of the prayers by a living being reaches Him. Lord Dattatreya is the mainstay of every visible and invisible power. The beams of light emanating from His brilliant body equal billions of suns. Even all the bright stars in the infinite space put together would appear like a torch compared to His brilliance.
“Son, that’s the true nature of Shripad Shrivallabh. Infinite power, infinite knowledge and infinite ubiquity, is his form. This essence beyond qualities and beyond a form assumed qualities and a form for the love of mankind and descended on earth as Shripad Shrivallabh and is giving its glimpse to the ordinary people. Of course, even to understand this, a person needs to be sensible enough.
The divine nature of Shripad Shrivallabh

A human being must turn towards the divinity. To make that possible even the divinity itself descends to a lower level. That is what is known as the avatar or incarnation or manifestation. This is a constant yogic process. Once the Truth is established, things in the universe happen smoothly and effortlessly.
The great and divine incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh is exactly to reestablish the Truth. He is none other than Lord Dattatreya.”

“Thirumaldas, I constantly keep learning newer things from you. However, I’m still unable to understand the true nature of Shripad Shrivallabh. I am at a loss as to how to write this great, divine life of His and what to comment on it. Now you talked about establishing the Truth. I had heard about an idol being established or installed, but Truth? I plead you to explain this thing in more detail.”

“Shankar Bhatta, my son, you have been chosen to write the biography of Shripad Shrivallabh! You write what you experience about Shripad Shrivallabh and what His extreme devotees tell you about their experiences. You do not need to comment on any of that. The life story of the Lord is going to get written by His pen itself, so your thoughts about writing and what would be written are unnecessary.

“We eat so many kinds of food and all of that gets digested on its own to give us strength. We ourselves do nothing in this process. To eat is our karma, that’s all! To digest what a person eats and to give him strength, keep him or her healthy, is the karma of the body. Since a human being has a mind, he has the liberty to decide what’s right and what’s not. That freedom is not available to the body. Whether it likes the food that the person eats or not, its duty is to digest it. This sort of karma is called an effortlessly self-fulfilling work. The body is ordained to function in a particular way. Whether the human being wills or not, the body would keep doing its ordained duty. Once the Truth about the body’s functioning is established or set in place, everything happens as it is ordained to, automatically. Likewise, everything in this universe too, happens according to its established Truth. Sunrise, sunset, seasons, orbiting of the planets and stars, all of these things would keep happening exactly as ordained. That’s the inviolable code of the universe. No one has the freedom to behave otherwise.
“The ubiquitous Lord Dattatreya being kind makes things easy for the living beings. In the Krut Yug, the desired things happened just by wishing for them. In the Tretayug, some of the things happened by virtue of the yagyas and other rituals. In the Dwapar Yug, they would be accomplished by means of mantras and weapons. In the present Kaliyug, technology is the driving force. Many things happen today with the help of machines. This process of simplification took place with changing times because the powers and capabilities of the mankind have gradually diminished with time.

“If one remembers Him constantly, one can have the glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh. When someone chants the name of and remembers Shripad Shrivallabh for three days and three nights continuously and with full concentration, Shripad Shrivallabh makes his or her life worth living, by giving him a holy glimpse of His in material form. If a man uses 100,000 ways to fall from grace, the Lord finds 10 times the ways to redeem him. Lord Dattatreya takes care of this universe through His fractional manifestations like the accomplished yogis, avadhoots and others.
“Since an iota of doubt may have emerged in your mind sometime about whether Shripad Shrivallabh is indeed an incarnation of Lord Dattatreya, He converted the gram seeds into pieces of iron so that your doubt is quashed. I have already told you about mother Anusuya turning pieces of iron into edible gram seeds. Through this incident, He has conveyed to you that He is Lord Dattatreya Himself! There’s one more secret hidden in this. In your horoscope, the Jupiter is in an adverse position. His adverse effect on you is in a nascent form and Shripad Shrivallabh doesn’t want that seed to germinate and grow, therefore He turned it into a piece of iron. The Lord has indicated this fact to you through this act of His.
“There’s nothing in this universe that Shripad Shrivallabh hasn’t seen. He is a completely self-willed principle. He is very ancient and also ever new. Nothing happens without a reason. He is the basic principle behind every cause and effect. Even a thousand-hooded cobra like Shesha cannot describe Him with his thousand mouths.

“Son, demon king Hiranyakashyapu had asked such weird wishes that his death was nearly impossible. However, the Lord still found a way to kill him. When his (Hiranyakashyapu) son Prahlad said to him that the Lord exists even in the pillar of the palace, the Lord indeed appeared in it and emerging out of the pillar He killed Hiranyakashyapu, and saved His devotee Prahlad. 
“In this Kaliyug, the doubt, ‘Whether God exists?’ is going to get stronger. To put an end to this doubt, personified by the demon king Hiranyakashyapu, the Lord appeared in person as Shripad Shrivallabh and would save His devotees, like He saved Prahlad. His next incarnation would be as Nrusimha Saraswati.”

As Thirumaldas was explaining to me all this, some thoughts had formed in my mind. Like, I am writing this life story of Shripad Shrivallabh on a tree bark, what would the people in future write it on?  When must have Lord Krishna ended His material existence? When did the Kaliyug begin? However, since Thirumaldas was speaking, I kept them with me and was responding to him while looking at the gram seeds turned iron pieces.
Suddenly, Thirumaldas’ voice became hoarse and then he couldn’t speak at all! At the same moment, I heard an extremely loud noise and my ears went numb. In an instant, Thirumaldas had become mute and I, deaf. Was it because of the doubts cropping up in my mind? I wondered. Would this deafness be temporary or permanent? Oh, my God! What do I do now?

The gram seeds turned iron pieces get inscribed
 As I was worrying about my future, the gram seeds that had turned to iron, miraculously acquired some inscription in the Telugu script! The letters read, ‘Shripadrajam Sharanam Prapadye.’ Then I saw a piece of white sheet on it, which grew large right before my eyes. It was a very thin and silky piece with beautiful black letters printed on it. The letters said,

‘Lord Shrikrishna’s material existence ended in the year 3102 BC, on 18th February, at 30 seconds past 2.27 am. That was the first day of the year according to the Hindu calendar (Chaitra Shuddha Pratipada) of Pramadinam Samvatsar. It was a Friday and star Ashwini was ascendant. After Lord Shrikrishna left the earthly existence, the Kaliyug started (kalipravesh).’

When I read the matter, I found myself sweating profusely. It felt as if all the water in my body was seeping out in the form of sweat! I was trembling. It was clear to me that Shripad Shrivallabh was right there in an invisible form.

‘Oh, what a pity,’ I said to myself. ‘Shripad Shrivallabh is going to assume the Lord Nrusimha form right now and punish me, surely! Or then, He would order Thirumaldas to bang me on a rock and scrub me clean! It’s all over now! There’s no Kuravpur for me now; it’s going to remain a dream after all!’

Then I thought, since there’s no escape anyway, let me surrender myself to Shripad Shrivallabh. Thinking thus, I started chanting His name and looked at Thirumaldas. To my utter surprise, I saw Thirumaldas’ face glowing with divine radiance and he looked so blissful! Looking at him I felt, Thirumaldas was the true Brahmin, whereas I was a dirty, shabby washer man!

Then, suddenly the gram seeds became gram seeds again! I felt relieved as I took it to be an indication that Shripad Shrivallabh had cooled down and forgiven me. The next moment, the white note also disappeared.

“Son,” Thirumaldas said, “In this Kaliyug iron and filth are going to rule. As instructed by Shripad Shrivallabh, after this body of mine dies, I would live in the Hiranya Lok (one of the other worlds) for some time and then am going to be born in Maharashtra.”
“Does that mean Shripad Shrivallabh has instructed you to be reborn after this life?” I asked him. “Please enlighten me about that in detail. I would be obliged.”

“Once, I had gone to Shripad Shrivallabh’s grandfather with the washed clothes. At that time, child Shripad Shrivallabh was in the arms of Shridhar Avadhani, the maternal uncle of Sumati Maharani and they were playing. Shridhar Avadhani was playing with Shripad Shrivallabh and chanting ‘Datta Digambara! Datta Digambara Avadhoot!’ Shripad Shrivallabh was about two years old. It was a great sight to see! Seeing it, I also said, ‘Shripad Shrivallabh Datta Digambar!’ Hearing my voice, Shridhar Avadhani looked at me. At that time, Shripad Shrivallabh also said, ‘Nrusimha Saraswati Datta Digambar!’ That was His way of announcing that His next birth was going to be as Nrusimha Saraswati.

Shri Guru would be Sai Baba of Shirdi

“Shripad Shrivallabh then said to his maternal grandfather, Shridhar Avadhani, ‘Grandfather, I’m going to take birth in Maharashtra as Nrusimha Saraswati. I am also going to ask Thirumaldas to come to Maharashtra.’

Shridhar Avadhani was shocked! I said to Shripad Shrivallabh, ‘Whenever, wherever and however I’m born again, you must accept the responsibility to bless me. If you ask me however, I adore this child form of yours like child Lord Shrikrishna the most.’

In reply, Shripad Shrivallabh said, “Thirumaldas, you would be born in a washer man family again in Maharashtra. Your name would be Gadage Maharaj. You would serve the poor, downtrodden and the depressed. I would myself appear in Dheeshilanagari as Saibaba and bless you. Since you like the child Lord Shrikrishna’s form, you would chant ‘Gopala! Gopala! Devakinandan Gopala!!’ In your mind’s eye, you would keep seeing me. That’s my blessing and grace to you!”
Still in stupor, Shridhar Avadhani then came to his senses. He found it all very strange and awe inspiring. At that moment, Sumati Maharani called him. With that, his illusion returned and he started looking at Shripad Shrivallabh as a small child again.”

“But I have a question,” I said to Thirumaldas, “Lord Shrikrishna has said that one must experience the fruit of one’s karma, hasn’t He? Then how come Shripad Shrivallabh can destroy the karma without violating this rule?”
The fruit of donating to Sadguru and pious yogis

“It’s true that Lord Shrikrishna has said that one must experience the fruit of one’s karma, however He hasn’t said that it has to be experienced in waking moments only. One can very well experience them in dream state as well. 10 years worth of suffering of the material body can be finished off through a few moments of acute mental anguish in one’s dreams. If one donates to pious people and yogis, if one serves them or if one celebrates the festivals of the deities, it can also reduce one’s stock of sins. These deities themselves take up the sins of their devotees and give them their virtues in turn. If one meditates on Samartha Sadguru (Lord Dattatreya), it has the same effect, meaning, He exchanges His virtues for the devotees’ sins. A pious guru, when he accepts service from his disciples, in effect takes up the sins of the disciples and in return, transfers to them the virtuous fruit acquired by him through penance. When one donates things to the holy men, the same thing happens.
Actually, the fruits of sins have to be suffered through or experienced by someone. However, the deities, holy men and the fractional incarnates are energized and like fire. They can burn down the sins that hey have acquired from their disciples. We only offer to them flowers, tree leaves and fruits but they give us enormous amounts of virtues in return. The more sincere, devoted and willing to surrender we are the more is the exchange. Sometimes, Shripad Shrivallabh turns such sins of His devotees into non living things like stones, so when they break, the evil karma that bore that fruit also gets destroyed. To elaborate this, let me tell you and incident. Listen carefully:

When Shripad Shrivallabh was born, Sumati Maharani didn’t lactate as much as she should have. There was a cow in the house, but she was quite strange as she only allowed taking milk in the quantity required for the worship of Kalagni Dattatreya, the rest she would reserve for her calf.
Shripad Shrivallabh would take the milk kept for the worship of Kalagnishaman Dattatreya in the prayer house and drink it himself. On such days, Appalraj Sharma would only offer jaggery to the Lord and would observe fast himself. Since her husband wouldn’t eat, Sumati Maharani too, would not eat anything. The couple would feel sad for not being able to provide enough milk for such a divine child. Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma were gladly willing to give a good cow, giving lots of milk to Appalraj and they tried their best to convince him to accept the gift from them, but he didn’t. Appalraj Sharma had vowed never to accept any gifts or donations of any kind. He was of the firm opinion that accepting donations is a sin. As a scholar of the Vedas however, he accepted remuneration in the meetings of the pundits. His income as a priest from conducting the various rituals at people’s homes wasn’t very handsome either. In fact, he did these duties just for Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma, but if the two gentlemen offered to pay him a little extra money than the going rate, Appalraj would get angry.
He also didn’t accept anything from his father-in-law. In a year he would go for meals to his father-in-law only three times: the birthday of Sumati Maharani on Kartiki pournima (Full moon day of the month of Kartik), his own on the Vaishakh Shuddha Trutiya (third day of Vaishakh) and that of Shripad Shrivallabh on Ganesh Chaturthi.
One day, Sumati said to him, “O Appalraj, even though my parental family is rich, they are principled people. I do not feel it would be wrong if we accept a cow from them. We are simply unable to feed enough milk to Shripad Shrivallabh. Please consider this.”

“Dear wife, what you say is absolutely right. Satya Rishishwar (Bapannacharya) is a very virtuous man! So, we won’t acquire any sin if we accept a cow from him. However, I feel more compelled to observe the rules.

“It’s true that many great people have said Shripad Shrivallabh is the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya. It’s also true that there have been many strange things happening around us before and after he was born. However, if he was indeed a Lord Dattatreya incarnate, wouldn’t our cow give more milk? Or wouldn’t you lactate more? Also, our elder son Shridharraj Sharma is blind and the younger, Ramraj Sharma is a cripple. Couldn’t Shripad Shrivallabh make them normal?
“So, you consult your father on this. You may also talk to Shripad Shrivallabh. It’s not right on the part of the gods to put me in a fix about the observance of the rules of the scriptures.”

  Sumati Maharani then went to her father Bapannacharya and informed him about the matter of Appalraj’s predicament.
“Ammani,” Bapannacharya smiled and replied, “All this is the play of Shripad Shrivallabh! He is very clever in creating and then solving the different riddles. Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Dattatreya. I have seen this in my yogic insight. We have so many cattle here and I would be only too glad to donate you one cow from it. Shripad Shrivallabh loves milk so much! However, your husband is right about adhering to the rules of the scriptures. Oh, what a great play of the Lord! You would find most sons-in-law in this world usurping as much as possible from their fathers-in-law, but the case of your husband is so different! He is as pure as a holy fire. We would be fools if we try to force him into breaking the rules. 
“Your husband would never accept a cow in donation unless the five elements clearly instruct him to. Also, if Shripad Shrivallabh frees your other children from their physical disabilities, his own equation with your family would come to an end, for he would have then repaid his owing to you as your son. In such a situation, he won’t stay with you any more. He would simply go away for the welfare and upliftment of the world. Therefore, don’t commit the mistake of requesting him to heal your children! Everything is in the power of Time and Time itself is under control of Shripad Shrivallabh. If he wishes, he can obtain as much milk as he desires, but again, if he does that with his own power his bonding with you would be over and he would leave you for the world. If he wishes, even your own cow would give a lot of milk. I suggest that you have patience. Lord Dattatreya would solve this peculiar problem Himself.”
“What were the reasons Shripad Shrivallabh’s siblings had these physical deformities?” I asked Thirumaldas. “Was it to do with their family’s karma from the previous lives?”

“Well, it’s like this,” Thirumaldas replied. “Lord Dattatreya was born in the evening. Shripad Shrivallabh was born in the morning. Later on, Nrusimha Saraswati would be born at high noon, when the star Abhijit would be powerful. Since there’s night after evening when Lord Dattatreya was born, He took the responsibility of the universe on Himself and let it remain blissfully asleep during that time. The sleep in this case is not the biological sleep that we take in the night, but the spell of ignorance. In this spell of ignorance, the people were disoriented, not knowing what to do and where to go. The play of Lord Dattatreya is unfathomable. He acts for the benefit of the people in such a way that they simply do not understand and aren’t aware of what’s happening and why. 

“Shripad Shrivallabh was born in the morning, when the power of Sun God spreads everywhere and blesses the life. The atman inside the living beings is a symbol of the Sun. So, when people wake up in the morning, the powers inside them are aroused and they become active. They then perform various tasks and in the end, merge into the five elements. All this happens without the knowledge of the beings and that is the play of Lord Dattatreya!
“Like the sun in the sky wakes people up from their sleep with his arrival and freely showers them with his rich power, the atman inside us too, showers the other souls with its abundant power and awakens them. That is the purpose of the incarnation of Nrusimha Saraswati: to awaken people from the night of ignorance. This is a subject that is about the Supreme spirit, the life force that is all pervading in the universe.
“The intervening period between the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya and that of Shripad Shrivallabh, was like a dark night. There was only darkness everywhere in that period. Shripad’s elder brother Shridhar being blind is symbolic of this phase in the life of the universe. After the darkness came to an end, people had become skeptical, atheistic, sarcastic and illogical. That’s symbolized by the other brother of Shripad Shrivallabh, Ramraj Sharma, being born a cripple. Only when one passes through these two stages, ignorance and non belief, can one reach a stage where he or she can obtain the blessing of Shripad Shrivallabh. That is the secret! This is a subject that has to do with the stages in the life of the living beings as a result of their karma.
There is also family karma from the previous life involved here. The father of Shri Appalraj Sharma, grandfather of Shripad Shrivallabh, was an officer of the village Ayinvalli. His name was Shridharramraj Sharma. He was a Vedic Brahmin in the Velnari region. A village officer had to recover the requisite amount of money from the farmers and deposit the same with the landowner, irrespective of whether the crop has been good or not. For that, although he was a Brahmin, Shridharamraj at times had to even beat the farmers physically to recover the money, at the instructions of the landowner. While it was his duty and he was acting purely in that respect, harming someone physically is a sin all the same. As a tradition, the post of a village officer is passed on to the eldest son of the incumbent officer, after him. So, the elder brother of Appalraj Sharma got the post after their father. However, the fruits of the sins of the grandfather had to be suffered by their next generation. That’s the reason the first two sons of Appalraj were born disabled. Even Shripad Shrivallabh, who was a Lord Dattatreya incarnate, had to suffer from lack of enough milk. The rules of the universe are uniform to all, even if one is an incarnation of the Lord. There’s simply no escape. Shripad Shrivallabh demonstrated this to the world through his own example. This is a lesson for us as well.

“Shri Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Shri Narasinh Verma considered Shripad Shrivallabh as their own grandchild, so they were trying all they could, to solve the issue of milk for him. In the end, they struck an idea to solve the tangle. Gayatri, the cow owned by Narasinh Verma, had many calves. Verma sold one particularly auspicious cow from among them to Shreshthi and kept aside the money he received for her. The next time when Appalraj Sharma came to his house for the rituals, Verma handed over the entire money to Appalraj as his remuneration. When Appalraj counted and found that the money was excess than the going rate, he returned the excess amount to Narasinh Verma.
“Well, I’m a Kshatriya,” Narasinh Verma quipped, “once given, I won’t accept money back!”
The ‘dispute’ grew and they went to Bapannacharya for mediation. He called the meeting of all the Brahmins. In the meeting, it was decided that the donation that Appalraj has refused to accept can be accepted by anyone of the Brahmins present there. Bapannacharya made an announcement to that effect. Some of the Brahmins came forward.
At that moment, a young Brahmin by the name Papayya Shastri also came forward and said, “Shripad Shrivallabh is no Lord Dattatreya incarnate, I say. If that was so, this issue wouldn’t have cropped up in the first place. Also, if he is indeed the incarnate, why does he not remove the disability of his brothers? I do agree that there have been some extraordinary incidents about him, but people are making a mountain of a molehill and that’s a crime. I am a devotee of Lord Dattatreya myself. I have been initiated by Guru Shwetark. I do a lot of penance everyday. I do not find anything wrong in accepting any donation. I am perfectly eligible to receive this donation, so it may be given to me.”
The meeting awarded the money to Papayya Shastri. He went home with it triumphantly. At home, he found that his maternal uncle had come to visit him. He chatted with the uncle and then said, “Please have lunch with me now and then go.”

“I eat only once a year,” the uncle replied. “I cannot accept food from my nephew at this juncture.” Saying this, he left.

After the uncle left, Papayya Shastri sat there thinking.  

“Doesn’t this uncle of yours look exactly like the one who died last year?” Papayya’s wife came there and asked.

Her question jolted Papayya! He only had one maternal uncle and that uncle had died the previous year! Then who had visited him just now? There was no one in his relations that looked like his late uncle. Was it the ghost of the dead uncle? Papyya’s heartbeats started racing with grave fear. Since he was a devotee of Lord Dattatreya, no ghosts and specters could ever appear near him. However, he had actually talked to one just now! Does that mean he was losing the grace and blessing of the Lord? Papayya was gripped with great fear with this thought and he realized that he seemed to be in for a difficult period now. He suddenly recalled what his uncle had said, when he left.
“See you soon!” The uncle had said.

The statement kept recurring in Papayya’s mind and he was greatly distressed. This means I’m going to die soon, he thought. His heart was overcome with sorrow and he started chanting, ‘Om Draam Dattatreyay Namah”. However, he was unable to concentrate that day. Feeling extremely uneasy, he went to the Shri Kukkuteshwara temple to glimpse the self existent idol of Lord Dattatreya. He again tried to meditate on the idol but in his mind, he could only see the idol without the head. Obviously, he couldn’t concentrate. Archak Swami, the priest gave him the Prasad and said something to him laughing. Whatever he had said, Papayya heard him saying, ‘eat this Prasad and die soon’. When Papayya returned home, he couldn’t see the bindi on his wife’s forehead (signifying his death).

“Why haven’t you put on the bindi when I’m still alive!” he yelled at his wife. Now, the poor woman had put a bindi as large as a 1 rupee coin, so she didn’t know what her husband was saying at all. 

The news that Papayya has gone mad spread all over and it became the talk of the town. Psychiatric treatment was started for Papayya.  
“I’m not mad. I really saw my dead uncle and he said such and such thing. It’s true that the priest said such and such thing,” he kept saying, desperate to prove his sanity. However, people didn’t heed him for no mentally ill person ever admits his disease.
All this made Papayya’s wife very anxious. Suddenly, it occurred to her that maybe her husband has unknowingly berated Shripad Shrivallabh and all this was the result of that. She thought it better to surrender to the real, divine Shripad Shrivallabh than some stone idol. She went to Shripad Shrivallabh’s house as soon as the thought came to her mind. When she saw the divine child, she picked him up and kissed him. Then she explained to him her troubles.

“Aunty,” Shripad Shrivallabh said, “You would have to take some effort but eventually everything would be all right. You are like my mother, so let me share with you a secret. Take up construction of a new house for you at once. Then worship and satisfy the house deity and move in with uncle in that house. Once you start living in the new house, everything will be fine.”

Papayya’s wife returned home and without revealing the secret to anyone, said to her husband, “All our troubles are because we are staying in a rented house. Let’s construct our own house and things would be fine with us.”

Papayya was convinced. Someone had donated to him a piece of land with a deep crater in it. With a great effort, he filled the crater to make the land even. Thereafter, he constructed a house on the land. In that, he had to spend all the money and jewellery he had. He even had to borrow some money. He also had to work very hard during this time. Breaking large pieces of rock for the house hadn’t been easy. However, at the end of all that finally, his own house was up and ready. After performing the vaastupuja, Papayya moved in into the new house and thereafter, his troubles ended.
Son, Shankar Bhatta, Papayya was experiencing a particularly bad planetary influence called mrutyudasha. Shripad Shrivallabh saved him from an untimely and certain death. He made him expend all his money, mental anguish and ill feelings and also labor hard to break the rocks. After all his earlier evil karma was destroyed through the mental and physical sufferings, Papayya’s slate of karma was clean once again. Accomplished avadhoots employ such strange ways and means to destroy one’s karma.

When Papayya was completely cured and normal, one day, Shripad Shrivallabh spoke to him.

“You are unintelligent and unlucky. You worship Lord Dattatreya in your mind every day, yet when the Lord appeared before you in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh, you failed to recognize Him. You lived in the belief that the stone idol in the temple would protect you. I’m Lord Dattatreya! Now I have destroyed all your evil karma and saved you. A devoted soul gets the fruit of his devotion according to the intensity of his feeling.”
Papayya finally recognized that Shripad Shrivallabh was indeed the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya. 

In the meanwhile, the problem of making available enough milk for Shripad Shrivallabh was bugging Shreshthi and Verma constantly. So they decided to take help of Shri Bapannacharya.

“O Rajarshi (Royal Guru), you possess the ultimate knowledge (Brahmadnyan) like King Janak. Although you lead a worldly life, you always remain merged in the Brahma. Please accept a humble request of ours,” they said to Bapannacharya.

“Please go ahead and tell me what it is,” Bapannacharya replied. “If it doesn’t violate the rules of the scriptures, I’d certainly accept it.”
Shreshthi said, “I have purchased an auspicious cow from among the calves of Gayatri, a cow belonging to Shri Verma. I wish to donate it to our family guru Shri Appalraj Sharma. Our only wish is that the milk of this cow is available for use to Shripad Shrivallabh.”

“All right,” Bapannacharya said, “Bring that cow to me. Let’s try to make Appalraj accept her. If the cow stays with him, it would be beneficial to both, the donor and receiver.”

The cow was brought to Bapannacharya. Appalraj refused to accept it however.

There is an area in the Himalayas by the name Shatopath. Dharmaraj (Yudhishthir) ascended to heaven from this very place. This was also the abode of Shri Sachchidananda Avadhoot. He was many centuries old. His guru, Shri Vishweshwar Prabhu of the Kaivalya Shrung (mountain) once instructed him, “You would be delivered only after you see the child form of Shripad Shrivallabh, born at Pithikapur.” Therefore, Shri Sachchidananda had come to Pithikapur. Shri Bapannacharya welcomed him with due respect. Getting the glimpse of Lord Dattatreya incarnate Shripad Shrivallabh, Sachchidananda felt fulfilled.

At that time, Bapannacharya explained to him the issue about milk for Shripad Shrivallabh. The Avadhoot said to Appalraj, “Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Dattatreya Himself, so you accept the cow in donation. For the sake of rules, do not miss out on the good fortune of serving milk to Lord Dattatreya.”

The Brahmin Sabha then requested the avadhoot to testify that Shripad Shrivallabh was indeed Lord Dattatreya Himself.

“I’ll rather have the five elements testify this fact!” Shri Sachchidananda Avadhoot replied.

The five elements testify that Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Dattatreya

 The yagya commenced. Earth said, “Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Dattatreya. Satya Rishishwar should accept the cow from Shreshthi and gift it to his son-in-law. A loving gift from a father-in-law to his son-in-law cannot be termed as a donation; there would be no problem if Appalraj accepts it.” That was Earth’s testimony.
Then, the rains started and it fell everywhere except the place where the yagya was being performed. This was accepted as the favorable testimony of the element Water.

In the yagya, Lord Agni himself appeared and accepted the food etc offerings to him and averred that there is no problem about accepting a cow in donation. That was the testimony of Fire.

Like water, the fourth element Air (Vayu) or wind started blowing everywhere else except the site of the yagya. That too was accepted as the favorable testimony of it,

Finally, a divine voice was heard from the fifth element, the Sky, “Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Dattatreya!”

After hearing first hand the testimonies of the five elements, Appalraj accepted the cow in donation. Shreshthi received the fruit of doing the holy karma of donating a cow. It was also agreed by everyone that Narasinh Verma should give the money he received in lieu of the cow to Appalraj.

Both, Shreshthi and Verma were thus blessed with a great virtue to their accounts in the presence of Shri Sachchidananda Avadhoot.

The story of the previous births of Sumati and Appalraj

Shri Sachchidananda Avadhoot said, “O the residents of Pithikapur, you are such fools! You failed to recognize that Shripad Shrivallabh was indeed Lord Dattatreya Himself and living amongst you. You people are worshipping the stone idol of the self existent Lord Dattatreya for thousands of years. That Lord in the form of stone assumed a vibrant, living body in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh. To challenge His incarnation in the first place and to abase it when it happened is a grave sin. I have come all the way from the Himalayas to have a glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh, after waiting for it for several centuries. Vishnudatta and Sushila, who lived in the Dattapurana (period of the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya), have born as Appalraj and Sumati in this era. 
In the Krut Yug, there was a sage by the name Maharshi Labhaad. He enjoyed a special grace of Lord Dattatreya. He conveyed to the Lord his sincere wish to see the Supreme Being in a child form and to love Him as a son. Lord Dattatreya promised to fulfill his wish in the Dwapar Yug during the time of the incarnation of Lord Shrikrishna. Accordingly, Maharshi Labhaad was born as Nand Maharaj in the Dwapar Yug and his wife was born as Yashoda. As a glorious effect of worshipping Lord Shiva on Saturdays in the Shanipradosh period by Nand and Yashoda, Lord Shrikrishna grew up as their son. Many years later, the entire Yadav clan was destroyed as a result of the women giving birth to still-born babies. 
When Shri Ambika was born in the form of Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari, Nandraj took birth as Bhaskaracharya and with a surname Ramadagul. When the Arya Vaishya families entered the holy fire, one person in each of those clans survived. However, the lineage of Maharshi Labhaad came to an end. Therefore the remaining Arya Vaishyas were told to remember the Maharshi without fail. 

After the food offerings were submitted to the fire, Shri Bhaskaracharya was sitting in his domestic shrine in meditation. The ancestors of Bhaskaracharya were the devotees of Lord Shriram. So, Bhaskaracharya got the glimpse of Lord Shriram in his meditation. However, at the same time, it was the time for Bhaskaracharya to wake up and go for serving his parents. At that time, the Lord instructed him to remain in meditation till the appearance of Him. Bhaskaracharya was in possession of the footprint of Lord Shriram. In that print, he saw Vasavi Mata. Bhaskaracharya was overcome with emotions seeing Her. Suddenly, he saw a child. That child was none other than Lord Dattatreya Himself! The Lord said to Bhaskaracharya, “Grandfather, aren’t my sister Vasavi and I the children in your eyes? How can we be without you? You are Maharshi Labhaad, born on the earth. Today, your family has been eradicated. A family lineage can come to an end by virtue of extraordinary good deeds or sins. You earned a lot of virtue as Nandraja. Very rarely, people who prove eligible for such a holy birth see their family lineage come to an end. It is that virtue of yours that has given you the birth as Bhaskaracharya and enabled you to have the glimpse of the incarnation of Vasavamba with naked eyes. Because the family of Maharshi Labhaad has come to an end, the Vedas have entered into you.
“Now I assure you that the Ramadagul family that you are born in would never come to an end. When I would take birth as Shripad Shrivallabh, you would be born as my grandfather and you would assume the name Bapannacharya Malladi. The lineage of Malladi family would not end till the end of the Kaliyug.”
The stories of Saint Samarth Ramdas, Shivaji Maharaj and Shridharswami

According to the promise made at Bruhatshilanagari then, the things are happening in Pithikapur today. Shridharraj Sharma, the elder brother of Shripad Shrivallabh would be cured from his blindness and would become a great pundit. After his death, he would live in the Hiranya Lok for some time and then, as per the instructions of Shripad Shrivallabh he would be born again on earth as Samartha Ramdas at a place called Sajjangad in Maharashtra. By virtue of donating a cow to Shripad Shrivallabh, after this life Narasinh Verma would be reborn as the great warrior Chhatrapati Shivaji Maharaj and establish a Hindu empire. Then he would visit holy SriShail and obtain the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh. The other brother of Shripad Shrivallabh, Ramraj Sharma would also be cured of his disability and he too would become a great pundit. After his death, he too would stay in the Hiranya Lok for some time and then would take birth on earth again, as Shridharswami and traverse the earth as an avadhoot.
The divine power is beyond imagination and inviolable
What I have told you just now, is absolutely true. Whether you believe it or not, the fact remains a fact. The sun would not cease to exist just because people say it doesn’t exist. The reins of the quirky fate are in the hands of the Lord. Rich and poor, sinner and pious, commoner, king or emperor, the divine power can make everyone suffer. At the same time, the power to end the suffering also lies with the divinity.”
Thirumaldas said, “Shankar Bhatta, in future, Vyuspuram (Kokandava Kakinada), Shyamalambapuram (Samalkot) and Shri Pithikapur would merge into a single, large city. People from India and other countries belonging to different sects would come to Pithikapur one day in any of their lives and would have a glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh. The biography of Shripad Shrivallabh would be written in Sanskrit. Shripad Shrivallabh would bless that book. A copy of that set of tree-barks would exist in the birthplace of Shripad Shrivallabh, in an invisible form for many years as per His own wish. Eventually, his padukas would be installed at his birthplace and there would be a temple constructed over them.

Pious Venkatappayya Shreshthi, who donated the cow to Shripad Shrivallabh, is truly blessed! His family would always be rich and live in grandeur. After his life, he would spend some time in the Hiranya Lok and would be reborn in Maharashtra, in a very rich Vaishya family. In that life, he would be blessed with the glimpse of Shri Nrusimha Saraswati. Son, donating a cow is especially auspicious.

“Now you can go to Kuravpur. Shripad Shrivallabh would always protect you!  

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 10

Description of Narsimha

I left for Kuravpur, taking leave of Thirumaldas. During the journey I was getting excited by remembering the stories about Shripad Shrivallabh. In the afternoon, I started feeling hungry. I saw a fig tree some distance away. I thought I’d ask for some food if I found a Brahmin household nearby and thereafter, take rest under the holy tree before moving on, I reached the tree. I saw a man resting there. He had the janve (sacred thread) slung across his left shoulder.
As soon as I reached the tree, the man welcomed me with great respect and asked me to sit. I found his eyes very compassionate. He had a shoulder-bag with him in which, there was nothing else other than a copper pot. He was constantly chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh.

“Are you a devotee of Shripad Shrivallabh?” I asked him eagerly. “Have you ever got a glimpse of that divine soul?”

“I am born in a noble Vaishya family and my name is Subayya Shreshthi. I lost my parents in my childhood. We were very rich. I used to be a big trader and travelled far and wide for that. For my business, I used to visit Kanchipuram often. There, I developed an acquaintance with a whore called Chintamani. I spent a lot of money on her. A Brahmin called Bilwamangal from Palakkad in the Malyal kingdom also was a frequent visitor to Kanchipuram. He too was a trader and traded in perfumes. He used sell his perfumes to the Arabs and buy horses as well as gems from them. Sometimes we used to join hands in trading. Our horses were bought by the kings and royalty. Unfortunately, we were destroyed because of our liaison with the whore. Eventually, we incurred heavy losses in our business and I lost all our properties. Unable to take this shock, my wife died and later, even my only son also passed away.
“Son, Teerthraj Paadgaya Shri Pithikapur is in fact my family’s original place. Yet, due to my ignorance, I always abused and berated gods and Brahmins. I had a grocery store in that town and when recovering my money from people, I used to be merciless.
“Once, Shripad Shrivallabh’s father, Appalraj Sharma, had his brothers and their families visiting him. They had come from Ayinvalli. Appalraj was too poor to meet the expenses of being a host to so many guests. Since he was the family priest of Venkatappayya Shreshthi, the latter never accepted money from him for the grocery. As that was tantamount to donation and Appalraj never accepted donations, once, he bought 1 varah (Rs. 4/-) worth of grocery from my shop on credit. As soon as his guests returned, I went to Appalraj to ask for the money he owed me. At the time he had nothing to pay me.

“As soon as I get some money, I would pay you,” he said to me.

I was an expert in recovering my money with compounding interest. Days passed. Using my skills of applying compounding interest, I hiked the amount owed to me by Appalraj from 1 varah to 10 varahs. There was no way he could have paid me that sum. So I thought of buying his house in lieu of that, by paying him 1-2 varahs in addition. Venkatappayya Shreshthi saw through my plan to oust Appalraj Sharma from his own house and render him homeless.
“You wretched thug, how can you behave like this for the lure of money?” Shreshthi scolded me. “To insult my family guru is like insulting me. If you do not mend your ways, you would have it really hard! If you behave with such wickedness with Appalraj Sharma, who is purer than the holy fire, you would be condemned to hell!”

Once, Shripad Shrivallabh was playing at the house of Venkatappayya Shreshthi. I made fun of him and said, “If Appalraj Sharma cannot repay my money, he should send one of his sons to my shop for doing the cleaning work. Or then, he could do the job himself. He has three sons, but one is blind, the other a cripple and the third is just a three-year old. How would I get my money back?”
Venkatappayya Shreshthi was very upset hearing this and tears started rolling down his cheeks. At that time, little Shripad Shrivallabh wiped his tears with his own divine, tiny hands.

“Grandfather,” he said to Shreshthi, “Why do you worry when I’m there? I’m the one who killed Hiranyaksha and Hiranyakashyapu! Do you think repaying the debt to Subayya is a big deal for me?”

Then he turned towards me.

“Let’s go. I’ll do the cleaning job at your shop and repay your debt. Remember one thing though: as soon as your debt is repaid, Laxmi would desert you.”

I was so intoxicated by the power of my wealth, I didn’t bother to think about what he said and agreed to his condition at once.

Venkatappayya Shreshthi carried Shripad Shrivallabh to my shop himself. He pleaded to me to allow him to do the job of cleaning the shop instead of Shripad Shrivallabh. I bluntly refused. At that moment, a bearded sanyasi came over.
“Where’s the shop of Subbayya Shreshthi?” he asked me.

“I’m Subayya Shreshthi and this is my shop. Tell me, how can I help you?” I replied.

“I need a copper pot, whatever is its price,” the sanyasi said.

I had 32 copper pots in my stock, but to take advantage of his desperate need, I said, “I only have one and it would cost you 10 varahs. The sanyasi agreed immediately, but put a condition.

“I’d accept the copper pot only if it is handed over to me by Shripad Shrivallabh,” he said.

Shripad Shrivallabh agreed to do the honor. The matty haired sanyasi accepted the pot from his hands. Shripad Shrivallabh was smiling. The sanyasi was smiling too.

“Your wish is fulfilled, hasn’t it?” Shripad Shrivallabh said to the sanyasi. “Goddess Laxmi would remain stable at your house and would remain with you forever. Now get rid of your sanyasi outfit and go home. Your wife and children are waiting for you.”

The sanyasi was overcome with emotions as tears of happiness started flowing out from his eyes. He took leave of Shripad Shrivallabh without attempting to stop or wipe the tears and left from there. 
I was very keen to humiliate Appalraj Sharma in the presence of Venkatappayya Shreshthi and I had the opportunity to do that today. I seized it.

“I consider my debt on Appalraj repaid by the money I received for the copper pot,” I said haughtily. “From this very moment, Shripad Shrivallabh too is free of his bondage.”

Venkatappayya asked me to repeat the same on oath to Gayatri. The fool that I was, I did as he said.

Son, Shankar Bhatta, if someone receives even a small article made of copper or iron at the hands of an accomplished person, his luck favors him from all sides. In this case, the matty haired sanyasi had received a copper pot at the hands of Shripad Shrivallabh, an incarnation of Lord Dattatreya, Himself! How can one describe his good fortune! 

I’m really unfortunate, because from that moment, the Laxmi that was so imbibed in my mind, body and soul, started growing weak. It’s indeed true that no one can fathom the acts of Shripad Shrivallabh! The words spoken in his presence come true. I had said to the sanyasi that I have only 1 copper pot, even though I had 32. When Venkatappayya Shreshthi left my shop with Shripad Shrivallabh, I found that there was just one pot now in the stock, instead of 31! The wrong done to Appalraj Sharma by me, was thus settled. Shripad Shrivallabh freed Appalraj from one of his major problems this way.

The period just before sunrise and sunset is deemed to be very holy. Worshipping Fire and performing the ritual of sandhya in those periods, is especially rewarding. At the time of the morning sandhya, the power of the sun is all set to spread everywhere. At the time of the evening sandhya the power returns to the sun.”

“I had heard that accepting donations depletes one’s stock of virtues,” I said to Subbayya. “However, now I learn from you that not accepting a donation adds to your sins. I’m confused. You are telling me that Shripad Shrivallabh is the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya and you also say that he is Lord Narsimha, the incarnation of Lord Vishnu and he is also the incarnation of Lord Shiva. I am unable to understand how the principle of Anusuya is included in Lord Shiva. Can you please explain to me all these things in detail?”

“Well, you are hungry now. Shripad Shrivallabh always says that one must first offer water to drink and food to eat, to anyone who comes to one’s house. Any discussion or enquiry about his caste and family can be made afterwards. So, please have food with me. There’s a pond nearby. Go and finish with your bath and daily rituals. I would go get the banana leaves by then and wait for you. You would really find a meal of rice and toor dal heavenly! I was surprised. I couldn’t see anything apart from a copper pot there. No rice, no toor, no roots and no vegetables. And yet, this man was describing the menu of our meal to me. Be that as it may! I said to myself and took the way to the pond. Subbayya Shreshthi too, went away to fetch the banana leaves.
When I returned after my bath and all, Subbayya had already come back with the leaves and he had made four bowls from the leaves. I was looking at him in great surprise! He sat down in meditative pose for a moment and then poured water from the empty copper pot into two of the bowls. Then he miraculously served toor dal and rice on two banana leaves from the same copper pot! It was indeed a heavenly meal! We both ate to our heart’s content. It was surely a divine Prasad because the copper pot was empty as earlier!

The fruit of worshipping Lord Shiva during the period of Shani Pradosh

Shripad Shrivallabh is a manifestation of all the gods
Saturn is a planet that enforces karma. Rahu and Ketu are the shadowy planets. Between them, Rahu gives the fruits like Saturn and Ketu like Mars. Karma-provoking Saturn is the son of Sun and therefore, the evening sandhya on Saturdays is very important. The fourth and thirteenth lunar days are powerful days. On the Saturdays on which the thirteenth lunar day falls (Shani Pradosh), if a person worships Lord Shiva in the evening, his entire stock of sin from the previous birth is dissolved. Since Shripad Shrivallabh was born under the star Chitra, if one worships him in the period of this star, the evil effects of all planets are nullified.
The evil influence of Mars brings wars, accidents, untimely death by weapons and debts. Being indebted to someone is a sin and Arun (a-run, where run in Sanskrit means debt) means sans debts. Shripad Shrivallabh shines in the Arun (red) color in the period of the influence of Mars and Chitra. On such days, he exists in the form of Arunachaleshwar.
Venkatappayya Shreshthi, Narasinh Verma and Bapannacharya always worshipped Lord Shiva during the Shani Pradosh. On those days, Appalraj Sharma too performed his rituals for the propitiation of Lord Shiva. Sumati Maharani meditated on the principle of Anusuya residing in Lord Shiva on these days. The birth of Shripad Shrivallabh to her was a fruit of this observance by her. For this reason, Shripad Shrivallabh wanted to give a message to his father when Appalraj observed maun or complete silence, that accepting money from the trio of Venkatappayya Shreshthi, Narasinh Verma and Bapannacharya would not count as donation. Rather, not accepting money from them would be a sin. Shankar Bhatta, Shripad Shrivallabh is the manifestation of all the gods together. In fact, his principal existence is beyond all the deities. Those, who are fortunate enough to see him, to be touched by him physically and to converse with him, are truly the blessed ones!
“The news that Shripad Shrivallabh repaid the debt of his father in the strange manner described above, spread around in Pithikapur rapidly,” Subbayya continued. “Hearing it caused Appalraj Sharma’s eyes to flood with tears. Sumati Maharani hugged her dear son tightly. She remained in that position for a long time. Venkatappayya Shreshthi, Narasinh Verma and Bapannacharya came over to visit Appalraj Sharma. I too was called there.

Shripad Shrivallabh said, “To repay all the debts of his father, is the duty of a son.”

I admitted to all those who were present there that the loan of Appalraj Sharma stood repaid. 

However, Appalraj himself didn’t accept this arrangement.

“How 10 varahs paid by some unknown matty-haired sanyasi can free me from my debt?” he asked. A great, enlightening discussion ensued.

“Who was that sanyasi? Do you know him?” Bapannacharya asked Shripad Shrivallabh.

“Not just that, I know every other matty haired ascetic!” Shripad Shrivallabh replied matter-of-factly.

The nature of Shripad Shrivallabh

 Bapannacharya – “You are but a 3-year old child! You are talking way too maturely for your age. To know all the people, are you some kind of a know-all sage?”

Shripad Shrivallabh – “That I am a mere 3-year old child is your thinking; I don’t think that way. I am millions of years old. I was there before the universe came into existence and I’m going to be there even after it is destroyed in the Great Deluge. I am always there whenever the universe undergoes major upheavals. Without me, there can be no birth, existence and death. I am ubiquitous and see everything.”
Bapannacharya – “My dear Shripad, if a small child boasts of being in the sphere of the moon, it doesn’t happen so. There has to be some real experience. To know everything, to possess every power and to be ubiquitous, is possible only for the Supreme Being!”

Shripad Shrivallabh – “I’m the all pervading Original Principle. I express myself at different places as the need arises. If I’m not manifest in a place, it doesn’t mean I don’t exist there. I exist in the living beings in the form of food, prana, mind, truth and happiness. All their functions happen only because of me. You sense my existence when I give you that feeling, however, if I don’t, it doesn’t mean I exist in you in these forms. I am ubiquitous, all the knowledge and truth is at my feet. This entire universe has been created because of my will. It’s no wonder that I am all powerful.”
Appalraj Sharma – “Son, you have been an enigma for us ever since you were born. You always say, ‘I’m Lord Dattatreya and I’m going to be reborn as Nrusimha Saraswati.’ But son, people are cynical! When they hear you, they say, ‘All this is humbug. A lie. This boy is talking like a mad man, that’s all!’ Son, we are Brahmins! Its better that we should engage in the duties ordained for us. To claim that one is an incarnation of the gods; that one is born with a divine fraction, sounds conceited.”

Shripad Shrivallabh – “O father, I don’t deny what you say, but shouldn’t a man always speak the truth? I felt the problem about my milk diet a bit strange. We have heard the five elements testify that I’m Lord Dattatreya. Now if I say that I’m not, wouldn’t that be a lie? If one tells the bright sun in the sky that he is not sun, would that make sense? The truth is beyond time and place. Just as you Brahmins of Pithikapur live experiencing your human principle, I experience the principle called Lord Dattatreya, which is all-knowing, all powerful and resides in everything. I am telling you this time and again. The world, the universe would be destroyed and made over and over again, but I would be there, intact. How can I not be Lord Dattatreya?”
Bapannacharya – “After the matty haired sanyasi left, there was just one copper pot left in the stock of Subbayya Shreshthi instead of 31. Did you miraculously make the remaining disappear?”

Shripad Shrivallabh – “Everything is bound by the time and karma. Without cause there’s no effect. That’s the inviolable law of the universe.

Subbayya Shreshthi was the priest of a Lord Dattatreya idol in a jungle, where very few came to visit this temple. Subbayya was also a philanderer. He once sold the copper idol of Lord Dattatreya which his ancestors had been worshipping for years, to a goldsmith and paid that money to his mistress. To the people, he told that the idol had been stolen. The matty haired sanyasi of this life was the goldsmith, who had bought the idol from Subbayya then. His family worshipped Lord Nrusimha. For the lure of money, the goldsmith melted the copper idol right in front of the idol of Lord Nrusimha in his house and made 32 pots from the copper. By the divine will, 32 fractions of Lord Nrusimhaentered those 32 pots. Eventually, those pots got sold.
In the meanwhile, Subbayya, who had sold his idol of Lord Dattatreya, by virtue of worshipping the Lord for years, was born in a rich, Vaishya family in this birth, whereas the goldsmith, who had acquired the sin of melting the idol, was born a destitute.

In this life, the goldsmith regained the memories of his previous life and worshipped me sincerely. He prayed to me to remove his poverty. Then I gave him my glimpse in his dream and told him to come over to Pithikapur and accept the copper pot at my hands. I also told him to pay whatever money Shreshthi asked for the pot and free me from his bondage. He did as suggested and was fulfilled. Since he was roaming about in his sanyasi outfit only to avoid his creditors, I solved his financial problems. Thus, I indeed knew everything about the sanyasi.
 This Subbayya Shreshthi was going to recover 10 varahs (Rs. 40/-) from us by fraudulent accounting. I ensured that he got that much money. However, for that, some of his stock of virtues from the previous birth was drawn upon.”
Then Shripad Shrivallabh turned to Subbayya and said, “Subbayya, I am fully aware of your sexual escapades with Chintamani, the whore. You are going to become a laughing stock for that. Henceforth you would roam around with a shoulder bag and subsist on income from selling food items to children like me.

“The grocery that my father bought from your shop for his brothers only sufficed making of rice and toor dal. The rest of the food my parents had to somehow garner with a lot of effort. I know accounting better than you. Now, remember that when you would stop getting food to eat and water to drink, this copper pot with you would give you just water, rice and toor dal. That too, would be just enough for you and whoever you feed the meal to.”

As he was speaking this, Shripad Shrivallabh sounded stern. His face was glowing with divine radiance. However his eyes had become red as a fireball with anger.
“Subbayya,” he continued after a pause, “Tonight a she-buffalo would come to your house near the door to the south. Take it to be the intimation from Lord Yama about your death. However, I have decided to bless you. Feed the buffalo rice, vegetable and dal by your own hands. That’s what the buffalo would be expecting. After eating that, the buffalo would die in your place. After this, a chain of incidents would take place in your life, which would make you feel that you are getting poorer by the day. Take a shoulder bag and start living like I told you. The day you wouldn’t get food anywhere, you can eat from the copper pot by my grace.”
Seeing an angry Shripad Shrivallabh, Venkatappayya Shreshthi was scared.

“Grandfather, you are frightened, aren’t you? I’m Lord Nrusimha! Don’t doubt me. You appear to be scared that I might curse the entire Vaishya class and make them financially poor. Shri Vasavi Mata had cursed the caste she was born in, that their physical beauty would gradually lessen. However, have no such fear from me. I’m Shripad Shrivallabh. God never discriminates between families and castes. A true devotee too, is beyond such discriminations. My relations with the Arya Vaishyas date back to very ancient times.

Bapannacharya is Labhaad Maharshi from the earlier age. Even though the direct descendent family of Labhaad Maharshi in the Vaishya caste is extinct, I have given Bapannacharya the blessing that his descendent family would continue till the Kaliyug. Grandfather, you have my grace. The shoulder bag that I am going to give you is different. It’s going to be full of sweets. No matter how much you give from it, the bag would never get empty and this bag would be invisible to everyone else.

The signs of all the 32 incarnations of Lord Nrusimha are present in me and I am his 33rd incarnation. In your 33rd generation, Bapannacharya’s 33rd generation and Narasinh Verma’s 33rd generation, my padukas would be installed at my birthplace in Bapannacharya’s house. All the future generations of these three families would enjoy my protection. When your descendents would worship the great, divine form of Shripad Shrivallabh through 9 prescribed kinds of worship or even otherwise, the four Vedas, Puranas and Upanishads in the form of four dogs around Lord Dattatreya would protect them in invisible form.
As an outcome of my blessings of today, my padukas would be installed at Shri Pithikapur. I am eternally bound to speak truth. My house would change hands over the years and over the generations and would ultimately come to your descendent. At that time, this house would come to be known as Shri Datta Nilaya (abode of Lord Dattatreya). In one of his births in future, my brother would appear as a fractional incarnation of Lord Dattatreya. He would be known by the name Shridhar. On Saturday, 6-7-1963, on Friday, 11-9-1970 and on Wednesday, 4-8-1971, Shridhar would come and accept food (Bhiksha) from the exact spot right in front of this house, where I had given my glimpse to Sumati Mata as an avadhoot asking for food (Om Bhavati Bhikshan Dehi). He would accept the bhiksha in the subtle form as a Shaunak. After some time, the person from the 33rd generation of Bapannacharya would have food at the house of your descendent. This is my decree and I do what I say.”
Hearing all this, Venkatappayya Shreshthi held Shripad Shrivallabh to his chest and hugged him tightly. Tears of happiness were running down his eyes incessantly. Bapannacharya was too overcome with happiness and emotions to utter a word. Appalraj was speechless as well. And Sumati Maharani was left wondering whether all this was some kind of an illusion or a dream that she was having! The brothers of Shripad Shrivallabh were looking at him in a stupor. Is he our brother? Or is he Lord Dattatreya Himself? What’s all this? They were simply unable to understand whatever they had heard just now.
“I am truly the biggest fool!” Subbayya continued his narration. “There was really no end to my dirty mind! After hearing all the above from Shripad Shrivallabh, I dared to ask him sarcastically, ‘Shripad Shrivallabh, it’s the pulsating (Supreme) power which assumes the female form in the humans, isn’t it? When this female power lives with an incarnate, it is known as the play of that incarnate, but when we ordinary people are drawn to a woman, why are we condemned as philanderers or as people excessively involved in women? Why this discrimination?”
Shripad Shrivallabh replied, Lord Shrikrishna had eight wives and 16000 gopikas and yet He is a confirmed bachelor, isn’t He? He is never called a ‘philanderer’ in your language. For in His case, there wasn’t just carnality in His relations; they were close to each other at the atman level. 

Lord Indra was born in the form of the five Pandavas. His wife, Shachi was born as Draupadi. Even though Draupadi was the wife to all the five brothers, she had different kinds of relation with each one of them. They all couldn’t have gone back on the word they had given to mother Kunti. Since it was Arjuna, who had actually won the contest involving fish at the time of her marriage, she loved only him in the form of her husband. A wife needs to have 6 virtues: She should be beautiful like Goddess Laxmi and in forgiveness she should be like Mother Earth. Pleasantness is another of her virtues and Draupadi had that in abundance.

Sahadev among the Pandava brothers was a seer and used to have premonitions about things. He had foreseen a war between the Pandavas and the Kauravas. He had also foreseen that there would be many unpleasant incidents during the war. As a result of this foreknowledge, Sahadev was constantly irritable. Draupadi therefore dealt with him with a lot of patience. Bheem being a glutton, he was a lazy kind, so Draupadi dealt with him taking this aspect into consideration. Dharma or Yudhishthir was the eldest of the Pandavas. He would be always beset by political issues. Draupadi behaved with him as a minister and counseled him. Nakul was an expert swordsman, who could fight in the rains without wetting his sword. He had to practice a lot to maintain his skill. As a result, he would expend a lot of physical effort and hence, would be constantly hungry for food. Like a doting mother knowing when the child would be hungry keeps healthy and good food ready for him even before the child asks for it, Draupadi cooked and fed delicious and healthy food to Nakul. To Arjuna, she gave excellent physical pleasure as a wife. Her skills in the sexual act outclassed those of even Rambha!
In this fashion, Draupadi carried out her marital duties to all her husbands deftly and cleverly without breaching the rules of the religion.

Subbayya, your mistress Chintamani didn’t sleep with you alone. She slept with many others like Bilwamangal. When you go to visit the Mangalgiri Panakal Narsimha Swami at Guntur, you would accidentally come across Bilwamangal and Chintamani. When you bring them to Pithikapur along with you, I would preach you about your duties.”

Thereafter, Narasinh Verma picked up little Shripad Shrivallabh and took him in his lap.

“Grandfather,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to Verma, “Tomorrow you and I would go to our farm together in the horse-buggy. Mother Earth has been praying for me for a long time now. ‘O Lord, won’t you bless me with your feet ever?” she is saying. I respond promptly to those who remember me eagerly, so I have to go there!”

“Son, Shripad Shrivallabh,” Verma replied, “I have a request to you. We have some land near Shri Pithikapur. Let’s found a village there and have the villagers do farming on that land. We would make Appalraj Sharma the Patil (head) of that village. We don’t govern the village Ayinvalli anyway.”
Shripad Shrivallabh smiled. “Grandfather, you are thinking about your own land lordship, not about mine. I am against it. You are suggesting making my father a Patil so that I would take up that job after him, aren’t you? That would only add one line in my biography that Dhandikot Shripad Shrivallabh Raj Sharma was a Patil of so and so village, that’s all! However, right now I have the authority over entire universe and that would remain forever. In it, I would have to keep the account of billions of virtuous people. The basic objective of my incarnation is to stir the kundalini of the universe.

Like humans, even a village or holy place has a kundalini of its own. This secret of the yog is understood only by those, who have the knowledge of Sandhrasindhu Veda. Let’s stir the kundalini of Shri Pithikapur when your 33rd generation comes, what’s the hurry? Use for the good, every moment in this life that you have got by your good fortune.”
“Son, Shankar Bhatta, this is how Narasinh Verma tried to make Shripad Shrivallabh settle down at Shri Pithikapur.”
The glory of Shripad Shrivallabh

My ignorance knew bounds. When Shripad Shrivallabh said that he was Lord Shrikrishna Himself, I teased him saying, “Shripad Shrivallabh, you say you are Lord Shrikrishna. Then, are you going to have eight wives and 16000 gopikas in this birth too?”
To that, he replied, “The eight kinds of nature are my eight wives. My incarnation is complete with 16 skills. Vibrations in the form of power emanate from my body and mind - the divine soul in the body of Shripad Shrivallabh - every moment. One thousand such vibrations in each of the sixteen skills add up to 16000 vibrations, which are my gopikas. In their earlier life, they were in the human form. In this life they are in the form of the formless vibrations.
It makes no difference if you worship any of the god forms of mine. Even the method of worship can be anything. Ultimately, it’s my worship and it reaches me. Lords Brahma, Vishnu and Mahesh have converged in me. 

That night, Narasinh Verma had a glimpse of the 32 incarnations of Lord Narsimha. They were:
1. Kundapad Narsimha 
2. Kop Narsimha 

3. Divya Narsimha
4. Brahmand Narsimha

5. Samudra Narsimha




6. Vishwaroop Narsimha

7. Veer Narsimha
8. Kroor Narsimha





9. Beebhatsa Narsimha

10. Raudra Narsimha

11. Dhoomra Narsimha

12. Vanhi Narsimha

13. Vyaghra Narsimha

14. Bidal Narsimha

15. Bheem Narsimha

16. Pataal Narsimha

17. Aakash Narsimha

18. Vakra Narsimha

19. Chakra Narsimha

20. Shankh Narsimha

21. Sattva Narsimha

22. Adbhut Narsimha

23. Veg Narsimha

24. Vidaran Narsimha

25. Yoganand Narsimha

26. Laxmi Narsimha

27. Bhadra Narsimha

28. Raj Narsimha

29. Vallabh Narsimha

30. Narsimha Murthy Shripad Shrivallabh

31. Narsimha Murthy Shri Nrusimha Saraswati

32. Narsimha Murthy Swami Samarth of Pradnyapur

The story of Shrinivas (Venkatesh Balaji)


“Son tomorrow is a very auspicious day. Shri Venkateswara appeared in the form of an idol in the Kanya masa, Shravan Nakshatra, on twelfth lunar day, Monday in the Siddha yog. In the Vilambi year on the seventh day of the month of Vaishakh, Shri Venkateswara took loan from Kuber and gave a bond in writing. Goddess Shri Padmavati was born under the Mrugashir star. On the tenth day of the month of Vaishakh, under the Uttar Phalguni star, Lord Shrinivas (Shri Venkateswara) and goddess Shri Padmavati got married. The gotra of Kalyan Shrinivas is Bharadwaj.
King Sudhanwa, a descendent of the Pandavas, got a son by the name Aakash Maharaj from a cobra-girl. His brother was Toandmaan. King Aakash had a daughter by the name Padmavati and son by the name Sudhaan. The king gifted his kingdom to Shrinivas, when the latter was married to his (the king) daughter Padmavati. Later, as advised by Rishi Agasti, he gave half of the gifted kingdom to Sudhaan and the other half to Toandmaan.
Subbayya Shreshthi said to me, “Shankar Bhatta, now take some rest. Tonight, we would chant the divine name of Shripad Shrivallabh. Astrologically, tomorrow is a very auspicious day, so let’s discuss the wondrous deeds of Shripad Shrivallabh tomorrow. Let’s talk about how Bilwamangal and Chintamani were brought to Pithikapur and how Shripad Shrivallabh blessed them. Let’s also talk about Chittad, a village founded to commemorate the strange acts of Shripad Shrivallabh on the land of Narasinh Verma. We would also talk about the various strange events that are going to take place till the final incarnation of Lord Dattatreya, called Kalki.”

Saying this, Subbayya took me to a nearby hut. There were two jute sheets spread on the floor inside. Four excellent pedigree dogs protected the place.

The fruit of remembering Shripad Shrivallabh

It’s impossible to describe the acts of Shripad Shrivallabh to others. However, they are very enchanting. All one’s stock of sins accumulated over births is eradicated just by remembering Shripad Shrivallabh.
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 11

Story of Subbayya Shreshthi meeting Chintamani and Bilwamangal

The fruit of worshipping all the deities is included in the worship of Lord Dattatreya

The birth of Shripad Shrivallabh as a marvelous, divine flame
The next day, Subbayya Shreshthi began his narration.
“Shankar Bhatta, Lord Dattatreya is manifest in all the gods and goddesses. If you worship only Him, it is like worshipping them all and vice versa. Shri Sumati Mata used to worship the principle of Anusuya existing in Lord Shiva during the Shanipradosh period. Therefore the Shiva principle included in the principle of Lord Dattatreya got reflected in the principle of Anusuya. As a result, Sumati Mata’s condition became like Anusuya Mata and Lord Dattatreya appeared in her womb, as Shripad Shrivallabh. This was a wonderful yogic process. Shripad Shrivallabh wasn’t born out of mating of his parents.

Two independent yogic flames appeared in the eyes of Appalraj Sharma and Sumati Mata. They united to become one and settled in the womb of Sumati Mata. After nine months, Shripad Shrivallabh came out of her womb as a divinely glorious flame. He demonstrated some strange powers ever since he was a three-year old toddler. 
After Shripad Shrivallabh, Sumati Maharani gave birth to three daughters. These sisters of Shripad Shrivallabh were called Shri Vidyadhari, Radha and Surekha. When Shri Vidyadhari was born, a distant brother of Bapannacharya, Malladi Ramakrishna Avadhani had come to visit him. Ramakrishna Avadhani was a great scholar. He had a son named Chandrashekhar. As the news of the birth of a daughter to Sumati Maharani was broken on them, Ramakrishna Avadhani suddenly remarked, “Goddess Mahalaxmi is born in the house of Dhandikot. If this girl becomes the daughter-in-law of the Malladi family, it would be great!”
“If we give the hand of Shri Vidyadhari to Chandrashekhar in marriage, it would be an excellent liaison,” Shripad Shrivallabh concurred.

The wish of Shripad Shrivallabh is like an inscription in a rock. It’s immutable. Accordingly, after some years Shri Vidyadhari and Chandrashekhar got married. In due course, Shri Radha was married to Vishwanath Muralikrishna Avadhani of Vijaywada and Surekha was married to Tadepalli Dattatreya Avadhani, a resident of Mangalgiri.
Son, the play of Shripad Shrivallabh is beyond imagination. Remembering him rids one of all his sins. There’s a village by the name Tatakpur (Tanuku) in the Godavari region. In that village lived a pious family that performed several great yagyas like Vajapeya, Paundarik etc. These people were closely related to the Malladis of Pithikapur. They lived by the principle ‘Idam Brahmam, Idam Kshatra’(clearly distinguishing between Brahmin karma and Kshatriya karma). They were the Rigveda Brahmins belonging to the Parashar gotra from the great trio of Vashishtha, Shakti and Parashar.

There was no teacher of Rigveda in Karnataka, so Vajapeya Mayanacharya was invited from Tanuku. He was known as the Hoyshal Brahmin. He had adopted Brahmin as well as Kshatriya ways of life. He had taken great efforts for the protection of the orthodox religion. Mayanacharya had two sons: Madhavachari and Sayanachari. Both were erudite pundits. Sayanacharya had written a commentary on the Vedas and Madhavacharya undertook a severe penance for the blessings of Goddess Mahalaxmi. When the goddess was pleased, he asked for a special attention to him. The goddess replied that it won’t happen in this life. 
“In that case, I would become a sanyasi (ascetic),” Madhavachari said. “That’s considered to be the second birth, isn’t it?”

Goddess Mahalaxmi then blessed him. Thereafter, Madhavachari’s touch would convert even a piece of iron into gold thereafter. Later he came to be known as Vidyaranyaswami and received blessings of Shripad Shrivallabh. In his third generation, Madhavachari alias Vidyaranyaswami would continue his ascetic tradition and would be born as Shrikrishna Saraswati and would be the guru of Nrusimha Saraswati. However, since his material desires would remain unfulfilled, in a later century he would be born again. In that birth he would be a descendent of Sayanacharya and would be called Govind Deekshit. He would then be a senior minister in the court of the king of Tanjavur and would attain fame.  

All this has been foretold by Shripad Shrivallabh and therefore, it’s going to happen.

The spirit of Lord Dattatreya is reflected in all the gods and deities, therefore whichever of them a devotee worships, he has his wishes fulfilled. If one devotes oneself to Lord Dattatreya, the Lord protects him tenderly. Dhruva undertook a severe penance and Shri Vishnu gave him immense fatherly love. Lord Dattatreya is the Supreme Principle that sustains both, the principle that has definite attributes and the principle that is without attributes. He is the Original Principle and He is the Principle which has no beginning and no end. This principle can only be perceived through experience. One cannot estimate, guess or imagine it using reason. The occurrence or non-occurrence, or even occurrence in a different way, of an incident or thing, is all in the power of Shripad Shrivallabh. This is the secret of his incarnation.

The Shripad Shrivallabh Principle

 Shripad Shrivallabh always said, ‘I’m Lord Dattatreya’ and yet, at home, he worshipped the Kalagnishaman Lord Dattatreya. So, one day Bapannacharya asked him, “Son, are you Lord Dattatreya or a devotee of Lord Dattatreya?”
“Well, when I say that I’m Lord Dattatreya, I’m Lord Dattatreya and when I say that I’m a devotee of Lord Dattatreya, I’m a devotee of Lord Dattatreya,” Shripad Shrivallabh replied. “Likewise, when I say I’m Shripad Shrivallabh, I’m Shripad Shrivallabh. I become what I wish. That’s the principle that I am.”

Bapannacharya found it quite strange. So, Shripad Shrivallabh explained, “Grandfather, you and I are one! In my next birth I’m going to look exactly like you. You have a strong desire to become a sanyasi, however as I wish it, you would not become one in this life and not even in the next life of yours. I have decided to be born in your form and destroy all the bondages of karma and desires that tie you.” Saying this, Shripad Shrivallabh lovingly touched the centre between the two eyebrows of his grandfather. This is an invocation of the life force lying deep within. Bapannacharya went into a Samadhi state instantly. It’s quite interesting to hear what he saw in his meditation.
For a few moments, Bapannacharya got a glimpse of Babaji, who was in a Samadhi in the Himalayas, in the midst of his motionless penance. Soon, Babaji was seen fresh out of a bath in the confluence of three rivers at prayag. A little later he was seen in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh. That form of his then merged into the self existent Lord Dattatreya idol in the Kukkuteshwara temple. From that idol, Bapannacharya saw an avadhoot. He also saw his daughter, Sumati offering food to the avadhoot. Then that same avadhoot was seen playing in her lap as infant Shripad Shrivallabh. That infant, right before Bapannacharya’s eyes, grew up to be a 16-years old adolescent. As Bapannacharya watched the youth, he looked to be his own clone, except that the young boy was in the attire of a sanyasi. He (the boy) was going somewhere along with a group of his disciples, after taking a bath in some confluence of rivers somewhere.

Then, looking at Bapannacharya the sanyasi said, “I suppose you are thinking who I am, aren’t you? Well, I’m Nrusimha Saraswati. This place is Gandharvapur.”

  After that, Bapannacharya saw that the sanyasi (Nrusimha Saraswati) dropped his robe into the river and sitting on it, he reached Sri Shailam. There, in the Kadalivan, several great sages and yogis were sitting. As soon as they saw Nrusimha Saraswati, they all greeted him reverently lying prone on the ground at his feet.
“Mahaprabhu, we have been waiting for you here for the past several centuries, doing our penance. Please grace us!” They said to Nrusimha Saraswati.

After Nrusimha Saraswati did his penance there for several years, Bapannacharya saw an old sage in his place, wearing a koupin (loin cloth). As he was looking at Bapannacharya intently, the people present around them said that this is Swami Samartha. Thereafter, Bapannacharya saw that Swami Samartha abandoned his material body and merged his life force into a banyan tree and his divine soul into the shivling of SriShail Mallikarjuna.

The holy and powerful shivling, in a deep, serene voice said, “Bapannarya, you are truly blessed. I’m beyond the capability of senses like speech and mind, I cannot be touched or felt and yet, with the power of your kriyayog, you invoked the power from the solar sphere and attracted it into this jyotirling (especially pious shivling)! 18,000 divinely great men have dissolved themselves into this ling and are serving me. These souls help anyone who visits this jyotirling, in his or her material and spiritual progress. I hereby bless you in my three forms: Shripad Shrivallabh, Nrusimha Saraswati and Swami Samartha.”
Bapannacharya heard this divine announcement very clearly.

Son, Shankar Bhatta, the play of Shri Guru (Lord Dattatreya) is truly unfathomable! When Bapannacharya came out of his meditation, he saw an innocent child Shripad Shrivallabh, smiling at him. The divine experience that the old man had in his meditation was exhilarating and pleasant. He immediately hugged the cute, child Shripad Shrivallabh tightly. He held the child to his chest for some time and was lost in that great pleasure. When he finally recovered, he began the preparations of the agnihotra (a fire ritual).
Usually, the agnihotris (those, who worship the holy fire), light up a fire using the wood of the peepal tree. However, Bapannacharya’s method was somewhat different. He used to place the twigs of Shami tree (mimosa suma) in the agnikund (the holy fireplace) and chanted mantras from Vedas. Soon the fire would start with that power. Appalraj’s family too worshipped fire and they too ignited the fire the same way. In the parvakaal (special holy time of the year), they used to step into the huge agnikund to offer the food and other things to the fire. The fire would not burn their body or clothes at all! That was a miracle! 

The power of Shripad Shrivallabh in making things happen

Bapannacharya placed the twigs into the agnikund as usual and started chanting the mantras from Vedas. Somehow, the fire refused to light up! Bapannacharya continued to chant the mantras for a long time and with severe accent. So much so in fact, that he soon started sweating with the effort, but the fire just won’t start. Shripad Shrivallabh was laughing, watching his grandfather sweat. Finally, he ordered the fire to start, saying, “O Fire god, don’t trouble my grandfather in his holy work. I order you to start now!”

The twigs lit up immediately and the fire started. Then Shripad Shrivallabh took the pot of water from his grandfather and sprinkled some water on the fire. And to the astonishment of Bapannacharya, the fire started burning with even greater intensity! It was as if Shripad Shrivallabh had sprinkled on it not water, but ghee, which is a fuel! The old man’s surprise knew no bounds watching this. 

“Grandfather,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to him, “You are the facilitator of my incarnation, as are Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma. Therefore, if I accept money from you, my father and the two gentlemen, Shreshthi and Verma, it wouldn’t count as alms. Rather, it would be an act against the divinity not to accept help from you. Please take this help as the grace of the Supreme Being. I ask you, Shreshthi and Verma to take my mother Sumati Maharani as your daughter.”
As Shripad Shrivallabh was saying this to his grandfather, Appalraj and Sumati were present there and coincidently, Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma also had arrived there just then, without any invitation.

Shripad Shrivallabh continued.

“Without my will, even a great soul like Bapannacharya cannot start a fire. It is because of my will, that the fire cannot touch my father even when he enters the agnikund. To anyone else, the fire would singe. If I wish, Shreshthi would be a poor man and the landlord Verma, can become landless. I can make a king a pauper and a pauper, a king. Whatever condition you all are in today, is because I willed it that way. I can give anything to my devotee. However, before actually giving it, I test him. I ascertain through it, whether he would be able to sustain so much prosperity. I ascertain whether he would use the extra wealth, power and intelligence for the good of the people. After that, if I wish, I can turn soil into gold and gold into soil.
“In the Krut Yug, when Maharshi Labhaad lived, he had had a disciple by the name of Mangal Maharshi.  Once, when he was plucking the grass for worship, he cut his hand and started bleeding. Astonishingly, the blood coming out of his body turned into vibhuti (holy ashes) and a huge pile was formed of it. Seeing it, the disciple developed great pride about his siddhi (accomplishment of great power). At that moment, Lord Shiva appeared there. He just waved his hand and huge chunks of vibhuti came out of nowhere and piled up all around, like snow avalanches in the Himalayas. 

‘Rishi Bharadwaj would be performing the Savitru Kathak Chayan yagya in the Tretayug, at Pithikapur,’ the Lord said to the proud Mangal Maharshi.  ‘What you are seeing now, is but a small fraction of the vibhuti that’s going to be generated then!’

Hearing this, Mangal Maharshi’s pride in his own power was shattered.”

Everyone, who was listening to Shripad Shrivallabh, stood there agape.

“To step into this place Pithikapur is itself the fruit of great amount of virtuous deeds over several births. It is indeed a special thing for you all that you are here during my incarnation. One needs to be a great sadhak (student) before one can experience my powers. Only after a lot of practice can he experience my love, my compassion, my power and my protection as well as destruction of his sins through me.

“At Pithikapur, I drink milk in the morning lying in the lap of my mother Sumati. In the afternoon, she feeds me morsels of solid food. In the evening again, I sit in her lap and eat sweet shira. In my next birth, I would live the same way at Gandharvanagar (Ganagapur), as Nrusimha Saraswati. I would ask for alms of food in Ganagapur. People who have developed an insight, would be able to see all this very clearly.”
The future foretold by Shripad Shrivallabh
As they were listening to the divine voice of Shripad Shrivallabh, everyone, who was present there was mesmerized. They all experienced a joy they had never experienced before. The ecstasy caused tears to flow out of their eyes in a constant stream. Shripad Shrivallabh had his father wipe the tears of everyone. 

“When the appropriate time comes, I’d cure the physical defects of both my brothers,” Shripad Shrivallabh continued. “They would become great pundits in future. They would then devote themselves to a religious and dutiful life and walk on the path of Brahma. Narasinh Verma would be reborn as Chhatrapati Shivaji Maharaj and would be a sovereign ruler. He would be the protector of the traditional faith and would attain greatness. One of my brothers would be his guru, by the name Samartha Ramdas. Samartha Ramdas would take birth again in the form of an avadhoot named Gajanan Maharaj, at Shivgram. My other brother would become well-known as Shridhar. During Shridhar’s lifetime, my padukas would be consecrated in Pithikapur, at my birth place.
“Great souls, yogis and ordinary people from across the world would throng Pithikapur to visit my temple. They would chant, ‘Datta Digambar! Datta Digambar! Shripad Shrivallabh Datta Digambar, Nrusimha Saraswati Datta Digambar!’ and would dance in a trance. A large sansthana (dedicated holy establishment) would be established in my name here. As my glory would increase, it would become very difficult to buy a piece of land here even as small as a cow’s foot.

“If need be, I would make anyone whom I consider close to me to come to Pithikapur. However, no one, however rich, howsoever accomplished yogi he may be, can enter Pithikapur if I do not will it. Be sure of that. Be happy in the knowledge of my essential principle. You won’t get this opportunity ever again. Whatever powers lie in the gods according to the human imagination, they all reside in me. Whatsoever one dedicates to me, I would multiply it 500 times and return to him as my Prasad. However, one must not earn riches by going against the faith. Against the rules one mustn’t desire anything nor enjoy anything. Good deeds destroy desires and destruction of desires begets moksha.”
Son, Shankar Bhatta, you heard the divine words of Shripad Shrivallabh, didn’t you?

After this divine discourse, Narasinh Verma took Shripad Shrivallabh in his horse-buggy to show him around his land and farm. Verma owned enormous agricultural land and numerous crops were taken in it. A vegetable called Dodka (cucunis sulcatus) however didn’t grow well there. Whatever was sowed would always have its flowers dry up. Some of the fruits that did grow were so bitter one just couldn’t eat them. Narasinh Verma provided all this information to Shripad Shrivallabh.
“Well, my family loves the Dodka vegetable made at my house, with gram seeds added to it. Of course, I too like it very much. Many years ago, a devotee of Lord Dattatreya used to do penance in this land. This pious land is aching for the touch of the feet of Lord Dattatreya. The thing about Dodka not growing well here is its way to inform you this. Now that I’m here, the long cherished wish of the land would get fulfilled and henceforth, it would produce great amounts of excellent, sweet and tasty Dodka fruits. Grandfather, when that happens, don’t forget to send these fruits to us. I too would eat that vegetable along with my family.”
Saying this, Shripad Shrivallabh got down from the buggy and walked about on that piece of land. And truly, after that day the land actually produced abundant tasty Dodkas.

While Shripad Shrivallabh was walking around on the land, some Chenchu (a tribe) youths arrived there. They greeted Shripad Shrivallabh. At that time, a divine halo started glowing around the head of Shripad Shrivallabh.

“These Chenchus are related to the Lord Nrusimha incarnation,” Shripad Shrivallabh informed Verma. “They worship Goddess Mahalaxmi as their married daughter. You are a devotee of Lord Nrusimha, aren’t you? Well, the recommendation of these people would give you the fortune of sighting Lord Nrusimha.”

Verma didn’t believe Shripad Shrivallabh. He thought Shripad Shrivallabh was just kidding. He asked the Chenchu youths, “Have you really seen Lord Nrusimha? Can you tell me where He is?”

“Oh, how fortunate we are! The Lord with the head of a lion and body of a human was roaming in this jungle somewhat angrily. He then got attracted to our sister, Chenchulaxmi. She too was infatuated to Him. Then we got them married. If you wish, we can bring both of them before you.” The youths said this and ran back into the jungle. 

Verma was left staring at them in disbelief. Almost immediately, he saw a young couple coming towards him, running. By sheer coincidence, I (Subbayya) too happened to go there at that time. Shripad Shrivallabh called me near him.
“Subbayya Shreshthi, do you know who those two people are? Any idea?” He asked me and then replied himself saying, “Well, they are Bilwamangal and Chintamani. Please collect some twigs. We will torch them and then let’s see what happens!”

Hearing this Narasinh Verma got frightened. The couple advancing towards them was Bilwamangal and Chintamani, all right. They had gone to Guruvayur, to visit the Lord Shrikrishna temple. By a stroke of luck, they met a 100 year old yogini there, by the name Kurarumma. When they greeted her, she casually said as a blessing, ‘Shripad Shrivallabh darshan praptirastu (May you see Shripad Shrivallabh in person)’. That blessing evoked devotional feelings in the couple. They were on their way to Pithikapur to have a glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh after visiting the Lord Nrusimha temple at Mangalgiri. By virtue of the yogini’s blessing, for some mysterious reason they were getting the divine glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh right here. At Mangalgiri, they had prayed to Lord Nrusimha that they wished to see him in a material form, that of Shripad Shrivallabh.

When Bilwamangal and Chintamani reached where we had lit up a bonfire, they thought as if they were going to be cremated now. In a few moments, two black figures emerged out of their bodies and yelling like beasts they entered the fire. After the offering to the fire, Bilwamangal and Chintamani calmed down and came to their senses.
At that moment the Chenchu young men and women came over there along with their sister Chenchulaxmi. They then produced Lord Nrusimha before Shripad Shrivallabh with his hands tied.

This was a very strange incident which must not have happened in any Yug ever! There are many such mysterious and miraculous, unbelievable incidents in the life of Shripad Shrivallabh! 
“Are you Lord Nrusimha of the ancient age?” Shripad Shrivallabh asked Lord Nrusimha. “This Chenchulaxmi, is she your wife? Are you the one who killed Hiranyakashyapu to protect Prahlad?”

To this, Lord Nrusimha nodded thrice in affirmative. Then Chenchulaxmi and Lord Nrusimha entered the body of Shripad Shrivallabh in the form of a flame. Suddenly, the Chenchu men and women too disappeared.
Bilwamangal became a great devotee later on and became a Maharshi. Chintamani became a yogini.

Since all these unfathomable incidents took place on the land of Narasinh Verma, Shripad Shrivallabh told him that a village called Chittad would come up in that land in future. 
The words of Shripad Shrivallabh always come true.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 12

Story of Kulashekhar
The subjects discussed by Subbayya Shreshthi were easily understood by me. The more thought I put into them, the more I felt that I was making a progress in my self-development. 
“Shripad Shrivallabh is Venkateswara Swami Himself!” Subbayya continued. “In the Kaliyug (towards the end of it) Shripad Shrivallabh himself would return in an incarnation named Kalki. The pundits have estimated the Kaliyug to last 4,32,000 years. However, in the Sandhra Sindhu Veda, it is said that after 5000 years there would be a Great Deluge on the earth and after that Satya Yug would be established.”

I was surprised to no end when I heard this statement. This was completely contrary to what I had been hearing so far in this subject.

The connection between breaths and longevity

 “Shankar Bhatta, the influence of Kali in the Kaliyug would come to an end in 5000 years. After that there would be a period like twilight and then the influence of Satya Yug under Kaliyug would begin to manifest. Even though the Kaliyug is estimated to last 4,32,000 years, there would be stages like major influence, subtle influence and lack of influence in it. Of course, this matter is in the realm of the experts in the Yog.

When Lord Brahma gives someone a life of 120 years, it doesn’t mean the person would live through all those many days. It actually boils down to the average number of breaths he or she would normally take in 120 years. That number would determine the lifespan of that person. We can finish off the breaths in fast time or can extend them to a longer time as well. The Giant Tortoise breathes the slowest and lives for 300 years. Compared to it, the fickle monkey dies pretty soon. Those, who are having an unstable mind, are short tempered, are hyperactive doing a lot of unnecessary running around, are forever sad and are evil-minded; usually end up finishing off their portion of breaths in quick time. For regular and proper breathing the organs involved in that process need to be in good condition. A yogi takes in the breath, runs it through the entire inside of his body and then releases it. That’s his practice of yog. Because of this practice, he can live longer without breathing and therefore, has a longer lifespan. The cells in the human body are subject to cause and effect phenomenon.
The fruit of reading and re-reading the life story of Shripad Shrivallabh

Our body today isn’t what it was ten years ago. Old cells give way to the new. The organs undergo a change. Likewise, the prana too changes and new pranic power revitalizing the body is created. Even the mental powers undergo a change. The old disposition changes and new one develops. The new disposition and inclinations prove more capable to attract the divine grace. As a result, the mind is purified and in turn, the body is also purified.
Books like this biography of Shripad Shrivallabh are divine. Every word and letter in this book is potent with yogic as well as other powers. If one reads this book with earnest interest and by understanding the meaning of each word in it, the divine mental power of Shripad Shrivallabh gets attracted to the mind of the reader. Due to that, all the physical and mental illnesses, woes, pains and obstacles of the reader get transported into and are dissolved in, the mental powers of Shripad Shrivallabh. The result is happiness for the reader, both of material as well as spiritual kind.
The fruit of donating food to good people

After reading this book, at least eleven pious people should be fed a meal or equivalent money should be donated for the cause of a place of worship of Lord Dattatreya. That would ensure the complete fruition of the reading. Giving a meal to pious people begets good health and longer life to the giver. If the pious people are satisfied, the giver gets peace of mind, health, fulfillment and wealth etc. However, an even bigger benefit to him is that subtle yogic vibrations develop in the mind of such a person. Over the period, the seeds of these subtle vibrations germinate in the mind and assume expression. Soon they grow into a full-fledged, large tree.
When Lord Shrikrishna accepted the last remaining leaf of vegetable in the plate of Draupadi, Maharshi Durvas got the food along with his 10,000 disciples. This means whatever a worshipper devotes to Shri Guru with complete faith, devotion and love, remains in the form of a subtle seed and over the period, assumes an expression (fruition) and the worshipper gets all the good fortune he needs, in the form of His Prasad.

 Once, while they were studying at the ashram of Rishi Saandipani, Lord Shrikrishna and Sudama went to the jungle to collect the firewood. After a while, a tired Shrikrishna was resting with his head in the lap of Sudama. The guru’s (Saandipani) wife had packed some pohe (a traditional Indian delicacy) for them to eat during the day. Sudama started eating the food alone, without the knowledge of Shrikrishna. Shrikrishna found this out but pretending to wake up from his sleep just now, he asked Sudama, “I’m feeling hungry, Sudama! Had the guru’s wife given something to eat for us?” Sudama lied, by saying no. 
“But I hear some sound from your mouth, as if you are eating something!” Shrikrishna said.

“Oh, that! I’m reciting the Vishnu Sahasranaam (thousand names of Lord Vishnu).” Sudama replied.

“Is that so? Or are you eating the food alone, not sharing it with me?”

“Krishna, you are tired and you have been sleeping in the daytime. Haven’t the scriptures said that the dreams during the daytime sleep don’t come true?”

Lord Shrikrishna smiled.

As fate would have it, Sudama was leading a life of destitution. Despite reciting the Vishnu Sahasranaam several times over, his poverty stuck to him. It was Lord Krishna, who in the end freed him from the penury and gave Sudama enormous wealth, all in lieu of a palm full of pohe! Not just that, since the Lord had used Sudama’s lap as pillow and slept in the jungle years ago, when they were young students of Maharshi Saandipani, He repaid that help as well. When Sudama came to Dwaraka to meet his childhood friend Shrikrishna, the Lord made him sleep on his own Hamsatulika bed and pressed his legs with His own hands! 
This act of the Lord indicates how profound, mysterious is the principle of karma.

Taking the pride out of a wrestling champion

 When Shripad Shrivallabh was about 4 years old, once, a Malyali wrestler came to Pithikapur. His name was Kulashekhar. He had the knowledge of the vital points (marmas) in the body. There are many such points in a human body and when those points are hit upon or even pressed with certain pressure, the person can pass out or even be crippled. If the knowledge of these points is put to good use, many of the souls ailing because of the hurt vital points can be cured or healed. Some of these vital points are known as ‘Adangal’. Teaching the art of examining the Adangal points is known as Marmachikitsa. The very first ancient doctor to explain this treatment was Sushrut.
In this therapy, twelve very vital points are explained. These points must be learned through a guru only and the knowledge should only be used for the good of the people. The life force exists in these points in vital measure, so if they are hit upon the person can even die. Likewise, applying certain pressure on some of these points can also revive a dying person. Many of the chronic illnesses too, can be cured using the knowledge of these vital points.
Kulashekhar was a devotee of Venkateswara. He used to go to every state, challenge the wrestlers there and using his knowledge of the marmas, defeat them. He was thus claiming invincibility. The wrestlers in Pithikapur had heard about the feats of Kulashekhar and therefore when he landed in Pithikapur, they all gathered together. They knew Kulshekhar was going to defeat them all and since it would be a loss of face even for the town, they decided to go to Shripad Shrivallabh. After all, the pundits say that Shripad Shrivallabh is the Lord Dattatreya incarnate, they thought. He also possessed some incredible powers. Perhaps he could solve this problem for them.
At that time, Shripad Shrivallabh was at Narasinh Verma’s house. Verma had got a silver turban made especially for Shripad Shrivallabh. When he went around for overseeing his land, he would himself wear such a silver turban and would take Shripad Shrivallabh along in his horse-buggy. At present also, he was preparing to leave for his round. As he was putting the silver turban on young Shripad Shrivallabh’s head, Shripad said, “Let’s leave after some time.”
Soon, the wrestlers came to Verma’s house. They greeted Shripad Shrivallabh with utmost devotion. Shripad Shrivallabh blessed them and promised protection. Verma had a servant by the name Bheem, who was humpbacked. Bheem was a lanky fellow, so weak that that he could hardly do any work. Yet Verma had kept him in his service and even paid him salary. This man Bheem was very fond of Shripad Shrivallabh. He was very proud of and a staunch believer of Shripad Shrivallabh. He always pleaded with Shripad Shrivallabh to remove his hump and make him normal. Every time Shripad Shrivallabh would promise him to do it, ‘at appropriate time.’
When the wrestlers explained to Shripad Shrivallabh their anxiety about Kulashekhar, he replied, “Why should we bother about Kulshekhar? We have Bheem, who is more than sufficient to fight Kulashekhar!”

Everyone was astonished hearing this. However, the play of Lord Dattatreya is unfathomable! The wrestlers thought that in this fight either Bheem would die or they might get to experience the divine power of Shripad Shrivallabh.

A wrestling ring was prepared in the Kukkutashwara temple premises. The entire town turned up to watch the fight. The bout began. As Kulshekhar executed his specifically aimed blows one after another, Bheem’s deformities started disappearing with them. Soon, Bheem became completely normal and in fact, his body grew stronger, like that of a strong wrestler. In the meanwhile, Kulashekhar began to get tired and in the end, he fell at the feet of Shripad Shrivallabh.

“Kulashekhar, there are 108 vital points or marmas in the human body and you have a good knowledge about them. Bheem on the other hand, lives entirely relying on his faith in me. He knows that I am his protection. Now tell me, whose knowledge is greater; yours or his? You have developed a pride. I’m the power to hand out various kinds of punishments to those who err. From today, I give you the powerlessness of Bheem. However, even if your body grows weak, you would continue to get enough to eat and wear. Henceforth your life would pass like this. All your vitality would go to Bheem and he would be a healthy man. I’m the strongest of all the living beings in the universe. Who do you think your Lord Venkateswara in Thirupathi is? It’s ME! You worship me everyday. However, you are misusing your knowledge of the marmas; therefore, I strip you of that knowledge right now.”
Shripad Shrivallabh then went on to give a glimpse of Himself in the form of Lord Shri Venkateswara and Padmavati and fulfilled Kulashekhar. The acts of Shripad Shrivallabh are truly unfathomable and unimaginable. There’s only one way that we can earn his grace and that is to surrender ourselves to him completely!

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 13

Story of Anand Sharma
I took leave of Subbayya Shreshthi and left for Kuravpur. I halted in a village that night. In the morning as I was thinking about where to go to ask for food in alms, I saw a Brahmin talking to someone in the front portion of his house. The Brahmin had these bright eyes. When I went near him, he welcomed me with great affection and offered me meal. 
“Son, my name is Anand Sharma,” he said to me after my meal. “I practice Gayatri Mantra. Just a while ago, Mother Gayatri told me through her insight that I should expect a devotee of Lord Dattatreya soon and told me to feed him to his heart’s content. She told me that I would earn great virtue when I see you. Her words have come true and therefore, I’m very happy.”

“I’m indeed a devotee of Lord Dattatreya,” I said. “At present, Lord Dattatreya has descended on earth in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh and I’m on my way to Kuravpur to have a glimpse of Him. My name is Shankar Bhatta and I’m a Karnataka Brahmin.”

Description of the ashram of Maharshi Kannva
 Anand Sharma smiled and said, “At the time of my thread ceremony, an avadhoot came to our house. My father and our family members welcomed him and treated him with great respect. The avadhoot enlightened us with a lot of information about the worship through Gayatri Mantra. Thereafter, he instructed my father to take me to visit the temple of Lord Nrusimha at Bruhatshilakon (Panchalkon). Accordingly, my father took me there. After we had the glimpse of the idol of Lord Nrusimha, suddenly, my father went into a trance. He remained in that state for a long time. I got scared. I was feeling hungry too. At that moment, someone came there and served me food. Then that person took me with him to a very remote, hilly area. There, in one of the caves, I saw an old ascetic. His eyes were like fireballs. 101 rishis were busy in serving the old ascetic. That ascetic was none other than Maharshi Kannva. That place was the place of his penance. The other rishis, who were serving him, looked young, but they were thousands of years old. They told me that I could step on to that holy land only because I had earned great virtue through the glimpse of Lord Dattatreya in the form of an avadhoot. I was so awed by the sight; I couldn’t utter a word and started trembling with fear.

 Then Maharshi Kannva said, “Lord Dattatreya is residing at Pithikapur at present, in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh. Please do convey Him our request to continue being gracious to us and protect us forever. May you get to see Shripad Shrivallabh sooner!” Uttering this blessing, he placed his hand on my head. And to my utmost surprise, the next moment I found myself back with my father. He came out of his meditative trance and we returned to our village. I told my father about my experience in the ashram of Maharshi Kannva and also told him that Lord Dattatreya has descended at Pithikapur in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh.
Holy land of Pattasanchal near Rajamahendravaram

Because of the blessings of Maharshi Kannva, I started seeing padukas in my dreams constantly. Once, we had a house guest, who was desirous of visiting all the holy places and taking dips in all the holy rivers. He decided to take my father along. Since my father loved me very much, he asked him to take me with him as well. Rajamahendravaram (Rajamundri) is a town on the banks of River Godavari. The place is considered to be a holy place. Some rishis used to do their penance atop a mountain to the north of this town. A little further, there was a village by the name Pattasanchal, which was situated right in the river, like an island. On the Shivratri days, rishis used to recite Vedas and Swasti. Some of them did that at Pattasanchal and some at Kotiling in Raja Mahendravaram. These rishis, coming from all directions just for this purpose, used to meet at a village called Edurupalli. There’s another village called Munikoot near Edurupalli. All these rishis used to gather at this Munikoot and rested as well as discussed various topics sitting there. I am truly very lucky! By the grace of my father I could get to see this village Munikoot. All this has to be the blessing of Lord Dattatreya!
Shripad Shrivallabh, the first incarnation of Lord Dattatreya in the Kaliyug
Among the subjects discussed by the rishis at Munikoot were subjects like some occult things, Vedic concepts, the mysteries of Yog, astrology etc. All the rishis however, were unanimous on one thing and that was that Lord Dattatreya Himself has descended in Pithikapur as Shripad Shrivallabh. They used to earnestly aver that this is the Lord’s first incarnation in the Kaliyug. Those, who cannot see Him in person for some reason, can see Him in their heart, if they meditated on Him. The rishis also said that Shripad Shrivallabh is the utmost peaceful and compassionate incarnation of the Lord.
Thereafter, my father took me to Pithikapur. After reaching there, I went to take a holy bath in the Paadgaya, along with the group of pundits accompanying us. Later, we went to the Kukkuteshwara temple and saw all the idols there as well as worshipped them. The ritualistic recitation of the Vedas and Swasti was performed there as well. Thereon, we went to Bapannacharya’s house. Shri Bapannacharya, Shri Appalraj Sharma and the pundits accompanying us once again recited Vedas and Swasti together. Thereafter, Shri Bapannacharya and Shri Appalraj Sharma met with us. It was a grand occasion and it’s impossible to be able to witness such a great, divine scene, unless one has done some great, special good deed in the previous life!

Description of the divine, holy sight of Shripad Shrivallabh

  Bapannacharya played a good host to us. At that time Shripad Shrivallabh was about 5 years old. That small child was beautiful, radiant and long-limbed. His face was literally glowing with brilliant light. His eyes were extremely loving and filled with utmost compassion. As I touched his holy feet, he placed his protective hand on my head.
“You would enjoy my grace in all your future lives. In your next life, you would be born as an avadhoot and bear the name Venkayya. You would be constantly engaged in the practice of agnihotra. Wherever there is drought, you would cause rainfall by virtue of your yogic power. You would be well-know as a deliverer of people engaged in worldly life from all their woes and hardship.” Shripad Shrivallabh blessed me thus.”

“The acts of Shripad Shrivallabh that I have heard so far are indeed wonderful,” I said to Anand Sharma. I request you now to please enlighten me about the secrets in the practice of worship of Gayatri Mantra.”

Description of the glory of all the letters in the Gayatri Mantra

“The power of the Gayatri Mantra is a universal power. If one comes into contact with it, the entire subtle prakriti (radical forms) come under his or her control. Because of that, one can achieve all the material, mental and spiritual wealth. Our body is constructed of nadis or veins and arteries. The place where they come together is called a gland. The different glands in the human body carry different powers. When specific mantras are chanted in a particular way, the powers in the respective glands get expressed (are evoked). The places where the power or energy is evoked with the intonation of each letter in the mantra are:
Aum (ß)
6 inches from the sinciput (front of the head)
Bhuh

4 inches above the right eye

Bhuvah

3 inches from the place of the third eye (centre between the two eyes)

Swaha

4 inches above the left eye

Tat

In the Adnya Chakra region in a gland called ‘Tapini’, a power called ‘Saphalya’ is 

evoked
Sa

In the gland called ‘Saphalata’ in the left eye, a power called ‘Parakram’ is 

evoked

Vi

In the gland called ‘Vishwa’ in the right eye, a power called ‘Palan’ is evoked
Tu

In the gland called ‘Tushti’ in the left ear, a power called ‘Mangalkari’ is evoked

Va

In the gland called ‘Varad’ in the right ear, a power called ‘Yog’ is evoked

Nni

In the gland called ‘Sukshma’ near the upper lip, a power called ‘Dhan’ is evoked

Ymm

In the gland called ‘Dnyan’ near the lower lip, a power called ‘Tej’ is evoked

Bhar

In the gland called ‘Bharg’ near the throat, a power called ‘Rakshana’ is evoked

Go

In the gland called ‘Gomati’ in the passage of the throat, a power called ‘Buddhi’ 

is evoked

 De

In the gland called ‘Devika’ in the front portion of the left breast, a power called 

‘Daman’ is evoked
Va

In the gland called ‘Varahi’ in the front portion of the right breast, a power 

called ‘Nishtha’ is evoked

Sya

In the gland called ‘Simhini’ in the upper portion of the stomach, near the last 

bone, a power called ‘Dharana’ is evoked

Dhee

In the gland called ‘Dhyan’ in the heart, a power called ‘Prana’ is evoked
Ma

In the gland called ‘Maryada’ in the spleen, a power called ‘Samyam’ is evoked

Hi

In the gland called ‘Sphut’ in the navel, a power called ‘Tapo’ is evoked

Dhee
In the gland called ‘Medha’ at the bottom of the spine, a power called 

‘Doordarshini’ is evoked

Yo

In the gland called ‘Yog Maya’ in the left shoulder, a power called ‘Antarnihit’ is 

evoked

Yo

In the gland called ‘Yogini’ in the right shoulder, a power called ‘Utpadan’ is 

evoked

Nah

In the gland called ‘Dharini’ in the right elbow, a power called ‘Sarasata’ is 

evoked

Pra

In the gland called ‘Prabhav’ in the left elbow, a power called ‘Adarsh’ is evoked

Cho

In the gland called ‘Ushma’ in the right wrist, a power called ‘Saahas’ is evoked

Da

In the gland called ‘Drushya’ in the right palm, a power called ‘Vivek’ is evoked

Yaat

In the gland called ‘Niranjan’ in the left palm, a power called ‘Seva’ is evoked

One should utter each letter of this mantra keeping these things in mind. In this way, the 24 letters in this mantra are related to the different glands in our body. If the vibrations of the intonation of those letters enter those respective glands, the powers as mentioned above are evoked.

Since the number 9 is unchangeable (Constant), it indicates the permanence or principle of Brahma. Likewise, the number 8 indicates the principle of illusion or Maya.

Explanation of the request statement ‘Do chapatti dev Laxmi’
Shripad Shrivallabh used to accept two chapattis to eat from the house of his liking. However, he used to say “Do chaupati dev Laxmi” instead of “Do chapatti dev Laxmi”. ‘Do’ in Hindi means number or numeral 2, and similarly, ‘Chau’ means 4. The term Patidev was represents the number 9 (the principle of Brahma) and the term ‘Laxmi’ is represented by number 8, meaning illusion or Maya. So the Gayatri Mantra was represented by Shripad Shrivallabh by a number 2498, where the first two numerals together represent the 24 letters in the Gayatri Mantra. This was a strange number and he used to utter this number, when he wanted to say, “Do chapatti dev Laxmi”. Shripad Shrivallabh Himself represents the Gayatri, the Supreme Principle and the Original Power and yet, he devised this strange way to indicate himself.
“I understood somewhat, what you said about the 24 letters in the Gayatri Mantra,” I said to Anand Sharma. “However I didn’t get it clearly what you said about the number 9 representing Brahma or the Divine Principle and 8 representing the Maya.”
Explanation of the number 9

“Son, Shankar Bhatta,” Anand Sharma said, “The Supreme Being is above and beyond this universe. He is a Constant. Likewise, the number 9 is wonderful. If you add the digits of any multiple of 9, it comes to 9 again. For example: 9x1=9, 9x2=18 (1+8=9), 9x3=27 (2+7=9), 9x4=36 (3+6=9) and so on. Thus, the number 9 is a Constant, unchangeable. Therefore, it indicates the principle of Brahma, which also never changes.

Explanation of the Gayatri Mantra

 Gayatri Mantra is like a kalpavruksha (a fabulous wishing tree in the heaven, which yields whatever one wishes standing under it). The ß (Aum) in it should be considered as a germinating shoot. Its intonation reflects the knowledge of the existence of divinity and one’s dedication to the Supreme Being. The next three letters in the Mantra, that is, Bhuh, Bhuvah, Swaha, are the three main branches. Among them,
“Bhuh” is capable of facilitating self realization

“Bhuvah” indicates the specific practice and karmayogi, to be undertaken by the being
“Swaha” enables attaining the Samadhi state by being stable in the face of all the duels

From the branch “Bhuh”, three more branches emanate: “Tat”, “Savituh” and “Varenyam”. “Tat” helps the person obtain knowledge about life, “Savituh” helps the person gain powers and “Varenyam” helps the person achieve control over his animal nature and take the path to divinity.
From the branch “Bhuvah”, three more branches emanate: “Bhargo”, “Devasya” and “Dheemahi”. “Bhargo” engenders purity or piety, “Devasya” gives man a divine sight, which otherwise, is possible only for the gods and “Dheemahi” increases the virtues or positive qualities in man.

From the branch “Swaha”, three more branches emanate: “Dheeyo”, “Yonah” and “Prachodayat”. “Dheeyo” and “Yonah” help develop Samyam or patience and “Prachodayat” helps develop the disposition to serve.
The three main branches and 3 sub-branches of each of the Gayatri Mantra, total up to 9. That’s how the numeral appears in Shripad Shrivallabh’s number 2498 and that’s the importance it carries.
Explanation of the number 8

“The number 8 represents Maya or illusion. It is also the principle of Goddess Anagha. In the case of this number, it diminishes by one every time you increase its multiple and add the digits in the resultant numbers. For example: 8x1=8, 8x2=16 (1+6=7), 8x3=24 (2+4=6), 8x4=32 (3+2=5) and so on. 
This progression is indicative of the power of the Supreme Mother (the Female Power), which can diminish the power in the living beings. However powerful a being may consider oneself, there is a power called Maya that can bring him or her down to earth. Shripad Shrivallabh is a form of Mother Gayatri Herself. He is Lord Dattatreya, who is with Goddess Anaghadevi. If one worships Him through words, body and mind, all one’s wishes are fulfilled. 

Gayatri Mata has the Swan-riding Brahmi power in the morning, Great Eagle-riding Vaishnavi power at the noon time and Bull-riding Shambhavi power in the evening. The resident deity of Gayatri is Savita. In the Tretayug, Maharshi Bharadwaj had performed the Savitru Kathak Chayan yagya at Shri Pithikapur and the outcome of that yagya is the incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh in Pithikapur.
The deity Savita exists in the form of Rigveda in the morning, Yajurveda in the afternoon and Samveda in the evening. She exists in the form of Atharvaveda at night. The sun that we see in the sky is mere symbolic.

When a yogi reaches an evolved state in his practice, he gets the glimpse of the extremely brilliant triangular Brahmayoni or the cosmic seat of birth, from where billions of cosmoses are born every moment. These cosmoses are born, maintained and destroyed. The cycle of birth, life and death of the universe thus is a continuous process. The power called Savita that causes this cycle in this infinite space is Savitri and Savitri and Gayatri are one and the same.
The fire that is used to cremate a dead body is called Lohim. The fire that is used to cook food is known as Rohit.

Gayatri, which existed before the First Breath (the origin of the universe) and the power that exists after that, are in fact together. In the cause and effect type of the life cycle of the beings, there are many materialistic things necessary and they all are made available to them by the grace of Savitri Mata. However, the spiritual evolution of them is possible with the grace of Gayatri Mata.
There must be a harmony between the pleasure of worldly enjoyments and the divine joy of spiritual, liberated state of being. If one surrenders to Shripad Shrivallabh single-mindedly and worships him, he or she can achieve both, worldly as well as spiritual happiness. That essentially is the difference between worshipping other deities and Lord Dattatreya.”
After hearing from Anand Sharma all this hitherto unknown information I asked him, “O Great Soul, you are truly blessed! I know that Shripad Shrivallabh is going to be reborn as Nrusimha Saraswati; however I didn’t get how he is going to accept Shrikrishna Saraswati as his guru? Doesn’t it sound a bit strange?”

“All the incarnations of the Lord are for his devotees,” Anand Sharma replied. “When He assumes a human form, He shows through His own example how the humans should be, ideally. Asceticism as a way of life needs to be revitalized. To adopt asceticism however, one needs a guru. And that guru needs to be appropriate. Only one in millions is accomplished enough to become a guru for the Lord incarnates. The family, in which such an incarnate is born, is truly blessed because its 80 future generations find salvation. However, it is essential that the family has to its account heaps and heaps of good deeds or virtuosity. Likewise, the person having an ability to become the guru of an incarnation also needs to be extremely pious.
In the Vajapeya Yaji (performer of yagya) family at Tatakpur (Tanuku) a great soul called Mayanacharya was born. His wife was Srimani. This virtuous couple stayed at Nandikottur in Mangalpur. They had three children: Madhav, Sayana and Bhoginath. Madhav went on to become Vidyaranya Swami for the revitalization of the traditional religion, in his next birth.  
The holy feet of Lord Dattatreya touched the Sri Shail Mountain. That is an amazing story! The term Shripad alludes to the holy feet of Lord Dattatreya and Shrivallabh means the beloved personification of Lord Dattatreya. In that sense, the name Shripad Shrivallabh of the first incarnation of Lord Dattatreya is very apt.

The families of Bapannacharya and Mayanacharya were related to each other for generations. The daughters of the Malladi family used to go on to become the daughters-in-law of the Vajapeyas and vice versa. Only Sumati Maharani, the daughter of Bapannacharya, didn’t marry a Vajapeya scion. Destiny and the divine will caused her to marry Dhandikot Appalraj Sharma.
Lord Dattatreya Himself took birth as Shripad Shrivallabh and he attracted his maternal relatives, the Vajapeya, towards himself with the intention to ensure their salvation. Whenever Madhavacharya saw Shripad Shrivallabh, he used be overcome by love towards him. In the next birth, Madhavacharya became Vidyaranya Maharshi. His disciple was Malayanand. The disciple of this Malayanand was Devtirth. Disciple of Devtirth was Yadavendra Saraswati and disciple of Yadavendra Saraswati is Shrikrishna Saraswati. Shri Vidyaranya Maharshi himself would return to earth as Shrikrishna Saraswati and would become the guru of the next incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh, Nrusimha Saraswati.
Later, Shri Vidyaranya would take birth in the family of his brother Sayanacharya. His name then would be Govind Deekshit, who would become the Prime Minister of the king of Thanjavur. This is the divine declaration of Shripad Shrivallabh and his word is Truth.
Once, Sumati Maharani was bathing Shripad Shrivallabh. At that time Venkatappayya Shreshthi came there.

“Grandfather, do you belong to the Markandeya gotra (family)?” Shripad Shrivallabh asked him when he saw him.

Shreshthi didn’t reply. He got the hidden meaning in the words of Shripad Shrivallabh and just smiled. Shripad wanted to suggest that his gotra was Bharadwaj and that of Shreshthi was Markandeya, so that way too Shripad was his grandson.

After the bath, throwing the last palm full of water around the child Shripad Shrivallabh, Sumati uttered a blessing, “Live as long as Markandeya!” Markandeya had become immortal at the age of 16 by the grace of Lord Shiva. Shripad Shrivallabh too, was going to stay with his parents only till he became 16. Thereafter, he would leave home and become the universal guru. He too would remain immortal in an invisible form.

“The child form of mine that you see today is exactly the form in which I was born to Atri-Anusuya,” Shripad Shrivallabh used to say.
The different forms of Shripad Shrivallabh

Shripad Shrivallabh used to give his glimpse with his Yogic power as a female. This is an amazing and beautiful subject. Only Lord Dattatreya can give an external expression to the Kundalini in a female form like this. Bapannacharya, Rajamamba, Sumatirani, Appalraj, the Verma couple, the Shreshthi couple and a few others had seen Shripad Shrivallabh in the form of a young couple, along with his yogic power as a female. However, these people were disappointed in the matter of marrying off the couple. Shripad Shrivallabh had hinted at it when he had given his glimpse to Sumati Mata.

“O mother, I’d obey you till I’m 16. As the Sanskrit saying goes, once the son becomes 16 years old, he should be treated like a friend. So, after I become 16, please do not put me any conditions. Do not try to convince me to marry. You must allow me to become an ascetic and travel wherever I wish to. If you act against my wish, I’d leave your house,” he had said to her then.
Lord Dattatreya and Shri Anagha is the Original Couple. They are beyond birth and death. They are always together. Lord Dattatreya would exist in the form of Ardhanarishwar (half male, half female form) as Shripad Shrivallabh, Nrusimha Saraswati and Swami Samartha.

Worship during the Mandal period (40 days)

The fruit of reading Shripad Shrivallabh Charit

There is a specific reason behind the birth of Shripad Shrivallabh on the day of Ganesh Chaturthi. It’s a great, divine secret. Lord Ganesh had a son by the name Labh. In one of the ages of one of the yugs, Labh himself became Labhaad Maharshi. In the life of the incarnation of Lord Shrikrishna, Labhaad Maharshi was born as Nand. In the incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh, the same Labhaad Maharshi is born as Bapannacharya, the grandfather of Shripad Shrivallabh. Shripad Shrivallabh descended on the earth after he established the principle, Vighnesh (destroyer of obstacles), in his spirit so as to destroy all the obstacles in the lives of his devotees. He was born under the star Chitra and remained in material form till the star of Hasta was ascendant. Later, he dematerialized and became invisible at Kuravpur.
In order to ward off the trouble arising in their lives because of the nine planets roaming in the 27 stars in their birth chart, the devotees must perform Mandaldeeksha. One Mandal is equal to 40 days. A devotee will find all his wishes fulfilled if he worships or reads the life story of Shripad Shrivallabh.

Each of mind, intellect, heart and ego spread their vibrations and pulsations in 10 directions. These 40-fold (10x4) vibrations, turn towards Shripad Shrivallabh as one and merge into his spirit. In that place they receive appropriate treatment in appropriate measure and are converted into yogic vibrations. Thereafter, they return to the devotee in practice. At that time, the valid wishes of the devotee are fulfilled.
“Son, Shankar Bhatta, I know through my insight that you are going to write the life story of Shripad Shrivallabh. Generally, the family history of the person writing a holy book and the verses of praise created by him, are included in that book. However, in the case of the biography of Shripad Shrivallabh that you are going to write, it’s not necessary to list your family history. Just contemplate on and stabilize Shripad Shrivallabh in your inner sight. Thereafter, go on writing in a language that everyone would understand. At that time, whatever the spirit of Shripad Shrivallabh would extract from your pen would be the Truth. Such an inspired book or mantra does not have to be strictly as per the rules of writing and bound by meter.
Some devotees create songs of praise in their own language, as a result of having a glimpse of the divinity. At times, such creations do not fit into the grammar or meter. Yet, the Lord is happy to hear them and blesses the devotees. Because these songs and verses have the power of grace residing in them, they must be read and sung just the way they are. That way, we get closer to the divine spirit faster. The Lord seeks faith. Not the language or text. Remember, feeling is a great, perpetual power!”

“I’m so happy listening to this talk about the Sadguru (Shripad Shrivallabh-Lord Dattatreya),” I remarked. “If you are aware of any more stories about Shripad Shrivallabh, please tell them to me and make me feel fulfilled.”

Anand Sharma continued.

“The close relations that Shripad Shrivallabh shares with the Malladis, Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma are simply beyond words! The strength of virtuosity of the three families is enormous. That’s the reason he had said earlier that to refuse the things and money given by any of these three families would be disastrous for his father. As per the will of Shripad Shrivallabh, the Appalrajs visited the three families on festive occasions and even otherwise.

On one such festive day, Venkatappayya Shreshthi had invited the Appalraj couple to his house. There, Shreshthi took child Shripad Shrivallabh in his lap and sat on a swing. For some reason, Shreshthi looked somber that day.
There was a famous astrologer in Pithikapur. He had learned astrology in Andhra Pradesh and had come from there. His predictions always came true. He could even predict the death of people very easily. That astrologer had told Shreshthi in no uncertain terms that he (Shreshthi) was going to die of heart-disease. 
“However,” the astrologer has said further, “some divinely powerful medicines, holy trees and worshipping the planets and stars as well as yogic treatment can avert death due to this ailment. I would give you those great medicines and a blessed talisman, which would avert your untimely death. But I would do so on one condition. You would have to appoint me as your family guru in place of Appalraj Sharma.”
Shreshthi declined his request in clear terms. Incensed by the rejection, the astrologer vowed that if his prediction proved wrong, he would shave his head completely and would roam around in Pithikapur astride a donkey!

Shreshthi shared this incident with Appalraj Sharma and Bapannacharya. Bapannacharya immediately did some astrological calculations and declared that this untimely death (of Shreshthi) is going to be averted by some divine power. Thereafter, every day, Appalraj used to perform the pooja of the Kalagnishaman Lord Dattatreya and give the teertha and Prasad (offerings) to Shreshthi. 
At present, when Shreshthi was sitting in a swing with young Shripad Shrivallabh in his lap, Sumati was around and was looking quite happy. She used to respect Shreshthi as her uncle. 

Suddenly, Shreshthi suffered a heart-attack and he moaned “Aai (mother)!”

“Did you call me son?” Sumati, when she heard the sound came running toward Shreshthi and asked. Then she touched Shreshthi’s heart with her divinely auspicious hands. Shripad Shrivallabh, sitting in the lap of Shreshthi then yelled, “Go away!”
A bull from the cattle-stock of Shreshthi died at that instant and Shreshthi got up.

When the astrologer learned this, he came running. He was quite sad that his prediction had proved wrong. Shripad Shrivallabh spoke to the astrologer,

“You are one of the best astrologers. You have acquired this knowledge with great effort. I agree. However, when the supremely powerful flame that is me, is with Shreshthi, how can death come near him? You do not have to go around the town on a donkey as you have vowed. That you genuinely repent what you said is enough! Your father had borrowed some money from Shreshthi and later lied that he had repaid it, despite not doing so. And he did that in the witness of Gayatri. As a fruit of that sin, he was born as a bull. Shreshthi is a very pious man, so he fed him (the bull). However, I have now given your father a better life. I averted Shreshthi’s untimely death and gave some of his karma in lieu of that to your father, the bull. Now cremate the bull and donate food. The evil fruit of your father’s sin has been destroyed. He would have a good life now.”

The astrologer did as he was told.
“Son, Shankar, in this way, Shripad Shrivallabh protects life in different ways. He can extend the life in this birth by taking some time out of the future birth. He can also change the fruit of karma, as he did with Shreshthi. He can prolong the life of someone deserving, by taking a portion of the life of someone else. At times, he even punishes Death and prolongs the life of the dying. Even yogis can master the life-force and make it less or more; Shripad Shrivallabh is the yogic incarnation anyway! There’s nothing impossible for him. By controlling the breathing, salvation can become easier. A Kriyayogi can circulate his life-force through the seven chakras of his body (Aadnya, Vishuddha, Anahat, Manipur, Swadhishthan and Mooladhar) up and down.
The time taken by one Kriya in the Kriyayog is equivalent to one year of the normal spiritual progress. If one thousand such kriyas are performed in the third part of the might, within three years, a practice worth nearly eleven lakh years is completed! This is the reason, we read in mythology incidences of yogis having completed penance of thousands of years. In these cases, the thousand years are should be taken as ‘equivalent to’ and not actual. The actual time spent in the practice by a Kriyayogi is different than the time required for the ordinary practice.
Lord Brahma has fixed the life of every being in terms of the number of breaths and not in years. When agitated because of anger or passion, more breaths are used up by the person and accordingly, his or her actual life is reduced. A tortoise breathes at 1/8th rate of a monkey and hence, lives even up to 300 years.”

The information given by Anand Sharma was a great addition to my knowledge. The next day, after the morning routine I took his leave and left for Kuravpur, for the glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh.

Put in a tabular form, the powers that get aroused in the various glands in the human body, when the vibrations of each letter in the Gayatri Mantra enter into these glands would look like this:
	Sr. No.
	Letter to be uttered
	Location of the gland in the body
	Name of the gland
	Name of the power

	1
	Tat
	Adnya Chakra
	Tapini
	Saphalya

	2
	Sa
	Left Eye
	Saphalata
	Parakram

	3
	Vi
	Right Eye
	Vishwa
	Palan

	4
	Tuh
	Left Ear
	Tushti
	Mangalkari

	5
	Va
	Right Ear
	Varad
	Yog

	6
	Rae
	Nostril
	Revati
	Prem

	7
	Nni
	Upper Lip
	Sukshma
	Dhan

	8
	Ymm
	Lower Lip
	Dnyan
	Tej

	9
	Bhar
	Throat
	Bharg
	Rakshan

	10
	Go
	Throat passage
	Gomati
	Buddhi

	11
	De
	Front of the Left Breast
	Devika
	Daman

	12
	Va
	Front of the Right Breast
	Varahi
	Nishtha

	13
	Sya
	Upper portion of the stomach, near the last bone
	Simhini
	Dharana

	14
	Dhee
	Heart
	Dhyan
	Prana

	15
	Ma
	Spleen
	Maryada
	Samyam

	16
	Hi
	Navel
	Sphut
	Tapo

	17
	Dhee
	Spine
	Medha
	Doordarshita

	18
	Yo
	Left Shoulder
	Yogmaya
	Antarnihit

	19
	Yo
	Right Shoulder
	Yogini
	Utpadan

	20
	Nah
	Right Elbow
	Dharini
	Sarasata

	21
	Pra
	Left Elbow
	Prabhav
	Adarsh

	22
	Cho
	Right Wrist
	Ashma
	Saahas

	23
	Da
	Right Palm
	Drushya
	Vivek

	24 
	Yat
	Left Palm
	Niranja
	Seva


Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 14

Grant of protection to the devotee of Lord Dattatreya
After travelling for some days, I reached a village called Mantukallu. When I enquired around as to how far Kuravpur was yet, some fellow-travelers told me that I would reach Kuravpur in a few days. I was desperately looking forward to see Shripad Shrivallabh in person.
At that time, a person appeared before me. The fellow was carrying an earthen pot containing toddy in it. Being a thorough Brahmin in my thoughts and deeds, I simply couldn’t bear the reek of the liquor. I tried to overtake the fellow and started walking faster. The man started tailing me. Remembering Shripad Shrivallabh and chanting his name, I started running. To my surprise, the man ran faster and caught up with me!
“I’m trying to come close to you; why are you running away? This doesn’t suit you!” he said to me.  

“Who are you?” I asked him. “What you have got to do with me?”

On hearing this, the person started laughing aloud.

“First tell me who you are? Why have you come here? Where are you going?” he said.

‘Oh, so even a drunkard in this village seems to talk like an expert in Vedas!’ I said to myself.
Suddenly, the man started yelling and calling over all the passers-by. When quite a few people gathered around us, the man started telling them, “Making and selling toddy is my business. I live by the rules of the religion. The toddy tree is a kalpavruksha for me. This man was standing under the tree and said, ‘Even though I’m a Brahmin, I am a habitual toddy drinker. However, I do not have any money with me now. Please give me some toddy; I would be obliged to you.’ I agreed. Now, toddy is like nectar for my family. So I thought, if I give some to this Brahmin in alms, I would acquire some virtue. I then climbed up the toddy tree to get the fruits. This man was standing under the tree till that time. However, as the traffic of people passing from there grew, this fellow thought that it wouldn’t behoove him, a Brahmin, to drink toddy in full view of people, so he started running away from there.

“Now, you all be the judge and tell me. I had promised to give him toddy. If he refuses to have it, wouldn’t I acquire the sin of breaking my promise? Also, this man is dashing my hope to acquire some virtue. O, great men, being elderly, please make this Brahmin understand his duty and save me from the grave sin of breaking my promise.”

 Since the people, who had gathered there belonged to the Gaud caste like him, they believed the man. So, they all forced me to drink toddy.  Thereafter they went away and the toddy maker too, vanished.
‘I’m such a pious Brahmin from a reputed family,’ I thought to myself, ‘what an unfortunate situation to be in, when going to see Shripad Shrivallabh at Kuravpur! Since I drank toddy, my Brahminness is ruined. How can I visit and see Shripad Shrivallabh now? I’m so terribly unlucky! Perhaps, it’s my destiny! With such a destiny, how can I hope to achieve something good?’ With this thought I became glum.
Soon, my legs started quivering and my breath reeked of toddy. I was inebriated. I started hating my fate. Yet, I was chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh and was walking. Further ahead, I saw a place full of trees of various kinds. Perhaps, some great ascetic stayed there for his penance, I thought and then, thinking that I didn’t deserve entering the holy place as I was spoiled now, I started walking past the place.

Suddenly, someone called me clapping his hands to draw my attention.

“Shankar Bhatta, wait! Dattanand Swami has ordered me to bring you inside this ashram.”

I was shocked by this divine play.
The man took me inside the ashram and stood me up before Dattanand Swami. Looking at me with greatly benevolent eyes, Swami asked me to go and take a bath. After that, he gave me very sweet, ripe fruits to eat and called me near him.

“Son, you simply don’t have an idea how much Shripad Shrivallabh, the first incarnation of Lord Dattatreya, loves you! My dear, he made you drink nectar with his own hands. You took him to be a toddy-making Gaud man and took the nectar that he gave you to be toddy! What a weird thing!”

I was bewildered. At that moment, I felt that the world in front of me was dissolving. I felt the great life force, coming to me like the tides in an ocean lashing me. Soon, my trivial, insignificant and prideful existence disappeared into that infinite power. I was lost into a divine bliss, where I lost all the sense of myself. The limited, finite ‘I’ in me was destroyed and I became one with the universe, floating in a dreamlike state.
Suddenly, Swami sprinkled some water on me and applied the bhasma (holy ashes) on my forehead. I came out of my trance, although the memory of that divine bliss was still there. Then I realized that I have come back to my material existence.

“Once, you were born in a Gaud family,” Swami started telling me. “In that life, you used to drink toddy a lot. Deep down inside you, that desire to drink toddy remained. Without the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh, you would have fallen from grace for drinking toddy in spite of being a Brahmin. So Shripad Shrivallabh gave you nectar to drink. Your birth chart shows quite a few dangers to your life and unknown to you, Shripad Shrivallabh is warding them off. It’s beyond anyone to describe the glory of Shri Guru. Even the Vedas were at a loss of words when describing Him.”
“O Swami, I want to know more about the glory of Shri Guru. Everyone tells me that He is going to take birth again, as Nrusimha Saraswati and I’m eager to understand the deeper meaning in this mysterious play.”
“Son, the main objective of the Vedic rishis is the innate spiritual Truth. The most important word in their profound word power is ‘Rutam’, which means the Truth. This Truth is the truth about the self and the material truth as well. While defining this Truth according to the rites and rituals, they have called it Truth, Yagya, Jal (water) and Anna (food). Likewise, the word ‘Saraswati’ is also a very special word. The River Saraswati flows invisibly. While describing her, she is called the Satya Wak Prabodhini (one teaching to speak the truth), Rut Prabodhini (one teaching the truth), one rich in emotions, one explaining the life force, one explaining the great ocean and one, who lights up the heart. So, Shri Guru is the flow of the power of teaching. He speaks the truth and he lights up our heart. He also establishes and stabilizes in us, the Ultimate Truth and the insight. In the Vedas, the yagya is looked at as an outward symbol of an inner disposition. In a yagya, a person offers everything with him to the gods. As a repayment of that, the gods give him a wealth of cows (Godhan) and horses. 

  “A stock of cows is the wealth of brightness and horses represent power. The gods also give to the man performing yagya, penance and powers as Prasad. The profound meanings contained in the Vedas are wrapped in mystery so that they are understood only by the right people. The main (appropriate) substance to use in a yagya is ‘Ghrut’ or ghee (clarified butter). The Sanskrit word alludes to the fact that ghee is made from butter. However, the ghee is also known as ‘Dipti’. In the Vedas, the word ‘Go’ is supposed to mean light or brightness, whereas Ashwa (horse) means power. The will is the symbol of the power obtained from doing penance.
The rishis ask for ‘Go Mukhastha Ashwa’ in their mantras. This means, they request for a spiritual power run on brightness. By that is meant a power that increases by the rays of the light.
The prayer to get blessed with a son appears in many mantras. Even in them there is hidden meaning. Birth of a son is indicative of an innate power. The fire that gets ignited in the agnikund is like our son and the universal fire is the father of our ancestors. This is what the mantras say.
Similarly, the words Salil and Udak (both meaning liquid) are used in a symbolic manner. A lifeless sea or a dormant fire with divineness in it is like a dark ocean, which comes into brightness with its own power.
In one of the suktas, the rishis say that Saraswati can become visible to us flowing upward (towards the heaven), through the rays of our insight. The saptasrot (seven sourced) Ashwini, mentioned in the Vedas, also has a symbolic meaning. It is the holy ash from the heavens. Maharshi Parashar has stated that the knowledge contained in the flowing liquid is the life force or prana of this universe.
Those, who are given to stealing the cattle (cows), are called Vrutra or Dasyu. A demon, which hides the Go (light or brightness) and Salil (truth) as well as the upward life force and keeps them in his possession secretly, is a Vrutra. The powers that engage in such heinous acts are also known as Vrutra. These Dasyus, these dark powers break the penance of the rishis seeking the knowledge of the Truth.
The boon given to the Audumbar (Glomerus fig) tree
The significance of the incarnation of Nrusimha Saraswati

Son, Shri Maha Vishnu manifested Himself as Lord Nrusimha to kill Hiranyakashyapu and save His devotee Prahlad. At that time, He emerged from a wooden pillar. The pillar was made of the wood of an Audumbar tree. Prahlad eventually ascended the throne of his father Hiranyakashyapu. Several Audumbar trees sprang from the spot, where the wooden pillar through which Lord Nrusimha manifested stood. Prahlad was greatly surprised. He started to worship the holy tree. One day, Lord Dattatreya gave Prahlad His holy glimpse in a meditative pose under the Audumbar tree and gave him knowledge. Discerning Prahlad’s inclination towards dualism, Lord Dattatreya blessed him saying he (Prahlad) would return to earth in the Kaliyug, as a yati and would promote the sect believing in dualism, and would deliver the poor and weak from their destitution.
The holiest Audumbar assumed a human form and fell at the feet of Lord Dattatreya, asking him for a boon.

“I had manifested as Lord Nrusimha through a pillar made of your wood. Henceforth, I’d exist in a subtle form at the roots of every Audumbar tree on earth,” Lord Dattatreya said to him, granting his wish.
These things are mentioned in the Paingya Brahman.

This Paingya Brahman exists only in the Shambalgram area in the Himalayas, which is the place of penance of the Sapta Rishis or the Seven Great Sages. It has disappeared from everywhere else.

Lord Nrusimha is the spirited incarnation manifest from a lifeless wooden pillar, to prove the existence of God when that was questioned by Hiranyakashyapu. In the same way, in the Kaliyug the non believers would engage themselves in the ill-argument, whether God exists at all and at that time, again to protect the true devotees, He would take birth in the form and by the name of Nrusimha Saraswati.”

“Have you seen Shripad Shrivallabh in person at Shri Pithikapur?” I asked Dattanand Swami. “I’m very keen to learn about his play as a child!”

The amazing play of Shripad Shrivallabh

“I lisped when I was a child,” Swami started speaking. “People used to make fun of me as a result. To add to that problem, I was afflicted by a strange ailment. After I turned 5, I suddenly started growing at a very rapid pace. Within one year, I started looking like a 10 year-old boy. By the time I actually turned 10, I was looking like a 50-year old man, showing signs of old age. In those days many different yagyas used to be performed in Pithikapur and in most of them, Bapannacharya used to head the rituals. In these yagyas, the Brahmins and the scholars used to get a lot of money and other tangibles. Having heard about the glory of Shripad Shrivallabh, my father once took me along with him to a yagya. At that time, Shripad Shrivallabh was merely 6 years old.
“The amount of ghee required for the yagya was collected and handed over to a particular Brahmin to take care of it. However, the Brahmin was quite avaricious, so he pilfered a part of the ghee for his family and delivered the remaining at the yagya site.

The yagya commenced but the performer of it realized that the amount of ghee made available to him wasn’t going to be sufficient. It was quite difficult to arrange for additional ghee at the eleventh hour. Everyone grew anxious and thought it inauspicious to be faced with such a difficulty in the yagya. Shri Bapannacharya however, was calm and kept looking at Shripad Shrivallabh. 

“Someone is trying to usurp my wealth and my powers,” Shripad Shrivallabh said. “A huge court is going to be convened in Pithikapur in my name. I’d allow those who usurped my wealth to enter the court, however when they would leave the court, I would stand at the gate discretely and beat them with a large stick. Some of them would die there and some others would drop my wealth and run away. Lord Shani would stay with his eldest wife at the place of the person, who steals my wealth. That’s my decree!”

No one could make anything out of what Shripad Shrivallabh said. They thought he was speaking of some future event.

Suddenly, Shripad Shrivallabh called the old Brahmin near him and asked him to write on a piece of bark, ‘O Mother, Ganges, please give me ghee for the yagya purpose. My grandfather Venkatappayya Shreshthi would repay this debt of yours. This is the order of Shripad Shrivallabh.’
Then he showed the text to Venkatappayya Shreshthi. Shreshthi agreed to it immediately. 

Four of the people present there went to Paadgaya along with the old Brahmin taking the written message along. At the bank of River Godavari, they first consigned the piece of bark to the water and then filled the pot they had carried with them, with water from the river. The water was brought to the place of yagya amid chants of Vedic mantras. There, right before everyone’s eyes, the water turned into ghee. The yagya continued and was completed without any problem.

As agreed, Shreshthi filled the pot of water with ghee from his stock and consigned it to the river. At the time of consigning the ghee turned into water.

After that, when my father told Shripad Shrivallabh about my physical ailment, he said, “Just wait for some time, I’d cure your son’s deformity and I’d also cure his lisp. A house is to be burnt down and I’m trying to decide on an auspicious time to do that.”
At that moment, the old Brahmin, who had stolen the ghee, came over there worrying about his fate as a result of the theft. Feeling remorse for what he did, he would have been better off confessing to everything with Shripad Shrivallabh and seeking pardon from him. However, the old man didn’t do it. He had come there with the thought that seeing Shripad Shrivallabh would only benefit him, if at all!
A conversation ensued between him and Shripad Shrivallabh.

Shripad – “Grandfather, you are quite an expert in finding the auspicious times. I want to burn a house down, please find out an auspicious time for that and tell me.”
Old Brahmin – “There are auspicious times for constructing a house or performing the pooja of a piece of land. There is no such thing as auspicious time required to burn a house.”

Shripad – “Why is it that there are no auspicious times to commit thefts and burn down the houses?”

Old Brahmin – “Well, I haven’t heard of it any time. Maybe, such things take place at the inauspicious times, which are actually to be avoided.”

Shripad – “That’s great, grandfather! Tell me; is the present hour from that ‘avoidable’ category?”

Old Brahmin – “Yes, this hour is of that kind.”

Shripad – “Thanks, grandfather! You have been a great help! Since a crafty person has stolen the ghee collected for the holy yagya, the fire god was still not content. Therefore, he is burning the particular household along with the due amount of ghee and thereby fulfilling his hunger and dancing with joy.”
Hearing that, the color drained out of the face of the old Brahmin and he went ashen. Within moments, his house was burnt to ashes.

“Bring some ashes from the burnt house,” Shripad Shrivallabh told him.

The old Brahmin realized that Shripad Shrivallabh is as capable of destroying everything if he is offended, as he is of uplifting when pleased. He went and brought the ashes.

Shripad Shrivallabh then mixed those ashes into a pot of water and asked me to drink that water. I was told to do this for three days. We were lodged at the house of Bapannacharya as his house guests. After three days, all my problems including that strange disease vanished. I became normal and healthy. Shripad Shrivallabh placed his holy hand on my head and invoked power in body. My life was fulfilled. Then he said to me, “From today, you would be known as Dattanand. You would marry and would get deliverance by preaching religion to the ordinary people.”

Blessing me thus, he continued, “In your earlier lives, you and this old Brahmin used to do a business together. Once, when your business suffered loss, you both were frustrated and tried to kill each other. In that, you invited this man to your house and fed him porridge with great show of love. You had poisoned that porridge, so this old man died. However, on his part, he had secretly arranged to burn your house down and so it happened. Your wife too was burnt alive along with the house in that fire. When you returned home and saw the devastation, you couldn’t bear it and you too died of a heart attack.
“You acquired this deadly disease in this life for your act of poisoning your friend. Since this man burned your house, his own got burned down in this life. Now, both of you are free from the bondage of your earlier karma.”

After receiving the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh, my father and I returned home. Shri Narasinh Verma constructed a new house for the old Brahmin. Because of the love showered on us by Shripad Shrivallabh, the old Brahmin and I were freed of the bondages of our karma and we were benefitted forever. This was a divine play of Shripad Shrivallabh!
The old Brahmin got a new house and I was cured of all my afflictions. The message in the story of King Daksha’s site of yagya turning into a battlefield because he didn’t invite Lord Shiva, should never be overlooked.

Son, Shankar Bhatta, all the gods correspond to some brilliant energy. Aditi is infinite. All the gods are Her children. It is these gods that bring about the growth and progress of the human beings. They are the ones, who shower the divine energy on the atman that energizes the man. They are the creators of the divine world, conducive for the Truth to prevail. They bless the humans with moksha as well as pure bliss. At the same time they are also the creators of the evil powers putting up obstacles in the path of the man. When the different gods gave them their glimpses from time to time, the rishis gave them different names based on their ways of working.
The terms used in the Vedas have special meanings. For example, Ashwa means horse in the ordinary sense of the word. However, the Vedic rishis have used this term for the life force, the prana, the power of being and breathing. That’s the secret of Kriya Yog.

Medicinal herbs and other plants as well as the different animal species also speak a language. They are all the creations of the nature and not of the human imagination. They are in harmony with the other living organisms. Their sounds are the expanded, live sounds created from the Original seed words. They are the innumerable children of the principle elements themselves. They evolved, they got divided into different classes, various species of them came into being and their families were formed. This is a great principle life story of the field of Botany.

The reason a Brahmin is called Bhoosur (god on the earth)
 According to the Vedic rishis, the concept of language wasn’t ideated by air, fire and Indra. Mind emanated from the tendencies of the heart (Pranendriya). Based on the positive and negative responses of the man’s senses and their collaboration, was created the intellect. In this sequence of the cause and effect cycle, the language, its understanding and its use came into existence. Son, all the gods are like mantras. This entire world is subject to the gods. The gods are subject to the mantras. The mantras are subject to pious Brahmins and therefore, the Brahmins are the gods on the earth.
Normally, to perceive through the sensory organs the primary feelings of limited dimensions arising out of light, wind, touch, hot and coldness, pressure, speed and movement etc can be easily expressed in words by the man. As the society evolved however, the variations and definition in the language began growing. Gradually, the language advanced from vague expressions to specific terms, from material terms to perceptive terms, from the manifest to unmanifest feelings and became progressive.
Reading the holy books is especially beneficial
You are born to write the life story of Shripad Shrivallabh. You would write that in Sanskrit. After some time, it would get translated into Shripad Shrivallabh’s mother tongue Telugu. Even reading the translation would be equally fruitful. Whoever reads the divine life story of Shripad Shrivallabh wherever, Shripad Shrivallabh is present there in subtle form and listening.
In this context, let me tell you a story. Listen carefully. Shripad Shrivallabh became 7 years old. In his eighth year, his Initiation or thread ceremony took place as per proper Vedic system. In those days, such ceremonies used to be quite elaborate, lavish and full of pomp in the wealthy families. Shri Bapannacharya’s happiness knew no bounds in that ceremony. Being antyaj or from the lowliest of the castes, a caste called Pancham, two men in Pithikapur Dattadas and Maldas, couldn’t attend and see this divine ceremony. They then decided to invite all the members of their caste at their house and narrate to them the life story of Lord Dattatreya. The people responded with great enthusiasm and gathered at his house. Dattadas began –

‘In an ancient Yug, Lord Dattatreya was born to Anusuya Mata and Maharshi Atri. That same divine light has descended on earth, in our own Pithikapur, by the name Shripad Shrivallabh. That divine principle had his Initiation ceremony yesterday. After that, he is looking even more brightly radiant. Glory to the Lord, who has come for the upliftment of the poor! May He always glow brighter!’

 The poor man didn’t have any more information or knowledge, so he kept repeating only this much of the story. The audience too listened to him equally avidly. This happened 53 times. And then, the divine sight of Shripad Shrivallabh fell on Dattadas.
After the Initiation, Shripad Shrivallabh told the Brahmins, “I want to go to Maldasari at once!”

Shri Bapannacharya asked the reason.

“With a very pure heart, Dattadas is narrating my story to the people. Narrating my story once is equivalent to reading one chapter of my biography. Since Dattadas has narrated it 53 times, he has completed the 53 chapters of my life story. I want to go there immediately, to give him the fruit of reading my complete life story with great devotion,” Shripad Shrivallabh replied.

There is no discrimination of caste or family in Shripad Shrivallabh’s love for his devotees

When the Brahmins refused him the permission to go and visit Dattadas, an angry Shripad Shrivallabh said, “The people of the Pancham caste which you consider lowly, would enjoy more grace from me. In the coming century, these people would attain greater heights. On the contrary, you Brahmins would fall from the path of dharma (prescribed rules) and get engaged in evil karma. Take my words as the etching in a stone: they would not fail. However, I would take utmost care of those of you, who would lead the life of a dutiful Brahmin and I would protect them.”
The parents of Shripad Shrivallabh started to assuage their son. After some time he calmed down and went into a maun (silence). At that time, Shripad Shrivallabh went to Dattadas’ house and gave his holy glimpse to the people who had gathered there and had listened to his life story with so much devotion. Then he accepted the sweet fruits and milk offered by them. Thereafter, Shripad Shrivallabh himself distributed sweets to the people and blessed every one of them.
Son, Shankar, you saw how divinely loving Shripad Shrivallabh is! He seeks the feelings. Mere feelings satisfy him. His love is not linked to caste, family or lineage. He has no interest in any material thing whatsoever. If you receive the Prasad of Lord Dattatreya even from a lowliest caste person, accept it with the same devotion. If you ignore the Prasad or the man, you would face hardship.
The Twelve promises by Shripad Shrivallabh for the protection of his devotees

1. Wherever my life story is read, I exist there in a subtle form.

2. I would protect all those, who surrender to me in mind, speech and deeds.

3. I accept bhiksha (donation of food) in the afternoon every day at Pithikapur. My arrival on earth is a divine secret.

4. I would burn down the karma, howsoever ancient it may be, of a person who constantly remembers me.

5. I am pleased with those who offer food to the hungry.

6. I am Shripad Shrivallabh. Goddess Mahalaxmi shines in her full glory in the homes of my devotees.

7. If you live with faith in me, you would always be in my sight.
8. Whichever deity you worship, whichever guru you adopt, I accept that.

9. Your prayer and worship reaches me in the end. My grace would reach you through your sadguru.

10. Shripad Shrivallabh is not a limited form. My great existence, which includes the powers of all gods, can be perceived only through worship.

11. My incarnation is complete in Yog. Great yogis and accomplished souls always remember me. They all are fractions of me.

12. If you seek refuge in me, I would teach you the path of dharma and karma. I would always protect you from straying.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 15

Story of Bangarappa and Sundarram Sharma
Taking leave of Shri Dattanand Swami, I resumed my journey.
When I felt thirsty along the way, I went to a well nearby. There was a rope and a bucket there, to draw water from the well. As I casually peeped inside the well, I saw a strange sight. A person was dangling upside down from a branch of a tree that had grown inside the well. As soon as I peeped inside, the person called me by my name very lovingly. I was startled.
“How do you know my name?” I asked him with a great surprise.

“Not just your name, I also know that you are going to Kuruguddi to see Shripad Shrivallabh. In fact, I’m waiting for you,” he said.

I started thinking about how to help him come out of the well. The rope I had wasn’t strong enough for that purpose. As I fell into thoughts, the holy man read my mind and said, “You are the one, who is enmeshed in the worldly life. I am completely free of bondages and in my practice of yog I am happily swimming in the bliss of being in the self. You are not capable enough to pull me out. I can come out myself. And when our own strength falls short, there is always Shripad Shrivallabh, isn’t he?”

Saying this, the man came out of the well on his own and stood beside me.

“My name is Bangarappa,” he introduced himself. “You look thirsty. Let me quench your thirst.”

He drew out water from the well and started drinking it. To my astonishment, he was drinking the water and I was feeling my thirst being quenched!

Then, both of us started walking.

“I belong to a goldsmith family,” Bangarappa started talking to me. “I was an expert in the black magic. I had the power of casting my spells on the people I didn’t like. I had befriended the ghosts and spirits. I used to perform various rites in the crematorium. People used to dread me, wherever I went. Fearing that I might ruin them, they used to pay me as much money as possible and tried to appease me. I used that money for sacrifices to satisfy the spirits and ghosts in my control. If I didn’t offer sacrifices at appropriate time, the spirits used to trouble me. With this kind of life, my old, pleasant countenance gave way to an ugly and dreadful look on my face like the ghosts and spirits. My cruelty towards others too, kept growing. By sheer good fortune, one day, I happened to reach Shri Pithikapur.
“In this holy place of Lord Dattatreya’s existence, there was no scope for the lowly black magic. It was quite difficult to practice it here. I had heard a lot many weird stories about Shri Bapannacharya and Shripad Shrivallabh. So, I decided to kill Bapannacharya first. I went to a pond and started drinking water from it with my cupped palms. I had various tricks of killing people and this was one of them. If I focus in my mind on the face of the person I want to get rid of and drink water, the water I drink enters the stomach of that person. Then I continue to drink so much water that eventually the stomach of the person bursts and he gets killed.
The play of Shripad Shrivallabh is beyond our imagination. As I was drinking the water from the pond, he was standing beside Bapannacharya. Shripad ran his hand over the stomach of Bapannacharya and all the excess water in his stomach vaporized. In the end, I got tired of drinking water but nothing happened to Bapannacharya. My evil trick failed. I was upset and didn’t know why it failed.

Shripad Shrivallabh rids a practitioner of evil of his woes

I knew a Serpent Mantra. If chanted by keeping the face of the person to be killed in the mind, it resulted in that person dying instantly by snakebite, wherever he may be. Unable to digest my earlier failure, I kept the face of Bapannacharya in my mind and chanted the Serpent Mantra. The snakes invoked by it went till the house of Bapannacharya but remained dangling at the shed covering the front porch. After about a couple of hours, they returned to their holes. My second attempt also failed thus. The ghosts and spirits that were under my control flatly refused to even go anywhere near Bapannacharya’s house! I realized that all these miracles were nothing but the deeds of Shripad Shrivallabh. 
The evil tendencies still raging inside me, I went to the crematorium. I made a doll of Shripad Shrivallabh with kneaded flour and inserted 32 needles into it. This is the way to cause slow death of the person, whose doll you make. The 32 locations where the needles are inserted in that doll represent the spots in the body of the said person and these parts get affected and diseased because of the needles. To top it all, the needles themselves melt eventually and poison the body of that person. I was sure that the death of Shripad Shrivallabh was certain now. However, even this practice also failed.
Then one day, I felt water accumulating in my stomach. I also felt that I was going to die soon. The serpents that were invoked and who went to Bapannacharya’s house by the power of my incantation of the Serpent Mantra came to my house and started biting me instead. Also, the black practice I had performed to kill Shripad Shrivallabh turned on me. I became ill and literally started going through hell! Unable to bear the pain and absolute discomfort, I wished I died at once. Alas, that was not to be! One does not know what the hell is until one dies, but I was going through the torture when I was very much alive. When unable to bear the enormous hardship or pain, one remembers God.
I too surrendered myself to Shripad Shrivallabh in my mind. I started seeing him in my mind’s eye.

“Bangarappa,” he said to me, “Considering the number of sins you have committed, you should be required to suffer this hellish life for many years. However, I pardon you. I am destroying your evil karma by making you suffer through just this one night. After this, all your evil powers would vanish. If you find someone thirsty, his thirst would be quenched if you drink water. Hanging upside down is also a practice in Yog. If you practice it, you would experience bliss. From tomorrow, start leading a pious life.

To be able to enter the house of my parents or that of Bapannacharya, one needs enormous amount of virtues accumulated over many births. So that’s not possible for you at least in this life.

When all the stock of good karma of the previous lives comes to fruition together, it’s called luck and when all the stock of evil karma of the previous lives comes to fruition together, it’s called ill-fate.
One who gives life is the one who takes it and that is only the Supreme Being, no one else. Since the parents give birth to a person, they are always to be worshipped. Those, who ignore their parents in their old age, would never have my blessings. Your evil practices brought an untimely death to many. The fruit of this sin will remain with you until you see a Kannada Brahmin called Shankar Bhatta. When he feels thirsty, quench his thirst using your secret power. That would end your sins completely. This Shankar Bhatta is going to write my life story.”

At the time this incident happened, Shripad Shrivallabh was just 8 years old.

“Shankar Bhatta, I have been waiting for you since then! Today is a great day indeed!” Bangarappa concluded his story thus.

I was quite taken aback listening to the story.

“How come when you drink water, someone else’s thirst is quenched? Please unravel this mystery for me,” I said to Bangarappa.

“Son, in the Food Shell (Annamaya Kosh), the culture (way of life) for material existence of a life is born and is experienced in the material world. In the Prana Shell (Pranamaya Kosh), the beings exist in subtle form. In the Mind Shell (Manomaya Kosh), the beings exist in relation to the mental affairs and those in the Worldly Knowledge Shell (Vidnyanamaya Kosh) exist in relation to the material world. In the Bliss Shell (Anandamaya Kosh) the beings experience a blissful existence. Certain yogic practice enables one to establish a link between the Pranic power of the self and that of another being. Such a link at the pranic level makes such things (drinking water to quench someone else’s thirst) possible.
In the ancient times, a warrior used to generate twice the power of his opponent in him. That was possible due to this very yogic practice. That’s how Lord Ram killed Vali. Maharshi Vishwamitra had given Lord Ram and his brother Laxman two powers, Bala and Atibala, through mantras. If one fortifies one’s pranic power by the vibrations produced by incantation of these mantras, one can invoke the Universal Power in oneself. However, if the body isn’t pure enough, the entry of this power in it can be extremely painful. In fact, if one is physically not strong enough to sustain the enormous power, one can even meet one’s death!
In the purification hierarchy, a human body exists in 12 levels. The body of Lord Ram was at the 12th level and the body of Lord Dattatreya is even beyond the 12th level. Therefore, infinite power, knowledge and scope exist in Lord Dattatreya incarnate Shripad Shrivallabh, without any difficulty.

“O Bangarappa, Ahilya turned to a stone by the curse of Rishi Gautam and it’s said that she was delivered from that condition by the touch of Lord Ram’s feet. Is the story true? Or is there some secret hidden in it too?” I asked.

“That’s a good question,” Bangarappa replied. “Lord Indra had engaged in sex with the shadow of Ahilya. However, not knowing this an incensed Rishi Gautam put a curse on his wife Ahilya. Ahilya then chided her husband for his foolish act. The regret left the rishi wandering in a demented state for a long time. After visiting a number of holy places, finally Lord Shiva blessed him and by His grace, Rishi Gautam became normal again.
In the cycle of transition of the life force, a ‘stone’ is one of the primary stages. In that state, the atman is in a lifeless form. There are various kinds of stone. The atman in some of them acquires the culture of that stone. After that experience the atman enters another kind of stone and some other atman replaces it in the earlier stone. The duration of the stay of an atman in a stone is only known to or understood by those with a yogic sight. Even when a stone breaks into pieces, every fragment of it also has an atman. The atman in a stone state of existence does not understand or comprehend its experiences and although there’s no life in that state, the pain is very much experienced.
Description of the various kinds of pain in different forms of existence (yoni) of a being

“But pleasure or pain can be experienced only when there’s life, is it not?” I asked Bangarappa. “How can there be unbearable pain in a non living thing?”

“When the atman of a being becomes one with the Supreme Being, it experiences the Ultimate Bliss or Brahmananda. This bliss or happiness cannot be described in words. It’s also beyond the capacity of the mind to relive it. Likewise, when an atman merges into a stone, it experiences a kind of pain that is difficult to put in words and is beyond the power of the mind to understand. An atman travels through a number of different stones, experiencing an unknown, indescribable pain. Thereafter it passes through different ores (metals) and experiences a latent life. If we pour a poisonous substance on a metal or ore, the atman does experience the pain resulting from it and moves on to some other metal, leaving that metal. In the defined course of its journey an atman residing in say iron, moves on and enters a tree. It means that the life force that is dormant in a non living substance awakens and starts thinking whether to grow upright or in crooked way. The original hard disposition now softens and gets involved in the free will (thoughts). After travelling through different kinds of tree, the atman then assumes the form of an insect or worm. In this stage, its wish to make physical movements is fulfilled. After the insect stage comes the fish stage, followed by the bird stage. Experiencing the life of a bird the atman moves on to four-legged animal stage. In this class, the birth of a cow is considered the holiest. This is because a cow gives her milk to the humans, like a mother. This grows her stock of good deeds or virtues automatically. The oxen too, acquire a lot of virtues by working in the fields for the humans. On the strength of this stock of virtues, the cows and bullocks get a human life. The atman then develops the power to think and discern. 
This is how a being passes through different forms based on its karma or the fruits of the karma it performs in the previous birth.

Description of the seven stages in the course of practice
A human being passes through seven stages in the course of his practice –

1. In the first stage, the senses of the material body as well as those in the subtle body are used simultaneously.
2. In the second stage, the power to bring about smaller miracles is developed in the subtle body senses, even while the man is enjoying his material existence.
3. In the third stage, the person develops an ability to travel long distances in the subtle form. In this and the next, fourth, stage there is a point or sub-stage of being able to establish one’s control over others. If the practitioner gets trapped in this centre, he doesn’t progress any further. In other words, he remains in a limbo. When Rishi Gautam put his curse on Ahilya, the stunned woman froze into a stone state mentally (she didn’t turn to stone physically). She got and remained trapped in the limbo state described above, till she saw Lord Ram. The touch of His feet rekindled her mind and she returned to her normal state. 
4. In the fourth stage the practitioner or student acquires a comprehensive yogic power. Guided by his inner self if he uses this power for the good of the people, the student can rise to the higher levels. If however, he decides to use his power for his narrow, selfish interests, he falls down and goes into a dormant state of existence. To come back to the life as a human being again, he has to pass through thousands of births in other forms.

5. In the fifth stage, the student becomes aware of his free will. 

6. In the sixth stage, he becomes aware of his feelings and starts living life with the knowledge of his will and feelings, seeking a glimpse of the divinity. Students in this stage, even though they may appear to enjoy the worldly life, are actually not attached to it.

7. In the seventh and the final stage of practice, the student becomes one with the Brahma or the Supreme Being and remains immersed in an extremely joyous state of enlightenment or self realization.

The difference between a Lord incarnate person and a student

 
While listening to Bangarappa, some doubts cropped up in my mind.
“This sequence of development is only applicable to the ordinary devotees or to the Lord incarnate persons as well?” I asked. 
“The Lord incarnate persons take birth according to the times. If a human achieves the exalted state of being called a god, he is addressed as Samartha Sadguru. On the other hand, if a god assumes a human body, he is called an incarnation.
A fish swims in water effortlessly. A tortoise is able to dwell on land as well as in water. Varah (deer) can run on the land. The incarnation Lord Nrusimha came with a lion’s head and a human body. Incarnation Waman is a manifestation of hot blood (tamo gun) in a Brahmin living on alms. The incarnation Parshuram is a manifestation of passion (rajo gun) and Lord Ram is the incarnation, which is the manifestation of piety (sattva gun). The incarnation Lord Shrikrishna is the principle above and beyond these three basic qualities of the humans. Gautam Buddha is the karma-driven incarnation.
The wonderful, extraordinary incarnation in which the unity in diversity and diversity in the unity in this universe is contained, is called Shripad Shrivallabh. There’s no Yog, Mat or Religious sect follower, who isn’t closely attached to him. His existence is a matter beyond the understanding of even the most intelligent. There just cannot be anyone else like him. All the dogmas and sects are contained in him. He is the point of origin and point of extinction of this universe. He is the creator, overseer and destroyer of the operations of this pulsating world. This is a great, divine mystery. If his existence couldn’t be understood by even the Saptarshi (the 7 great sages), how can I describe it? I am a mere mortal after all! 
Son, Shankar Bhatta, you are very lucky. Blessed are those beings, which experience his pure compassion! All others are worthless lives!
Description of the fruits of good and bad deeds

“I have a doubt. If all karma is inspired by Shripad Shrivallabh, why is it that we have good and evil sides in the universe?” I asked Bangarappa.
He laughed aloud and again said that it was a good question. Then he said, “You see, this entire universe is built on the principle of duels. If there wasn’t the mortal fear, even a mother wouldn’t have showered her offspring with her love. In the Vedas, there is a constant mention of Purush, literally meaning a male and erroneously taken to be so. However, that’s not the meaning the Vedas intend to convey. Purush is also the atman and atman is gender-neutral and can be in a male or a female body. That’s the way it should be understood. Just as the ordained duties of a human are different than those of a bird or an animal, the same principle applies to gods and humans as well; there is a difference between their prescribed karma. If there’s no conflict, development is impossible. When we say that God is all powerful, His power also includes the destructive evil power and things like theft, treason, cunning, dishonesty etc. One would seek happiness only when one experiences unhappiness. Without the knowledge of sorrow, joy wouldn’t be understood.
The billions of stars that we see in the sky today were all scattered in the space earlier. When they clashed against each other repeatedly, new planets were born. When this process happened multiple times, the systematic arrangement of a galaxy came into existence. All the planets in the solar system orbit around the sun in a systematic manner. The North Star in turn is the mainstay of the sun. This universe thus runs on such attractions and repulsions. The being which gets attracted to the Supreme Being becomes a believer and engages in good deeds whereas the being which feels repulsion for Him, becomes a non believer and engages in evil karma. The Supreme Being supports both, the believers and non believers. There’s nothing constant in this universe. You may be a pious and virtuous person in this life, however you cannot avoid pain. Likewise, you might see an utterly evil person having a good time. This is purely a result of one’s deeds in the previous births, nothing else. Sins or virtues do not pay immediately. Only grave sins and serious good karma bears instant fruits. Therefore, the scriptures and holy books teach the right path to tread in this life.
We are given a limited will power to do good karma and to avoid evil karma. However, when the evil becomes powerful and the virtuous, pious souls have it difficult in life, the Lord descends on earth with his own will.
It’s indeed amazing that the Supreme Being, which is beyond birth and death assumes a human form and lives amongst us!

Destroying the pride of a king

The king of the Pithikapur state used to mingle in the ordinary citizens under disguises and try to understand their problems and conditions in general. Once, the king wished to see Shripad Shrivallabh. He immediately sent a message through his servant to Appalraj Sharma.

“Appalraj Sharma and Bapannacharya should present themselves to the king at his palace at once, along with Shripad Shrivallabh,” the royal decree read.

Shripad Shrivallabh took umbrage and he protested. Appalraj too, was put off by the arrogance and didn’t feel like obeying the order. Bapannacharya asked Shripad Shrivallabh,
“My dear, do you have any objection to go to the palace?”

“Grandpa, the king has no feeling of devotion or love towards me. My glimpse isn’t so cheap and easy to have!” He replied and to the messenger of the king he said in a stern voice,

“If your king wants to see me, let him come over here. He is merely the king of this state. I am the sovereign emperor of this entire universe and all the worlds! Tell him not to come to me empty-handed when he comes. He must bring some gift as a tribute. If the king considers me his guru, he should also bring my fees!”
Shripad Shrivallabh is an expert in creating issues. And he equally adept at solving them. Bapannacharya, Appalraj Sharma, Shreshthi and Verma sat discussing the consequences of incurring the king’s ire.

The messenger of the king conveyed to his master the response of Shripad Shrivallabh verbatim. The king was livid. 

“Just watch how I make that Brahmin’s life a hell now!” he thundered. “He doesn’t know how powerful I am!” He yelled.

As he yelled, his power came out of him and the lame, powerless body of the king fell down. His servants ran towards him and started tending to him but the king lay there almost dead.
Suddenly, the king saw in his mind’s eye an evil female figure. “I’m the power and I’m going to enter your body,” she yelled and forced her way into his body. The king started writhing in pain as a result. He felt his bones were being crushed inside. In a feeble voice, he ordered the evil power to leave his body at once. 

“All right, here I go…” the power said and came out. Her coming out too proved very excruciating for the king.

Royal guru Sundarraj Sharma was informed about the king’s condition. He prayed the self existent Lord Dattatreya and gave the teertha and Prasad to the king. He also applied the holy ashes from the worship to the king’s forehead. That stopped the repeated entry and exit of the evil power in the king’s body and the king found some solace.

“Did you see O king, the instant fruit of my practice?” Sundarraj Sharma bragged. “You unnecessarily wished to see that Shripad Shrivallabh. They have the idol of Kalagnishaman Lord Dattatreya and Appalraj Sharma worships that idol. That has given them some minor powers. Bapannacharya too, has acquired a few powers as a result of his mantra worship. That Venkatappayya Shreshthi is a Vaishya, a trader after all! He buys a genuine thing cheaply by cleverly convincing the seller that it’s fake and can sell even a fake thing at high price by convincing the buyer that it’s genuine. The funny thing is that he links all these things to the extraordinary powers of Shripad Shrivallabh and worships him! That Narasinh Verma is a Kshatriya and like an idiot, keeps singing paeans of Shripad Shrivallabh by taking him to be a Lord Dattatreya incarnate! However, please do not worry at all! My worship and practice is great. Truly speaking, not to come to see you in spite of you, the king, summoning them is insolence of the highest order. Actually, you can get them here by use of force.”
The king was pleased by this sycophantic speech of the royal guru.

“If I bring them here by the use of force, it would only bring me a bad name,” he said. “I guess Shripad Shrivallabh possesses some evil powers. What happened with me appears to be one of his tricks. Why else would that power leave me and return to me? You are our family guru and a well wisher. Please guide me in this matter.”
“Your Majesty, have the Brahmins recite the Datta Purana (stories about Lord Dattatreya). Have them pray the self existent Lord Dattatreya. Then, entertain the Brahmins at the palace and pay them handsome money. Donate food to the people belonging to all the castes. All this would please Lord Dattatreya. That would automatically stop the trickery of Shripad Shrivallabh and the spell of his powers would come to an end.”

The king did everything as suggested to him by the royal guru. However, he was shocked to find that all of that was in fact working against him! There’s a huge jungle around Pithikapur that had helped the thieves and burglars to thrive. Now their menace increased even more. The king proved unable to nab and punish them. Even the health of the king deteriorated. He began having nightmares. In them he saw his ancestors, who looked like starved beggars. They asked the king, “Why don’t you offer us the food in Shraaddha?” 
“But I do ritually perform Shraaddha for you…” the king replied.

“So you do, but it doesn’t reach us. It’s the Brahmins who feast on our food. Only if the Brahmins perform the Shraaddha rituals properly along with chanting of the mantras, does the food you offer us, reaches us. Also, only if the people performing Shraaddha do it with utmost sincerity and devotion, it helps their dead forefathers in their onward journey.”

The king used to hear these and such voices as well as laments of his forebears all through the night. That drove away his sleep. To top it all, the princess got possessed by a spirit. She started roaming around the palace with her hair undone, laughing hideously and started throwing things out of the window. When the king sat for his meals, he would see wriggly worms in his plate instead of food. His clothes would suddenly catch fire. When he went to inspect the place where the food was being donated to people, he would see wiry, deathly ashen men and women from his own clan. The king’s life became miserable.

The situation at the royal guru Sundarraj Sharma’s house wasn’t much different. His normally docile wife suddenly became aggressive and would empty a pot of a cooked dish on her husband’s head without provocation. His son tied him to a pillar with a rope. If he asked for food, his daughter would give him hay and if he refused to eat it, she would threaten him of inflicting burns to his body.
The Brahmins commissioned to recite the Datta Purana were doing their job reasonably well. Nonetheless, after their reading sessions when they sat to eat their meals, the spirits and ghosts troubled them. Some female ghosts would heckle Sundarraj and say, “What kind of a king do you serve as a royal guru! His ancestors raped other people’s wives instead of respecting them. We are those very women they raped. They didn’t allow us live happily with our husbands. This was a heinous crime and therefore, we are seeking revenge on this dynasty. We won’t be benefitted by your rituals. You accept money from the king without bothering for its purity and therefore, we would even trouble your family.”
The Brahmins, Sundarraj Sharma and the king himself got terrified. They discussed the strange experiences among themselves. They had heard that reciting Datta Purana earns good, positive fruits but what they were experiencing was exactly opposite. Instead of being pleased and destroying the evil, Lord Shiva and his ganas (ghosts and spirits) were wreaking havoc with them (Brahmins, Sundarraj Sharma and the king). Instead of taking care of their food and lives, Lord Vishnu was being favorable to the poor, hungry beggars. Lord Brahma, instead of blessing them, was in fact showering his love on ill and evil-speakers. They concluded that if reciting Datta Purana makes the three gods do something like this, it’s better to stop the activity.

Shripad Shrivallabh is the master of all the humanity
  Unable to bear with the pains and handle the troubles, the Brahmins, Sundarraj Sharma and the king ran to and surrendered themselves to Shripad Shrivallabh.
“In this universe, I’m the master of every human being,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to them, “If I am pleased, I give them good fruits and if I am displeased, I deprive them of everything. I’m the self existent Lord Dattatreya in your temple and I’m the Kalagnishaman Lord Dattatreya! I have come to the earth as Shripad Shrivallabh for the benefit of the beings. If you worship my face and drive nails in my feet, how can you expect to receive desired fruits? You do not know who my parents are! Vishnudatta and his wife, from the Datta Purana are the ones who have born as Appalraj Sharma and Sumati Maharani in this Kaliyug. In one of the ages Bapannacharya was Labh, the son of none other than Lord Ganesh, the destroyer of all evils. In the next age, he became Labhaad Maharshi. He was then born as Bhaskaracharya in Bruhatshilanagari. For the Vaishyas, their gotra is a part of the divine plan. I’m close to Venkatappayya Shreshthi since the incarnation Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari. Narasinh Verma is related to Lord Nrusimha of the Simhachal. He is truly a pious soul. Therefore, in this birth we have come close. His love and affection has tied me to him for many lives in future. When I would be reborn as Nrusimha Saraswati, I would look like Bapannacharya. The ghosts and spirits would be delivered from their lives if they drink the water from his kamandalu (pot). In my Nrusimha Saraswati incarnation I would exorcise the devotees visiting Gandharva Nagar (Ganagapur) from the ghosts troubling them and liberate the ghosts from their ghastly lives. One should never be proud of one’s wealth. The wealth itself needs to be pure, meaning earned with legitimate means, else it brings unhappiness. O king, you were virtuous but your pride clouded your virtuosity. I have the complete account of your life with me. I can tell you that I have forgiven you and destroyed all your evil karma. One who repents his sins and surrenders to me, earnestly praying ‘Shri Datta! Shri Vallabha! Digambara!’ earns my love. I instantly destroy his sins and give him a positive fruit of his prayer. I have done the same in your case as well!

 You have suffered hardship because you twisted the truth into untruth and vice versa. Since you all berated Shripad Shrivallabh, you didn’t get the desired, positive fruit of reciting Datta Purana.”
In these words, Shripad Shrivallabh once again explained to them that he was Lord Dattatreya incarnate himself.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 16

Story of Shrimannarayan
I resumed my journey towards Kuravpur to meet Shripad Shrivallabh, contemplating on his life and chanting his name in my mind. I was getting excited with the thought that I was getting closer to the holy abode of Shripad Shrivallabh. At a place on my way I saw a sugarcane farm. The owner of the farm was sitting on a rope cot. Very humbly and earnestly, he invited me to his farm to take rest for a while, have the sugarcane juice and then proceed further. When he learned that I was on my way to Kuravpur to see Shripad Shrivallabh, he was very happy.
“My name is Shrimannarayan Malladi. I too am from Mallyadripur. Bapannacharya comes from the same village and also uses the same family name, Malladi. Of course, his is a Brahmin family while mine is Kumbhar (potter). However, our families know each other and are quite close to each other since a long time. When Shripad Shrivallabh was 8 years old, we moved to Pithikapur from Mallyadripur.

“In our village, we had slid into abject poverty with a lot of debts on our head. One day therefore, we sold off all our movable and immovable properties and estates and came down to Pithikapur with nothing but our clothes on us. On our arrival here, Shri Bapannacharya fed us food. However, we were uncomfortable accepting free lunch for long, so I said to Bapannacharya,
“You are our patron, our benefactor. We have come to Pithikapur because we had fallen into bad times back at our village. If you could give us your farmland to work on a crop-sharing basis, it would be a great favor!”

Shripad Shrivallabh was present at Bapannacharya’s house that day. He said, “The food one gets at Bapannacharya’s house is like Prasad. One cannot get it unless one is blessed. It’s your virtues that have made you eligible to get it!”

“I have already given our farmland to some other farmers and they are working in it. It would be against the rules to drive them out without any reason. Please have patience and wait for some time. Some or the other solution would be found,” Bapannacharya said.
Then Shripad Shrivallabh said, “Here, take this palm full of urad seeds (a pulse). Tie them in small pieces of cloth and take them in the West direction. After your wishes are fulfilled, throw the seeds away. The Lord arranges food for a goat trapped in a stone; would he leave you high and dry? Now leave. May you achieve success in your endeavor!”

We took the urad seeds and left Bapannacharya’s house after lunch. As told to us, we started walking to the West. Because of the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh, we didn’t face any problem in getting food along the way. As we crossed the border of Andhra Pradesh and entered Karnataka state, we saw a hut by the roadside. There was an old couple staying in it. They were potters too and allowed us to stay overnight at their place. Their only son had died because of snakebite. Soon after, their daughter-in-law drowned in the River Krishna when she had gone to take bath in it. That had left the old couple on their own with no one else to take their care. The old man had brothers but they were more interested in his estate than his welfare. They were just waiting for an opportunity to lay their hands on his property. The couple was anxious therefore and was eager to pass on their property to someone worthy.

Somehow, our stay with them went on extending for some or the other reason. Whenever we decided to take their leave and move on, something happened and we stayed on. Mostly it was someone falling sick at the last moment and when that happened, the old couple would warn us against moving on in that situation. 
Gradually, the couple developed affection for us and we too started feeling close to them. Their relations obviously didn’t like our growing fondness for each other. One day, the urad seeds with us rotted and started emanating foul smell. We realized that their purpose was now over, so we discarded the seeds and decided to settle down in that village.

As told earlier the brothers of the old man weren’t interested in the old couple, just their estate. However, we being from the same community, the old couple decided to adopt us and hand over their estate to us. Naturally, their kin was upset with them. Then a compromise was worked out according to which, the estate was to be divided into two parts. The relatives of the old couple had plotted to get rid of the couple once the division of the estate was effected. They invited a fortune-teller to their house and told him to speak ill of us before the old couple.

The fortune-teller accordingly went to the old couple and said, “Horoscope wise, these guests of yours bode ill for you. Wherever they stay, their host would lose all his wealth and become a miser. You would be better off if you drive them away from your house at the earliest!”

“If their horoscope suggests that they are destined to be misers, there must be some antidote to this as well,” the old couple argued. “Do whatever rituals you wish for that. Don’t bother about expenses. We want them to be happy in life, that’s all! This universe works under the aegis of the gods. The gods are governed by the mantras and the mantras are governed by the Brahmins. You are a good Brahmin. You are like god to us. Please fulfill this wish of ours!”
The astrologer was left with no other choice but to perform the necessary rituals of worship for the good of us.

Son, Shankar Bhatta, food grains depend on rains to grow and the rains are caused by the yagya. A yagya thrives in karma and the root of all karma is Vedas. The humans are supposed to perform yagyas as a form of worship of the gods and the gods are supposed to protect and take care of the humans. That’s how the humans and gods are inter-related. There are five kinds of yagyas prescribed: Dev Yagya (yagya of gods), Manushya Yagya (yagya of man), Bhoot Yagya (yagya of spirits), Pitru Yagya (yagya of forefathers) and Brahma Yagya (yagya of the Supreme Being).

The play of Shripad Shrivallabh is truly wonderful! He had the old couple have a yagya performed through the Brahmins for the benefit of all, with their own money. Basically, there was no problem of any kind in our horoscopes. However, because of the old couple’s insistence, we got the opportunity to witness the holy yagya! Gods including Lord Indra accepted the offerings made to them along with the chanting of mantras. The more we give the gods, the more we get.
The seven supports of the Earth

The earth exists with the support of seven things: Go (cattle), Vedas, Brahmin, Pativrata (Pure and loyal wife), Satyavachani (speakers of truth), Nirlobhi (people without greed) and Daansheel (the benevolent or the magnanimous ones). 
For farming one needs oxen and a cow gives us milk and other milk-products like curd, ghee etc as her Prasad. Thus the cattle become a support of the earth. The rituals like yagya bring material and spiritual comforts. Gods like Lord Indra accept the offerings made to them along with chanting of the Vedic mantras. The Vedas are the root of all the religions in the world. Hence, the Vedas are a support for the earth. The Brahmins conduct and perform yagyas and make people do good deeds. Thus the Brahmins form the third support of the earth. A pativrata woman prevents the violation of the rules and protects the earth. She is therefore a support for the earth. A person without greed spreads happiness by his or her inclusive outlook. Such people are therefore a support for the earth. Finally, the benevolent people protect the less fortunate and destitute people by distributing their wealth freely in material terms and by means of their stock of good deeds in spiritual terms. Thus, they become a support for the earth. Together, these seven things sustain the earth.
We were fulfilled because in our name the holy soul Bapannacharya and the soul of a yagya or Yagya Purush Shripad Shrivallabh, indirectly got the yagya performed.
Shripad Shrivallabh’s commitment to protect his devotees

The yagya was performed with grandeur. The old couple made us their heirs and handed us the rights. Their kin were not happy. We had planted chili in a part of the farm and had planted the toddy trees around it as fencing. We had hired the Gaud community people to pluck the fruits of these trees. The unhappy kin of the old couple, who had now become our kin too, were looking to steal the chili crop and had succeeded in plucking the chilies. Just as they had stuffed sacks and loaded them into a cart, I reached there accidentally. I was shocked to see the scene. However, I was alone and they were about ten in number. Suddenly, a bear that had climbed up the toddy tree for the lure of the fruits fell down. Now, a bear is a fearsome animal! It can tear people apart with its sharp nails, poisoning and killing them in the process. This bear, after he fell down, charged at the bullock-cart stuffed with the chili. The people who were attempting to decamp with our crop got scared and ran away. I too was scared but I began chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh aloud. Astonishingly, the bear started clapping happily to my chanting! I then drove the bullock-cart home. The bear walked in front of it as if to protect me!

When I told them the amazing story, not just the old couple but all my people were filled with wonder. We chanted the name of Shripad Shrivallabh and sang his praises all through that night and the bear took part in it, clapping enthusiastically. He even accepted the Prasad! Thereafter the bear became one of our family members and stayed with us. While he was nice to us, to our enemies he became a great source of fear. He undertook protecting our fields freeing us from the fear of the thieves and burglars. We were leading a happy life, chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh all the time.”

Just as Shrimannarayan was telling me this, I saw the bear myself! Looking at that intimidating animal, I started sweating with fear. He however, was looking at me affectionately. When I started chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh, the bear started clapping and dancing happily.

“One day, a Tantric came to a nearby village,” Shrimannarayan continued his story. “He had acquired some evil powers through severe practice. He used to cast his spells on the vulnerable people and extract a lot of money from them. Our unhappy kin went to him and brought him to our village. The Tantric performed one of his evil practices on our bear. The spell made the bear lie down on the floor all the time, devoid of any strength. The Tantric had obviously established a contact with the spirit of the bear using one of his evil powers and had attracted all the strength in the body of the animal towards and inside himself.
Protecting the devotees of Shripad Shrivallabh from the fruits of their karma

It is very difficult to understand the logic behind the acts of Shripad Shrivallabh. But everything happens for a reason, all the same. Lord Indra followed his dharma (duty) and caused heavy rains and Lord Shrikrishna followed his, by protecting the fellow cowherds from the rains by lifting the mountain Govardhan. Unknown to the ordinary people, He even delivered the mountain through that act. In the same way, Shripad Shrivallabh let the evil powers of the Tantric have their effect on the bear and made him suffer through it. That was the fruit of the bear’s earlier karma and he bore it mutely, groaning and moaning in pain. Shripad Shrivallabh is always aware of the suffering of his devotees, so while he gives them the appropriate fruit of their karma, he also intervenes at appropriate time to soften them.

At our home, we had regular sessions of recitation of the Lord Dattatreya stories and chanting of the name of Shripad Shrivallabh. Some of the devotees, who gathered at our house to be a part of it were extremely devoted to and were staunch believers in Shripad Shrivallabh. Some however, had lingering doubts in their minds. One day, during one such recitation, a strange thing happened. The bear that was nearly dead started coming alive! Soon, he appeared to have regained his full strength because, he started dancing to the tune of the chanting. The yogic power of Lord Dattatreya was way beyond the yogic process, for the bear gradually started resembling a human whereas, the Tantric, despite being a human, started showing the characteristics of a bear. Since he also started behaving like a bear, his followers tied him by a rope and took him to the wilds where they abandoned him.
In the meanwhile, the bear started speaking like a human.

“I was a moneylender in my previous life,” he said. “I used to squeeze the people on interest rate and fleeced them by recovering the money strictly. Being born a bear in this life is the fruit of that. By virtue of my stock of good deeds, I received the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh. Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Dattatreya Himself. I’m going to get a better life the next time because of his grace. The Tantric committed a grave sin. He used his evil powers on a mute animal and a devotee of Shripad Shrivallabh like me and therefore, Shripad Shrivallabh punished him. Shripad Shrivallabh protects, but also punishes when needed.
He is always pleased with those, who worship him with unwavering devotion. However, he even punishes those, who berate the believers and trouble them. Such people, who taste his ire once, eventually turn to him and become his worshippers. Please keep chanting his name always. I’m moving on to my salvation now!”

We all were greatly surprised to hear what the bear said! Even as we continued chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh, the bear went into a trance and died peacefully. At that moment, three cobras came there. They too were in a trance-like state. After some time, they circled around the bear thrice. No one knew where the cobras came from and for what. The bear was cremated like the humans. Throughout that day, the three cobras remained with us at our house.
Being completely devoted to Shripad Shrivallabh, we chanted his name constantly and worshipped him. The cobras drank the milk that we used to offer to Shripad Shrivallabh. While we had no trouble whatsoever because of them, they would hiss whenever some women having their periods or people going through the impure period (within 10 days since a birth or death in the family) came near them.

The cobras continued to stay with us. That became a cause of fear for some people. The devotees of Lord Dattatreya however, had no such fears and came to our house freely. Whenever we chanted the name of Shripad Shrivallabh or recited the stories of Lord Dattatreya, the cobras used to listen to it and got engrossed in it.
One fine day, the brothers of the old man, forced their way in his house and made it their home. The open space in front of the house was a disputed piece of land. The decision about the ownership of the same was not made. Yet, the brothers started using the place to grow vegetables. They had bribed the village chieftain and turned him into their accomplice. Because of that the chief started deferring the decision about the ownership under one pretext or another. In that piece of land was an ant-hill. It had no serpent staying in it, so on the day of Nagpanchami or the festival of cobras, the villagers confidently poured milk in it and prayed fearlessly the Cobra god, seeking his glimpse and grant of their wishes.
The Nagpanchami day neared. This year however, the people from nearby areas were wary of coming to the ant-hill as usual for the fear of the three cobras staying in our house. Strange as it was, these people prayed for the glimpse of the cobra but when he actually came over, they ran away scared! The old couple and we went to the ant-hill and kept the milk there as offering to Shripad Shrivallabh. Then, when we prayed, the three cobras appeared there. They drank the milk and went into the ant-hill again. No one else apart from us came there to offer milk that year.
Shripad Shrivallabh teaches a lesson to the people trying to kill the cobras protecting his devotees

On the day of Nagpanchami, a mantric came over to our village. The brothers and the village chief welcomed him with great respect and felicitated him. The mantric was known to be able to charm and enslave any cobra, howsoever deadly and poisonous, with the help of his secret mantras. He also possessed the power of mantras to bring back to life anyone killed by a snakebite. The man had an Eagle-line on his palm and even the scriptures say that such people can control the serpents.

This mantric and the village chief hatched a plan to kill the three cobras staying with us.

One day, the mantric lit a fire all around the ant-hill and sat on a seat. Then he started chanting some secret mantras accompanied by secret tantric rites and rituals. We were of the opinion that killing such exalted serpents is a sin. However, we couldn’t stop the mantric from doing his practice. We started praying Shripad Shrivallabh for the life of the cobras. By the power of the mantras chanted by the mantric, the cobras came out of the ant-hill. The mantric and the villagers were happy with the result. However, their happiness proved to be short-lived because the cobras suddenly started growing in size. The mantric continued to chant his secret mantras ever louder. The cobras then ran towards the fire surrounding them, but much to the chagrin of everyone, surprisingly, the fire went out. Lord Agni made way for the cobras to escape the siege. When the cobras escaped and disappeared, everyone including the mantric was engulfed by a mortal fear!
Soon, the elder son of the village chief showed the symptoms of snakebite. His other son found his vision diminishing. The phenomenon of poisoning even without a snake actually biting someone was strange to say the least. Sudden blindness was no less eerie either! The mantric increased his volume of chanting mantras but alas, it failed to have any effect. The Eagle-line on his palm started fading and eventually, it vanished completely. Seeing this, the village chief was mortified. He started feeling that only Shripad Shrivallabh could save and protect him now! The mantra power of the mantric too started waning and came to a naught soon. As a result, the mantric died on the spot. One can never predict when and how Shripad Shrivallabh would act. The village chief came to us and started crying. What could we do? We only suggested to him that if he prayed Shripad Shrivallabh from the bottom of his heart, maybe he would relent and save his children.
Seeing the mantric’s dead body and the havoc wreaked on the village chief’s sons, the brothers of the old man were scared to death. Along with the villagers, they took the dead body of the mantric for cremation. When the funeral pyre was lit, the body suddenly came to life and cried ‘Save me from fire!’ The people thought the mantric had become a ghost and it won’t be good to help him in that case. No one came forward to put out the fire to save the mantric. They thought that the spirits that enter their own bodies soon after they are dead are more powerful and hence, more harmful to the society than the spirits of the long dead persons. Indeed, everyone thinks in a given situation according to the fate at that moment. To make everyone suffer through the fruit of his karma and teach him a lesson through it, is the essence of the incarnation Shripad Shrivallabh. That’s the basic proposition of his life.
Among the people present at the crematorium was a very kind man. Unable to bear the pathetic condition of the dead body, he poured some water over the burning pyre in an attempt to douse it. To his horror, the water acted like ghee (fuel) and the fire became even fiercer. While the dead body didn’t actually burn, it did suffer the hellish pain of burning.

Son, Shankar Bhatta, many beings suffer enormous pain in the various hells like raurav etc. That’s the reason the shloka,

Raurave punyanilate padmarbudh nivasinam |
Arthinam udakam Dattam akshayya mupatishthati||

is chanted during bath, while squeezing the shendi (tuft of hair atop the head, left while tonsuring the head) dry, while wringing the towel after bath and while having food. When this shloka is uttered and the water is sprinkled all around, the parched, thirsty beings living in the various hells like Raurav get that water and it soothes them. To the religious people, Shripad Shrivallabh is like a close relative, whereas for the non believers and worst sinners, he is like Lord Yama, the deity of Death.

The corpse of the mantric didn’t get destroyed in the fire of the funeral pyre. Writhing in pain due to the severe burns, it got up from the pyre and reached the house of the village chief screaming and dancing. We were all there, busy in reciting the life story of Lord Dattatreya and chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh. “Datta Digambar! Datta Digambar! Shripad Shrivallabh Datta Digambar!”
The sound energy created by the chanting was purifying the atmosphere around that place. The rays of divine light emanating from Shripad Shrivallabh were bringing about purification of the people in the near vicinity. The rays emanating from his subtle form were having a purifying effect on the land and those emanating from his causal body were purifying the infinite cosmos. The Supra-causal body is always at rest in the blissful state of oneness with the self. The rays emanating from this body purify the avadhoots, Lord incarnates and supremely accomplished yogis etc, who exist in salokya (in the same world as the divinity), samipya (in the vicinity of the divinity) and sayujjya (one with the divinity) states, the three states of salvation or deliverance.
He is present at any and all such places where his holy name is chanted, in a subtle form, unseen by anyone. He just makes his presence felt or known through his divine acts.

The mantric had once made fun of Shripad Shrivallabh by asking, ‘Is Lord Dattatreya a digambar (unclothed)? You say Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Dattatreya; then is he too a digambar? Is he a naked madman?”

So, Shripad Shrivallabh had made him stand before all his devotees in a stark naked state. Such capability is not an ordinary thing. Ordinary yogis, howsoever accomplished they may be, cannot bring about such things. All this was simply beyond imagination and defied logic. It was strange and unheard of.

Like an infant lying in the lap of its mother feeling completely safe and secure, if one surrenders himself humbly and completely to Shripad Shrivallabh, the being can become free of all worries and stands to gain every possible happiness and comfort in life.

As we continued our chanting and recitations, gradually, the mantric started swaying to the tune and eventually calmed down. If he stopped dancing, he would be acutely aware of his bodily pain. He was feeling extremely uncomfortable dancing nude in front of so many people but he knew it was nothing but the fruit of his own sins. Memories of even more of his past sins kept coming back to him. He had burnt many a serpent in fire, using the power of his secret mantras. He had insulted many great souls and unclothed ascetics. He knew his present suffering was a result of all those sins. Repenting his deeds in the past, he surrendered himself to Shripad Shrivallabh.
Soon as he did this, the burning sensation in his body abated. He then participated in the chanting enthusiastically.

By sunrise the next day, the village chief’s second son regained his eyesight. When the cow milk offered to Shripad Shrivallabh was given to the elder son, he too returned to normal. In the morning, the mantric left the village with the intention of leading an ascetic life hereafter. The village chief decided in favor of the old couple in the land dispute.
In place of the ant-hill, the abode of the three cobras sprang three Audumbar trees. After some time, an ascetic by the name Dattanand Avadhoot suddenly visited our house. He used to sit under the Audumbar trees for his meditation. On a Saturday in the early morning, he offered to Shripad Shrivallabh sweet shira (a delicacy) made by us. He gave us a part of it as Prasad.

“Shripad Shrivallabh used to sit under and Audumbar tree at his grandfather’s house,” he told us. “His mother, Sumati Maharani, used to lovingly feed him the sweet shira in a silver bowl, right there, under the Audumbar. These three Audumbar trees are symbolic of Shripad Shrivallabh, Nrusimha Saraswati and Swami Samartha.”

From the seed of the Audumbar tree in Pithikapur, after some time, an Audumbar tree would grow at the place of birth of Shripad Shrivallabh. His holy idol would be installed exactly at that spot. Those, who would offer sweet shira to Shripad Shrivallabh during the Shanipradosh period, would receive a special grace of Shripad Shrivallabh.”

On hearing this awe-inspiring story my devotion only grew deeper. I left for Kuravpur the next day. 

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 17

Glimpse of Shri Namanand

On my way to Kuravpur, at one place I saw a woman running towards me. She looked terrified. Her hairs were undone and she looked like she had gone crazy. I got scared looking at her and started trembling with fear. A couple of goons carrying sticks were after her. The woman came and fell at my feet, praying to me to save her from the goons. Now, I didn’t have a stick or baton in my hand and I am a thinly built man. I was a stranger in that village, to boot. How was I to protect her from those goons? But to my own surprise, I said to her, “O mother, please don’t be afraid! Shripad Shrivallabh would surely protect you from these evil men. Get up and rest assured!”
The two goons looked at me strangely. They were obviously surprised that a skinny man like me was offering to protect the woman from two strongly built men like them! They charged at me menacingly and said, “Hey, you scrawny Brahmin! We are going to kill this evil woman. You won’t be able to protect her, so stay away from this!”
I felt some invisible power entering my body. Again, I found myself uttering words that were sure to invite trouble for me. I said, “You are Brahmins and yet, you shamelessly killed a cow last night and ate her meat. You drink alcohol and do all sorts of wrong things. I know it’s quite easy for you to kill this woman and me and I’m ready for that. However, I feel pity for you, so let me tell you something. If you kill this woman, you would be afflicted by leprosy. You would be beset by lust. Even serpents refuse to bite persons with such a disease. It is curable only with a vaccine made from snake poison but not everyone knows the formula. Leprosy is the worst of all the diseases. I’m telling you all this for your own good, however if you are ready to accept all that, go ahead and kill this woman.”

The two goons suddenly lost their courage. Since what I had said about their earlier acts was true, they felt sure that what I was saying about the future would also come true. They confessed to all their sins.

I was no astrologer; nonetheless I became one for them. We all sat under a tree nearby. I asked them to tell me all about their past.

“Well, you have the knowledge of the past, present and future; you know the Vedas,” they said. “Yet, since you are asking us, we would tell you. We two are brothers. It’s true that we are born in a Brahmin family. However, there’s no Brahminism left in us now. We are corrupt completely. We made friends with people eating cow’s meat. We took to drinking alcohol. We are also given to illicit sexual liaisons. This woman was sitting on a rock in padmasana. When we saw her, we were beset by the desire to enjoy her. When we told her so, she started running away from us. It must be our good deeds in the past that we met you while chasing her.”

“The Lord has given us the intelligence to judge what’s good and what’s not. If we walk on the correct path, we are bound to get a good fruit and conversely, if we take a wrong path, the fruit that we would get would surely be bad. This woman looks to be morally upright. You took her to be otherwise. Not just that, you even chased her with an evil intention. Nevertheless, you appear to genuinely feel remorse for your deeds now. I do not know if Lord would forgive you for all your sins, but the good news is that the three headed Lord Dattatreya, who is worshipped in all the three worlds, is currently gracing the earth in human form by the name Shripad Shrivallabh. There’s no other way to come out of your sins, except seeking refuge at his divine feet. I have heard a number of stories about his divine play. At present, he is in Kuravpur.”

Then I turned to the woman and asked her to narrate us her story. 
“You saved me from these dishonorable men. You are like father to me. What do I tell you about me! I was born in a Brahmin family. I was married at a very young age. My husband is impotent and yet, he tortured me. Still, I put a lid on my youthful, natural desires and served my husband, putting him in God’s place. However, my husband wanted to kill and get rid of me. He was obsessed by that one wish. He would constantly harass me alleging this or that. Like any married woman if I dress up and bedeck myself with ornaments etc, he would ask me whom exactly I was trying to entice. If I stayed austere, he would scold me for looking dull like a widow. If he saw me playing with the children of the house, he would denigrate me for not being able to bear a child of my own. If I eat well, he would say I was out to devour his house. If I ate less, he would say I was doing it to convey to the outsiders that his family was starving me. If I kept fasts for religious purposes, he would accuse me of doing it in order to get rid of him. 
Whatever I did or didn’t do, only invoked criticism and hatred from him. My in-laws knew all this but they never said anything to him. My life had become a living hell in that house. Every day of my life had become a burden I found hard to carry.
One day, a person allegedly an expert in the mantras and tantras came to our village. My family invited him home. He claimed to be a great astrologer. When he came over to our house, he did some inscrutable computing on a piece of paper and some strange form of worship. Then he sat down to tell his predictions about my future.

“This girl is really ill-fated,” he declared. “There are many inauspicious stellar constellations in her birth chart. It is because of her that her husband has become impotent. You would certainly be benefitted with my mantra and tantra based worship. Your son would be virile again. He would get married again and can even have children thereafter.”
Hearing this, my in-laws ruthlessly drove me out of the house. Having no choice, I started walking to my parents’ house. On my way, the mantric caught me alone and tried to force himself on me. Incensed by his dastardly act and in an attempt to keep him away from me I started throwing stones at him. One of the stones hit him on his head and he died on the spot. Unfortunately, though in self-defence, I had committed a murder of a Brahmin. I was completely out of my mind with all this pain, anger and misfortune. I was sure of my parents supporting me lovingly if I went to them, but wasn’t so sure about my brother and his wife. I thought I might end up aggravating rather than solving my problem. Some poor people had seen me kill the evil mantric. They didn’t know why I did what I did, but the news of such things spread around quickly. So relying on my fate I started walking wherever my feet took me.
Some time later I felt thirsty. I saw a pond nearby, so I went there and quenched my thirst. I saw an Audumbar tree on the bank of the pond. I had heard that this is a favorite tree of Lord Dattatreya. I was so tired, when I went near the tree I simply fell fast asleep under it. After some time, I woke up feeling hungry. As I opened my eyes, I saw two cobras on either side of me. I greeted them. As if they accepted my prayer, they quickly disappeared. I started chanting “Datta Digambar! Datta Digambar! Jai Guru Datta! Datta Digambar!” I had heard from my father that Lord Dattatreya is pleased when someone chants His name and protects him. It was my good fortune that I was standing under an Audumbar tree and I felt like I was under the protective shade of Lord Dattatreya’s grace.
A traveler was standing near the Audumbar tree, listening intently my chanting. At first I was scared to see him. I yelled at him, “Hey, who are you? Just go away peacefully now, else I would hit you on your head with a stone and would kill you. I have already killed an evil mantric!”

“O mother,” the person joined his palms to greet me and said. “My name is Ravidas. I’m from a washer man family and am a devotee of Lord Dattatreya. I stay at Kuravpur. To grace this earth, Lord Dattatreya is currently staying in Kuravpur as Shripad Shrivallabh. He lets His devotees staying far and wide know about his incarnation through His divine acts. Right now, I’m going to Kuravpur and if you wish so, you can accompany me. Kuravpur isn’t very far from here.”

“I don’t trust you,” I said to the man, “If Shripad Shrivallabh is indeed Lord Dattatreya Himself as you say he is, let him prove it to me by taking care of me. I would chant his name and would see what it brings to me. In any case, you get going away from here at once else I might end up committing one more sin!”
Without saying anything further, the man left from there, chanting, ‘Datta Digambar! Datta Digambar! Shripad Shrivallabh Datta Digambar!’ Then I sat on a rock in padmasana in meditation, when these two devils started troubling me. That’s how I came to you running, to save myself from them.”

I said, “O mother, you were saved because Shripad Shrivallabh took pity on you. He sees and knows everything with his insight. There is nothing in this universe that he isn’t aware of. He is omniscient and omnipresent. He is the Original cause of everything that happens according to the principle of cause and effect across the countries and across the times in this universe. No one knows the true nature of Shripad Shrivallabh except him himself. He is self-evident. One can come out of one’s woes by His grace.”
After that, the two Brahmin brothers, Sushila, the Brahmin woman and I started walking towards Kuravpur together. We were chanting the name of Lord Dattatreya and Shripad Shrivallabh along the way. Some people even thought that we were a group of religious singers!

Further along the way we reached the ashram of a great soul by the name Namanand.

Lord Dattatreya bestows His grace on Namanand in the form of a chandaal
Simply looking at Namanand, we could tell that he knew everything in the past, present and future. He welcomed us into his ashram with great love and respect.

“My father’s name is Mayanacharya and my name is Sayanacharya. We belong to the Bharadwaj family. We are Vaishnavs. After I got initiated into asceticism, I became Namanand. Thereafter, I went about visiting the holy places in Uttar Pradesh and in my quest to find a guru to uplift me I reached Shri Pithikapur. Being staunch and devout Vaishnavs, worship of Lord Shiva is a strict no-no for us. I observed the orthodox, religious norms of piety very strictly! 

One day, as I came out of the Kunti-Madhav temple paying obeisance to Lord Vishnu, I saw a chandaal (person of lowliest of castes). He came to me and said, “Namanand, pay me my gurudakshina (fee paid to a guru) and leave this place.”

I was shocked. Some villagers were seeing all this. A chandaal was asking for gurudakshina to a Vaishnav Brahmin! It was unheard of! Some people thought that the chandaal was drunk and was trying to harass a Brahmin.

“I do not know who you are,” I said to the chandaal. “However, I am a Vaishnav Brahmin. You seem to me to be a chandaal. My name isn’t Namanand. You cannot demand gurudakshina from me like this!”

I could say nothing further as I saw the chandaal’s eyes getting blood red and his face assuming a hideous countenance. 

“You are wandering from place to place in search of a guru,” the chandaal said to me. “You are roaming around like a stray dog, enquiring with people of my clan, aren’t you? Wait, I would now kill you with this knife and drink your blood. I would break your skull. I would cut you into pieces without letting you die and make you suffer hellish pain. I am a ruthless and evil man; say whether you would pay me my gurudakshina or not! Even if you pray hundreds of crores of gods, they won’t be able to save you from my clutches. They just wouldn’t dare!”
Saying this, he started using his knife on me. Unable to do anything else, I felt desperate and fell on the chandaal’s feet. I handed him each and every thing that I had as gurudakshina. Suddenly, something beyond my imagination happened. I saw a divine, beautiful and glowing figure in place of the hideous chandaal. Love, compassion and forgiveness seeped from that divine figure. Then it started to speak.
“I’m Lord Dattatreya and I have descended on earth as Shripad Shrivallabh. I’m staying at Pithikapur. You are mine and I am yours. Your wealth is mine and what I have is all yours! Our becoming one is the meeting of the atmans, resulting into ultimate bliss. Today onwards, you would live to promote the religion by the name Namanand. That way you would attain the peace and ultimately, would come to me!”
Shripad Shrivallabh Himself feeds Namanand

Thus, I became the ascetic named Namanand. I was terribly hungry but no one in the village offered me food. People had started talking many things about me. They condemned me for giving gurudakshina to a drunken chandaal just because he asked for it and also for making a chandaal my guru in spite of being a Brahmin. The Brahmins of Pithikapur ostracized me and stopped giving me food to eat. One day, I reached Appalraj Sharma’s house inadvertently. 
I had become so weak for lack of food, I didn’t have the strength to even say ‘Om Bhavati Bhikshan Dehi’, as one is supposed to do when asking for food! Suddenly, Shripad Shrivallabh opened the door and came out with a plate full of food. Making me sit comfortably on the stone platform near the door, he very lovingly fed me with his own hands. After the meal, he even wiped my mouth with his hands and placed his divine hand on my head in blessing.

“You would keep accomplishing many powers,” he said to me. “You do not have to strive for anything. I would take care of your food. Wherever you are, I would always be behind you. I would accompany you invisibly, wherever you go. I would take utmost care of you.”

Saying these assuring and caring words, he bid me adieu. Since then, I am travelling to wherever I wish, as an ascetic. I know His divine hand protects me at all times!”
Four kinds of liberated people

“O Swami, I have heard that one gets immediate moksha, if one worships Shripad Shrivallabh,” I said to Namanand. “Does this mean there’s some special kind of worship? Are there any special mantras to chant? Please put to rest my doubts and oblige me!”

Namanand smiled and said, “Son, getting rid of desires is moksha. There is no rule saying one attains moksha only after death. While the body is experiencing what it is fated to, the atman can very well exist in a liberated state. Such people are called Jeevan Mukta or Free from life. The next higher stage of liberation is to exist in the world of one’s favorite deity and it is called Salokya Mukti. Those who are even more virtuous are blessed with an opportunity to stay in the physical proximity or vicinity of their favorite deity, which is known as Samipya Mukti.  Beings even more virtuous than the above attain the form and qualities of their favorite deity and that stage of liberated existence is called Sarupya Mukti. The highest of the stages of liberation is being one with or merging completely into the spirit of one’s favorite deity and it is known as the Sayujjya Mukti.
Spiritually, the devotees of Lord Dattatreya experience the Salokya Mukti right here, in this material world. They bodies too suffer through the bodily experiences as per their lot but their minds are centered on the holy feet of Lord Dattatreya and are enjoying a bliss witnessing through their insight the strange purposes behind doing the ordained karma in observance of the duties by virtue of living in this universe and the duties ordained by one’s subtle existence. All the divine powers of the yogis achieving complete selflessness are utilized for the good of the universe even without an expressed intent. They perceive the divine acts of Lord Dattatreya through their insight, in an even more analytical sense than the devotees in the Salokya Mukti state of liberation. The happiness they experience is larger. When an atman assumes a body, it enters bondage by virtue of the many qualities, desires and wants. These bonds loosen and wither away gradually. The happiness experienced during this process is great.
Lord Dattatreya expresses and fulfills all his divine acts through the devotee attaining the Sayujjya Mukti state of liberated existence. Lord Dattatreya carries a will. To the great yogis who have attained Sayujjya state by being one with Lord Dattatreya, have no specific intent or will to carry out. However, Lord Dattatreya Himself protects all those pious souls, who obtain the grace of such yogis through their glimpse, touch or speech. This He gets done through the yogis themselves. 

However, the grant of material and spiritual riches lies only within the realm of Shripad Shrivallabh. Only he can give or not give them to someone. Human beings worship various gods and goddesses. All these deities however, are the divine fractions of Shripad Shrivallabh. He graces people through them.”

The uniqueness of worshipping Lord Dattatreya

“If that is so,” I said to Namanand, “should we worship these various deities or just worship Shripad Shrivallabh? Can you please elaborate further the principle that Shripad Shrivallabh and the various deities are no different?”

Namanand was visibly pleased with the question.

“Let me tell you a story for this. Once, a girl got married and she went to her husband’s house. One day, her brother went to her house to see her. At that time, the girl’s mother-in-law complained to him about his sister.

“This daughter-in-law of ours feasts clandestinely on milk, curd, buttermilk, butter, ghee etc. While I would ignore stealing one of the items, I am forced to tell you about it because your sister steals so many of them!”
The brother then called his sister and said, “Stop stealing all these items. All of them are derived from milk. Pure milk being a nourishing food, you may drink as much of it as you wish. But limit yourself to just milk. That way, your mother-in-law would have no complaint about you.”
Like the milk in this story, worship of just Lord Dattatreya can give the devotee everything that he wishes for. However, people still worship the various deities purely for the change of flavor.

If you worship Lord Shiva, Lord Vishnu wouldn’t appear and likewise, if you worship Lord Vishnu, Lord Shiva wouldn’t appear. However, the fruit of their worship is going to be the same. The protection they offer to their devotees would also be the same. The principle of worship is same, only the form and set of qualities differ from one deity to another. How can then the fruit of it be any different?
The inspiration to worship Lord Dattatreya awakens in a person, when his stock of sins accumulated over a number of lives diminishes and that of the virtues increases. Therefore, the devotees of Lord Dattatreya can achieve anything they wish.

No god can change the destiny. Lord Dattatreya however, can melt with compassion and instruct Lord Brahma to erase the earlier destiny and rewrite a new one for a devotee, if the devotee sincerely and earnestly prays to Him.

The job of maintaining whatever physical, mental and spiritual state a person is in, is done by the protector Lord Vishnu. If a great yogic power suddenly develops in a being and his or her body, mind and intellect are unable to sustain it, that being would feel like it is burning alive in a fire. For this reason, Lord Vishnu takes care to let the life of a being progress naturally and gradually by keeping him or her in a state commensurate with their karma. 

Lord Shrikrishna and Lord Dattatreya are one, not separate. Everyone knows the story of how Lord Shrikrishna protected the fellow cowherds by lifting a mountain called Govardhan.

All the male and female cowherds around Lord Shrikrishna were the great sages in their previous lives. Govardhan, the mountain, is nothing but a heap of the yogic glands. When that gland bursts and the yogic power in it explodes, the person experiences the lightness of a bird’s feather. In this subtle state of being, he experiences a great, yogic bliss. One needs to go through thousands of lives before one is able to achieve this subtle state. Lord Shrikrishna carried the burden of all those lives of all those people on his shoulders and brought about the bursting of their yogic glands, freeing them from life (Jeevan Mukti). This is a very deep spiritual secret. Superficially, one can only understand that the Lord physically held the mountain aloft to protect his devotees from the heavy rains.

In the same way, to alter the state of being of His devotees, by His own will, Lord Dattatreya can instruct Lord Vishnu to accelerate the natural process of the devotee’s evolution. In that case, the sufferings that the concerned devotees would otherwise have had to go through are taken up by the Lord Himself or then, He makes the devotees suffer them in some unknown state of existence.
Shripad Shrivallabh is compassion personified. The basic objective of his life as an incarnation is to grow the number of yogis in Sayujjya Mukti state to 125,000. If He wills to deliver the devotees from the bonds of their karma, Lord Dattatreya appears as a fractional incarnation of Rudra. Through it then, He destroys the fruit of the karma of billions of previous and future lives of the devotees and gives them salvation. The fractions of Brahma, Vishnu and Rudra (Shiva) in Him manifest themselves to protect the devotees. All this happens by the will of Lord Dattatreya and in order to make Him will that way for us, we must take the path of devotion.

Once, a dedicated devotee of Shripad Shrivallabh fell down in an attempt to mount a horse. The horse crushed him under its hooves. The devotee was severely injured and was soaked in blood. As soon as Shripad Shrivallabh touched the grievously injured devotee with his divine hand, all his wounds disappeared and the man became normal in an instant. On the same day, a person, who had absolutely no faith in Shripad Shrivallabh found a pot containing 100 varahs (Rs. 400/-).

When Vyankappa Shreshthi asked Shripad Shrivallabh about the meaning of these two incidents, Shripad Shrivallabh said, “My devotee, who fell down from a horse was destined to die tomorrow but I increased his life by 20 years. I decided this to be the fruit of his devotion. The person, who found the pot containing 100 varahs, was destined to get wealthy on that day. However, he had no feeling of devotion. On the contrary, he was given to insult the believers in God. So, by letting him find the pot, I restricted his wealth to just that amount. I am the humblest servant of those, who are my utmost devotees. Such a devotee is the real God, who can lock me in his heart. The Supreme Being that rules all the three worlds is also enslaved by such a devotee.”

We all were extremely happy that Shri Namanand told us such great stories and gave us positive signals. The two Brahmin brothers, travelling with me requested Namanand to advise them about how they can atone for all their sins in life.
“You follow the Mandal initiation practice by eating only one meal a day instead of two,” Namanand said to them. “Earn money through your own hard work. Then, donate food to good, pious Brahmins using this hard-earned money. That would destroy all your sins. After that, you would get the glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh either in person or in your dreams. When you complete the Mandal initiation, continue to do only good deeds. If you lapse into your addictions again, remember that Shripad Shrivallabh would punish you with double the intensity.”

The sanctity of worshipping Goddess Anagha and Lord Dattatreya together

Sushila, the Brahmin woman requested Namanand to tell her a way to come out of her troubles.
“Atman is deathless. A human mind on the other hand is born and dies several times every moment. If the sexual intercourse between a husband and his wife happens mechanically, against the will of either of them, the baby that is born out of such intercourse is born impotent. The life of an impotent person is like hell. Also, if someone separates a loving husband and wife, he too becomes impotent. Likewise, those who torture their daughters-in-law, those who brutally kill young children, those who kill women and those who oppress helpless orphans, also become impotent.
A man is entitled to sire up to ten children from one woman, as per the rules of the religion. If he continues to have physical relations with that woman after that, it amounts to adultery and is illegal. After siring ten children, the man must treat the woman as his mother.
O mother, in order to cure the impotence of your husband, make him virile and to enjoy the marital bliss, you should observe Anaghavrat and worship Goddess Anagha along with Lord Dattatreya to please them. Lord Dattatreya would certainly bless you.

One, who sings praises (bhajan) of Shripad Shrivallabh, would gain material and spiritual happiness. Once, when Bapannacharya had a glimpse of Lord Dattatreya Himself in his grandson Shripad Shrivallabh, Bapannacharya was suddenly inspired and he wrote a holy stotra (song of praise). Being inspired by the experience of having a glimpse of Lord Dattatreya, every letter in that stotra is powerful. Eons may come and go; the power in these words would remain intact. One shouldn’t try to find grammatical mistakes in it. There are no rules for reciting this great stotra. I am a lucky man to hear it from Shri Bapannacharya himself. I remember it even now, please listen –
Siddha Mangal Stotra

Shri Madanant Shri Vibhushit Appal Laxmi Narsimha Raja,

Jai vijayi bhava, digvijayi bhava, Shrimadkhand Shrivijayi bhava|| 1||

Shri Vidyadhari Radha, Surekha, Shri Rakhidhar Shripada,

Jai vijayi bhava, digvijayi bhava, Shrimadkhand Shrivijayi bhava|| 2||

Mata Sumati vatsalyamrut pariposhit Jai Shripada,

Jai vijayi bhava, digvijayi bhava, Shrimadkhand Shrivijayi bhava|| 3||

Satyarishishwar Duhitanandan Bapannaryanut Shricharana,

Jai vijayi bhava, digvijayi bhava, Shrimadkhand Shrivijayi bhava|| 4||

Savitrukathak chayan punyaphala Bharadwaj rishi gotrasambhava,

Jai vijayi bhava, digvijayi bhava, Shrimadkhand Shrivijayi bhava|| 5||

Do chaupati dev Laxmi ganasamkhya bodhit Shricharana,
Jai vijayi bhava, digvijayi bhava, Shrimadkhand Shrivijayi bhava|| 6||

Punya rupini Rajamamba suta garbhapunya phala sanjata,

Jai vijayi bhava, digvijayi bhava, Shrimadkhand Shrivijayi bhava|| 7||

Sumatinandana Naraharinandana Dattadeva Prabhu Shripada

Jai vijayi bhava, digvijayi bhava, Shrimadkhand Shrivijayi bhava|| 8||

Pithikapur nitya vihara Madhumati Datta mangalrupa,

Jai vijayi bhava, digvijayi bhava, Shrimadkhand Shrivijayi bhava|| 9||

“My children, after observing the Anagha Ashtami vrata if this holy stotra is recited, it gives one the fruit of feeding 1000 Brahmins. Also, he, who follows Mandaldeeksha, lives on eating just one meal and feeds a thousand Brahmins from one’s own, hard-earned money, gets the same fruit by reciting this stotra. Even the yogis recite it. Reciting this stotra begets an opportunity to experience the glimpse or touch of an accomplished soul. All one’s wishes are fulfilled. If a person worships Lord Dattatreya with his mind, speech and deeds and recites this stotra, he gains the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh. Accomplished souls are present in an invisible form in the subtle atmosphere of the place where this stotra is recited.”
Thus spoke Namanand to Sushila.

Impotence cured by the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh

As I was listening to these great words from Shri Namanand, a thought occurred to me. I said, “O great soul, I wish to recite this divine stotra in the premises of this holy ashram and spend the night here, narrating incidences of the divine acts of Shripad Shrivallabh. I beg of you to kindly allow us to do this.”

Sushila and the Brahmin brothers seconded my request enthusiastically. Shri Namanand agreed happily. We spent that night chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh and narrating his acts. We were also singing the holy stotra in between. Early next morning, we performed the divine, auspicious aarti of Shripad Shrivallabh.
Just as the aarti got over, a bullock-cart came and stood at the door of the ashram. The cart driver had brought raw material to cook meals. He spoke to Sushila and gave her a message that her husband and her in-laws were coming to the ashram in another bullock-cart and that they would reach here soon. Saying this, he unloaded the material and left. When the cart driver had arrived, Shri Namanand was in meditation. When he woke up from it, he excitedly enquired about the cart driver.We told him that he had already left. Namanand’s eyes welled up immediately.

“You all are so lucky!” he said to us. “Shripad Shrivallabh is very compassionate. He gave you his glimpse in the form of a bullock-cart driver. O mother Sushila, your fortune has taken a turn for the better now! Your husband has become virile. He is coming here now, with his parents.”
We were wonderstruck when we heard this.

The words of seer Shri Namanand came true. Sushila went to her home along with her husband and the in-laws. I sought the blessings of Shri Namanand, took his leave and along with the Brahmin brothers, left for Kuravpur. 

 Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 18

Description of Ravidas and the divinely auspicious glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh
I reached Kuravpur along with the Brahmin brothers. At that time, the Creator of the billions of cosmoses, the one without start, middle and end, the sovereign caretaker of the 14 worlds, Shripad Shrivallabh, was returning from River Krishna after taking bath in it. His face was glowing with the divine radiance. Love and compassion seeped from his beautiful eyes. He came near me and asked me to touch his feet. As I bent down to do that, he sprinkled the holy water from his kamandalu on my head. I was speechless. Then, in his divinely sweet voice he said, “Son, Shankar Bhatta, it’s your love for me, that has brought you here!”
I have no words to describe the sweet voice and the loving, compassionate eyes! He placed his divine, unimaginably powerful hands on my head. These were the hands that protected the universe and all the worlds! That supremely divine touch awakened my kundalini. I saw the physical world before my eyes dissolve and disappear. I felt thousands of oceans swelling up before me and taking me in their embrace. Becoming completely calm and without any thought whatsoever, my mind went utterly blank. The life force in my heart became one with the universe. Occasionally, I could also sense my physical existence in that blissful state. Some times, I saw my ‘self’ serenely immersed in the divine happiness, in an unexpressed state. As I was getting the knowledge about birth, existence and death of the universe with its billions of cosmoses, I felt that my ‘self’, is one with the universe. It was a strange experience. Then Shripad Shrivallabh again sprinkled the water from his kamandalu on me and I regained my conscious. At that time, I saw the Original guru of the universe looking at me with his divinely loving and compassionate eyes and smiling.
Muslims get a glimpse of Shri (Shripad Shrivallabh)

  The Brahmin brothers accompanying me were too dazed and scared to say something or touch the feet of Shripad Shrivallabh.

“Who are these two gentlemen?” Shripad Shrivallabh asked me.

“O Lord, they are two Brahmins, who have come here to have your holy glimpse!” I replied.
“Well, son, they don’t appear to be Brahmins to me,” Shripad Shrivallabh said. “Rather, I think they are Muslims, eating meat of cows. Anyway, we would learn the truth if we speak to them.”

“There’s no doubt that we are not Brahmins,” the brothers replied. “We are Muslims indeed.” Saying this, they started reciting the kalmas (verses from Holy Koran).

I was shocked to witness the insight of Shripad Shrivallabh! 

“To recognize Lord Dattatreya in an illusory form by the name Shripad Shrivallabh, one needs a stock of virtues accumulated over many births. A cow is an abode of all the gods and goddesses. A house without such an auspicious animal is like a cemetery. I like those, who worship a cow devoutly. Therefore, a person born as Brahmin if he eats cow’s meat is liable to be punished.
In the yagyas, there’s a practice of Ajabali (he-goat). That is because not just the particular animal but the entire species of goats is delivered from its lowly birth when sacrificed thus. However, the power to accord salvation to the animal being sacrificed in a yagya only lies with a yagya performer with great yogic power and the power obtained through penance. If someone not worthy uses the excuse of some flimsy yagya to kill a goat as ‘holy sacrifice’, such a person acquires the sin of killing an animal. The faiths and related karma are different in different countries. If someone is a Muslim and yet, is a pious practitioner, he doesn’t acquire sin when he eats the meat of a cow. Rather, his act being dedicated to the God in all sincerity, the cow he sacrifices is delivered or liberated. If that’s not the case however, the person acquires a grave sin to his name. Since it is difficult to practically ascertain the motive and eligibility of every person who sacrifices cow in the world, a general rule has been made, declaring killing of cows a sin!
In order to find the appropriate, holy place for the war between the Kauravas and Pandavas, Lord Shrikrishna was scouting the places along with Arjuna. At one place, they saw a farmer looking for appropriately sized stone to dam the water for his field. At that time, his son reached there with the old man’s lunch. The farmer quickly beheaded his son and placed his head at the right location and stopped the water from going further. While all this was happening, neither the father, who killed his son, nor the son himself, was agitated in any way. They were absolutely inert and unperturbed. To grow food grains for the good of the society is the dharma or duty of a farmer and this farmer fulfilled his without any expectation from or attachment with the karma. Lord Shrikrishna immediately finalized that place for the war!
So, O merely namesake Brahmins, eating meat of a cow is simply unjustifiable in your case. It is your stock of good deeds in the past, the prayers of your forefathers and my absolute compassion that you have had the fortune of having my glimpse. Consider this as a rare stroke of luck. I won’t accept your greeting. Do not touch my feet. I cannot even think of sprinkling the holy water in my kamandalu on you. Go away from here at once! I assure you that you would never have problems in getting food, water and clothes. Marry Muslim girls and observe the faith of Islam. All the cows that you kill in this life would keep taking birth as your children in every birth of yours. They would torture and trouble you in every respect and using your hard-earned money, would enjoy their lives. Because of your fortuitous glimpse of me, after some centuries you would become well-known as Badebaba Abdulbaba. My incarnate for the good of the entire world is Saibaba. I would take birth as him at Shiladhi (Shirdi) in Maharashtra. You would meet Saibaba at that place and he would be your savior. Whatever I say, is final and no one can change it! So, leave now!”
Now I was alone with Shripad Shrivallabh. At that moment, a washer man called Ravidas came over there. He kept greeting Shripad Shrivallabh every now and then. After ignoring him for some time Shripad Shrivallabh finally looked at him and smiled.

I was perplexed by his behavior. As I sat there thinking about his strange behavior, Shripad Shrivallabh looked at me and pressed his finger between my eyebrows in the centre.

Astoundingly, I began see the following scene in my mind’s eye –

Shripad Shrivallabh blesses his devotees

Ravidas used to run a ferryboat on the river Krishna in Kuravpur. One day, a great Vedic scholar sat in his boat. He wanted to go to Kuravpur but being a Brahmin, he refused to allow anyone else to travel with him in the boat. Ravidas told him that he would have to pay more if he wanted to travel alone.
“I’m going there to meet Shripad Shrivallabh. He would certainly pay me commensurate with my knowledge. I’d pay you from that money,” the scholar said to Ravidas smugly.

The boat began its journey. As they started discussing things, the scholar came to know that Ravidas had absolutely no knowledge about the history and the Puranas. 

“Having complete knowledge about the Vedas and the shastras, my life is fulfilled,” the scholar said to Ravidas. “Since you don’t know a thing of this, half your life is already as good as wasted!”

Ravidas didn’t reply and continued rowing his boat. The river had a lot of water. Suddenly, the boat developed a hole and the water started gushing in! Ravidas asked the pundit,

“Sir, can you swim?”

“No!?” the surprised scholar replied.

“Well, I can and since the boat is going to sink now, I would survive. But sir, since you cannot swim, your entire life is now wasted!”

Chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh Ravidas was about to jump out of the boat, when he felt a blinding light in his eyes. A divine hand was invisibly removing the water that was entering the boat. Ravidas instantly understood that this was the play of Shripad Shrivallabh. The boat reached the other bank safely. Both, Ravidas and the pundit went to see Shripad Shrivallabh. Whenever Ravidas greeted him, Shripad Shrivallabh would usually ignore him. That day however, he looked pleased and smiled looking at Ravidas. He however, ignored the pundit.
The pundit, who had come to debate over the Vedas and various subjects with Shripad Shrivallabh, was unable to speak anything.

“You have developed pride about your knowledge,” Shripad Shrivallabh finally said to the scholar. “You have born into a good family and you have grown up to be a big, erudite scholar. Yet, you lost the power to discern what’s good and what’s not. Instead of earning virtues using your knowledge you are busy accumulating sins. You trouble your wife. You cheated a happy and loyal wife of a washerman. Driving a wedge between her and her husband, you made her your mistress. She became desperate and having no other choice, she has surrendered her body to you, but in her mind she always curses you. Since your own wife sees her married life ruined, she too is mentally disturbed. I can see all these things. That is the reason I have called you here. Really speaking you should die today, but I give you three years more to live. Go back and change your ungainly disposition. Else, you are left to your karma! There’s no doubt that you are a learned pundit. Now tell me, shall I give you money commensurate with your knowledge or three years of life? Answer me fast!”
The pundit kept mum. He wished for more life than money but words had deserted him.

“All right, I grant you extended life as per your wish,” finally Shripad Shrivallabh himself started talking. “Your mistress was to become your wife in your next birth but you made her yours in this life itself. The duties attached with one birth are limited to that birth alone. You have violated this rule. So the washerman and his wife would enjoy royal life in the next birth whereas you would be a eunuch and would serve the washerman’s wife as a fruit of your misdeeds in this life. If you do something good in these additional three years, you would never have any problem in getting food. However, if you don’t mend your ways, you would suffer because you won’t get paid appropriately by the washerman couple for your service. This Ravidas has brought you here to me by giving a slip to your certain death so he would get the fruit of all your good deeds. By virtue of that he would serve me, the Lord Dattatreya incarnate! Now, just leave this holy land of mine as quickly as you can!”
The pundit left. Ravidas remained there, serving Shripad Shrivallabh in any which way. He would wash his clothes, sweep and keep clean the ashram etc. When Shripad Shrivallabh went to the river for bath, Ravidas would lay prone on the ground to greet him. Shripad Shrivallabh would accept his devotion gladly. At such times, Ravidas used to be reminded of what his father, Thirumaldas, often told him. Thirumaldas used to say that one, who greets Shripad Shrivallabh earns the good fortune of being greeted by many. Therefore, whenever Shripad Shrivallabh accepted his greeting, Ravidas used to be elated.
Once, Ravidas saw a king cavorting with a beautiful young girl in the river. He secretly wished to enjoy this kind of royal privilege! Later, when Shripad Shrivallabh was leaving for his bath in the river, Ravidas expressed this wish to him.
“All right, you would be born in Vidurnagari in a Muslim family,” Shripad Shrivallabh said. “You would be blessed with an opportunity to glimpse me in my incarnation as Nrusimha Saraswati.”


Blessing Ravidas thus, Shripad Shrivallabh gave Ravidas a strange look and started laughing. Ravidas died there instantly. 

Seeing this strange sight in my mind’s eye I was bewildered. When I regained my conscious, Shripad Shrivallabh looked at me and smiled. What can one say about such numerous, strange acts of Shripad Shrivallabh?

At that time, a number of devotees seeking a glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh gathered there. Some women had come with their ailing husbands. Some parents had come with their daughters with the wish to get good alliances for them. Shripad Shrivallabh gave all of them pieces of turmeric roots as Prasad and the people left happily with it.
Shripad Shrivallabh blesses Vallabhesh with a pot endlessly supplying food

A Brahmin youth from Pithikapur came there. He was covered in dust. His name was Vallabheshwar and he belonged to Kashyap gotra, Apastambh sutra. Shripad Shrivallabh enquired with him about the wellbeing of all his near and dear ones individually. He followed such formalities in spite of the fact that he was omniscient. Many of the visitors had brought food items as the afternoon bhiksha. Shripad Shrivallabh raised his hand and suddenly, out of nowhere, a silver pot full of porridge (payasam) materialized in it. Shripad asked me to distribute the payasam as Prasad to everyone. To my surprise, even as I was distributing the payasam to so many people the pot just wouldn’t get empty! It was full of payasam even after the distribution was over. Then he asked Ravidas to offer all the food items to River Krishna. That way, even the aquatic beings in the river water too, got his Prasad.
Then Shripad Shrivallabh asked Vallabhesh to sit near him. I sat next to Vallabhesh and on my side sat a Kannada Brahmin by the name Subbanna Shastri. At that moment, a poor Brahmin came there and started praying Shripad Shrivallabh for suggesting him a good boy for his daughter.

“Why do you worry, when I’m there?” Shripad Shrivallabh said to the Brahmin. “The fear is only where there is a sin. This Vallabhesh is your son-in-law! Subbanna Shastri would be the presiding Brahmin in your daughter’s marriage. Vallabhesh’s forefathers are upset with him and the curses of one’s ancestors are not good. Only when one performs the Shraaddha and Pindadaan (a ritual) with complete faith and devotion, the ancestors are pleased. Therefore, at the time of the wedding, recite the Garudmantra first and then the mantras related to wedding. Take this piece of turmeric root as a symbol of happy married life of your daughter.
The payasam that you all got today as Prasad, is a rare thing to receive. At Pithikapur, Malladi, Venkatappayya Shreshthi, Narasinh Verma et al used to offer me payasam. I have distributed the same payasam to you. Those, who are under the spell of Brahmarakshasa, Mahapishachcha (ghosts and spirits of the highest order) will be cured by this payasam. Those who are rotting in poverty would get increasingly wealthier after eating this.”

As he said this, suddenly, Shripad Shrivallabh became emotional and tears started rolling down his cheeks. In a choked voice he said, “My attachment with the families of Malladi, Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma is beyond time. I get overwhelmed by their love and devotion. When I was a child, I used to move around freely in their kitchens, hoping to find something to eat. Not just these great men, I exist and roam freely in a child form in the home of anyone, who worships me with love and devotion. The sound of my feet echoes in the hearts of such people forever.
No one should stay over at Kuravpur at night, unless I tell him so. This is because, the Brahmarakshasas, Mahapishachchas desperately cry around here during the nights, asking to be delivered from their states. I swallow them and give them good lives. The beings from higher states of existence, like the Gandharvas, Yakshas and gods, come here with the desire to have a glimpse of me. Also, greatly accomplished souls, yogis and great sages engaged in hundreds of years of penance are desperate be blessed with my glimpse, my words and my physical touch. Now, you all leave this place and go over to the other village across the river. No one should violate my orders.”

Accordingly, we crossed the river and went to the other side. By then, the poor Brahmin and his family had made all the arrangements for their daughter’s wedding. The Brahmin made the bride and the groom sit together for the ceremonies. Subbanna Shastri took the seat of the presiding Brahmin (Brahmasthan). He didn’t know the Garudmantra. He had never heard or seen that kind of mantras being recited in a wedding, to the bride and the groom. However, when he remembered Shripad Shrivallabh closing his eyes and took the seat, to his astonishment the mantras automatically emanated from his mouth! 
After the Garudmantra, he completed the wedding ceremonies. The bride’s father was too poor to offer anything to the guests, so all the friends and relatives that had come for the wedding were upset and castigating the poor Brahmin for not managing the wedding ceremonies properly, they went away. Since Vallabhesh was an orphan, only the bride and groom, the bride’s parents, Subbanna Shastri and I, remained. The wedding ceremonies over, we took the newlyweds with us to Shripad Shrivallabh. Shripad Shrivallabh made everyone happy with his blessings. Then he asked all of us to sit with him and meditate. As I closed my eyes, I saw the entire future of Vallabhesh.

Vallabhesh was a trader of turmeric. He had decided to offer a meal to 1000 Brahmins at Kuravpur, if he earned good profit in the business. By the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh he did get a lot of money in business. However, the plan to feed a meal to the Brahmins kept on getting pushed ahead. Around that time, Shripad Shrivallabh was in Kuravpur, living in an invisible form. His padukas were however in Kuravpur itself. Once, when Vallabhesh was returning to Kuravpur, he met with four pilgrims. They started travelling with Vallabhesh as if they were giving him company. They were thieves. When they saw an opportunity along the way, they beheaded and killed Vallabhesh. At that time Vallabhesh was chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh. Soon, Shripad Shrivallabh came there in the form of an ascetic, wielding a trident. He killed three of the four thieves. The fourth started pleading with him for pardon.
“I’m not a thief,” he said to Shripad Shrivallabh. “I have never ever committed theft in my life. I met these three men as fellow-travelers. I was merely travelling in their company. Please forgive me and protect me.”

The epitome of forgiveness, Shripad Shrivallabh, granted pardon to the man. Then he said to him, “Take this vibhuti (holy ashes) and sprinkle it on the body of Vallabhesh. Then join his head to his body. The man did as he was told and with a divine glance of Shripad Shrivallabh, Vallabhesh came back to life and stood up. By then however, Shripad Shrivallabh had disappeared. The fourth thief told him everything. Vallabhesh felt bad for not getting the glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh but the thief was happy that he got it because of Vallabhesh.
Vallabhesh realized that this was a punishment for his mistake of deferring the fulfillment of his vow to feed 1000 Brahmins even though he could very much afford it now. In fact, now he could afford to feed 4000 Brahmins. So he did just that and fed 4000 Brahmins.

The glorious greatness of Shripad Shrivallabh
After some time, Shripad Shrivallabh asked us to open our eyes. Then he started speaking,
“I do nothing without a reason. The ordained events of the universe are difficult to understand. I am formless and you can see me now! I am beyond the qualities and yet I give you my glimpse in a form that’s having qualities! All these things are beyond comprehension. Even though I am beyond and not bound by Time, you experience me only for some time. This too is a strange thing! I have all the powers under my control. I’m present in every atom and every molecule of this infinite universe. The principle that links an atom with a molecule is me! The creator of a new universe by breaking an atom is me! I’m also the fearsome destroyer of that universe! I’m the one, to push the beings into a web of illusion about what is knowledge and what is not and then enjoy watching the fun. The Principle that has no beginning and no end is me and I protect with my thousand hands, the being that remembers me and calls me from the bottom of the heart! I am the thought behind every ‘self’ in the universe! You must feel astonished that I am all powerful, I am omnipresent and I am omniscient, but since you are experiencing me first hand in my expressed form, there cannot be any doubt or astonishment!”
As the Supreme Being, gurudev Lord Dattatreya Shripad Shrivallabh was speaking this we heard a bell toll somewhere. To our absolute amazement, the bell itself came near the feet of Shripad Shrivallabh and then disappeared!

The motherly regard of Shripad Shrivallabh for women
“The incarnate called Shripad Shrivallabh is the supreme incarnation of the Prasad of instant fruit of one’s karma,” Shripad Shrivallabh started speaking again. “Without chanting my name, no avadhoot can achieve complete fulfillment. The obstacles in the path of his practice of yog do not go away without it. Vallabhesh, listen! Your parents died when you were a young boy. Your four paternal uncles put you into a lot of hardship and by usurping your estate, they rendered you a beggar. I know all this. Their sons too, carry an enmity towards you. I knew that these dead uncles would be reborn as thieves and would kill you to take away your money on your way to Kuravpur. So, when you remembered me, I came there with a trident and killed three of them. The fourth uncle was relatively less culpable therefore I spared him and let him go.”
This narration choked Vallabhesh’s wife with emotions and she started crying.

“O mother,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to her, “I see my mother, the eternally blessed Sumati Maharani, in every woman. I’m forever a child to a mother! Please do not feel bad. Preserve the piece of turmeric root I have given you. You would prosper and be happy always. You too would never lose your husband. My words do not fail.
My first guru, who taught me the Gayatri Mantra, is my father. I would accord immortality to his name. For that reason I would take the word Nrusimha in his name, attach the term Saraswati to it and would take birth again with that name, Nrusimha Saraswati! To make my grandfather Bapannacharya’s looks immortal I would assume his exact look in my incarnation as Nrusimha Saraswati. My grandfather is my second guru. I learned the Vedas from him. The bell that you saw a little while ago belonged to my grandfather. This bell travels across regions and countries to bless the practitioners and devotees according to my will. The bell travels on earth and also travels through it. Shankar Bhatta, when the eighteenth chapter of the Shripad Shrivallabh Charitamrut would reach Shri Pithikapur, this bell too would return to Pithikapur. The number eighteen signifies victory. This bell assumes different shapes and sizes as per my will. Over the period, a large Sansthana (establishment) would come into existence at my birthplace, which is the house of my grandfather. I would send this bell to Pithikapur as a symbol of my love and it will make a sound resembling the chanting of Jai, meaning victory.
  Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 19

Meeting devotee Gurucharan

Vallabheshwar, his wife, Subbanna Shastri and I were chatting, remembering the various incidents and acts of Shripad Shrivallabh. At that moment, a distant brother of Subbanna Shastri came over there. His name was Linganna Shastri. He was a Veda scholar. He said,
“I had gone to Pithikapur, the Paadgaya Kshetra, for making offerings to my forefathers. My grandfather was strictly orthodox. Though he was very rich, he was very stingy. Whenever he was in some dilemma he always interpreted the rules or provisions in a manner most convenient or beneficial to him and then vehemently defended it. For example, in order to satisfy the ancestors, the rules of the religion suggest donating ‘the best one can’. Using this suggestion, my grandfather would always get away with giving a minuscule amount. Also, the term, ‘shraaddha done with faith’ was interpreted by him as doing away with feeding meals to the Brahmins on that occasion, saying he doesn’t believe in such things. The fact was that he was worried that the Brahmins would eat too much food and that would deplete his wealth unnecessarily. Although he had money, he hated to spend it. Then he died. My father’s case wasn’t much different in money matters. After my father’s death I started following the suggestions in the scriptures strictly and performed the shraaddhas in a way I could really afford.
Suddenly, a series of mishaps befell my family. We lost our peace of mind due to pointless conflicts. The otherwise calm and straightforward relatives would suddenly get fiery when they visited us. My wife too, fought with me and went to stay with her parents. One day, when I was sleeping, my son sat on my chest and tried to strangle and kill me. My daughter-in-law treated me with hatred and always teased and taunted me.
“All your contemporaries have died; when are you going to follow them?” she would ask.

My daughter would say, “I must have committed great sins in my previous life; that’s the reason I am born to a beggarly father like you!”

My son-in-law was the worst in his sarcasm. “Since we are not getting good house servants, why don’t you do the job?” he would say some time. “Look after our cattle. If possible, start going to people of the town for food given as shraaddha.” At other times he would say, “We would sleep hungry but keep the food ready for a demonic eater like you. Or why don’t you do it this way: why don’t you cook the food yourself and feast on it first? If anything is left after that, maybe you could give it to us!”

I used be greatly hurt and would find it difficult to bear the pain the words inflicted. My life had become a burden for me. One loves to live only when there’s some pleasure in it! No one in my family loved me or cared about me. I used to feel like committing suicide, but I was worried I might get the life of a ghost if I do that. I was very sure that my heirs would not perform proper final rites when I died.

Once, I finished off tending the cattle and waited in the cattle-pen for my food. My daughter-in-law brought stale, rotten food for me in a plate along with a bowl of the rice gruel. I was so tired because of the hard work; I didn’t have strength enough to even cry looking at the food! I wondered if the people around me were human beings at all! However, I lacked the strength to even think about it. I had no choice but to eat whatever food they gave me.
At that time, an avadhoot came over in the cattle-pen where I was. He looked at me with great compassion. I somehow felt that I knew him since ages. I fell at the avadhoot’s feet and gave way to all my emotions through my eyes. I sobbed uncontrollably. The avadhoot touched my food with his divine hand and to my great astonishment, the rotten food disappeared from the plate and in its place I saw the sweet shira! The avadhoot ate some of it and gave me the remaining. I was greatly satisfied as I ate that shira. I found my body strength returning suddenly.

“Go to the North-East corner and dig the ground there,” the avadhoot told me.

When I dug there, I found two skeletons of dogs. I threw them away. The avadhoot told me to pour the rice gruel in the bowl into that trench and push the earth over it again. I did as he told me.

“I have removed the spell of the pishachchas (spirits) from over you,” the avadhoot said. “The land of your house too, is purified now. The situation would start to change for better now. Everything will be alright. You have been called to Pithikapur. Leave at once. You will get whatever you need along the way. We will meet at Pithikapur again.” 
Saying this, the avadhoot disappeared.

I didn’t tell anyone at home anything and left the house for Pithikapur with just my clothes on. After travelling for quite some time, the afternoon turned to evening. I was passing by a mango tree when, suddenly, the owner of the farm, Narsimhappa called me with great respect and offered me sweet fruits. That took care of my dinner. He requested me to spend the night at his house. I stayed on. 

The next day, after the bath and daily practice of sandhya, I prepared to leave. Narsimhappa gave me a new set of clothes and some money as a gift. I was getting everything I needed without even asking for it or taking any effort for it. This was just what the avadhoot had told me and I was truly amazed! My host then said to me, “Yesterday in the afternoon, an avadhoot came in my dream and told me that a good Brahmin would pass my farm in the evening. He asked me to feed you mangos, play a good host to you and even give you clothes and money. You came and I got the good opportunity to serve you. I feel fulfilled!” He looked really pleased.
I took his leave and left for my onward journey.

As I thought about what the farmer had said to me, I realized that the avadhoot wasn’t some ordinary ascetic. He is very powerful. I was wearing the new clothes and I was walking, chanting the Vedic ruchas (couplets). I felt charged up, as if some power ran through my veins. I was feeling very happy. I also realized that some Vedic pundit was following me. He was chanting the Surya Sukta (song of praise of the Sun god). I too joined him in it.

“This Surya Sukta is very significant,” the pundit said to me. “In the Tretayug, Maharshi Bharadwaj had performed the Savitru Kathak Chayan yagya at Pithikapur. Keeping His word, given at that time, Lord Dattatreya has Himself descended on earth at Pithikapur by the name Shripad Shrivallabh. Vedas are approved by the Lord. Even though the right to read and chant the Vedas has been bestowed upon the Brahmins, everyone from all the classes can study them. The Brahmins worship Lord Shrikrishna and Lord Shrikrishna in turn worships them by washing their feet and sprinkles that water on His own head. If you have been called at Pithikapur, you must be a very lucky man!”
“Who is Shripad Shrivallabh? I want to hear about his glory,” I said.

“Son, the glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh destroys all the sins. He is the incarnation of Lord Dattatreya Himself. Pithikapur is his birthplace.” The pundit said and continued,

“Long time ago, in the previous Yug (eon), there was a married couple by the name Sushila and Vishnudatta. The pious woman Sushila used to get mentally and spiritually so close to Mata Anusuya during her practice that on the Datta Jayanti day (birth day of Lord Dattatreya) she actually felt birth pangs (labor pains) herself! Even Vishnudatta used to be one with Rishi Atri during his own practice. This state of being one with someone else, is unnatural, spiritual and beyond the perceptive power of the mind and intellect. This state is impossible to express or describe in words. It’s divinely mystical!

This same couple has reborn now, as Sumati Maharani and Appalraj Sharma. As a fruit of their great devotion and penance, Shripad Shrivallabh is born to them. They are the Krishna Yajurvedis, of Apastambh Sutra and belong to the Bharadwaj family (gotra). In the earlier Yug, a Vaishya Muni called Labhaad Maharshi took birth as Bhaskaracharya in the lifetime of the incarnation Shri Vasavi Kanyaka. In his current life, he is born as Bapannacharya, the father of Sumati Maharani and grandfather of Shripad Shrivallabh. While in Pithikapur, you can get a glimpse of this great, holy soul as well.
The farmer (Narsimhappa) that played host to you along the way and gave you clothes as well as money, had once eaten food at the house of Subbaramayya Shreshthi, father of Venkatappayya Shreshthi of Pithikapur, in his earlier life. By virtue of eating at a pious man’s house, the farmer is rich in this life and is enjoying all the happiness in the world. Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma of Pithikapur are greatly adored by Shripad Shrivallabh. They too are devoted to Shripad Shrivallabh completely.”
“Sir, I have heard that the bonds of karma are quite complex,” I said to the pundit. “It’s said that even if the holy pot breaks during a yagya, the officiating priest does not acquire any sin and is not affected by this inauspicious event. Can you please explain to me this? Since whatever is avowedly auspicious or inauspicious according to the Vedas doesn’t actually happen, the non believers are questioning the Vedas and the scriptures.”
“Son, the pots used in today’s yagyas do not have lethal substances. One, who officiates a yagya needs to be a great practitioner. Only when the yogic fire in him is awakened, does the energy get created in the holy pot used in yagya. A yagya yields positive fruit and people are benefited only if the officiating priest is powerful enough or a mahayogi. If not, the yagya becomes a mere ritual and therefore, doesn’t yield the fruit as suggested in the Vedas. The money that is paid to the Brahmins conducting the yagya as remuneration (dakshina) is always like, Rs. 16, Rs. 116, Rs. 1116 and so on. There is a secret behind these numbers as well.

The gotra or the family name is related to the father. This rule won’t change till this universe exists. The sapinda (offering of the funeral cake or ball of rice etc to one’s dead fore parents) is related to the mother and it runs only till the seventh generation. Thereafter, the relation is considered to come to an end.

There are two fruits of a marriage: son and wealth. In order to gain them, the wife is the fire that is primarily essential. Shripad Shrivallabh, who is beyond the qualities, is obviously beyond the family differences as well. He preaches the separateness or duality of feelings and not of karma. Like Adishankaracharya, Shripad Shrivallabh is absolutely impartial. Brahmins are basically pious and if Adishankaracharya had preached them about Hem (gold), they could have forgotten about their dharma (ordained duty) and would have been mired in the greed for money and riches.

The five elements Earth, Water, Fire, Air and Sky (ether), along with mind, intellect and ego are together called the eight prakritis (elements of nature). If we add heart (Chitta) to this, the number is 9. Number 1 is the symbol of non material kind of nature (as in so and so is good by nature), whereas the numbers 2 to 9 (total 8 numerals) represent the material prakriti or nature. When Shripad Shrivallabh asked for donation of food (bhiksha), he would say, ‘Do Chaupati Dev Laxmi’ instead of ‘Do Chapati Dev Laxmi’ and smiled. His utterance symbolizes the number 2498. There are multiple possible meanings hidden in his symbols and utterances.
In the case of this number 2498, the number 2 represents the all the dualities that exist in the universe. The number 4 is representative of the four types of body: material body, subtle body, causative (rudimentary) body and the super-causative body (Supreme rudiment). The constant or unchangeable number 9 represents the Supreme Principle Constant or the Brahma and the number 8 represents the Original Female power or Mahamaya. Shripad Shrivallabh is a union of half-male and half-female body.”

The glory of Shripad Shrivallabh
The Vedic scholar then introduced himself for the first time.

“My name is Ganpati Shastri. I am a Brahmin residing in Penukond area of Bruhatshilanagari. I came to Vayaspur (Kakinada) to study the Vedas. I was doing my study and serving my guru there. My guru had a farmland near his house. He also had a great cattle-stock. I used to take the cows to the fields for grazing. Once, a 10-year old boy came to that field in the attire of a cowherd. That boy was glowing with a divine radiance. He was wearing the sacred thread, so I understood that the boy was from a Brahmin family. However, I asked him about it for confirmation.

“I’m Me!” the boy replied. “All the elements are contained in Me. I’m the mainstay of everything. You are not wrong in taking me to be Brahmin, seeing the signs of Brahmins in me. However, that’s not the entire truth. You wouldn’t have been wrong even if you had taken me to be a Kshatriya by seeing those kinds of signs in me. However, that’s not the entire truth. If you had taken me to be a Vaishya that wouldn’t have been wrong either, but that’s not the entire truth.  If you had taken me to be a Shudra that too wouldn’t have been wrong, but that’s not the entire truth. Seeing the signs of a chandaal in me, if you had thought me to be a chandaal, you wouldn’t have been wrong. But again, that’s not the entire truth. I’m beyond all of these and I am the support of all of them as well. My supreme principle is love. Of course, my principle of love is beyond that in the beings of this universe. If you take me to be a male, I act like a female. If you take me to be a female, I act like a male. If you think of me as the Ardhanarishwar or the combination of half male and half female, I prove my divine form, which is beyond the perceptive ability of the mind, speech and intellect, even before I express the male and female forms in Me. Now tell me, how would you understand such an extraordinary existence as Me?”

At first, I thought what the child said is like the blabbering of a demented person. Reading my mind, the child said,


“I was just talking to Shanaishwar (Saturn god). He asked me to watch how he tortures you (Ganpati Shastri) by entangling you in a strange web of things. I said to him, I’m going to drink the entire fruit of all your karma in the form of milk and therefore, he won’t be able to put you in any entanglement whatsoever and torture you.”


Hearing this, I was petrified. I was experiencing an evil spell as per my birth chart. I wasn’t in a proper frame of mind to say anything. Then the boy cowherd went and stood near a cow.

“Gayatri,” he said to the cow, “I’m hungry. Can you please give me some milk?”


The cow immediately nodded in response and streams of milk started oozing from her udder! The boy filled his stomach with the milk. The astounding thing was that the cow in question was supposed to have gone dry! I found the whole thing quite astonishing! Contented, the boy went and sat down under a mango tree. Now, he also had a 10-year old girl companion with him. She was dressed like a farmer girl and the two were playing and chatting with each other. It was a great sight to watch! I was mesmerized seeing them!

At that time, Venkatappayya Shreshthi came there in his horse-buggy. There was another 10-year old, divinely glowing boy with him! I later learned that the boy with Shreshthi was Shripad Shrivallabh. It was Venkatappayya Shreshthi, who had donated the farmland to my guru in the memory of his (Shreshthi) father. Shreshthi had a vast farmland abutting that of my guru and he used to come to Vayaspur from Pithikapur, to oversee it once in a while. When Venkatappayya Shreshthi saw the boy cowherd and his companion girl, he was astonished, for the boy looked very similar to Shripad Shrivallabh!


Shripad Shrivallabh then said to Shreshthi, “Grandfather, why do you look so surprised?”  

“I don’t understand this theology thing,” Shreshthi replied.  


“But where is theology in this?” Shripad Shrivallabh asked. “They say, even Lord Shrikrishna was surprised to see His own infinite power of creating illusions. This universe is full of nine rasas or emotions. To create an imaginary universe, is also an act of the universe. What you see there, under the mango tree are two. Here it’s only one; Me. Now tell me, what is true, duality or unity? Am I one or am I two?”


Venkatappayya Shreshthi suspected that the cowherd boy and the girl may be an illusion created by Shripad Shrivallabh himself!


“Why the doubt, grandfather?” Shripad Shrivallabh asked him. “My powers and I would keep coming to your land invisibly as long as your descendents don’t forget me! The practitioners would certainly hear my footsteps in your house. Goddess Anagha along with her husband Lord Dattatreya and the avadhoot Shripad Shrivallabh that lets people see his Ardhanarishwar form are right here in front of you. There’s no room for a doubt here. When I first gave my glimpse to mother Sumati, I had told her not to try to get me married; else I would leave the house. You are a great man, grandfather! You have enslaved me with your pure devotion. That is the reason I have showed you the glimpse of Goddess Anagha along with her husband Lord Dattatreya in person!

“I do not do anything without a reason. It’s me, who decides the karma, its fruit and the place and time for it. To enlighten the ignorant through my acts and behavior is a part of my work in this incarnation.”


Saying this, Shripad Shrivallabh went to the mango tree. Right before our eyes, the cowherd boy and the girl, dissolved into him! At that moment, a greatly miraculous thing happened. A raw mango appeared on the tree in spite of the fact that it wasn’t the mango season! It was the only fruit on that tree. Shripad Shrivallabh plucked the fruit and with his divine touch, the raw mango ripened there and then! Like an elder feeding a child, Shripad Shrivallabh fed that mango to Shreshthi. Tears rolled in a continuous stream down Shreshthi’s cheeks, while eating the fruit.


The motherly love of Shripad Shrivallabh is greater than that of thousands of mothers put together. The compassion and love that his eyes shower on the object of their sight, makes him look like the personification of the three female powers, Goddess Anagha Herself! In the end, the kernel of the mango fruit stood before Shripad Shrivallabh, as if it was waiting for his instructions. As soon as he gestured towards it, the kernel flew up in the sky and disappeared.

“Some people inanely argue over the question, whether the seed comes first or fruit?” Shripad Shrivallabh said. “What comes before either is the Lord! He is the one, who produces trees from the seeds and seeds from the trees, with His will. Not even the Seven Great Sages can know or understand His unfailing will.
A living being is nothing but a manifestation of the Lord with faults and conversely, a faultless being is the Lord. When a being becomes one with the Lord, it becomes like a roasted seed; nothing can change its state thereafter. If the Supreme Being wills to bring the being back into the universe (the cycle of birth-life-death), nothing can stop Him from doing it. If a being merged into the Supreme Being comes back to the universe, he or she leads a life of doing the work of gods. After their prescribed work is done, they return to their state of being one with the Lord. Some beings prefer to stay close to the Lord and continue to enjoy the supremely blissful state. They too, live doing the work of gods. Some of the beings prefer being separate from the Lord and they are reborn into their previous state through doing the work of gods. In this way, based on the wish of the being, the Lord gives them a state of specific duality, unity and complete duality respectively, as His Prasad. Being ignorant about his, people keep arguing about the greatness of any of these three states of being. The birth and death cycle is applicable to everything. Brahma, Vishnu and Rudra (Shiva), exist in their own Timeless existence in the form of an unexpressed happiness. Based on the Great Will, they keep assuming an expression and cause the birth, life and death of the universe in the cosmos.

According to the kind of upbringing and culturing they are subject to and the special abilities they possess, all the living beings are given a part of the responsibility of maintaining or sustaining the universe. Since there are infinite numbers of cosmoses, the gods or deities that take care of and sustain them are also infinite. Likewise, the evil powers that obstruct these deities in their work are also infinite in number.
Whether it is the Allah of the Muslims or Jehovah of the Christians, the rudimentary life force residing in them is the one, from which someone like Jesus Christ emanates and spreads love, respect and compassion in the world.
The power that glows in its own glory, as described in the principles of all the religions and sects, is Me! The power that is perceived in their respective principles, in their respective ways and in their respective situations, is none other than Me! I am the One and All, I am the achievable and unachievable and I am the one without or beyond any specific destiny.
The One, who glows bright and resides in all deities and gods, is Me! The One, who receives and accepts the worship in different forms of those gods and goddesses, is Me! I am the One, who graces every one and every thing! As soon as the Kaliyug comes to an end, the eternal religion is going to be revived through Me. Any practitioner can achieve me (my grace) by external or internal yog practice. Whether the practitioner is introvert or extrovert, he is never out of my sight. I am the One, who talks lovingly to the practitioners! Even the Vedas say that true knowledge is infinite Brahma. That ultimate, truthful knowledge of Brahma is Me! The One, who makes a non believer think that there’s no God, is Me and the One, who makes a believer think that there is God, is also Me! I am all the gurus! I am the One, who glows in own glory in all the stages of practice, like Satyalok, Satyanaam, Golok, Mahashunya etc. Whoever worships me with pure devotion and surrenders completely, leaving everything to me, is looked after by me forever. I am Shripad Shrivallabh! Grandfather, the son of Atri and Anusuya in a very ancient time, is Shripad Shrivallabh of today! I have come to earth and born in Pithikapur to fulfill my promise, made to Maharshi Bharadwaj.”
Happiness was flowing out of Venkatappayya Shreshthi’s eyes in the form of tears. He quickly hugged Shripad Shrivallabh and was instantly lost in a trance. When he came to, he said, “My son, my prince, I request you just one thing: just continue your grace on my future generations, our family and indeed on the entire clan of the Arya Vaishyas forever!”

“Tathastu (It will be!),” said Shripad Shrivallabh. “The Brahmins are entitled to ask only one boon. The Kshatriyas can ask for two, the Vaishyas three and the Shudras can ask for four boons. I promise you in the witness of all the 33 crore gods that the three boons you just asked, would be fulfilled! At the house of my grandfather, Bapannacharya, that is my birthplace, there would be a Shripad Shrivallabh Sansthana established. I would have it made through the 33rd descendents of you, Bapannacharya and Narasinh Verma. I hereby order the Originator of your lineage, Maharshi Markandeya that every Thursday in the afternoon, he would accept a part of offering made to me. He may come in any form to do that. My grace would continue on all the Arya Vaishyas as per your wish. In fact, I hereby give my blessing that the Arya Vaishyas may get the right to rule the realm. In future, an Arya Vaishya would rule India. As per the Nadi astrology, he would come to Pithikapur and seek my grace. Also, many devotees from Nepal would also visit Pithikapur to have my glimpse.
“The bell that belongs to me would travel many places, change into many forms and ultimately, would go under the ground where my idol would be installed. A sign that the bell has reached its destination would be that you would find thousands of earthen pots when you dig that place. It would need a great amount of good deeds in order to give monetary contribution for the work of establishing my Sansthana. People from the Arya Vaishya clan can contribute money for the Sansthana.

“The doubters, ignorant and those who have developed pride for their knowledge always ask for evidences and proofs for everything. If my life story is read and re-read, all one’s wishes would be fulfilled. If one participates in any good work undertaken by the Sansthana at Pithikapur, all the obstacles in his life would go away. I was born when star Chitra was ascendant. If someone worships me with complete faith in me during the period of influence of this star, all his owing would be repaid. The girls would get good husbands. The evil spells of the spirits and ghosts of all kinds would be dispelled. On the full-moon day of the month of Shravan, Shri Vasavi Kanyaka ties rakhi on my wrist. On that auspicious day, those present at Shri Pithikapur would accrue great amount of virtues to their names. I would personally oversee Chitragupta making such entries in his account book of good and bad deeds. My life story and my acts are self-evident. One cannot give any proof of the sun glowing in the sky except showing it! No one else can emulate the acts of Shripad Shrivallabh!”
The next day, Vallabhesh, his wife, Subbanna Shastri, Linganna Shastri and I went to Kuravpur to see Shripad Shrivallabh. He gave us his blessings and smiling, he said, “What a great discussion you all had! There is still a lot of time for the Shripad Shrivallabh Sansthana to come into reality. I don’t know how I would repay the debt of Malladi Bapannacharya, Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma ever!”

Saying this, Shripad Shrivallabh went into a maun!

  Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 20
Story of Vishwavadhani 
Description of the divinely glorious form of Shripad Shrivallabh
I came to Kuravpur to see Shripad Shrivallabh early in the morning. Shripad Shrivallabh was glowing brilliantly in his divine glory. His radiant eyes were aglow with the brightness of knowledge. At the same time, his eyes were radiating extreme peace, love and compassion. Those in his vicinity were privileged to receive this peace, love and compassion without taking any effort. Seeing the form and quality-less Supreme Being in a material form, I was overwhelmed with joy!
What can one say about the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh! He came to me himself and gestured to me that I should touch his feet and seek his blessings. Vibrations of an out-of-this-world kind of love and peace emanated from his divine hands and passed through me, touching my mind and my heart. I felt like I was in some different world altogether! My body felt light as a feather.

I clearly saw some black energy emanating from my body. Soon, it took a shape exactly like mine.

Shripad Shrivallabh smiled and asked, “Do you recognize this black figure that has emanated from your body?”

“My Lord, this figure sure looks like me, but I do not know who it is and how did it emerge out of my body!” I replied. 

“Son,” Shripad Shrivallabh replied, “This is the body of your sins. Now that it has got out of your body, only the virtuous part of you is remaining inside you. Every human body consists of a sinful body and a virtuous body. Being free from both of them is salvation. When a person is born a Brahmin, he should remain loyal to his dharma (duty) as a Brahmin and thereby, burn his sinful part as well as emancipate others with the power of his virtuosity. A Brahmin should lead a pious life. He should do the karma prescribed for him by the Vedas and scriptures and earn only enough to sustain life. Of course, the money he would earn is also tainted by the sins of the giver, so the Brahmin should burn that sin by the fire of his penance. Only a Brahmin leading such a life is eligible to be called Brahmin. If not, he is merely a Brahmin by birth. He cannot become a Brahmin having the knowledge of the Brahma (ultimate knowledge). My grandfather Bapannacharya and my father Appalraj Sharma are true Brahmins. My grandmother Rajamamba and mother Sumati Devi Maharani are the purest or pure. Just remembering them rids one from one’s enormous sins.”

 Saying this, Shripad Shrivallabh went into a maun. After some time, he touched the centre between his eyebrows and then spread his right palm in front of me. A bright, divine light appeared in his palm. After it, the substances required for a yagya came out of it. After that, sweet fruits, gold, silver, nine kinds of gems and finally the holy fire emanated from his palm, in that order. The black figure embodying my sins started yelling manically when it saw the holy fire. Through his eyes, Shripad Shrivallabh gestured to the figure to jump into the holy fire. It followed the order, albeit reluctantly. I felt like my own body was burning.
“Swami, I am burning! Save me! Protect me!” I yelled.

A vibration emerged from the divine eyes of Shripad Shrivallabh and advanced towards me. As soon as it touched me, my burning sensation stopped. I started feeling a soothing cold. As the sinful part of me burned in the holy fire, energy started flowing through my veins like an electric current. My kundalini awakened. My heart stopped beating and I went into a Samadhi state.
Thursday afternoon! Shripad Shrivallabh was through with his bath and sat down to receive the devotees. He touched the bhiksha offered by the devotees with his divine hand and sprinkled holy water from his kamandalu on them. Then he kept small portions of the food in the eight directions as sacrificial offering. Then he asked everyone to start eating the food. In a voice as sweet as a thousand cuckoos crooning, he called me near him. He closed his eyes for a moment and then, opening them he looked at me patronizingly. Suddenly, a silver bowl containing sweet halwa appeared in his hand. Shripad Shrivallabh was very fond of this North Indian delicacy.
“Shankar Bhatta,” he said to me, “My devotees bind me with their devotion. I get bound by pure devotion. Venkat Subbamamba, the wife of Venkatappayya Shreshthi used to make this delicacy for me every day. As a vow, she would eat her meal only after I ate this halwa made by her. Her granddaughter Laxmivasavi used to tie a rakhi on my wrist. One day, she said to me, “The astrologer tells me that my husband is going to die soon. In deference to this rakhi, please bless me that I wouldn’t die a widow.”

I had no choice but to fulfill her wish.

“Chiranjivi Laxmi Vasavi, Akhand Saubhagyavati Bhava!” I said blessing her and granting her wish. Then I also gifted her flowers, bangles and vermilion, the symbols of a woman’s married life, as Prasad.
This halwa here in this silver bowl is the one which grandma has made. Even greatest of sins accumulated over several births gets destroyed by eating this sweet Prasad. When my devotees offer me food, I accept it through subtle rays. Since the Prasad offered by Venkatappayya Shreshthi is higher in status or Mahaprasad, I accept it in my material form and openly. Here, have some of this.”
I ate that Prasad. How do I describe the sweetness of it! It was simply indescribable! After I ate some of it, Shripad Shrivallabh tossed a portion of it in the air. It went into the space. Then he dropped some on the earth, which the Mother Earth accepted by splitting open and closed the gap again. The other devotees were secretly wishing to be able to partake it as well. Shripad Shrivallabh never disappoints anyone, so he distributed the divine Prasad to everyone. To our utter dismay, despite distributing the Prasad freely like this, the bowl was still full of it! It was an akshaypatra (a pot that never empties). At that moment, a devotee from Padmashali family came over there. His name was Gurucharan. Shripad Shrivallabh gave him the Prasad as well and then consigned the bowl to the River Krishna.

Then he said, “People belonging to the Padmashali Markandeya gotra started eating non-vegetarian food for some reason. Nothing happens without a reason in my vicinity. Gurucharan, you are leading a pious life by offering me food, saying ‘Shrigurucharan Sarvada Sharanam Sharanam’. Therefore you were able to eat the Mahaprasad by the hands of Shriguru Himself. Please explain the principle that is guru, which is known to you, to this Shankar Bhatta.”

Then he said, “In the afternoons, I travel around mentally by remaining in a yognidra (yogic trance). No one should come to see me for some time now. I do not want to be disturbed when I am taking rest.”

My meeting with devotee Gurucharan was certainly the Shri Guru’s (Lord Dattatreya) will! Shri Gurucharan was a perfect yog practitioner. I requested him to fulfill my life by explaining to me the principle that is Shripad Shrivallabh.
He began.

“The quality and formless principle, which causes the birth, life and death of the infinite cosmoses assumed a form with qualities in an ancient age as Lord Dattatreya. The same principle has descended on the earth today, as Shripad Shrivallabh. This incarnation of the Lord is the final destination of all the paths of Yog. The divine principle that yogis and maharshis have been seeking to glimpse through their various means and practices since the beginning of the universe, is the divine, godly form of Shripad Shrivallabh. 

In the ancient times, the maharshis possessed many divine powers. Maharshi Vashishtha used to perform yagyas with havya (clarified butter or ghee and rice etc). Only those who know the secrets of mantras have the capability to understand the secrets of such karma. Shripad Shrivallabh of course, is omnipotent so there is always a difference between the ways of the mere mortals and Shripad Shrivallabh. Among all the powers, the power of love is the greatest. It is infinite. The yogic status of Bapannacharya, Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma was unique. The three had a great, affectionate devotion to Shripad Shrivallabh. They can insist on completing any work successfully by the power of their love and Shripad Shrivallabh has to comply with their request. Shripad Shrivallabh used to see his mother in every woman. If someone worships the child form of Shripad Shrivallabh with an affectionate devotion, he is present in their house subtly in that form. This is nothing but the Great Illusion. The quality and formless Supreme Being that the yogis and the maharshis describe, HImself lives in Pithikapur as a child and demonstrating His divine play. This is a subject, which is beyond logic in its ordinary sense. One can reach the Supreme Being through learning Vedas and scriptures, through practicing yog and through the path of knowledge. He can also be validated experientially. However, some times, the Supreme Being can also be experienced through a way, which cannot be explained scripturally. The Supreme Being is independent and omniscient. The play of Shripad Shrivallabh is also beyond, logic and precedent.”
“Please tell me how you got to see Shripad Shrivallabh for the first time,” I requested Shri Gurucharan.
 “O great Brahmin, you are truly blessed!” Gurucharan said. “How lucky I am! I’m getting an opportunity to talk about Shripad Shrivallabh in His presence! This must be the holy fruit of my virtues, accumulated over my previous births! You indeed enjoy his grace as he is constantly watching you with his divinely compassionate eyes.” 
After this, he started narrating the story of his first glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh.

“I was born in a devout family. Lord Dattatreya is our family idol, so I used to worship Him ever since I was a child. Whenever I prayed to Him to get over the financial difficulties of my family, the problems would actually increase! Some people said to me that perhaps Lord Dattatreya doesn’t favor me. They suggested to me that maybe my family idol was not Lord Dattatreya but some other deity and asked me to find out about that and then worship that other deity instead.
I then started thinking about which other god or goddess it would be, which would solve our financial problems. One day, I had a dream. In it I saw a fearsome butcher. He used to maintain a stock of goats and took care of it very lovingly. However, he also used to kill them with his knife everyday. I was petrified looking at his knife.

“I am Lord Dattatreya!” the butcher suddenly said to me. “Whichever deity you worship, it would ultimately reach Me because they all are my different forms. Changing the name or look doesn’t change the essential principle, which is Me. I won’t abandon you for you are my shadow. How can one abandon one’s shadow? The Great Will behind all the godly wills and all the human wills is Me! The Brahma state, from which all the incarnations of the gods emanate, is Me! A devotee of Lord Dattatreya should be like a lion cub, not afraid of anything. A cub isn’t scared of the lion (Me)! It should live merrily and freely, making its mother happy. I am sure going to kill you with this knife. No one can escape from Me. Tell me who is your protector in all the three worlds?”
At this point I was too scared to do anything else and I started yelling. That ended my dream and even woke my family up. They started asking me the reason of my fright. I told them about my dream.

I do not know what sins from which of my earlier births was behind it, but my family continued to suffer financial woes. In fact, our difficulties were increasing! I felt like committing suicide.

One day, a devotee of Lord Vishnu (Haridas) came to our house chanting the name of Lord Vishnu. He was carrying a pot of rice on his head. If one doesn’t put some rice grains in the pot of such a devotee, it’s considered inauspicious, so I started looking for some grains in my house. I could manage a palm full of broken rice grain, so I took them and put them into the pot of the devotee. 
Haridas accepted them and said to me, “Yesterday, a butcher killed a devotee by the name Gurucharan! The strange thing is that the atman of this Gurucharan is waiting near this Audumbar tree. Lord Dattatreya Himself resides in the roots of the Audumbar tree. This is no ordinary tree. There is a holy place called Shri Pithikapur in the Godavari region. Self evident Lord Dattatreya is currently staying in that town as the divine bodied Shripad Shrivallabh. If you take a sapling from the Audumbar tree at the house of Bapannacharya, the grandfather of Shripad Shrivallabh and plant it near your house, all your problems would go away.”
I was befuddled hearing this.

“Sir, I am Gurucharan,” I said to the Haridas. “I’m not dead. I am a devotee of Lord Dattatreya. I saw this butcher in my dream and he has said that he would kill me!”

I had heard that if some person is known to be dead but his body is not found, pieces of wood of the Audumbar tree are gathered and considering them to represent the dead body the final rites are performed on them. However, I had never heard or seen the life of a person being attracted into the Audumbar tree and at the same time, keeping the man alive.
The Audumbar tree

“What you say is true, I agree!” the devotee standing in the front yard of my house laughed loudly and said. “Only Adiguru Lord Dattatreya knows the essence of this universe. Not even the Seven Great Sages can predict what the Lord Dattatreya might do in the next moment. Compared to them, who are you and who am I to try and understand His play? Human beings consider only physical death as the end.
“If a disciple is destined to die and if that is to be averted, the Sadguru takes on and goes through the immense mental angst, insult and unbearable hardship himself, on behalf of the disciple. Lord Dattatreya however, attracts the life force of His devotee into an Audumbar tree and with the help of the life force that emanates from that tree, He protects the life of the devotee. The concerned devotee, ignorant as he is, feels he is alive, whereas the life that sustains him at that moment is the one which emanates from the Audumbar. Once the exact time of the fated death passes, the life force from the Audumbar settles in the body of the devotee and he lives on. An Audumbar can generate any amount of life force as it is self-sustained in the tree because Lord Dattatreya Himself lives in the roots of the tree in a subtle and dormant state.”

Whatever Haridas was saying, was quite unbelievable! Then he went away just as suddenly as he had come. Thereafter I started taking care of the Audumbar tree with more love and devotion. A few days passed off fairly well. A distant brother of mine was in the business of trading in silk cloth. Over the period he had grown old. Since he had no children, he came to stay with us. He was very fond of me. He gave me some money and advised me to take up the trading of silk cloth. This brother of mine also worshipped Lord Dattatreya with great devotion and circled around the Audumbar tree equally devoutly. Whenever we had some problem in our family, we used to tell it to the Audumbar. Our prayer to Lord Dattatreya would then reach Him and the problems would get solved immediately. The Audumbar thus became the mediator between us and Lord Dattatreya. The devotees of Lord Dattatreya only have to take good care of the tree, that’s all it asks. If one has this tree at home, he can rest assured that Lord Dattatreya Himself is residing in his house. You can never tell enough of the glory of this holy tree Audumbar.

Thorny tree born out of the fruits of sins

 As I was travelling for my business purpose, one day I luckily found myself at Pithikapur. I went to see Bapannacharya. At that time Shripad Shrivallabh was with him in the backyard of the house. There was a thorny tree in that yard and Shripad Shrivallabh used to take great care of that tree and used to water it lovingly. 
“My dear,” Bapannacharya said to Shripad Shrivallabh, “you are looking after this tree as if it’s a valuable tree like Somlata or Sanjeevan. Why is that? This is a thorny tree and it would grow anyway, even if you do not care so much about it!”

“Grandfather,” Shripad Shrivallabh replied, “This tree is Vishwavadhani of the previous life. He used to stay opposite to our house. Remember how he used to abuse us? When I appeared as an avadhoot and gave my glimpse to mother Sumati, it was this same Vishwavadhani, who had said, ‘Hah! Look what these people say: Lord Dattatreya Himself is taking birth as Bapannacharya’s grandson! Isn’t it weird? Isn’t it an insult to the Lord?’
“Also, on festive occasions, our family used to go to Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma for lunch. That included my father, mother, brother, sisters Shri Vidyadhari, Radha and Surekha and I. Vishwavadhani had argued so much in the meeting of the Brahmins over this. He had said, ‘The Malladi and Dhandikot people are a disgrace to the religion and are evil. They should be excommunicated. Also, what is the proof that Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Dattatreya Himself? Is there anything in the scriptures and Vedas to support this claim?’
“He was thus given to a lot of logical and illogical arguments. Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma used to invite Sumati Maharani to their respective houses for food, like she was their own daughter and used to gift her clothes and jewellery with great respect. They used to feel that this act of theirs actually fulfilled them and their life. However, this man Vishwavadhani used to speak against them and used to berate them. After his death, since the funereal rites were not performed appropriately and since he had spent his life hurting others by his words, he got the birth of a thorny tree. Yet, I offer water to grandfather Vishwavadhani because I feel pity for him.”

After some time Shripad Shrivallabh came to the front yard. When I saw his divinely beautiful and innocent figure, my heart leapt up and tears of immense happiness started rolling down my cheeks. I touched his feet. He patted on my back and making me stand up he said, “Son, come on, get up! You died, then were reborn and now you have come to me, haven’t you?”

When Bapannacharya learned that I am a trader of silk cloth, he asked me if I had some high quality silk cloth for his grandson. I immediately pulled out some and showed him.
Shripad Shrivallabh said, “Gurucharan, come with me I will show you an extraordinary incident.”

He took me to the backyard. Bapannacharya also came with us. Shripad Shrivallabh took me near the thorny tree and addressing it he said, “Grandfather Vishwanna, your sons performed your last rites without much interest and faith in them. Also, you insulted and abused great souls like Bapannacharya for no reason. That is the reason you have got this lowly life. This young man, Gurucharan was your son in the previous birth. I would get a proper Shraaddha done for you through him. Is this acceptable to you?”
And then we saw something which was truly extraordinary! The cloudy spirit in that thorny tree clearly spoke and said, “If that happens, this Vishwavadhani would be the luckiest person on this earth!”

Then Shripad Shrivallabh asked me to pull out that tree from the ground along with its roots. He asked me to take a piece of wood from a peepal tree and another from an Audumbar tree, and ignite a fire rubbing them against each other. He told me to take a bath and then apply the vibhuti to my body.

“People think that Lord Shiva daubs His body in the ashes from the crematorium,” Shripad Shrivallabh said, “that’s true, however, He only used the ashes of great men, accomplished men, yogis and devotees. At other times, He remains engulfed in His own aura.”

If we accidentally or inadvertently kill an animal like a snake, cow or a monkey etc, we must make it a point to perform last rites on them. We must cremate them with all dedication and then donate food to the hungry. There are no rituals involving chanting of mantras etc in this case. Those animals meet their death at our hands in some connection of some past life. However, if we cremate them with all sincerity the sin attached to the inadvertent act gets destroyed and those beings move on to better lives.
In ancient times, once there was a great famine on earth. This was in the life time of Rishi Gautam. People were desperately seeking food to eat. You get milk, curd, butter etc in good quantity only if the cattle are in good shape and health. Without these items, no yagya or other holy rituals are possible. This results in breaking the cycle of universe, created by the Supreme Being, in which humans perform yagyas and the gods that are fulfilled due to them, bestow the humans with abundant food and water. This in turn clouds the religion and religious behavior. In such a situation the humans find it very difficult to live. 

Rishi Gautam used to create a palm full of food grains using his enormous yogic power and sowing that in the earth he used to grow more of them in order to feed people. This act added to the stock of virtues in Rishi Gautam’s name. To put a spoke in it, someone once left a dying cow in the crop grown by the rishi. Busy in performing a yagya at the time, Rishi Gautam threw a blade of holy grass (darbha) at the cow. The cow died immediately. One cannot negate the sin of killing a cow unless one takes a dip in the Godavari River. The river didn’t exist in those times on earth. Rishi Gautam then used his power of great penance and brought Godavari to earth. Such things happen for such special reasons. We must remain indebted to Rishi Gautam for bringing Godavari to earth. His wife Ahilya was a very loyal and pure wife.
Over the period, this Vishwavadhani was born in the gotra of Rishi Gautam. That’s the only thing that’s common between them. Later, in the Tretayug, when Maharshi Bharadwaj performed the Savitru Kathak Chayan yagya in Pithikapur, Rishi Gautam also took part in that yagya. This small connection led to Vishwavadhani’s lucky birth in Pithikapur and he was blessed with my rarest of rare glimpse. Only Lord Dattatreya can offer salvage to a being from anywhere, even in water. Since the time has come to inform people about this, the extraordinary incident involving Vishwavadhani has taken place today! You all are a witness to it. Unless you have some connection, not even an ordinary dog would come near you.
Help anyone who comes to you asking for it. If, for some reason you cannot, explain to him your inability humbly. Never ever be cruel to anyone. If you do, I too would be cruel to you.”

I was listening to Shripad Shrivallabh intently and was lost in it. Tears were rolling out from Bapannacharya’s eyes. Shripad Shrivallabh then wiped his grandfather’s eyes with his tiny hands.

“Grandfather, you constantly think of me. Your life is truly blessed! I would take your exact look when I’m born as Nrusimha Saraswati.” Saying this Shripad Shrivallabh placed his hand on that of Bapannacharya.
“Shripad Shrivallabha, I have a doubt lingering in my mind since long. Can I please ask it now?” Bapannacharya said.

Shripad Shrivallabh laughed and said, “How come someone like you has a doubt? And I’m a mere 10-year old! How can I answer it? Anyway, ask. I’ll try to put it to rest.”

“Lords Brahma, Vishnu and Maheshwar are the gods of Creation, Protection and Destruction of this universe, aren’t they?” asked Bapannacharya.

“Yes.”

“These three gods were created by the Original Supreme Power, aren’t they?”

“Yes.”

“Then who are you?”

Shripad Shrivallabh is the original form of all the gods

Shripad Shrivallabh was quite amused by the questions his grandfather asked.
“Grandfather, didn’t you just see for yourself how I gave salvation to the thorny tree? In which scripture would you find any justification or support for this kind of act? Of course, we don’t need to discuss this matter.

I exist in every yogic state and I’m bound to come across yogis in each of those states. The universe itself isn’t an illusion, the concept of universe as we know, is an illusion. There’s only one life force in this entire universe and it can be experienced in many states of being. It exists as an effect of some cause in many states, the sequence of which is based on time. In fact, we can discern the development or evolution of the states of being only because we have the knowledge of time. Planetary system of the sun, moon etc gives us the sense of time. Maharshi Atri had the entire knowledge of all the three tenses, past, present and future and he could exist in all of them simultaneously. Mata Anusuya experiencing the principle called Anusuya of this universe is a very pious woman. The subtle and material-bodied entity that causes the birth, life and death of this universe is Me! I experience past, present and future at the same time and therefore I’m always in the present. Since the three supreme gods (The Supreme Trio - Brahma, Vishnu and Mahesh) and therefore their three powers (Creation, Protection and Destruction) are contained in Me, my being present in all tenses at the same time should not be a cause of surprise. It is absolutely true that the Supreme trio and the Three Female Powers existed in the Original Power or the first stirring of breath, before the birth of the universe. However, the Original Power and I are same. This is a very subtle point. It was my Great Will that the entire universe should emanate from the womb of a mother and therefore the Original Power, which is female, assumed an expression. But the one to teach her how the construct of the universe should be, was Me. So, from my Great Will the Original Power got expressed and from her the Supreme Trio and the Three Female Powers got expressed. The Great Will is nothing but the Param Guru. This is a very profound subject. Any will imagined by the Param Guru comes true immediately. In fact, the birth of the will and its fulfillment happen together.
The highest power that can take over all the powers is Me. In this universe, the relations between mother and son, father and son, and husband and wife are imperative. The gods and goddesses got their expression to prove these pious relationships to be ideal. While a life is the power within an illusion, I am the supreme power beyond the illusion. One can access the illusory power and the supreme power through practice of yog. When worshipping the Original (Female) Power and Lord Dattatreya, one must remember that the Supreme Trio and the Three Female Powers are included in them. Only such knowledgeable persons, who have the large amount of power of practice, can understand these inter-relations of the gods and the principle behind them. Worship of Shripad Shrivallabh ensures deliverance from all sins.
It is pointless to teach the grammar of Sanskrit to animals. An animal needs to free itself from that life, take birth as a human and then learn it from an able guru. Since I have intrinsic relations with all the beings, I take up its evil conditioning and imperfections. Then I burn them down through regular bath and Sandhya ritual, helping the beings evolve into higher states.

Actually, I do not need to do any worship or pooja etc but I still worship my family idol, the self evident Kalagnishaman Dattatreya everyday, just to rid my devotees of all their imperfections and evil conditioning. The positive fruits that I get from my daily worship, I give to the devotees. Since no fruit can be given without doing karma, I do greatly virtuous things like penance etc through this body. Since I am the infinite life force, the fruit of my karma is always positive. I distribute these fruits according to the worthiness of each devotee. I am the guru, which has no birth and no death. Like children, who have the right to enjoy the estate and wealth created by their parents, the disciples are the heirs to the penance and powers of the guru.

No end to my incarnation

 Being Lord Dattatreya, I am very easily pleased. The other gods give boons when pleased by the penance of the devotees. Lord Dattatreya, in the form of the Guru however, is pleased by merely remembering Him and removes the obstacles in the path of the devotees seeking grace or boon. I am present in all the gurus. This Guru form of me is extremely compassionate. There’s no end to this Guru form of mine. Whenever my devotees call me, I respond. In fact, I am always waiting for a devotee to call me. If he takes one step forward to come to me, I come forward 100 steps to meet him. I protect my devotees like my children. To free them from their difficulties is my natural disposition.”

Shripad Shrivallabh explained his nature and identity to Bapannacharya thus.

 Then I asked Mahaguru Shripad Shrivallabh, “O Lord, I have heard a lot about Somlata and Somyaag. Kindly tell me all about them.”
“Somlata is nothing but the root of Sanjeevani (a rejuvenating medicinal herb, which brought Laxmana to life again, after he was hit by a missile during the war with Ravana). Do you want to see, how it looks?”

As soon as I said yes, the root appeared in his hand. He gifted it to me. I have it with me still. I have preserved and kept it in my domestic shrine.
“This root is found in places like Kashmir, Manasarovar, place of origin of the River Sindhu (Indus) and Mount Sri Shail, the abode of Lord Mallikarjuna, in the Himalayas and also in the mountain ranges of Sahyadri, Mahendra, Devgiri and Vindhyas (in the Badri Aranya region),” Shripad Shrivallabh continued. “This root is an elixir of life. It cures many diseases, when taken in. When its paste is applied to the body one can fly in the sky. It strengthens muscles and sharpens the eyesight as well as hearing. This is a perfect antidote for fire, water and poison related maladies. One can achieve the eight siddhis or subtle powers (Anima, Mahima, Garima, Ladhima, Prapti, Prakamya, Eashittva and Vashittva) with the help of this root. From the first day after the new moon night of the month (first day of the month) every day one leaf sprouts on the sapling of this tree. Till the full moon night, in all 15 leaves are seen. In the second half of the month (starting the sixteenth day – the first day after full moon night) one leaf falls down every day. If this dried twig is soaked in water and kept in house at night, one can see light emanating from it. Found near Mount Bhimashankar in the Sahyadris, wild beasts guard this herb. The divinely glowing Sanjeevani root is easy to identify on the dark, moonless nights. My dear Gurucharan, such divine trees grow on the earth and the deities and various powers live under their protective cover. Therefore, one needs to take these trees out of the earth tenderly and chant the Vedic mantras while doing so.

There are 24 great medicines in these trees:
	1. Som

2. Mahasom

3. Chandrama

4. Anshuman

5. Manjuvan

6. Rajitprabhu

7. Durva

8. Kaniyan

9. Shwetan

10. Kanakprabh

11. Pratapvan

12. Lalvrutta
	13. Kardir

14. Anshavan

15. Swayamprabh

16. Rudraksha

17. Gayatri

18. Eshtam

19. Pavat

20. Jagat

21. Shaakar

22. Anishtam 

23. Raikta

24. Tripad Gayatri


I took leave of Shripad Shrivallabh and left Pithikapur.
By the time Gurucharan told this entire story to Shankar Bhatta, the mental travel of Mahaguru was complete. He asked us to come in for his glimpse and we went in. We accepted the Prasad of fruits, given by His holy hands.

“You two go to the village Manchal on the other side of Krishna,” Shripad Shrivallabh told us. “The resident deity of Manchal would bless you. Have a glimpse of the goddess, seek her blessings and then return to Kuravpur. Howsoever far you might be from me, my grace would be with you.

“In future, this Manchal village would be known all over the world. It would become famous for a great soul, who would enter Samadhi alive. The acts of that great soul would be extraordinary. There is a Golden Pithikapur within the visible Pithikapur and it can be only seen with subtle eyesight. This Golden Pithikapur is well-founded on the aura around my material body. People of any age, country and times, if they enjoy my grace, would ultimately find their spirit settled down in this Golden Pithikapur. This subject can only be understood by those possessing yogic insight. All those, who earn a place in the divine spirit at the Golden Pithikapur, are truly great! I protect them in every life of theirs.
“Son, Shankar Bhatta, after several centuries, a big establishment would come up in my name at Pithikapur and at my birthplace in my grandfather’s house, under the holy shade of Audumbar tree, my padukas would be installed. The idols of my previous and subsequent births also would be installed in that place. I am giving you a divine insight now, look!”

Saying this, Shripad Shrivallabh touched the centre of eyebrows on the foreheads of Gurucharan and me, with his divine hands. We felt utterly overwhelmed by the wonderful sight he showed us! His acts are indeed unfathomable!

When we got up to leave, he said, “A person with a fraction of Maharshi Vashishtha would be the priest of my establishment.”

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 21

Arrival of Dandi Swami at Kukkuteshwara 
The importance of piety of the place and feelings of a devotee
Gurucharan and I left for Manchal, taking leave of Shripad Shrivallabh. We were only discussing the acts of Shripad Shrivallabh along the way. Through my discussion with Gurucharan on various spiritual subjects, I learned many new things.

“Didn’t Shripad Shrivallabh say just now that Pithikapur would become his establishment and Maharshi Vashishtha would come there as priest?” I asked Gurucharan.

“Shankar Bhatta, the establishment in the name of Shripad Shrivallabh coming up at Pithikapur after several centuries and a great ascetic coming over there as the priest, is all the will of Lord Dattatreya. Without a divine will, an ascetic would never come there. The atmosphere of the place where meditation, worship and chanting of holy mantras take place for a long time and where, there is a great faith and devotion, is purified. The vibrations of all emotions are broadcast from all over the universe, from all directions. Those with pious emotions receive the pious vibrations from among them. In some places or geographical regions the atmosphere has a high concentration of vibrations of powerful, positive and pious emotions. Great, pious souls therefore automatically and routinely get attracted towards them and they keep visiting those places. There is no surprise in this. Likewise, vile people automatically gather at the places where the atmosphere has strong concentration of evil emotions. Therefore, it is important that the practitioner or devotee should always stay at a pure place, live with pious disposition and be in the company of good people. He should accept money or food only from pure people because such money and food isn’t tainted or impure.

Being a great scholar of the Vedas doesn’t ensure Shripad Shrivallabh’s grace. Rather, if someone is ignorant but has a guileless mind, such a person surely earns his grace.

Once, I had gone to a holy place called Jagannathpuri in Orissa for my business. When I went to the temple of Lord Jagannath, I saw Shripad Shrivallabh there instead of Lord Jagannath. A few other devotees of Shripad Shrivallabh, who were with me, also saw a glimpse of their own deities first and then that of Shripad Shrivallabh. Through this, Shripad Shrivallabh taught us that he is present in all the different gods and goddesses.

Killing the pride of Dandi Swami

When we reached Manchal, a holy man called Dandi Swami had come there the same day, along with 108 disciples. We had this habit of touching the feet of any holy man whenever we came across him. As soon as we touched the feet of Dandi Swami, he lost his speech!

In our minds, we prayed to Shripad Shrivallabh to give the man his speech back. At once Dandi Swami regained his speech. When they learned that we were the devotees of Shripad Shrivallabh, the disciples of Swami started talking superciliously about us.

“It seems there is a lowly mantric by the name Shripad Shrivallabh around,” they said. “These two fellows are his disciples and lowly mantrics themselves! They stopped the speech of our Swami using their power of mantras. However, our Swami is so powerful he came out of it on his own! He would surely make Shripad Shrivallabh bite the dust. He would go to Pithikapur and take a surrender letter from Shripad Shrivallabh. Then all the people of that town would sing praises of our Swami.”

We didn’t react to their ranting.

Shripad Shrivallabh likes to put his devotees into dire straits and when the devotees reiterate their dedication to him, he pulls them out of their situations in a quite strange manner. He creates the problems and then solves them as well. The devotees of Lord Dattatreya often experience this phenomenon.

A few days later, Dandi Swami did come to Pithikapur. Luckily, I too was in Pithikapur then. There was no dearth of people envious of Shri Bapannacharya, Shri Appalraj Sharma and Shripad Shrivallabh, in Pithikapur.

Dandi Swami visited the Kukkuteshwara temple and had a glimpse of all the idols of deities installed there. After having a glimpse of the idol of self existent Lord Dattatreya, he spoke to the people. 

“This self existent Lord Dattatreya is truly glorious!’ he said. “The Lord has sent me here to kill the pride of Shripad Shrivallabh, who goes around claiming to be His incarnate. Now the people of Pithikapur can expect to enjoy a favorable time. You all can rest assured now!”

Saying this Swami started producing vermilion, vibhuti etc out of nowhere using his will power and distributed them to the people coming to see him. The word spread about his ‘divine’ powers and the people of Pithikapur were quite awed by his tricks. The Brahmins of the town decided that they would bring Dandi Swami from the temple to the town in a procession, accompanied by the chanting of Vedic mantras. Accordingly, they went to the Kukkuteshwara temple. Swami put them a condition.

“Shripad Shrivallabh, who claims to be the Lord Dattatreya incarnate, should confess to his baloney and lie prone at the feet of Dandi Swami in obeisance to him. Bapannacharya should present himself before Dandi Swami and ask for forgiveness. Appalraj Sharma should hand over the traditional idol of Kalagnishaman Lord Dattatreya that he worships, to Dandi Swami and thereafter, accept whatever punishment Swami hands out to him!”

The conditions soon became a topic of public discussion in Pithikapur. The Arya Vaishya community stood firmly behind their leader Venkatappayya Shreshthi. The Kshatriya community did the same to Narasinh Verma. Hearing the slanderous conditions the two communities and their respective leaders took a firm stand that Bapannacharya, Appalraj Sharma and Shripad Shrivallabh should simply refuse to bow to the conditions.

At the time, Shripad Shrivallabh was resting under the Audumbar tree at his grandfather’s house. Looking at his divinely radiant face, Venkatappayya Shreshthi was shedding silent tears of pain. Narasinh Verma and Bapannacharya were sitting near Shripad Shrivallabh without uttering a word. Even Appalraj Sharma was there, sitting in complete silence.

Suddenly, Shripad Shrivallabh woke up from his nap.

“I am hungry,” he declared, “I want to eat curd-rice.”

Rajamamba, his grandmother, immediately brought a silver bowl full of curd-rice. Shripad Shrivallabh started eating it.

“Grandfather, start chanting the mantras from the Vedas,” he said to Bapannacharya.

Bapannacharya started chanting the mantras and Appalraj Sharma also joined him. Narasinh Verma and Venkatappayya Shreshthi sat there listening to the holy and sweet sounding mantras happily. A holy atmosphere like an ashram of some ancient rishi was created there.

In the meanwhile, at another place, something strange was happening. A morsel of the curd-rice appeared in the mouth of the self existent Lord Dattatreya idol in the Kukkuteshwara temple, quite visible to the viewers! The temple priest was desperately trying to wipe it out but the morsels kept appearing there. Everyone who was present there, found it very strange.

Meanwhile, Dandi Swami embarked on his royal voyage to Pithikapur along with his own as well as the new-found disciples from the town! The mantras from the Vedas were being chanted in accompaniment as planned. However, Swami found that the foot he had raised to take the step forward simply refused to land on the earth! Rather, the earth under the feet was moving forward! To the viewers, it appeared like Swami’s feet were dangling mid-air without moving forward at all. This continued for quite some time. Everyone was looking at it agape. Suddenly, the holy stake in the hands of Dandi Swami broke into two! As if it was his back and not the stake that had broken, Dandi Swami collapsed on the ground. The Brahmins of Pithikapur found this incident dreadful! They immediately realized that the power of Shripad Shrivallabh was without doubt much greater than that of Dandi Swami. They also realized that it would be ominous for them to go against Shripad Shrivallabh. However, they just didn’t know what they should do now!

Erosion of desire is moksha

There was a snake-charmer by the name Abban in Pithikapur. He used to catch the snakes and earn his livelihood by demonstrating his skills with them. Playing his pipe he came to Bapannacharya’s house. Shripad Shrivallabh asked his grandfather and father to stop chanting. Then he fed the snake-charmer sumptuous food and said to him, “Abban, fill your bowl with water and go to the Kukkuteshwara temple straight from here. Some very vicious people, who talk ill of the Lord Dattatreya incarnate living in Pithikapur unnecessarily, are present in the temple. Chitragupta has decided to throw them into the life of evil spirits. Even Mother Earth is greatly upset with them. However, I just spoke to Chitragupta and I am thinking of salvaging these people from their sins. 

You go to the temple, inform Mother Earth of my will and ask her to cool down. Sprinkle the water in your bowl on those, who wish to come to see Shripad Shrivallabh. Then go to Subbayya, the cobbler and village crier. Take curd-rice from his house and taking him along go back to the temple to distribute the rice to people as Prasad.”

Abbanayya and Subbayya did everything as they were told and came back to Bapannacharya’s house with all the people. Shripad Shrivallabh was visibly angry to see Dandi Swami.

“What a pride!” he said angrily to Swami. “You worship Lord Dattatreya and when He is here as Shripad Shrivallabh, you fail to recognize Him! You are the worst kind of an idiot! If you are like this, what can one say about your disciples? What would you do to me? What’s your level against someone, who runs this universe? What power do you think you possess? Because you and your stooges have abused and insulted the Lord, you all have acquired a great sin. Chitragupta has decided to condemn you to the life of spirits and ghosts for hundreds of years! However, I love you all and I have told him to be soft to you. Now you would get human life again, but in it, you would be born in the lowliest of classes and would suffer enormous hardship. Yet, you must consider yourself lucky to get away with an easier punishment. Shripad Shrivallabh is like a mega fire and to play with fire is dangerous. My illusion and I are one. You better start thinking about how you would get moksha. Remember, erosion of desire is moksha. I grant my grace to a being that wishes to experience the true bliss, only if he is worthy. For me, everything and everyone is same and equal. Those, who wish to come closer to me after their death, would inevitably do so. Thereafter, it is entirely my will that determines how many years they would stay with me, which world they would be sent after that etc. 

I am the one who pulls all the strings in this play called universe. At present I am in a human form, so you all can see me with naked eyes. However, I am constantly watching you even when I am formless. I have taken this human birth, coming down from my highly exalted state of existence to tell you all just this. Great, accomplished yogis must use their special powers for the general good of the ordinary people. And by people it doesn’t only mean the humans on the earth but every being in any world, living a relatively inferior life. It’s your duty to help the helpless beings less evolved than you are. I have come to earth to teach and show you people the paths of Dharma (duty), Karma (deeds), Yog etc. I am the original truth or The Truth! I am also the origin of all faiths and religions. I am the original Cause behind every cause. There is nothing in this universe, which is against my will. The universe is nothing without me. You are because I am! I cannot be clearer than this about the Truth. 

Now just abandon and renounce everything, go back to the Himalayas and do your penance. Get rid of this posse of your disciples. Neither this universe nor I would lose anything if you do not get moksha. The life and the universe just go on. That is the secret about life. The Brahmins of Pithikapur going with you is as incongruent as mixing chalk and cheese. Even though you have decided to scratch each other’s backs, the fact is fact and that’s not what you are trying to project.”

Shripad Shrivallabh gave a good dressing down thus, to Dandi Swami.

Arundhati – Vashishtha relationship

“I have heard that Arundhati was a daughter of a chandaal,” I asked Gurucharan. “How come Maharshi Vashishtha married her?”

“Maharshi Vashishtha had done a penance for 1000 years earlier,” Gurucharan replied. “At that time, a chandaal girl by the name Akshamala had served him with utmost devotion. Pleased by her service, the maharshi granted her a wish and asked what she wanted. She asked him to be her husband. 

‘But I’m a Brahmin and you a chandaal girl,’ Vashishtha said, ‘how can we marry?’

‘If you wish to keep your word, give me what I want, else, give me permission to go back. I will leave at once.’ Akshamala replied.

Maharshi Vashishtha dreaded to go back on his word, so he said, ‘If I change your body the way I want, would it be alright with you? Do you agree to that?’

Akshamala agreed. Vashishtha then burned her seven times and every time gave her a new birth. In her seventh birth ultimately, she was freed from the ignominy of being a chandaal. Maharshi Vashishtha then married the purified, pious girl. Since she lived her entire life without coming in the way of her husband’s work in any which way she came to be known as Arundhati (one which doesn’t obstruct). Shripad Shrivallabh had told this story to Narasinh Verma, a distant descendent of Maharshi Vashishtha, during the course of some discussion.

A son of Brahmin man, obtained from a Shudra woman becomes eligible to be called a Brahmin after seven births and after the initiation ceremony in the eighth birth. The four class system that has evolved on the basis of one’s qualities and karma is good. It should be followed. A Brahmin can fall from his high position because of his unbecoming behavior and become a Shudra. Likewise, a Shudra can very well be elevated to become a Brahmin if he lives a pious life and does good deeds. A devotee of Lord Dattatreya, who has unadulterated and firm belief in Him however, can progress and reach higher levels of existence faster, based on his level of ability. Whichever family or situation such a devotee may be born in; the grace of Lord Dattatreya gives him a happy and long life, good health and wealth. Shripad Shrivallabh can easily destroy the bonds of karma of a devotee, accumulated over many births and help him rise up on the ladder of evolution.” 

Shripad Shrivallabh assures the devotees of Lord Dattatreya complete protection

Gurucharan and I reached Manchal discussing the glory of Shripad Shrivallabh all the way. There we visited the temple of the village deity. To our immense surprise, the goddess appeared before us in person! She gave us her holy, live glimpse and then fed us her Prasad with her own divine hands. She then blessed us and said, “Lord Dattatreya, who had taught Prahlad in ancient times, is now living on this earth in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh. What Shripad Shrivallabh wills is beyond anyone’s imagination. In the next century, the great child devotee Prahlad is going to take birth on the earth as a sovereign guru, in this very region and would drink the water of River Tungabhadra. This region would then become well-known as Mantralaya. Shripad Shrivallabh himself has told me this. May you be happy forever!”

Just as we were about to take her leave and set out, Krishnadas, a maldasari (person selling vermilion, turmeric powder etc as well as singing praises of the Lord), came over there. The village deity fed him Her Prasad and giving him a flower garland as her blessing she asked him to go to Kuravpur with us. Thereafter the goddess returned to her stone idol form.

The three of us left for Kuravpur. After all, all the devotees of Lord Dattatreya are like the birds of the same feather! One should accept the Prasad of the Lord, whoever gives it. Since we had an added company in Krishnadas now, we began walking with renewed excitement. As we were chatting along the way, Krishnadas told us a story.

“If one understands the hidden meaning in the numbers 16, 116, 1116, which are the amounts of money usually paid to the priests performing yagyas, it’s not very difficult to understand the secret of the number 2498 of Shripad Shrivallabh.

“Just as the Supreme Being gives birth to the world, a male parent sires sons. In fact, at the time of the wedding, he prays to the Fire god saying, “O Lord Agni, bless me to produce 10 sons from this bride!” The eleventh son is the man himself. This means that the scriptures allow giving birth to 10 sons and after that they suggest that the man should look at his wife as his mother. A son is the tenth portion of the father. Conversely, the father is equivalent of his 10 sons.

Lord Shiva is complete because He is in His original form. If you divide number 16 by 10, you get 1 as the integer. 1 represents Lord Shiva. The remainder of this division is 6. Lord Vishnu is the female form (Maya) of the Original Nature. This female form is half of the male nature. As we have seen above that a male parent of father is equal to 10 sons, the number of the female is 5. If we divide the remainder 6 by 5, we again get 1 as the integer. Which means Lord Vishnu too is represented by the number 1 and the remainder now is also 1. If you now divide the remainder 1 with 1, the result is again 1, which is Brahma and there is no remainder this time. Thus, the Male Nature has three sons in the form of Shiva, Vishnu and Brahma, all of which are represented by the integer 1 and remainder is 0.

The 0 is nothing but completeness or a being without qualities. Therefore, when everything is destroyed by Lord Shiva, meaning when everything dissolves into Rudra, this completeness exists as a Great Nothingness or a big 0! Everything can only dissolve in this Great Nothingness. Vishnu is infinitude of the religion. The infinitude helps in the very existence or tendency to continuity of the universe.

Shripad Shrivallabh is the master of sixteen phenomena
Son, Shankar Bhatta, if we break something into pieces, the remainder is always a zero. The infinite zero attains a bound form. Therefore, Shiva and Vishnu are inseparable. Understand that Vishnu is half of 10. This universe, which is made of the five elements, is the embodiment of Vishnu.

The Original Nature was present in the form of Parvati in Veerbhadra, who destroyed the yagya of King Daksha. While fighting with the demons or the evil powers, it was present in the form of Durga. In its angry state, it was present in the form of Goddess Kalika. 

  Since Shripad Shrivallabh represents Brahma, Vishnu and Rudra, he is considered to be the master of all the 16 phenomena.
Birth of Shripad Shrivallabh as the fruit of the Savitru Kathak Chayan
After talking to Krishnadas, I learned many things and I also realized that those, who develop pride in their knowledge, are not favored by Shripad Shrivallabh.

“Shripad Shrivallabh is present in everything, from an ant to the cosmos,” Krishnadas said. “Once, Narasinh Verma had gone to his farm along with Shripad Shrivallabh. They were resting under a tree at the farm. Suddenly, a number of cobras came over there. Strangely, Shripad Shrivallabh started beheading them. Soon, a large heap of cobra-heads gathered near him on one side. At that time a lot of ants gathered there. In order that Narasinh Verma doesn’t get disturbed in his sleep, Shripad Shrivallabh killed all the ants. Narasinh Verma woke up and when he saw so many dead ants lying there, he felt pity for them. Looking at him Shripad Shrivallabh laughed.
“It’s quite natural that the king should protect his subjects. These ants have a strange king. He would be here any moment, just watch.”

Indeed, a shining white, large male ant came there and as he circled around the dead ants, the ants came back to life!

“Grandfather, this kind ant has the Sanjeevani power. That’s the reason these ants have come back to life. There are many such strange things in this universe and I can show them to you at this moment if you wish.”

Then Narasinh Verma’s attention was drawn to the heap of the cobras. He immediately understood that this too was the play of Shripad Shrivallabh. Then, Shripad Shrivallabh started attaching the head of one serpent to the body of another. As soon as he joined the head and ran his hand over the serpent, the serpent would come to life, circle around Shripad Shrivallabh once and go away.

“I asked Shripad Shrivallabh why the cobras had come there,” Krishnadas said. “And why did he kill them?”

“If the (evil) planet Rahu is not favorable, the person concerned faces enormous amounts of difficulties in whatever he undertakes. So much so that he feels like being caught in the clasp of a constrictor. Some people call this condition the Kaalsarpa Yog (a deadly period). Rahu is a deity of the serpents. Such serpents, who create obstacles for us, are never apparent to us but they are there, hidden somewhere away from our eyes. I remove this problem from the lives of my devotees in this fashion (beheading the snakes) and give them happiness.”

Listening to the divine and extraordinary stories about Shripad Shrivallabh, we reached Kuravpur safely. A smiling Shripad Shrivallabh blessed us there.
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 22

Story of Gurudatta Bhatta
Shripad Shrivallabh gives devotees the fruit of predictions in the astrology

Shri Gurucharan, Krishnadas and I were enjoying tremendous joy in the company of Shripad Shrivallabh. Once, an astrologer named Gurudatta Bhatta came to see Shripad Shrivallabh. Shripad Shrivallabh honored him with great respect. Then he asked us to talk to the man at a peaceful place. The pleasure of being in the company of good people is uniquely different. Accordingly, we got engaged in discussions with Gurudatta Bhatta. Soon, the discussion inevitably veered towards astrology.
“Do the astrological predictions always come true? Is the destiny of a human being predetermined or is it made by his efforts? Also, can a foretold future change?” I asked Gurudatta.

“The chakra called ‘Bha’ means the stellar orbit. Its place of origin is the star called Ashwini. There are two methods used to indicate the positions of these stars: Chaitrapaksha and Raivatpaksha. Of these, the latter method isn’t acceptable at all because it gives positions which are short by 6 stages. The sphere of the star Ashwini is very difficult to recognize in itself, however, the sphere of star Chitra, which is at 180° from that of Ashwini, is very strong, bright and clearly visible. If one adds 6 arithmetical values set for various positions to this, you get the position of Ashwini. For this reason, the method Chaitrapaksha should be accepted. It’s been said that the star Ashwini is spread over 3 spheres called Turang, Mukhashwini and Shreni. Chitra is also the star on which Shripad Shrivallabh was born for this reason. The three spheres of Ashwini also represent him. Ashwini is the start or origin of the stellar orbit ‘Bha’. It represents Lord Dattatreya. Shripad Shrivallabh is His first manifestation on earth. Chitra, the star exactly 180° from Ashwini is the birth star of Shripad Shrivallabh and the star in this position becomes the centre of power of that planet. A human being is born in a specific arrangement of the planets, based on his fate as decided by his karma in the previous lives. These planets neither hate nor love the human beings. They are just there, detached. The different rays and vibrations emanating from them bring about the various events in specific times and specific geographical locations or countries. The life forms that exist in those locations at those times therefore automatically become a part of those events and situations.
In order to avert the negative effects of rays and vibrations emanating from these planets, one must possess a resistant power (reactionary rays and vibrations) in his body. Such a power can be obtained by a human by means of mantras, tantras, meditation, worship etc or even through the yogic practice. However, if the karma of the previous births proves more powerful than this power, there is nothing that can be done about it and the person has to suffer through the negative effects of the planets. Shripad Shrivallabh however, can change the written fate of a being and rewrite a positive one for it. Of course, for that to happen, the person concerned should be humanitarian and doing something especially good for the society. In normal circumstances, this thing cannot happen because Shripad Shrivallabh doesn’t interfere in the cycle of the universe and the work of the karma related deities without a strong reason. The enormous love and compassion that boils over in his heart when he hears the pained prayer of his devotees, can make Shripad Shrivallabh nullify the powers of the deities of karma. If need be, the spirit that resides in Shripad Shrivallabh can turn the sky into earth and earth into the sky. Such is his power to make or unmake a thing that all these acts are like child’s play for him. 
I was once under a foolishly erroneous impression that I was a great pundit of astrology. I was so obviously ignorant then!

Being a Kannada Brahmin I cannot speak Telugu well however I can speak excellent Sanskrit. By sheer luck I went to Pithikapur once. I heard a lot about Shripad Shrivallabh there. Our family deity is Lord Dattatreya, so I visited the Kukkuteshwara temple and had a glimpse of the self existent Lord Dattatreya. After that, with great devotion, I sat for meditation.
“You fool! How much time has passed since you have died? You call yourself my devotee but your behavior is like worshipping the face and driving nails in the feet! Why have you come here?” 

I heard these words in my meditation and they continued to recur thereafter.

Being an astrologer, I immediately pulled out my birth chart. Unknown to me, I was in front of self existent Lord Dattatreya idol at the precise moment when I was supposed to die! I checked my pulse. It had stopped. My heartbeats had stopped too! I quickly looked in a mirror and found that my face looked like that of a dead body. When I laughed, it looked like a ghost was laughing. I was able to see the subtle body of the priest worshipping self existent Lord Dattatreya. I could also see that he was full of all the negative qualities and was greedy for money. That awakened my reasoning power. I also realized that I cannot come out of my current deathly situation until I see Shripad Shrivallabh. The deities exist in a blissful state. Even thought they have no pulse or a beating heart, they live in an evolved state of happiness. In comparison, I was in a very dire situation. My atman just wasn’t happy at all! It was morose on the contrary. Once the atman leaves a body, the body becomes lifeless but in my case, my body was lifeless like a stone even though my atman was still inside it! I was alive although my heart had stopped beating. Suddenly, it struck me that the reason behind what I was experiencing was that I had been influenced by some sinister people in Pithikapur, who talked ill of Shripad Shrivallabh and I had forgotten him. This too was the play of Shripad Shrivallabh. Those heinous people had been saying,
“Ha! They say that the stony self existent Lord Dattatreya has Himself taken birth at Dhandikot’s house! Have you ever heard about a stone with heart beats and pulse? Shripad Shrivallabh cannot be a stone for his heart is beating, isn’t it? One hears that some avadhoot came to the Dhandikots on the new moon day of remembrance of the forefathers and accepted the bhiksha. They claim that the avadhoot was none other than Lord Dattatreya Himself! They claim that the Lord is born as the grandson of Malladi! Isn’t it weird? Isn’t this cheating? What a fraud this is!”
I ran to Shripad Shrivallabh’s house. Ten year old Shripad Shrivallabh came out.

“Come, O donkey!” he said. “I am here for the salvation of specters like you who are dead but pretend to be alive. Your forefathers rot in the various hells because of your ungainly behavior. Do you now understand who came to your houses as an avadhoot and accepted bhiksha from your families to deliver your forefathers from the hell? That avadhoot was Lord Dattatreya and I am that same Lord Dattatreya! I am the Lord Dattatreya whose name itself makes the evil spirits tremble in fear! I turned you into a stone but kept your hunger and thirst alive. I removed the life from you but you still look like you are alive. Let’s decide whether I am Lord Dattatreya or not later. For now, tell me, you are dead in reality but aren’t you able to cheat people by looking like a living person?” 

I was very scared. At that time Sumati Maharani came out of the house and looking at me, she in turn got scared.

“Krishna (dear little child), who is this aghori (an order of mendicants) looking man?” she asked Shripad Shrivallabh anxiously. “Let’s go in, let me protect you from his unholy glance at you!”

“Mother, he hasn’t yet become an aghori. He was to get the birth of a carcass-eating aghori, but he came to me just in time. Please feed him wet rice in the house.”
Shripad Shrivallabh’s mother used to put some cooked rice in water every day. Shripad Shrivallabh gave that rice to me.

“Now leave this place immediately,” he said to me.

I sat in the front yard of the Kukkuteshwara temple and ate that rice. Suddenly, I became normal and went back to see Shripad Shrivallabh. However, by that time Venkatappayya Shreshthi had taken Shripad Shrivallabh to his grocery shop with him.
Shripad Shrivallabh was sitting at the cash till in Shreshthi’s shop. He was putting the money paid by the customers into the till while Shreshthi was measuring the pulses, rice, jowar etc and giving it to the customers.

“Grandfather, how much is your collection today? How much dakshina are you going to pay me and my father?” Shripad Shrivallabh asked Venkatappayya Shreshthi.

“My dear, you and me aren’t two,” Venkatappayya Shreshthi replied. “You can take whatever you want and give me whatever I need.”

It was quite exhilarating to see the scene and hear their conversation. Then Shripad Shrivallabh turned to me and gave me a piece of jaggery as Prasad. Turning again to Venkatappayya Shreshthi he said, “Grandfather, you were planning to perform Ganesh pooja, weren’t you? Well, that is done now already! Lord Ganesh has accepted the offering of jaggery. If you don’t believe me, look in my mouth.” Saying this Shripad Shrivallabh opened his mouth. Peeping inside Venkatappayya Shreshthi said,

“My dear, ask Lord Ganesh to eat whatever amount of jaggery He wishes to eat. He doesn’t have to ask my permission to do that!”
At that moment Venkat Subbamamba, Venkatappayya Shreshthi’s wife, came over there and she took Shripad Shrivallabh inside for his holy bath.

“Son Shankar Bhatta,” Gurudatta continued after a pause, “I was surely mistaken in falling for what those evil people of Pithikapur were saying about Shripad Shrivallabh. However, I was saved because I regained my senses in time. Had he let me to my fate, I was sure to have fallen into the netherworlds. 

Sadguru delivers his devotees from the fruits of their karma in the previous lives because he loves them unconditionally. He even spends his invaluable time and energy for that. The astrological predictions about Shripad Shrivallabh defy the normal calculations and hence, should be looked for in the Sandhrasindhu Veda. The day, star etc are also as per the Sandhrasindhu Veda.

Shripad Shrivallabh, Appalraj Sharma and Bapannacharya spoke in Telugu as well as Sanskrit at home. They also knew the dialect called Sandhya, which is spoken in the holy land of the Seven Great Sages, in the Himalayas. The dialect in the Shambal region is different from Sanskrit. However, lilt and beauty of that language are simply beyond words! Shripad Shrivallabh, Appalraj Sharma and Bapannacharya spoke in this language fluently.
One day, Shripad Shrivallabh said to Satyarishishwar Bapannacharya, “Grandfather, Lord Shrikrishna doesn’t speak truth or untruth; he only speaks about duty.”

“My dear, one must only speak truth, always,” Bapannacharya replied, “never the untruth; even casually.”

  Shripad Shrivallabh just smiled at this.
The same day, in the afternoon, Venkatappayya Shreshthi came to Bapannacharya. Shreshthi had this earnest wish that Bapannacharya comes for lunch on the Pitru Amavsya day and accepts ritually, whatever dakshina Shreshthi gave him. That would please his forefathers truly, Venkatappayya Shreshthi thought. However, he wasn’t too sure whether Bapannacharya would accede to his request. Yet, he remembered Shripad Shrivallabh in his mind and expressed his wish to Bapannacharya.

“I will certainly come for lunch at your house on that day and would accept dakshina from you as well!” Bapannacharya said.

Venkatappayya Shreshthi couldn’t believe his ears and was overjoyed.

Great is the play of Shripad Shrivallabh! Both Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Bapannacharya totally forgot about this invitation for food by one and its acceptance by the other. On the Pitru Amavsya day, when all the other programs of the day got over, Shreshthi came over to Bapannacharya’s house for a casual visit.

Shripad Shrivallabh looked at both his grandfathers and smiled.

“One shouldn’t give one’s word in the first place, but if given, he should keep it,” he said. “If the giver of the word forgets about it, the receiver should remind him about it, is it not? What do want to say on this, grandfather?”
Suddenly, both the elderly men recalled their discussion and felt terribly embarrassed.

This incident tells us how Shripad Shrivallabh is capable of making a being forget something and also of reminding him about it.

Both the gentlemen became anxious over their mistake.

“Well, I am the one who made you forget what you said,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to them. “I am the spirit of ‘I’! A being obtains not just the material body but even this ‘I’ from his parents. In the system of this universe, this spirit of ‘I’ has the responsibility of karma on it and this karma comes to him through his ancestry. When someone renounces the family life and takes up asceticism however, he is freed from the bonds of this karma.

“The promised exchange between the two of you need not be limited to this life alone. The greater spirit of ‘I’ can carry it forward, so in future, some descendent from Bapannacharya’s family would have food on the Pitru Amavsya day and accept dakshina at the house of some descendent from Venkatappayya Shreshthi’s family at some time in future, in some place. Please do not ask me which one, when and where however! Karma is very complex and subtle. In the case of some karma, its physical time is different than its yogic time of occurrence. As per the physical time, the food must be eaten on a Pitru Amavsya day. It got deferred today because the yogic hour of that hadn’t come.”

I requested Shri Gurudatta Bhatta to explain me the concepts of physical time and yogic time, as spoken by Shripad Shrivallabh.

“Just like a physical time and country, there is also a mental time and country,” Gurudatta said. “And likewise, there is also a yogic time and yogic country. For example, if a 60-year old man is constantly engaged in studies like a 20-year old man, his physical age would be 60 years and mental age would be 20 years.
Conversely, if a 20-year old man is laden with the responsibilities of a 60-year old man, he would be physically 20 years old man but mentally 60 years old. Thus, the physical and mental age need not be same.
Only those who are desperately seeking to stay in places like Kashi (Varanasi) and Pithikapur, get to live there. Likewise, the physical body is like a physical or geographical location. If the mind doesn’t stay there, it doesn’t get the fruit of being a resident of that place. Only those who constantly yearn to stay at a place, get to stay there because such a person stays in that place mentally, wherever he may be physically. Someone living in a place like Kashi won’t get the fruit of living in that holy place, if he kills a cow there. A crane standing in the water of the holy Ganges would not accrue the positive fruit of a dip in that holy water because it stands there only to catch a fish in it. If a person may be living in Pithikapur physically and even having a glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh every day, yet if he is not mentally there, he cannot be called a resident of Pithikapur or a devotee of Shripad Shrivallabh.
The concepts of yogic time and yogic place are a subject fathomable only to those who have some spiritual standing. No one knows which time or place would prove to be his yogic time and place by the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh. It’s a divine secret. A human being can only do his karma.

Good karma yields happiness and evil karma yields pain. That’s inevitable. Bonds of our karma in the previous lives tie us. However, because of the grace of Sadguru, these bonds cease to be at some time and in some place. That becomes our yogic time and place. This subject is quite profound.

There was a servant by the name of Shivayya, working for Narasinh Verma. Once, when Shripad Shrivallabh looked at him intently, there was a considerable change in Shivayya’s disposition. He lost the sense of hunger or sleep and like a person gone crazy, he started talking things like, “I am the Origin of this universe! I am the cause of birth, life and death of this universe. This entire universe has emanated from within me, grew because of me and dissolved in me!” 
Narasinh Verma felt pity for Shivayya and he requested Shripad Shrivallabh to protect him. Shripad Shrivallabh took Shivayya to a crematorium with him. Narasinh Verma followed them. Shripad Shrivallabh asked Shivayya to gather the dried twigs of Audumbar tree and had them burned at his hands. Shivayya became normal after that.
Narasinh Verma found all that quite strange.

“Grandfather, what’s so odd in this?” Shripad Shrivallabh said to him. “You very well know how a pundit from Vayaspur used to abase me saying I was a fraud. The pundit died recently. He became a Brahmarakshasa (the worst order of ghosts – a Brahmin ghost). In one of his previous lives, this Shivayya was his debtor. I imagined a yogic time and decided this to be the yogic place. Then I had the wood of Audumbar tree burned through Shivayya, which is a yogic karma, and freed the pundit from his Brahmarakshasa state of being. Through that I also protected this Shivayya from him.”
“Son, Shankar Bhatta, this Great Flame of Religion, this Great Brilliance, which was born in Pithikapur, is gracing Kuravpur now. One gets the fruits of the planetary constellations based on the will of Shripad Shrivallabh. Any kind of predicted outcome based on one’s horoscope does not necessarily come true in the physical time and place, when it is predicted. Such fates are created on the basis of and are hence dependent on their yogic time and place.

With the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh, fate can change

The events predicted to take place after a thousand years as per astrology, can happen right now, if Shripad Shrivallabh wills so. This means, he can create the yogic time and place of these events in the present if he wishes to. He can even change the places and times of these events.
Once, Venkatappayya Shreshthi wanted to break a coconut for his domestic idols. Shripad Shrivallabh broke it himself. When he did that however, the coconut splintered and there was blood in it!

“Grandfather,” he said to Shreshthi, “Today you were supposed to die and in it, your head was going to be splintered into pieces, spilling your blood. I brought that combination of time and place into this coconut and saved you!”

Everyone around was shocked beyond belief to hear that!

It was evening by this time and the time for the evening sandhya, so Shri Gurucharan, Krishnadas and I took leave of Shripad Shrivallabh and left Kuravpur to cross the River Krishna.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 23

The mystery of Lord Shiva’s pooja and the glory of His worship
Shripad Shrivallabh advises Him

As I was crossing Krishna, I met a person called Dharmagupta, who too was coming to Kuravpur to see Shripad Shrivallabh. During the course of our chat, I learned that he was a Vaishya and a relative of Venkatappayya Shreshthi of Pithikapur. I was surprised. All the devotees of Shripad Shrivallabh I was coming across were telling me about his divine life, his divine acts, his glory and wonderful stories about him. Every incident they narrated to me told me about many strange things. In the holy life of Shripad Shrivallabh, every year something noteworthy was happening and no two events were similar. In fact, every one of them was extraordinary and unheard of.
Till now, I had heard stories in the first 10 years of his life form the various devotees. I just thought that Dharmagupta would narrate to me the incidents in the 11th year of Shripad Shrivallabh. Shripad Shrivallabh is so great, my thought turned out to be correct.

Dharmagupta said to me, “O Shankar Bhatta, I am a devotee of Lord Shiva. This is a story when Shripad Shrivallabh had turned 11. Once, a Shivyogi (great devotee of Lord Shiva) came to Pithikapur. He was quite an authority in his field. He used to accept bhiksha in his bare hands. He didn’t carry a cloth, plate or any pot for that purpose. He looked like a person gone crazy. When he came to the Kukkuteshwara temple, looking at his utterly soiled clothes and clumsy get up, the priest wasn’t prepared to let him in at all. The yogi was someone, who had lost all the sense of his body. He would constantly chant the Shivpanchakshari mantra (Om Namah Shivay).
I used to visit Venkatappayya Shreshthi on my horse. I had this habit of visiting the Kukkuteshwara temple, which was on my way, every time I went to see Shreshthi. That day too, I did the same. I was a reputed Vaishya of the town and I used to give handsome dakshina to the priests so they used to perform pooja in a grand manner, whenever I told them to. I used to pay them 5 varahs, which they used to happily share among themselves.

“A good Vaishya like you is highly essential to preserve the orthodox religion!” they used to say to me in praise.
On that day, as I went into the temple, suddenly the Shivyogi stormed in. He was accompanied by two huge cobras. The priests were scared stiff at the sight.

“O priests don’t be afraid at all,” the Shivyogi said to them. These cobras are the adornments of the same Lord Kukkuteshwara that you worship every day. They are desperate to cling to the Lord like children cling to their father. Consider them your brethren. Being scared of and running away from or killing one’s brothers is a grave sin! They are here as a result of a special worship by a priest. Now worship Lord Kukkuteshwara, the idol of the cobras, with ever more devotion.”

The lilting words of Rudra should be sung tunefully
The priests were too dumbstruck to react. They generally praised the rich devotees, expecting a good amount in dakshina, but this was something different. There was one priest from Pithikapur among them, named Suryachandra Shastri. He was very rule abiding and had a deep belief in Shripad Shrivallabh. He was one of the best practitioners of the pooja rituals. He remembered Shripad Shrivallabh in his mind and started chanting praises of Lord Shiva in a very tuneful voice. Hearing him sing, the two cobras started swaying to the tune, raising their hoods.
After some time, Suryachandra Shastri brought the Shivyogi to Bapannacharya. There they had a sumptuous meal, after which the Shivyogi had the glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh. Shripad Shrivallabh appeared in the form of Lord Shiva and Goddess Parvati in that glimpse to the yogi. The Shivyogi remained in Samadhi state for 3 days. Later, Shripad Shrivallabh fed him meal with his own hands.

“Son,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to the yogi, “Observe the rules and karma as prescribed by the orthodox religion. The things in the mythological texts aren’t untrue. They have a simple and straightforward meaning and a hidden, mysterious meaning. Only the practicing worshippers understand the hidden meanings in their heart.

Between sun and moon causing the different seasons, sun represents the Supreme Being. The moon symbolizes mind. When the bright light of the sun in the heart unites with the moon that is mind, the purpose of this universe is complete. New moon night represents maya (illusion). Before this illusion, a phase called Vasu was created. The moon grows in phases from the first day after the new moon night till the full moon night and diminishes likewise till the next new moon night. 

Just as the moon in the sky is lit up by the rays of the sun (it gets its light from the sun), the glow of the Supreme Being (sun) brightens up the mind (mind). The illusion that is new moon night is real or material and the world that it created also is in a material form in the proximity of the Supreme Being. Like the season of spring causes new foliage to sprout, a mother gives birth to a child. Since a woman menstruates and throwing blood out is against Brahma, the pundits say that a life is born by ‘killing’ Brahma (Brahmahatya). The blood of a menstruating woman being impure, she is kept away from contact with other people for 3 days during her periods.

Heaven is a self-fulfilling sphere of energy. The earth is called Martya Lok meaning it experiences birth and death. The Pataal Lok or the Nether world is called Prushmul because it gets its light form the sun. The seven Pataals have seven percipient deities mentioned in the Vedas. The earth is above these 7 Pataals and its percipient deity if Fire god. Together these 8 deities are known as Ashtavasu. Vasu means one who gets its beauty because of the rays of the sun. The body of wind that lies at the center of these 8 orbs is called Saptasamudra or seven seas. Ordinarily it is believed that Saptasamudra refers to 7 oceans or bodies of water, but that’s not correct.

The glory of Lord Shiva – Lord Shiva in 11 places in the Andhra Pradesh

 Lord Shiva has eleven manifestations. There are eleven holy places of Lord Shiva and visiting them gives one excellent fruits.
1. Nagareshwara 
- Bruhatshilanagari

2. Mallikarjuna
- Sri Shail

3. Bheemeshwara
- Draksharamam

4. Ramligameshwara
- Kshiraram


5. Amarlingeshwara
- Amaravati


6. Kotipalleshwara
- Kotipalli


7. Kukkuteshwara
- Pithikapur

8. Mahanadishwara
- Mahanandi


9. Kaleshwara

- Kaleshwara


10. Kalhastishwar
- Shri Kalhastishwara
11. Tripurantakeshwara
- Tripurantaka

Really speaking, there is no idol of Lord Shiva. A Shivling is nothing but the flame that burns in every life form. When a student becomes an accomplished yogi, his mind becomes pure and that purity is the Crystal Ling of Lord Shiva. Rudra or Lord Shiva works with the knowledge related nerves in our brain. We acquire knowledge through Him. That is the reason He is also called Kapali. The portion starting from the brain up to the neck below has a mesh of nerves and is called Rudrajata. The Hath yogi form of Lord Shiva is known as Lakulish. Lord Shiva destroys the sins of beings by roaming around accepting bhiksha. This universe is bound by musical ragas and rhythm and since it is subject to birth, life and death, Lord Shiva performs his dance (Taandav) as per the vibrations of the universe. This dancing form of His is known as Nataraj. Lord Shiva gives ultimate pleasure and can also give moksha as well as powers. He is called Chidambar because Chit is mind and Ambar is sky or cover. Since He exists as a destroyer in this universe, He is called Rudra.
The 12 Jyotirlingas (divine shivlings) represent the 12 (lunar) signs. Therefore, Lord Shiva also embodies Time. The eight directs are his eight hands. The five elements are his five heads. When we add the five sensory organs, five action organs and mind, it becomes 11. Therefore there are 11 rudras. The representation of Uma-Maheshwar is always happy. The third eye of Lord Shiva is in fact, what we call Eye of Knowledge. The piety that flows continuously when one is in a pleasant Samadhi state is actually the holy Ganga (Ganges) that flows out of the Lord’s hair.
Lord Shiva and Goddess Parvati in a mating position (sexual union) represent the lunar sign Gemini (Mithun). When the star Ardra shines in the sky under the Gemini sign, one can get a glimpse of Lord Shiva Himself. One needs to cross the lunar sign Taurus (Vrushabh) in order to reach Gemini. This Vrushabh is none other than Nandi, the carrier of Lord Shiva. The flame that burns between the two eyebrows is the crescent moon on Lord Shiva’s forehead. The Ardhanarishwar form of Lord Shiva represents the yogic state of oneness attained by a male and a female engaged in a sexual union reaching orgasm.
Ling means the subtle body that exists inside the material body and this subtle body shines like a burning flame, as per the Vedas.

The secret of Lord Shiva worship can be learned only through practice and grace of a guru. Swarna Pithikapur is the subtle form of the material Pithikapur. It is created through my radiant energy. Those knowledgeable devotees, who remember me constantly, can recognize the subtle Pithikapur through their experience. Therefore, howsoever far they may be physically from the material Pithikapur, they can enter the Swarna Pithikapur at will and I am easily available there for them, always.
The priest that you saw in the Kukkuteshwara temple in the material Pithikapur belongs to one of the ganas (forms of existence) like ghosts, specters etc. These forms are known to obstruct the path of a student of yog as he starts progressing in it and starts becoming more and more devoted to Shripad Shrivallabh. Those, who reach me in spite of such obstacles, are truly great! I have told several times that in future, there’s going to be a large Sansthana in my name at the house of my grandfather and yogis and yoginis, and my devotees would make a beeline here to have a glimpse of me. Of course, the choice of who would come, when and how, would be entirely mine. There are some people, who live right here in Pithikapur but I am not too sure if they would ever get to see me. That’s something of a dream opportunity. I grace and bless only the appropriate kind. For those, who are just not the right kind of people, the opportunity to see me would prove to be a mirage.”

Shripad Shrivallabh enlightened the Shivyogi thus. 
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 24

Explanation of the principle called Ardhanarishwar

I asked Dharmagupta about the very many ornaments and weapons adorning Lord Shiva and requested him to unravel the secrets behind them. 
“Shankar Bhatta,” Dharmagupta replied, “Like a goad and a noose is the main weapon of Lord Ganesh and the Sudarshan Chakra is that of Lord Vishnu, a trident is the main weapon of Lord Shiva. The three points of his trident are in the form of fiercely burning flames. The long bar (shool) at which these three points unite at the base, is in the hand of the Lord. The three points are symbolic of the three tendencies of Sattva, Raja and Tama. The fact that the three tendencies unite in the hands of the Lord indicate his being beyond or above them (trigunatit). This is one of the secret meanings of the trident in the hands of Lord Shiva. Similarly, our breath enters the center of our eyebrows through the two nadis or air passages called Ida and Pingala. The place where these two nadis and the third called Sushumna converge is called the Triveni Sangamam and this is another hidden meaning of a trident.
A cobra is an ornament or adornment of Lord Shiva. When the Kundalini is awakened, 8 powers are accomplished. The Kundalini power that suggests Lord Shiva, is in the shape of a serpent and therefore, Lord Shiva is known as Nagabharan (Nag = cobra, abharan= ornament). Shiva is also called Ishwar. The 8 powers accomplished when the Kundalini is awakened are destructive or dangerous like the serpents. Lord Shiva has brought them under his control. He has established complete control over them and he uses them for the benefit of the people, therefore he is called Ishwar.
There is a small drum (damru) tied to the trident in Shiva’s hand. The spoken word is a quality of the sky (ether). The vibrations of the spoken words reverberate in the sky. When mantras are chanted or heard being chanted, the vibrations that are felt echo in the ears like the rhythm of Shiva’s damru. The prolonged and repeated chanting of mantras sends the doer of that into a state of ecstasy and he starts dancing like the Taandav dance. The Lord then accompanies the dance with his damru. That is the reason behind him carrying the damru.

The Adnya Chakra in the center between the two eyebrows is the centre of all the knowledge. In order to accomplish some extrasensory powers, this Aadnya Chakra needs to be developed. This Chakra gives the practitioner yogi the knowledge of past, present and future. This is also the Third Eye of Lord Shiva as we know and as mentioned a little while ago. This Third Eye or the Eye of Knowledge when developed or awakened, can destroy the sexual desires easily.

It is said that Lord Shiva stays in the crematorium. When all the material longings or desires of a yogi are burned down by the yogic fire, he experiences an extremely blissful and peaceful state of nirvana. The state of knowledge is compared with white color. The color of vibhuti (holy ashes) is white. When all the desires of a man are destroyed, he attains pure knowledge. This pure knowledge brings joy and happiness.
The purification of knowledge takes place in four stages: physical or body level, the level of percipient divinity in the organs, spiritual level and mental level. The 4 stripes of vibhuti on the forehead of the devotees of Lord Shiva are symbolic of these 4 stages of knowledge purification.

There’s a gummy, divine medicine called Shilajit. Those who take it, remain young forever. In the ancient times, a maharshi called Shiladi survived by eating stones and pebbles. Nandishwara is an incarnation of this Maharshi Shiladi. The position of the star Ardra is the place of Rudra (Lord Shiva). The lunar sign Gemini (Mithun) is symbolic of the Ardhanarishwar (half male – half female) form of Uma-Maheshwar. The position of the Taurus sign in the sky is just before the Gemini. This Taurus (Vrushabh) sign represents Nandi, the bull, the carrier of Lord Shiva. Lord Shiva burned down the frivolous Madan, the god of sex and romance. Madan went on to get an exalted birth as the son of a divine couple. Lord Shrikrishna worshipped Lord Shiva with great dedication by becoming a disciple of Rishi Upamanyu. Therefore, by the grace of Shiva, Lord Shrikrishna got a son named Pradyumna from his wife Rukmini. This Pradyumna was none other than the fickle Madan of the earlier life. Taurus or Vrushabh sign is the seat of Madan. Sexual desire to the extent permitted by the rules of religion is good. Fulfilling it is acceptable and valid. Raising and abandoning a bull especially and specifically for mating with cows was a common practice in the ancient times.
The dreadful tantric powers are dangerous like a tiger. Only Lord Shiva can keep these powers in check and under control. Since a tiger is the seat of power, Lord Shiva wears a tiger-skin as his loin cloth indicating he has mastered all the powers.    
Pure ultimate knowledge, a fluid intellect and nectar-like qualities; these three things suggest the benevolent river Ganges, flowing out of the matty hair of Lord Shiva. Similarly, the crescent moon on his forehead is suggestive of the peaceful bliss resulting from being eternally happy. 

The hidden meaning in the Ardhanarishwar principle is: The life force or the prana in a living being is divided into two parts. One part exists in the ovaries of a woman in the form of blood and the other as the sperms in a man. When these two parts come together, a life is born. A life born out of the union of mother and father principles consists of male as well as female qualities. Both the principles – male and female – exist in each male and female. The power that rules the right side of the body is the masculine power and that ruling the left side is a feminine power. The power that flows in the right half of the body in the form of breath is called Pingala Nadi and that flowing through the left side is known as Ida Nadi. While doing pranayama or the breathing exercise, if we inhale with the right nostril, it increases the body temperature and therefore, the Pingala Nadi is also known as the Surya Nadi or the passage of sun. Likewise, when we inhale through the left nostril, the body temperature goes down and therefore, the Ida Nadi is also called Chandra Nadi or the passage of moon.
The first six months according to the Hindu calendar – Chaitra to Bhadrapad – represented by the first six signs in the cycle of zodiac from Aries to Libra are climate-wise hot months, so this half can be considered as the Surya Nadi of the body of the Kaalpurush (embodiment of Time). Likewise, the other six months, from Ashwin to Falgun are colder and hence can be equated to the Chandra Nadi. It must be remembered that we have the new moons and full moons because of the movement of the sun and the moon.
The yogis accomplish all the powers in the cycle of Time by means of practicing breath control. As a result, they develop a power to see the past, present and future. The cycle of Time is what is known as the Ardhanarishwar principle. This is a couple, which never separates. A day is followed by night and a new moon is followed by the full moon, in a perpetual cycle. They are interdependent and supporting each other. There cannot be a night without a day at the end of it and vice versa. The Ardhanarishwar, that is the mother and father principle of this universe, run this universe.

The hidden meaning behind calling Lord Shiva a destroyer is that after the old universe dies and the new takes its place, after some time, this new universe too must get destroyed. This work is entrusted to Lord Shiva as he is the master of all the powers in this universe. That is the reason Atharva Veda tells us that all the destructive powers, weapons and mantras can be accomplished only with the grace of the one who rules them: Lord Shiva.”
When Dharmagupta told me this, I requested him to also explain to me the relation between the star Ardra and the couple Shiva-Parvati.

“Lord Shiva wields a bow and arrow and hunts a deer on the run. One can clearly and definitely get a glimpse of this hunting form of Lord Shiva, during the period of the star Ardra.

Effect of the movement of the planets

In the stellar sphere, the hunting form of Rudra is seen horizontal between the signs Gemini and Cancer. Near this stellar sphere lies the sphere of the evil planets Saturn and Rahu. These evil planets cause wars and deluges. The war between gods and demons, Kauravas and Pandavas, were the effects of these evil planets.
The Vedas describe the bow wielding, destructive figure of Lord Shiva as God Manyu. The weapon of this form is not a trident but a bow. The fourteenth day before the new moon day (Chaturdashi) in the month of Magh, is called Mahashivratri whereas, the fourteenth day of every month is called the monthly Shivratri.

If one prays Lord Shiva during the time of Shanipradosh, the being is free of the ill effects of Saturn. If Mahashivratri falls on a Tuesday, it’s especially excellent coincidence. If the thirteenth day (Trayodashi) falls on a Saturday, it’s called Shanitrayodashi. In order to avert the hardship caused by the Saturn in karma, Lord Shiva should be worshipped on the day of Shanitrayodashi and sesame seeds that the Lord Shani is very fond of, should be donated. Since Lord Shiva is the deity of Saturn, if one worships Him with the oil of the sesame seeds, the problems caused by the unfavorable Saturn are allayed. Worshipping Lord Shiva during the time of Shanipradosh on a Saturday destroys all the karma-related problems and peace as well as happiness is achieved.

Those, who wish that all their greatest of sins and unholy acts get destroyed, should get thoroughly cleansed spiritually and with these new, auspicious and divinely bright vibrations their body, mind, intellect, ego as well as heart get purified and that they should get a new life that is full of happiness, should worship Lord Shiva during the time of Shanipradosh on a Saturday. That calms down Lord Shani.

On the Saturday night, all the evil, dark power of the sinful karma of such a devotee dissolves into the greater power of Goddess Mahakali. The next day, Sunday, at dawn the greater power concentrates into the solar sphere and a new life of the devotee begins. All his stock of sins and sinful acts gets destroyed in the yogic fire of the Lord.
Lord Shiva as the embodiment of the five elements

Lord Shiva is the embodiment of the five elements. The Mooladhar Chakra in our body consists of the principle of Earth. Practitioners worship the clay idol of lingam as a symbol of that. The Swadhishthan Chakra consists of the principle of Water. It is symbolized by the Jal Lingam or lingam made of water. In the Manipur Chakra is the principle of Fire. It is symbolized by the Jwala Lingam or lingam made of fire. This is also called the Hiranya Stambh or the column of energy. In the Anahat Chakra situated in the heart, is the principle of Sky (Ether). It is symbolized by the Chidambar Lingam. In the Vishuddha Chakra situated in the throat is the principle of Air. It is symbolized by the Vayu Lingam or lingam made of air. The Chidambar Lingam representing the Ether or Sky is formless, having no defined shape.
The worship and glimpse of the Shivling made of the five elements is especially beneficial.

The secret behind the veil in the place of Chidambar Lingam is that there is nothing behind the veil. The pure sky is the Atmalingam of Lord Shiva. Sky is formless and when meditating on the Self with a concentrated and focused mind, the sky in the heart of the yogi opens for him, showing him the glimpse of the entire universe, cosmos, stars etc. ‘Run’ means debt and being in debt is a sin. Conversely, ‘Arun’ means one without ‘Run’ and therefore, san sin. The Lord is formless. He exists in Arunachal in the form of Mahasiddha (all powerful), in the Arunachal Mountain, as Arunachaleshwar. His glimpse destroys all the sins. That same Arunachaleshwar has descended into Pithikapur now, in a human form called Shripad Shrivallabh. He is right now situated in Kuravpur in all his divine glory, for our salvation.
Kuravpur is like the Arunachal Mountain. Shripad Shrivallabh is Arunachaleshwar in the form of Ardhanarishwar. The supremely accomplished Mahasiddha of the Arunachal is none other than Shripad Shrivallabh. The mountain in Arunachal is the manifestation of Lord Shiva. Likewise, Kuravpur is the manifestation of Shripad Shrivallabh. Like in the Arunachal Shivling, the power of Lord Shiva also exists in Shripad Shrivallabh. While the glimpse of the Lord in the Mahasiddha form is rarest of rare, that of the Mahasiddha form in Shripad Shrivallabh is quite easily available to the devotees.”
“But I was told that Shripad Shrivallabh is the unified form of Shri Venkateswara Swami and goddess Shri Padmavati. I am quite confused now. Can you please explain this to me in more details?” I said to Dharmagupta.

Dharmagupta smiled and said, “The divine principle of Shripad Shrivallabh is not understood by even the Seven Great Sages! I would try and explain it to you to the best of my ability. Shri Venkateswara exists since the Krut Yug. He had given a boon to King Dashrath that He would take birth as his son, Lord Rama. That’s the reason one can worship Shri Venkateswara in the form of Lord Rama as well. For some time, Shri Venkateswara Swami was also worshipped in the form of the Bala Tripura Sundari. After that, He was worshipped in the form of Lord Shiva. Some people worship Him in the Subramaniyam form. After that, because of Bhagwat Ramanuj, Shri Venkateswara was worshipped as Lord Vishnu by the Vaishnavs and as the concept of Mahashunya by the Buddhists. In all these forms, the Lord is the same. He is Lord Dattatreya! He gives His glimpse to the devotees in a form that the devotees imagine Him in and protects them. All this is His play! He now lives on this earth in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh. The left half of Shripad Shrivallabh is the seat of goddess Parvati (Shakti) and the right half is that of Lord Shiva. Therefore, Shripad Shrivallabh is the expression of Shiv-Shakti. In his heart sits Mata Padmavati. Heart is the place of compassion. It is also the place of the Anahat Chakra. The power disseminates (is transmitted) in the upper and lower chakras, from this very place. Shripad Shrivallabh also exists in another divine body as Shri Padmavati and Shri Venkateswara. He also exists in the forms of Vani (speech) and Hiranya Garbha. Goddess Vani, with her four stages of expression, Para, Pashyanti, Madhyama and Vaikhari is Goddess Saraswati Herself. This means that Goddess Saraswati resides on his tongue. The divine will of Goddess Saraswati and the divine will of Hiranya Garbha exist as one.
The secret of Chidambar (Shripad Shrivallabh) is that he can assume all the three forms simultaneously: Vani-Hiranya Garbha form, Shiv-Parvati form and Padmavati-Venkateswara form.  The body of Shripad Shrivallabh is the instance of Lord Dattatreya assuming these three forms simultaneously. This is His yogic illusion and this is the secret called Chidambar. One may call it a duality, special duality, unity or even something beyond all these because there is no end to his illusions. He expresses Himself as Jaganmohini and gives nectar to the gods; He assumes the form of Mohini and lures Lord Shiva even without the help of Madan and He also expresses Himself as Dharmashasta, to create the universe! What can one say about His divine play!”
I was left speechless by the stories that Dharmagupta told me.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 25

The glory of the Rudraksha

The method and fruit of worship of Lord Shiva

I asked Dharmagupta again, “Please oblige me by telling me how one should worship Lord Shiva.”
“O Shankar Bhatta, Lord Shiva should be worshipped using the recitation of the Shivpanchakshari mantra. One can also worship Him by the Mahanyas Vidharadhana (certain rituals and ceremonies involving use of fingers in different formations). The third way is Rudrabhishek. The five letters in the Panchakshari mantra represent the five elements. A life form that is trapped in the six kinds of vulnerabilities is called a pashu or beast. Since Lord Shiva frees the life from the bondage of sins, he is also called Pashupati or the leader of the pashus.
The Shivpanchakshari Mantra is like a five-pointed star. There are two types of mantras: those that give moksha and those that give enjoyments and fortunes.
In the panchopachar or the five important rituals to be performed to appease the five elements, it is suggested that one should burn sandalwood for the Earth, offer coconut water to Water, worship lamps for Fire, burn frankincense sticks for Air and toll a bell for the Ether or Sky.

The practitioners chanting the Panchakshari Mantra see five colors. 

1) Pearl, mercury or silver white
2) Coral red
3) Golden Yellow 

4) Sky blue
5) Crystal white

Flames of five different colors lighting up at the centre between the brows is called Sandhyopasana of the rishis.

Understand that there are five main parts of worship: Yantra, Mantra, Element worship, Yog and Surrender of oneself. These five things destroy the sense of Self attached with the body. That sets free the atman, which stays inside the temple that is body and it dissolves into the principle of Shiva and attains moksha. To attain this stage, the chanting of Panchakshari Mantra, worship of Lord Shiva by Mahanyas and Rudrabhishek are extremely helpful.

Lord Vishnu likes chanting of His 1000 names, Lord Ganesh likes modak (a kind of sweet), Sun god likes bowing to him, Moon likes arghya (offering), Agni (Fire god) likes havi (sacrificial offerings) and Lord Shiva is very fond of abhishek (pouring water or milk in a small constant stream or drops on his head). In the last eon prior to the Great Deluge that destroyed the universe, seeds of all species of animals, trees, medicinal herbs etc were collected in a pot for the next birth of the universe. Water from all the oceans and rivers, and nectar were poured into the pot. Thereafter, the life force was invoked into the pot by chanting the Gayatri Mantra. This pot was known as the Poorna Kumbha (complete pot). After the Great Deluge, the Maharshis doused the earth by pouring nectar in this Poorna Kumbha on to it in a steady stream. The stream fell near Mount Kailas in the Himalayas and therefore, that area became a deathless, holy place. On the full moon day of the month of Shravan, a snow shivling is formed in the cave of Amarnath with the snow falling in a constant stream at one place. One, who visits Amarnath to glimpse this shivling, is rid of all his sins.

Birth of Vashishtha and Agasti Muni

 When the pot was emptied and kept upside down, two munis emerged from inside it. The first one was Vashishtha, who had a crystal white aura and the second was Agasti, who had a blue aura. They are the fractional incarnates of Sun and Varun (God of Water) respectively.
When 11 Rudrabhisheks are done 11 times with the water mixed with nectar, one earns the grace of Lord Shiva. There is a close link between performing 11 Rudras and observing the Vashnavi Ekadashi (the eleventh day) by the Vaishnavs. That shows that Shiv and Vishnu are not different. If 11 Rudrabhisheks are performed along with chanting ‘Namak’, untimely death is averted. The percipient deity of the Somlata (vine called Som) is Moon. The Moon showers the Mool Sadhana power, which is rejuvenating. This crescent moon shines on the forehead of the yogi, in the center between the two brows, in front of the Sahsrar Chakra. Therefore, it is said that there is a crescent moon on the forehead of Lord Shiva.
Description of the various images of Lord Shiva

At Somnath in Gujarat, the crystal white colored shivling shaped like crescent moon is seen at the top of the Shivling made of the moon colored stone. The devotees worship that crystal shivling.
The scriptures stipulate that anyone not inculcating the principle of Rudra in him should not perform Rudrabhishek. Since the period of performing Mahanyas is all-destructing, the performer of the abhishek must invoke the deities of the yagya into him first and then perform the Rudrabhishek.
In the description of the Mahanyas Rudrabhishek as told by Maharshi Bodhayan, the idols of Lord Shiva are described as Tatpurush, Aghor, Sadyojat, Wamdev and Eashaan. This Tatpurush idol is like the electricity embodying the Great Fire (destroying the universe). The Aghor idol is bluish black like the rain clouds or a black bee. The Sadyojaat idol is white as the moon. Wamdav idol is fair-complexioned and the Eashaan idol is of the color of sky because it is radiant.
It is said that the Rudras are 11000 in number. One Rudra Gana (member of the Rudra community) has 30,000 deities or gods, therefore, for 11,000 Rudras have 33 crore deities or gods. The Vedas say that these 33 crore gods or deities rule over the earth, sky, space, water, air, material body, pranas or life force and the mind. When one worships Shripad Shrivallabh by remembering him, one is blessed by all the 33 crore Rudra Ganas or gods.

Worship, remembrance of Shripad Shrivallabh earns the grace of 33 crore Rudra Ganas

The ruler of the 33 crore Rudra Ganas is Lord Ganesh. To demonstrate the Ganesha principle in Him, Shripad Shrivallabh took birth on the day of Ganesh Chaturthi. Hence, worship and remembrance of Shripad Shrivallabh earns the grace of 33 crore Rudra Ganas.

Description of Rudraksha

The devotees of Lord Shiva must wear the rudrakshas (berries of a tree sacred to Lord Shiva, found in the Himalayas). There are Brahmin, Kshatriya, Vaishya and Shudra kinds of rudrakshas. One must never wear white rudrakshas as they are considered undesirable. If one keeps the rudraksha in a copper vessel and holds a copper spoon used for religious purposes (pali) above it, if the rudraksha turns clockwise, it is a good or favorable rudraksha. Some of the rudrakshas rotate anticlockwise. They bring poverty to the wearer or bearer of it. For this reason, those having a family must not use it. If a family man bears or uses such a rudraksha, his wife dies and family disintegrates. The man is then forced to live an ascetic life. For the same reason, there is no issue in an ascetic wearing such rudrakshas.
According to Kalagni Rudra Brahmins should use white rudrakshas, Kshatriyas should use red rudrakshas, Vaishyas should use the light weight, yellow rudrakshas and Shudras should use black rudrakshas. If this code is followed, it yields positive or desirable fruits, destroys all the sins and all one’s wishes are fulfilled. An Ekmukhi rudraksha (with one mouth or opening) represents Lord Shiva, Dwimukhi rudraksha (with two openings) represents Ardhanarishwar, Trimukhi rudraksha (with three openings) represents Fire god, Chaturmukhi rudraksha (with four openings) represents Lord Brahma, Panchamukhi rudraksha (with five openings) represents Kalagni, Shanmukhi rudraksha (with six openings) represents Kartikeya, Saptamukhi rudraksha (with seven openings) represents Manmath, Ashtamukhi rudraksha (with eight openings) represents Rudrabhairav and Navamukhi rudraksha (with nine openings) represents Kapil Muni. This Navamukhi rudraksha is extremely rarely found. It consists of nine powers: Vidyashakti (power of learning), Dnyanshakti (power of knowledge), Kriyashakti (power of action), Shantshakti (power of peace), Wamshakti, Jyeshthashakti, Raudrashakti, Angashakti and Pashyanti Shakti. For this reason, the Navamukhi rudraksha is like a deity. The Dashamukhi rudraksha (with ten openings) represents Lord Vishnu, the Ekadashamukhi rudraksha (with eleven openings) is a part of Rudra himself and Dwadashmukhi rudraksha (with twelve openings) represents Dwadashaditya (twelve suns).
In this way, the different kinds of rudrakshas are closely linked to the different deities. Shripad Shrivallabh has inculcated the principle of Ganesha in his body and therefore, he is the divine form consisting of all the 33 crore gods. Without or against his will, not even an atom or molecule of the universe can move. He is the basic cause of everything that happens in the universe. He is the reason behind all the reasons. Those who follow or worship Lord Shiva, find him looking like Lord Vishnu and those who worship Lord Vishnu find him looking like Lord Shiva. If one stops thinking too much about Him and simply surrenders oneself to him, He gives his glimpse in His actual form.”
Dharmagupta thus enlightened me not just about ways to worship Lord Shiva; he also gave me a lot of information about rudrakshas as well.

Dharmagupta expressed his wish to accompany me to Kuravpur, to have a glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh.

We both came to Kuravpur. There we saw the Supreme guru Shripad Shrivallabh. He was just awakening from his yognidra (yogic trance). As he opened his eyes, he said, “Excellent! What a great discussion you two had! I heard there’s someone by the name Shripad and that he is a manifestation of Lord Shiva! Am I Shripad Shrivallabh? Who am I? Dharmagupta, can you please explain this to me?”

Dharmagupta humbly replied, “O Swami, I have come here for the glimpse of Shri Guru. Venkatappayya Shreshthi is my brother-in-law. He asked me not to get trapped in the ignorant, pointless debate about you and to surrender myself to you completely. He asked me to come here with the sole and sincere intention of seeing you and to earn your grace. Therefore, I cannot but remain silent on the questions you just asked me. Even the Vedas fall silent in describing you; I am a mere mortal after all, how can I do that?”
Shripad Shrivallabh was pleased with what he heard from Dharmagupta. He allowed me and Dharmagupta to physically touch his holy feet and pay our respect to him. As soon as we touched his feet, we lost all our material memory and we went into a trance. We remained in that state for a long time. By then, it was about evening and time for the evening rituals, so Shripad Shrivallabh told us to cross Krishna and go to the other side. We did as we were told.

That night, Dharmagupta and I immersed ourselves into the divine memories of Shripad Shrivallabh. It is really difficult to describe or explain his acts! As we went to sleep, we heard the sweetly sung bhajans from some faraway place. It was some yogi, who was singing the bhajan, “Shripad Shrivallabh Digambar”.
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 26

The signs of Kaliyug
In the morning, Dharmagupta and I again went to Kuravpur to see Shripad Shrivallabh. Dharmagupta was keen to learn from Shripad Shrivallabh how the Kaliyug came to be. Shripad Shrivallabh looked quite happy that day. We were blessed with the great fortune to touch his holy feet.
When Dharmagupta requested him to tell us about the Kaliyug, Shripad Shrivallabh started speaking.

“My sons, Time is a giant form of the Supreme Being. Sun is also said to have phases. The period of its travel from the Dhanishtha star to Shravan star and back to Dhanishtha is called a Brahmakalp. In this Brahmakalp is one part Srishtikalp and half-part Pralaykalp. At the human experience level, these periods are day and night respectively.

A half of the Time in relation to the Pitru Devata is called Shukla Paksh (the fortnight from new moon to full moon) and the other half is called Krishna Paksh (the fortnight from full moon to new moon). In a lunar year (Samvatsar) six moths are of Uttarayan (northing or northward progress of the sun from the tropic of Capricorn to the tropic of Cancer) and six months are of Dakshinayan (southing or southward progress of the sun from the tropic of Cancer to the tropic of Capricorn). A yogi can see this cycle of time inside his body. This occult knowledge is called Tarak Rajyog Vidya. Those without this knowledge do not understand Time.
In the Tarak Rajyog Vidya, the entire universe is imagined inside the body. The place in our brain where the thoughts are born is known as the Brahmalok. The navel is known as Vishnulok and the heart as the Rudralok. The Pitru Devatas are present in our bodies in the form of the Janyudevatas, in the semen. These devatas or deities make human beings experience the fruits (good or bad) of the karma of their previous generations. “Time” is essential in order to pass on the fruits of karma in this way, sequentially.
Pitru Devatas are not the deceased forefathers as is commonly believed. They are Janyudevatas who accept the offerings we make to our forefathers in the Shraaddha. In turn, they help our forefathers get their salvation post their deaths. These Janyudevatas do not have birth or death.

The yogis use the six chakras in the body to see inside the six seasons of the nature outside. In a year, there are twelve full moon nights and twelve new moon nights. These 24 periods are nothing but the 24 aspects of the Gayatri mantra. Some people worship Lord Vishnu in the form of the ruler of Time as the Samvatsar Purush. This type of worship is known as the Dwadashakshari Vidya (literally the knowledge of 12 letters). When we consider one letter for each month of the year, they make the 12-lettered mantra.

Enormous losses caused by the flooding rivers, rocking of the earth with seismic tremors every now and then, changing of the speed of rotation of the sun and moon, experiencing pitch darkness in the daytime with sun not being visible, sighting the comets in the sky are all the signs of Kaliyug.

Vedvyas has written in his Bhavishya Purana that in the Dwapar Yug, Kalipurush undertook a severe penance on an island in a western sea. 

Creation of the Mlenchchas (non Sanskrit-speaking communities)

Since there was a constant chanting of the Vedic mantras, yagyas and penances on the earth everywhere, the Kalipurush was unhappy. He said to the Supreme Being, “O Lord, the religion is alive and constantly buzzing like a burning fire on earth. In such a situation, how am I to have my evil influence? As per your promise to me, I was supposed to have a great influence in the current yug (eon), however that doesn’t seem probable to me.”

The Supreme Being then showed him an island in a western sea. On that island lived the first man Adam and first woman Havyavati (Eve) of the Mlenchchas. The Lord created a beautiful garden on that island for the recreation of the man and the woman. They were in fact siblings. However, at the Lord’s instance, Kalipurush or Kali entered that island and created sexual feelings in them. Thereby, he had them produce undesirable and against the religion kind of children. Having fallen from the path of religion thus, the divine powers that the two had deserted them. Thus, the community of Mlenchchas, which is at the root of the Kaliyug came into existence. At the end of the Dwapar Yug, 2800 years thereafter, the population of this Mlenchcha community started growing.
All this has been told in the Pratisarg Parv of the Bhavishya Purana.

The population that was produced by Adam and Havyavati which continued growing thereafter near the Neelanchal Mountain, was corrupting the Aryan religion, ate anything under the sun and was absolutely devious in its behavior. I am going to be incarnated as Kalki and re-establish the Satya Yug (literally, the Age of Truth – the period of Lord Rama) by destroying this devious, unreligious populace. Of course, this is a thing of a long time in future.”
Hearing this, Dharmagupta asked, “Swami, I have been yearning for a long time to hear the story of Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari’s incarnation from you. Can you please narrate it to us?”

Shripad Shrivallabh smiled benignly.

The story of Kanyaka

 “This story of Kanyaka or the Shri Kanyakapurana is available in the Santsujaat Samhita of the Skanda Purana. The Bruhatshilanagari is also known as JyeshthaShail. There were 18 towns in the kingdom of a Samant king by the name Kusum Shreshthi. These towns were: Bruhatshilanagari, Niravadyapur, Veernarayan, Vishalpur, Asant, Narasapur, Dhanadpur, Jagannath, Kalingpur, Panchalpur, Palkolanu, Trigupur, Bheempuram, Ghantasala and Pithikapur. Bruhatshilanagari was the capital of this kingdom. The number 18 is considered to signify victory. In these towns with a victorious number lived 714 families (gotras) of Vaishya heads of towns. Originally, there were only 102 gotras that were proven pious. They were regarded as the staunchest and strictest followers of the rules of the religion. Since many other gotras from the 18 towns informed their willingness to observe the rules equally strictly, they too were added in this elite class and thus the number of these gotras swelled to 714. The strictest 102 gotras however, were the residents of the Bruhatshilanagari. They worshipped Arya Mahadevi or Goddess Parvati. Since they had migrated from the region called Aryavarta, worthy of reverence, the devotees of Arya Mahadevi and hence different from the other Vaishya families, they requested the king to accord them a separate identity as the Arya Vaishyas. Bhaskaracharya was the guru of Kusum Shreshthi. My grandfather Bapannacharya is this same Bhaskaracharya of the previous birth! When he heard the requests of the various Vaishya families, he said, “My sons, one cannot value something without testing its worth. We will take a strict test of all of yours’ worthiness and only those who prove themselves to be worthy, would be awarded the title of Arya Vaishya. Is this acceptable to all of you?”

Everyone agreed.

In those times, the Vaishyas were given to worship Goddess Parameshwari with a lot of zest. So much so that some of the more enthusiastic among them even worshipped their children, seeing in them the goddess herself!

 Such girls were called Gaurbalikas and the boys Balnagar. It was decided that the Gaurbalikas would be married only to the Balnagars! Bhaskaracharya used to initiate the Gaurbalikas and the Balnagars into Kriya Yog especially. These children therefore, became yogis and yoginis in their childhood itself. Bhaskaracharya thought that the offspring of such couples would be definitely superior and their families would be very happy and lucky; they would enjoy a good life. Such couples would be ideal like Gauri-Shankar (Lord Shiva-Goddess Parvati). These 18 towns are the holy towns and the lord of such a divine kingdom is Kusum Shreshthi, so we can create a new world in this way. This was what Bhaskaracharya was thinking.

Kusum Shreshthi and his wife had no children of their own, so the couple planned to perform Putrakameshthi Yagya (yagya for being blessed with children) under the aegis of Bhaskaracharya. In that yagya, Arya Mahadevi Herself appeared in the holy fire and blessed the couple by giving them two fruits. As a result, they had two children at an auspicious time on Friday, the 10th day of the month of Vaishakh under the influence of the star Punarvasu. They were Vasavi Kanyaka and her twin brother Virupaksha.
Shri Vasavi Kanyaka is my own sister. Virupaksha, her twin brother, was born with a fraction of Nandishwara in him. In the ancient times, once Maharshi Shilad reached the Himalayas seeking stones to eat. There, he had a glimpse of Hemvati Mahadevi (Goddess Parvati).

“O Mother,” the Maharshi said to her, “You are the daughter of Shail and since I eat rocks, I too can be called a son of Shail. I therefore request you to bless me with an opportunity to be born as your brother in one of my future lives.”

“O Maharshi,” the goddess replied, “In this life, I am going to marry Lord Shiva. You can serve us by becoming our carrier (bull) with the name Nandishwara. In the Kaliyug that would come in the future, I am going to have an incarnation by the name Vasavi Kanyaka Parameshwari. At that time, you would follow me as my twin brother. I gift to you the huge rock, sitting on which I did my penance. Take this rock to Jyeshthashail. This rock should be installed in the earth during the bhoomipoojan (ritual for appeasing the piece of land on which some construction is going to be made) and then a fort should be built over it. In the Kaliyug, a pious Vaishya by the name Kusum Shreshthi would build this fort. At the end of that incarnation, I would enter the holy fire along with couples from 102 Vaishya families and would return to Kailasa (abode of Lord Shiva). My brother Shripad Shrivallabh would take birth by the name Kalki in the Kaliyug and would reestablish the orthodox religion by destroying millions of the devious people. He would give his glimpse in the form of Shri Padmavati-Shri Venkateswara. Shri Padmavati Devi would be born in the Sinhala kingdom. The Lord Himself would be born in a town called Shambal. They would get married in the Kaliyug. Lord Kalki would visit Bruhatshilanagari. I, as Shri Vasavikanyaka and the Lord as Nagareshwar, would bring Shripad Shrivallabh to Bruhatshilanagari with great respect. As a symbol of our great mutual love, I would tie a rakhi on the wrist of my brother Shripad Shrivallabh. My brother then, would gift divine jewellery, turquoise, vajra and divine clothes to me and would perform our marriage with royal grandeur and a great pomp in the presence of all the kings and queens. 
After the marriage, we, the newly-wed couple in human form, would go to Shri Pithikapur. There, we and thousands of his devotees would get the glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh, the incarnation of Lord Shri Kalki in his original form. Son, Shilad, in my wedding ceremony, you too would be present as my brother along with Lord Shri Kalki!”
After this, Shripad Shrivallabh said, “To the west of the Samant kingdom, whose capital is Bruhatshilanagari lies river Gostani. The Kusum Shreshthi couple would be possessing a holiest of holy aartipatra (plate to perform aarti) and a bell. The bell would be weighing 16.5 sher (kg). This plate and the bell would go to Shri Pithikapur in the large Sansthana in my name and lie 42 feet under the Audumbar tree. When that happens, my life story would get published.
“My sons, tomorrow is the birthday of Shri Vasavikanyaka. It’s Friday tomorrow. As per the Sandhra Sindhu Veda calculations, tomorrow is a very holy day. Build a hay-house at the place known as the Panchadev Pahad (mountain) immediately. You get going now, everything else would happen automatically. Tomorrow I am going to appear before the people at that place. Women seeking to get married should accept the gift of turmeric root at that place, as Prasad. If that root is kept in the domestic shrine, a great fortune is earned.

“Tomorrow I would surely narrate the life story of Shri Kanyakaparameshwari. All the devotees who would be present at the Panchadev Pahad, when I appear there tomorrow, would be very fortunate. To have the life story of the holy Shri Vasavikanyaka Parameshwari narrated by me, is a fortune of once in several lifetimes! You are indeed very lucky! Henceforth, I would make a public appearance at Panchadev Pahad every Friday and would come to Kuravpur whenever convenient to me. My public appearance could take place at Panchadev Pahad or some other place as well. On every Thursday, I would preach and explain the religion.
“In future, there would be many upheavals. In the coming century, India would go under the rule of the Mlenchchas (Muslims) and the white skinned people. The destiny’s will is unfathomable. This land of the Vedas (India) would be free from the foreign rule only because of the spread of spirituality. Those, who remember Lord Dattatreya, are always protected. Forgetting Him is like death and remembering Him is like getting a new life.”
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 27

The glimpse of Virupaksha in the Panchadev Pahad region

Dharmagupta and I reached the other side of river Krishna. It was afternoon on Thursday, a holy day. On this day the supreme guru (Shripad Shrivallabh) appeared at many different places simultaneously and accepted bhiksha.
Shripad Shrivallabh had asked us to build a hay house in the Panchadev Pahad region and that too in one day! The region was unfamiliar to us. To build a house you need land, wood, hay etc and some skilled labor.

The specialty of Panchadev Pahad

Dharmagupta and I were roaming around the place like lost travelers. We reached a farm. The farmer was building a cattle-pen there. The owner of the cattle was sitting nearby on a platform. He welcomed us with great respect and gave us food to eat. We were quite hungry but were somewhat skeptical about whether we should accept food from a Shudra.

“You stole our cattle and sold it in distant places. Now you have come in search of more of them to steal and yet feel ashamed of eating food offered by a Shudra?” the cattle owner said to us.

We realized that he was taking us to be cattle-thieves. We forced ourselves to eat the food. In the course of discussion we learned that the man’s name was Virupaksha.
After lunch, Virupaksha tied us to a tree with a rope. He saw that I was a poor Brahmin so he asked his men to take away all the money from Dharmagupta.

The unimaginable play of Shripad Shrivallabh

All our efforts to explain our innocence proved futile with Virupaksha. We were unable to think straight because of our captivity. Some time later, some people of Mailar community came over there. There is sub-caste by the name Ganga Kavila among the Mailars. These people are the followers of Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari and draw three horizontal lines of white ashes on their foreheads like the Shaivas. They carry a bell in their hands and to the accompaniment of it they sing the praises of Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari. The Ganga Kavila people carry water pots and go to the places where wedding ceremonies are being held. They also attend the ceremonies to mark the birthday of Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari.

People from Veermushtha community tie a wooden arc around their waist, which is called Prabha in Telugu. These people toll the bells in their hands wherever they go. The wooden arcs around their waists are adorned with sketches of swords, armors etc as well as battle scenes.
These Veermushtha people also came over to the place where we were kept, along with the Mailars. At some time in the ancient history, there was a king by the name Vishnuvardhan. The legend goes that some of his soldiers started worshipping Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari and together with the people of the Balanagaru community, fought with the other soldiers who were loyal to the king. These soldiers and their families came to be known as the Veermushthas. Because these people sacrificed their mind, money and even lives in this holy war, all the Vaishya kings started the practice of honoring these soldiers in the weddings and on other happy occasions in the royal families. The farm-owner Virupaksha too, offered food to the Mailars and Veermushthas and felicitated them. After that, he freed us and also asked us to help in the work of constructing the cattle-pen. We refused. The work of construction was completed despite that.
Later, Virupaksha asked us, “What does ‘Mushtilo Mushti Veermushti’ mean? Do you know?”

We replied in negative. 

In the evening, he gave us dinner and asking us to stay at the cattle-pen to guard the cattle at night he left the farm with his servants. Dharmagupta and I spent that night remembering Shripad Shrivallabh and recalling his divine acts. 

In the morning, we were shocked to discover that though the cattle-pen was there, the cattle in it had disappeared! 

“How much did you pay to buy this land?” some of the people there started asking us, adding to our befuddled state.

We explained them the events of the previous day but they refused to believe us. They thought we were demented and we were utterly confused! The whole thing was quite enigmatic.
At that time, a stranger came over there.

“Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari was born on the tenth or seventh day of Vaishakh?” he asked us.

“Tenth,” Dharmagupta replied and added, “It was a Friday.”

“You two crazy men are going to that third one from Kuravpur, roaming aimlessly, aren’t you?” the stranger suddenly asked.

We were appalled by his words and his overall manner.

“We may not have liked what he said,” Dharmagupta said to me, “but understand that he has reminded us of our duty! Let’s start off for Kuravpur right away!”

We reached the riverbank and sat in the boat. However, we had no money to pay the boatman.

“I would drop you at the other side, but you should have told me that you do not have money before I started rowing the boat,” the boatman admonished us. “That was your duty, your moral binding.”

Suddenly, the boatman looked at Dharmagupta’s hand and noticed the ring on his finger. He removed the ring and dropped it into the river! We reached Kuravpur. Shripad Shrivallabh had taken his bath and was sitting in his yog practice. After some time he opened his eyes and smiled pleasantly when he saw us before him. He asked us if we had built the house at Panchadev Pahad for his public appearance. We narrated the entire story of the previous day.

“My sons,” he said, “No one can come near me unless I will so. The feeling of devotion doesn’t arise in anyone unless it’s my wish. I can make a rich man a beggar in a moment and vice versa. I can also make sane a crazed person and craze a sane one.

“Virupaksha, whom you met last evening, was indeed the same Virupaksha, the brother of Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari! The cattle you saw yesterday, was the same possessed by Shri Kusum Shreshthi! The Mailars and Veermushtha people you met were also from that time in the history. The person who asked you if you are going to Kuravpur was Me! The boatman that brought you here was also Me! My public appearances are the creation of the Mailars and Veermushthas. Only the lucky ones get to participate in them. Since I am beyond the time as you know it, I can make things happen in any tense and even interchange them! My illusory human form of Shripad Shrivallabh would change to Shri Padmavati Venkateswara in the Kaliyug. Those, who understand that everything begins and ends in Me, are truly the blessed ones!”
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 28

The story of Shri Vasavi Nagareshwara
Descriptions of Vishnu-Mahavishnu, Laxmi-Mahalaxmi, Saraswati-Mahasaraswati and Kali-Mahakali
It was a Friday and the auspicious occasion of celebrating the birthday of Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari! Shripad Shrivallabh walked on the water of river Krishna, to reach the other side. Dharmagupta and I however, took a boat. When we reached the other side of the river, it must have been 7 am. Far away in the Thirumala region, it was the time for worship of Lord Shri Venkateswara Swami and Shri Alimelu Mangabika.
Shripad Shrivallabh entered the cattle-pen that was constructed the previous day. There, he sat down in meditation. We reached the pen around the same time. When it was time for the public appearance of Shripad Shrivallabh, suddenly, we saw a stunning sight of a brilliant light emanating from his body! The light started spreading in all directions even as we looked at it in a daze. At that time the body of Shripad Shrivallabh didn’t look like a material body at all! In its place we saw a brilliant, radiant form! That divine form got up and walked out of the cattle-pen. Usually, we would see his shadow on the earth when he walked but not so today! Usually we would see his footprints in the soil but not so today! There was no shadow and no footprints on earth at all!
He glanced up at the sun. His body started glowing even more brightly. Then the glowing form of Shripad Shrivallabh started expanding and eventually merged into the sun! We saw with our own, wide with awe eyes that brilliantly glowing Shripad Shrivallabh merged into the sun! Soon, right before our eyes, he disappeared from our sight.

Then we saw a brilliant baby in the sun. The baby started descending fast from the sun. As soon as the baby’s feet touched the earth, the land before us vanished and we saw only a beaming Shripad Shrivallabh standing there! Once again he glanced up at the sun. After that the land became visible. Shripad Shrivallabh asked Dharmagupta and me to look at the sun again. To our utter shock, once again we saw the divinely glowing, beautiful baby in the sun. It was a divine girl this time however! She was smiling and descending on the earth. 

Shripad Shrivallabh received the baby girl in his arms. He looked 16-year old at that time and the baby girl about 3 years. That divine girl looked very similar to Shripad Shrivallabh. She was wearing a silk dress and was decked with divinely beautiful jewellery. With the girl in his arms, Shripad Shrivallabh reentered the cattle-pen.
Dharmagupta and I were mesmerized and stood there with our jaws dropped in wonder and our minds in a spin. We were even frightened a bit. Was it some kind of magic or hypnosis? We couldn’t be sure.

Shripad Shrivallabh instantly knew what I was thinking.

“O Shankar Bhatta,” he said in a deep voice. “This is neither magic nor hypnotism. This is my nature. This is my divine nature. If I will, I can turn a lump of earth into a piece of gold. There are numerous kinds of expressions in the universe. Many of the invisible powers express themselves into material forms. I am higher than Brahma. I inspire Brahma to create the universe. I let the beings and the universe thus created live for some time. The job of maintaining this state of being is entrusted to Lord Vishnu and I am Mahavishnu (more evolved manifestation of Vishnu) who inspires him to do so.
Goddess Saraswati is not the same as Mahasaraswati, as is commonly believed. While Saraswati is the embodiment of Knowledge, Mahasaraswati is Goddess Anagha, the inspiration and power of Saraswati. The symbol of wealth on the earth is Laxmi but Mahalaxmi is Goddess Anagha, the inspiration and power of Laxmi. Goddess Kali is the embodiment of Power, but Mahakali is Goddess Anagha, the inspiration and power of Kali.
Anaghalaxmi

The husband of Anaghalaxmi is Me as Lord Dattatreya. When Mahasaraswati, Mahalaxmi and Mahakali combine, a divine Mother Power called Anaghalaxmi, which is different than the three of them is expressed. Anaghalaxmi is the divine power which is the mainstay of the combined power of Mahasaraswati, Mahalaxmi and Mahakali and yet, is even higher than them. Understand that the left half of my body is this Anaghalaxmi. My great, mammoth form is the fruit of the Savitru Kathak Chayan yagya performed in the Tretayug. The yati form of Shripad Shrivallabh that you are seeing is in fact Mahalaxmi and Mahavishnu as the Ardhanarishwar. Understand this.

Even though Goddess Shri Padmavati is seen in the form of Mahalaxmi, know that in her reside the spirits of Mahasaraswati, Mahalaxmi and Mahakali. The Power is in a triad form. Understand the para-shakti (the power that actuates all powers) that is above and beyond these three powers.
Likewise, also know that the form called Shri Venkateswara is the mega form that bears the spirits of Brahma, Mahavishnu and Mahakaal Rudra and is the Supreme Being above and beyond these three forms. In the illusory, Mahavaishnav form Shripad Shrivallabh is the Ardhanarishwar Shri Padmavati Venkateswara.”
“O Lord, forgive me, I am a dimwit,” I said to Shripad Shrivallabh. “Sometime you identify yourself as Shri Padmavati Venkateswara, at other times as Anaghaswami with Anaghalaxmi. I am quite confused. Please be kind and explain to me this phenomenon.”

Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Shri Venkateswara
“My sons, I can do many things. My divine nature expresses itself in different ways. Mahalaxmi Padmavati is basically the same principle and it expresses itself in my Mahavishnu manifestation. When she assumes the Padmavati form, I assume the Shri Venkateswara form. Once I assume any form with some qualities, I have to abide by its limits.
My divine sister, who flew into the space in her yogic, illusory form before the incarnation of Lord Shrikrishna, was given an expression as Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari by the greatest of the yogis and Vaishya munis, by means of undertaking severest of penances. I had to take birth in Shri Pithikapur for some specific reason. You would see what happens next. You would also learn about my acts through the various incidents. Son, Shankar Bhatta, write my life story exactly as it is. It would prove to be a source of inspiration for the future generations. The doubts would be put to rest and the believers would be filled with a renewed devotion and enthusiasm.”
Even as Dharmagupta and I were looking at him in awe, Shripad Shrivallabh’s body became radiant and then he expressed himself in the form of Lord Shri Padmavati Venkateswara (Balaji).

Then, the divine female child that had descended from the sun earlier started growing and turned into the beautiful, bedecked 19-year old, young adult Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari. Right before our eyes, the cattle-pen disappeared and a different, divine scene appeared in its place.
The scene included the entire posse of royal retinue. We recognized the king and queen as the Kusumshreshthi couple. Virupaksha, whom we had seen the previous day in the form of a farmer, was there, as the prince. When he saw me, he asked, “What is a Veerbhiksha?” I didn’t know and I told him so.

At that time, the Lord in the form of Shri Venkateswara said to me, “Son, Shankar Bhatta, did you see that one has to abide by the rules and limits of a material form with attached qualities. You would learn about it gradually.”

Then, suddenly there was a thunderous sound and Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari appeared with it. When we heard the sound, we felt like the earth was exploding and were frightened, but the sound abated and Shri Vasavi Mata as well as Shri Nagareshwara appeared before us. After them, Vaishya munis came, followed by the Vaishya families that had entered the holy fire of the yagya, ages ago. We felt as if Bruhatshilanagari, the abode of Shri Vasavi Mata was being recreated.

“Son, Shankar Bhatta,” Shri Venkateswara Prabhu said to me, “The 102 couples you are seeing are those that had entered the holy fire of the yagya and the munis are the Vaishya munis from their (101) families.”
“Didn’t Mahaguru Bhaskaracharya come?” Shri Kusumshreshthi asked. “Also, Maharshi Labhaad, the head of these 102 families is not to be seen. O Lord, haven’t you sent a message to them through Garuda (the Great Eagle)?”

“O Father,” Shripad Shrivallabh replied, “Bhaskaracharya is Labhaad Maharshi of the previous birth. At present he is at Pithikapur, as the grandfather of my incarnate Shripad Shrivallabh. Bapannacharya and Rajamamba Mata are seeing this scene from there, through their yogic vision.
At that moment, Sumati Maharani, Brahmashri Appalraj Sharma, Venkat Subbamamba and Venkatappayya Shreshthi came there in a divine air carrier. They were in their radiant and subtle forms. They were welcomed by the others with great respect.

Since it was the birthday of Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari, their holiness Sumati Maharani, and Venkat Subbamamba gave her a ritual bath and thereafter decked her in the jewellery and excellent clothes etc. Shri Nagareshwara too, was given a royal, ritual bath.
“O Vaishya munis, the heads of the various towns and the Vaishya couples,” Shripad Shrivallabh said, “today is a very auspicious day and this hour is the most divine. We have decided that we are going to have the engagement ceremony of Shri Vasavi Devi and Shri Nagareshwara. In that respect, we wish to seek your advice and discuss with you the proper procedures as per the family traditions.

When Shri Vasavi Kanyaka Mata was Goddess Parvati, Ravana reached Kailasa to ask for the atmaling from Lord Shiva Himself. The naïve Lord Shiva was fooled by the extreme devotion pretended by Ravana and He granted the request of Ravana. Terribly upset by this, Goddess Parvati (Ambika) assumed the fiery form of Kalika. By sheer providence, the atmaling got installed at Gokarna.
A fractional descendent of Ravana asked for the hand of Shri Vasavi Mata in the Kaliyug later on. That descendent was Vishnuvardhan. You all know about the 102 Vaishya families entering the holy fire. Shri Bhaskaracharya raised the Gaurbalikas and Balanagars in a special way and then married them with each other. Shri Vasavi Mata too is a Gaurbalika and is being engaged to be married to a Balanagar.

Shri Nagareshwara has no parents and no family (gotra), for he is self-existent. Our daughter wishes to accept him as her other half with her mind, speech and action. Shri Nagareshwara too, is eager to accept our daughter as his better half. Please give due thought to the family, lineage, qualities etc of the couple and decide the appropriateness of their union in marriage. As per our accepted family traditions, a girl can marry the son of her paternal aunt. However, I would be bound to obey whatever is your decision.”
Everyone was shocked at the play of Shripad Shrivallabh! The Vaishya munis began grappling with thoughts like, should they marry a Gaurbalika with a Balanagar? Should they permit marrying the girl with Lord Shiva, who has no family or lineage? But then, Shri Vasavi Mata Herself was eager to marry Him!
In the end, they decided that if anyone can help them in solving this riddle, it had to be Lord Ganesh. As it is, the blessings of Lord Ganesh are must for any good work. They prayed Lord Ganesh accordingly.

“Shrinivas (Shripad Shrivallabh),” Lord Ganesh said, “Shri Vasavi Mata is none other than my mother Parvati Mata! Therefore, to marry her to Shri Nagareshwara is no issue at all!”

“Son, Ganesh,” Shripad Shrivallabh replied, “You are too young. One must ascertain right and wrong with minute care. You are the leader of the Ganas of Lord Shiva. You head the 33 crore deities and no marriage is acceptable to the religion, unless it has your approval and backing. Since you weren’t born when Mata Parvati was married, how can you aver that her marriage was acceptable to the religion?”

Everyone was shocked to hear this, including the Vaishya munis. Forget about the marriage of Shri Vasavi Mata, the Lord was saying that the marriage of Goddess Parvati was unapproved by the religion! They found it too difficult to digest.
“O naughty uncle,” Lord Ganesh said, “I know all your devious ways! It appears that you do not want my mother and father to be married. After all, you are from the girl’s side, so you would need to give a handsome amount of money to the groom, you have to spend a lot of money to make it the grandest possible affair. And then, you tease my father because he is penniless, don’t you? Well, I don’t accept what you said. The Kundalini power exists in every individual and I am present in their Mooladhar Chakra. For that reason, my father Lord Shiva invoked me when he married Parvati Mata. Their marriage was with my complete approval and therefore, it is acceptable to everyone, including the religion. At that time, I may not have descended on the earth but I am present in the Mooladhar Chakra of every life form in this world. In his earlier birth, Labhaad Maharshi was my son. His family is one of the 102 families here, isn’t it? Dhangupta and Dhanlaxmi, the couple from the Ganesha family also entered the holy fire and the lineage stopped there. That is the reason, I invoked Maharshi Labhaad as my son and that’s how our family came to be known as the Labhaadi family.

As such, the family name of my parents is also Labhaadi. Accordingly, Shri Nagareshwara is a Vaishya too. You call yourself the brother of Shri Vasavi Mata. Maharshi Labhaad has taken birth as Bapannacharya now. Can you ask him and then accept that Shri Nagareshwara is born in the Labhaadi family? Then you can also accept the marriage between paternal-maternal cousins (daughter of brother marrying son of his sister). Kusumshreshthi, born in the Prabhat family is related to the people of Labhaadi family as maternal uncle. It was sheer because of your skepticism that I had Dhangupta and Dhanlaxmi enter the holy fire and put an end to their lineage. Shri Nagareshwara can claim to belong to that family. Now, I give another boon: today onwards, you would be worshipped by the people as the husband of Goddess Laxmi in order to appease Her. Also, those who worship Lord Shiva and perform abhishek on Him would enjoy a constant grace of Goddess Laxmi (wealth). Those who worship Lord Shiva during the Shanipradosh time would get all the happiness in this world and beyond!”
Finally, the marriage was fixed and the engagement ceremony took place. A feast was arranged for all in the evening. It was followed by the songs and dances by the apsaras (heavenly beauties regaling the gods).

Shri Vasavi Mata said, “The number of the sacrificing families is exactly 102! To say that the family of Maharshi Labhaad is not counted among them would be wrong. The chief reason of the 102 families ending their lineages was to accord Shri Nagareshwara a family and a lineage. It may be taken that my gotra is Prabhat and that of Shri Nagareshwara is Labhaadi! May all Vaishyas remember Maharshi Labhaad forever! May they worship Lord Shri Nagareshwara! Even though I exist as Shri Vasavi Kanyaka, it should be understood that my Lord exists in every bit of me! Likewise, it should be understood that I exist in Lord Shri Nagareshwara in atom form. If I am worshipped to the exclusion of Lord Nagareshwara or He is worshipped by excluding me, such worship would never fructify! My Kanyaka form is 18-year old but I am Parameshwari (Supreme Female Power) before and beyond that! If you worship me as Kanyaka, I would give you the experiences according to that but if you worship me as Parameshwari, I would give you the fruits accordingly.
Worship of the idol at Thirupathi as Balatripursundari-Balaji

Earlier, the idol at Thirupathi was being worshipped as Balatripursundari, a female form. Later, it was regarded as the Supreme Being and still later, as Mahavishnu. The Balatripursundari in that idol is Me! The Supreme Being in it is Shri Nagareshwara! Mahavishnu in it is my brother Lord Dattatreya! This separation among us should be taken at spiritual level rather than material level.”

To this, Shripad Shrivallabh said, “O sister, the incarnate Shripad Shrivallabh lives in Pithikapur. Please come and stay at my Sansthana there as my sister.”
“That’s very nice and I promise you that,” Shri Vasavi Mata replied. “Before that however, you must come to the Parameshwari Maha Sansthana at Bruhatshilanagari.”

The devious Lord smiled.

In this way the birthday of Shri Vasavi Mata was celebrated with divine grandeur. The next day, we again saw the cattle-pen at that spot.

In the morning, we got ready and started off for Kuravpur.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 29

The divine preaching of Shripad Shrivallabh
We reached Kuravpur and went to see Shripad Shrivallabh. He asked us to sit near him.
Protection to those who surrender themselves to Shripad Shrivallabh

“Sons,” Shripad Shrivallabh started speaking, “You are indeed the blessed ones to have witnessed the grand birthday celebrations of yesterday! Time and space are like toys in my hands. I can place any event or incident into past, present or future at any time. I rule the Time and space. I am known or understood by you to the extent of your level of evolution. If you come to me and surrender yourself to me completely, I take your care and help you sail through life safely.

I can make things happen in this universe merely by my words. For this reason, I was once known as Saraswati. In this Kaliyug, men are like the demon king Hiranyakashyapu. Their problems, feelings and thought processes are quite complex in nature. Like Hiranyakashyapu, they have won from the Mother Nature a boon of material objects of happiness for themselves, with the help of science. Therefore, I am going to take birth as Lord Nrusimha in this Kaliyug, to protect the innocent devotees like Prahlad. In that incarnation I would be known by the name Nrusimha Saraswati.” 
Saying this much, Shripad Shrivallabh asked us to meditate and went into a trance himself.

After some time, he started talking about Shri Vasavi Mata.

“A great ascetic and devotee of the Supreme Mother, named Samadhi, took another birth as Shri Kusumshreshthi. The Supreme Mother took birth at his house as his daughter Shri Vasavi Mata. When Vishnuvardhan asked from them something they couldn’t even think of giving, the Arya Vaishya families jumped into the holy fire of a yagya and protected their self-respect. Arya Mahadevi Shri Vasavi Mata gave her glimpse to her parents and other relatives in the divinely radiant form of Arya Mahadevi. Some of the people simply couldn’t bear the bright glow and passed out. Then the goddess lessened her radiance and gave her normal glimpse again, as Shri Vasavi Mata. At that time, she said to the members of her family, ‘As soon as you enter this holy fire, the head of Vimaladitya would shatter into a thousand pieces. Shri Nagareshwara is the percipient deity of the Vaishyas; always remember and keep Him with you. Goddess Vindhyavasini (one residing in the Vindhyas range) is no one else but me! Do not forget or neglect your ordained duties like serving the Brahmins and cows, worshipping the family idol and worshipping your gotra in an appropriate manner. If you do all this, I assure you my complete protection. If you conduct yourself as prescribed for you, you would keep hearing the tinkle of the bells in my anklets in your house and in your heart. Goddess Laxmi will forever grace your house. You would be unconquerable on earth and enjoy great life here as well as in the other world.”
“O Mahaprabhu,” I asked Shripad Shrivallabh, “Who were the couples that entered the holy fire, what were their gotras?”

A pleased Shripad Shrivallabh said, “Those 102 couples, who entered the holy fire along with Arya Mahadevi Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari were Arya Vaishyas and remembering them would destroy one’s sins. The names of the gotras were as follows:

	Rishi
	Gotra
	Rishi
	Gotra

	Bhrugu
	Bhargavas
	Kauts
	Kautsas

	Bruhaspati
	Jeevantis
	Jabali
	Vasudevas

	Samvart
	Samvartas
	Sthul Shiras
	Vatukas

	Vashishtha
	Vashishthas
	Sharagarav
	Sharagaravas

	Hayagreev
	Trijatas
	Krishna Dwaipayan
	Shaucheyas

	Turyuvrat
	Shaunakas
	Suteekshna
	Suteekshnas

	Valmik
	Valmikas
	Madhav
	Jambasudanas

	Mausal
	Suvarnas
	Saumya
	Saumyas

	Pavitrapani
	Taiteyas
	Devrat
	Devaratas

	Angiras
	Sauvarnas
	Poulatsya
	Parasparayanamas

	Marich
	Marichas
	Sharabhang
	Sharabhangas

	Sanand
	Sanandas
	Kaushik
	Kaushikas

	Bodhayan
	Sauvarnas
	Netrapad

(Netrapadana descendents are known as Netrapad-Daumya)
	Netrapadas

	Pundarik
	Upallavas
	Pretamanask
	Chamaranas

	Sharab
	Auchitsas
	Chatushkarnu
	Mausalas

	Sanatkumar
	Javalas
	Kamyak
	Kanteyas

	Ashwalayan
	Achchayas
	Pavan
	Narad

	Satyavrat
	Satyas
	Vishnuvrudhha
	Grutsnamas

	Saundaryamuni
	Sundaras
	Bruhadeesh
	Bruhavasrus

	Mahasen
	Santkumaras
	Chakrapani
	Chakrapanis

	Varanu
	Varunas
	Vishwamitra
	Vishwamitras


“O Mahaguru, gotra Labhaadi is not included in this list. If it is added, the number would be 103. Is that correct or not, please tell me,” Dharmagupta said to Shripad Shrivallabh.

“The Dhanadakul and Kashyapus gotras are parts of the Labhaadi gotra itself. The couple Abhiramamba and Ramchandrarya that entered the fire belonged to the Prabhat gotra of Kusumshreshthi. Only the Dhanadakul gotra related to Maharshi Labhaad survived while the Kashyapus gotra ended. To answer your question, there are only 102 and not 103 gotras. The subtle matter of fact is that when Shri Vasavi Kanyakamba would marry Lord Shri Nagareshwara at the end of Kaliyug, her gotra would be Prabhat and that of Shri Nagareshwara would be Kashyapus. The Dhanadakul gotra should be counted among the 102 gotras. In the Kaliyug, the gotra of Maharshi Labhaad should be taken as Kashyapus. The Dhanadakul gotra would come to an end at the end of Kaliyug.”

Description of the Arya Vaishya Gotra
	Rishi
	Gotra
	Rishi
	Gotra

	Prabhatas
	
	
	

	Mandavya
	Manavas
	Wamdev
	Wamdevas

	Bhargava
	Bodhayanas
	Muniraj
	Munirajas

	Angiras
	Gopakas
	Kashyap
	Kashyapas

	Jaimuni
	Maskas
	Rushyashrunga
	Rushyashrungas

	Putimushmuni
	Putimashas
	Jaratkar
	Jaratkaras

	Matang
	Harivalkas
	Mandapal
	Mandapalas

	Shrivatsa
	Shrivatsas
	Suteekshna
	Durvasas

	Samvart
	Vyapara
	Ugrasen
	Ugrasenas

	Kannva
	Kannvas
	Maudgalya
	Maudgalyas

	Vishwaksens
	Vishwaksenas
	Markandeya
	Markandeyas

	Kandarp
	Kandarpas
	Aatreya
	Aatreyas

	Noomber
	Shandilyas
	Manjadratu
	Maunjayas

	Galubhya
	Galubhyas
	Paundrik
	Paundrakas

	Varun
	Vairohityas
	Babhi
	Babhreyas

	Jatukarna
	Jatukarnas
	Peshal
	Vishnuvrudhhas

	Yadnyavalkya
	Yadnyavalkyas
	Devavalyu
	Devavalyas

	Daumya
	Subrahmanyas
	Sukanchan
	Sukuanchas

	Prachin
	Prachinas
	Maitreya
	Maitreyas

	Vayavya
	Vayavyas
	Paratantu
	Paratantus

	Shreedhar
	Shreedharas
	Sanak
	Sanakas

	Parashar
	Parasharya
	Deval
	Pavitrapanis

	Jadbharat
	Jadbharatas
	Angiras
	Uttamojas (Angiras of Uttamojas gotra went on to become Narad later on)

	Paulastya
	Paulastyas
	Pingal
	Pingalas

	Gargya
	Tittiras
	Agastya
	Agastyas

	Kapil
	Kapilas
	Kaundinya
	Kaundinyas

	Gautam
	Gautamas
	Bhardwaj
	Bharadwajas

	Vednidhi
	Kapitaras
	
	


The names of couples that entered the holy fire

	Sr.No.
	Names
	Sr.No.
	Names

	1
	Abhiramamba – Ramchandra
	44
	Kamalavati -  Gaurakhya Shreshthi

	2
	Bhramaramba – Balark Shreshthi
	45
	Saudamini – Bambhararya

	3
	Rajmukhi – Rajendra Gupta
	46
	Chandrakala – Chandramauli Shreshthi

	4
	Rajyamukhi – Dravinraj Shreshthi
	47
	Tanumadhya - Dhrutasatya Shreshthi

	5
	Samadarshini – Somad
	48
	Sudarshini – Saudakhya Shreshthi

	6
	Kirtikanta – Utpalaksha
	49
	Subodhini – Sinhasenarya

	7
	Bhimamba – Pruthivishgupta
	50
	Mohini – Pavitrapani Shreshthi

	8
	Pushpamba – Bhuvanathap Shreshthi
	51
	Kusumamba – Kusum Shreshthi

	9
	Chitrabhashini – Chitrashubhagarya
	52
	Balamani – Janardana Shreshthi

	10
	Balamani – Baldeva Shreshthi
	53
	Dantavati – Amrutakhya Shreshthi

	11
	Ragamanjam – Ragakhya Shreshthi
	54
	Sumashila - Sakalakhya Shreshthi

	12
	Narimani – Nagakhya Shreshthi
	55
	Chitrarekha – Kushalahavayi Shreshthi

	13
	Dhanalakshmi – Dhanagupta
	56
	Bhamamani – Bhaskaracharya

	14
	Rupakmavati – Pavan Shreshthi
	57
	Manimanjari – Aditya Gupta

	15
	Chandramukhi – Putatmacharya
	58
	Dhanavati – Dharakhya Shreshthi

	16
	Dharmamba – Uttamaveya Shreshthi
	59
	Shyamalamba – Krishna Shreshthi

	17
	Amrutabhashini – Gautam Shreshthi
	60
	Sarasvati – Parashiva Shreshthi

	18
	Pallavamba – Mallakhya Shreshthi
	61
	Kalivasanta – Balak Shreshthi

	19
	Vichakshanangi – Rakshanavaya Shreshthi
	62
	Hemarekha – Swarnaradha Shreshthi

	20
	Chandrarekha – Shrungadhama Shreshthi
	63
	Manishalak – Kandarpa Shreshthi

	21
	Janhavi – Jamadagni Gupta
	64
	Medhmba – Markandeya Shreshthi

	22
	Kalavati – Chandrakhya Shreshthi
	65
	Pruthvi Devi – Prudunatha Shreshthi

	23
	Neelamba – Nandakhya Shreshthi
	66
	Dhanadamba – Mularya

	24
	Pallavavani – Vallabh Shreshthi
	67
	Prollasini – Punyarashi Gupta

	25
	Anumati – Ananta Shreshthi
	68
	Vivadhari – Pinapaksharya

	26
	Potmamba – Bhogakhya Shreshthi
	69
	Pallavamba – Bhogakhya Shreshthi

	27
	Vimal – Kapilacharya
	70
	Hemangi – Matsyadhvaja

	28
	Abhinavamba – Amala Shreshthi
	71
	Devab – Bhogakhya Shreshthi

	29
	Tarakavali – Vamanarya
	72
	Ibhayan – Nanavaya Shreshthi

	30
	Kankangi – Kukudakhya Shreshthi
	73
	Bhoomamba – Brahmarya

	31
	Indumukhi – Vidakhya Shreshthi
	74
	Biduramba – Madhavarya

	32
	Kamalavati – Gajasatva Shreshthi
	75
	Somaprabha – Sinhadhvaja Shreshthi

	33
	Chanchalakshi – Pavanakhya Shreshthi
	76
	Kambukanthi – Kapilarya

	34
	Bhramaramani – Dantunamarya
	77
	Vasantika – Ardhanarishwara Shreshthi

	35
	Manjuvani – Sundarakhya Shreshthi
	78
	Pipulamba – Nagadhvaja Shreshthi

	36
	Aryamamba – Mallakhya Shreshthi
	79
	Manjuvani – Gunpunja Gupta

	37
	Kundardan – Govinda Gupta
	80
	Neelveni – Bhanugupta

	38
	Abjamukhi – Jamadagni Shreshthi
	81
	Krishnamba – Nagavaya Shreshthi

	39
	Kamalakshi – Samadakhya Shreshthi
	82
	Pushpadhama – Vidakhya Gupta

	40
	Dharanidevi – Kumar Shreshthi
	83
	Prabhavati – Padmanabha Shreshthi

	41
	Hallakamba – Parthivacharya
	84
	Navaneetangi – Binnakhya Shreshthi

	42
	Dhanalakshmi – Dhanagupta
	85
	Binnamamba – Vishwanatha Shreshthi

	43
	Lolamba – Lokavay Shreshthi
	86
	Medhamba – Veerabhadracharya

	87
	Gangabhavani – Vidyadhara Shreshthi
	95
	Pavanidevi – Chandravana Shreshthi

	88
	Chitrangi – Vinnavarenya
	96
	Padmakshi – Meghasena Gupta

	89
	Sundari – Jimuta Shreshthi
	97
	Chapalakshi – Sinhamukha Shreshthi

	90
	Rajamukhi – Rajeshwara Shreshthi
	98
	Manimala – Dhanamukharya

	91
	Utrulakshi – Panditarya
	99
	Davani – Nirjalasena Gupta

	92
	Padmagandhi – Balabhanu Shreshthi
	100
	Leelavati – Janardana Gupta

	93
	Satyavati – Santyasandha Shreshthi
	101
	Kumudavalli – Sudarshana Shreshthi

	94
	Chandramba – Jaladakhya Shreshthi
	102
	


After this, Shripad Shrivallabh again went into a meditative trance. He told us to do the same.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 30

Shripad Shrivallabh Maha Sansthana
Shripad Shrivallabh’s declaration

The reason behind Shri Vasavi Mata entering the holy fire
Shripad Shrivallabh came out of his meditation.

“Mahaprabhu, glory to you!” Dharmagupta said to him. What was the reason behind Arya Mahadevi’s Shri Vasavi Mata incarnation entering the holy fire along with 102 couples from the various Vaishya gotras? You could have killed Vishnuvardhan Vimaladitya by your mere will!”

“My sons, Goddess Mahalaxmi came down to earth and serving her Lord Shrirangnath (Lord Vishnu) with great love, she ultimately dissolved into Him.”

The significance of the knowledge of fire

Arya Mahadevi took birth as Shri Vasavi Kanyaka because of a boon granted to Vaishya rishi Samadhi, who was none other than Kusumshreshthi, in his previous birth.
Agni Vidya or the knowledge of fire is a very tough body of yogic knowledge. In it, the practitioner purifies the 72,000 nadis (veins) and millions of capillaries in the body by means of his inner power. Thereafter he expresses all his powers sequentially and dissolves them into the Original Power, the Lord. Being one with the Supreme Being thus and remaining in that state is called Agni Vidya and it is not for the ordinary beings to achieve.

In a living body, there are 64 stages of life. The followers of the Nath sect gain mastery over these 64 stages and with the help of Shabar tantra help other people evolve. The original guru of the Nath sect is Lord Dattatreya. Shripad Shrivallabh, whom you are seeing right now before you is also Lord Dattatreya!

Mythology has it that Lord Vishnu and Goddess Laxmi play a game called chausar in Vaikuntha for recreation. The board in this game has 64 squares. The real meaning of this is that the progress in life of every being happens through 64 stages and the Lord and the goddess are witness to that. When a being reaches the end of life, based on his or her progress, he or she is rewarded by the Lord appropriately. This is the divine game.
The special qualities of a human being becoming a divyatma (divine soul)

To become a divyatma, one needs some special qualification. This qualification depends upon the stages of life force in his body as well as the pace of evolution through them.
Every life must become a divine soul; that is the rule. The power in the body of a living being is dependent on the practice of mantras, yagyas and other acts that an individual undertakes at the respective stage of evolution. This power in turn decides the extent of purification of the nadis (veins). The purification stages of the nadis facilitate different physical, mental and spiritual powers that the person can acquire. Finally, depending on the karma and behavior of the person, he or she earns the divine grace.

The powers of Saraswati, Laxmi and Durga sprout in a human being as little seeds and when the person grows and progresses enough for them to grow, the karun rasa (compassion) in him or her increases and gets expressed as the divine grace to him or her.

When Arya Mahadevi was born as Shri Vasavi Mata, she found that only 102 couples of different gotras were evolved to the appropriate stages. That is why they were motivated to enter the fire along with Ambika Mata (Shri Vasavi Mata) and their powers were dissolved into the divine power. These holy couples can be invoked by their descendents using the power of their prayers to them. They then bless the descendents because of which the latter prosper and remain happy always in this world as well as the further worlds. The Arya Vaishyas must therefore understand the specialty of the Agniyog and ignite the power within themselves through appropriate behavior and karma so that they can bestow the fruit of the Agniyog on their descendents. The power of fire that is ignited within oneself carries on for seven subsequent generations. If these following generations too achieve the Agniyog in their lives, the chain can continue further. As long as the power of this Agniyog continues to glow the people of that lineage continue to enjoy prosperity of all kinds.
It is the power of fire that gives expression to the unexpressed. People suffer in life because of their sins in the previous lives. When this stock of sins is destroyed through mantras, tantras, yog, charity etc, one can get peace and happiness. The power of fire also makes the expressed, unexpressed. The sinful karma of this life, which goes into a state of non-expression due to the power of Agni invoked through Agniyog, gets expressed again in the next birth. If one commits exceptionally grave sin or an exceptionally good deed, the fruit of the same may even be received in this very life.
If one engages into good deeds in this life, the positive and pious vibrations of them are carried by Lord Agni into the unexpressed state and these then become expressed in the subsequent lives. The positive fruits of the 102 couples that entered the holy fire exist in the form of a protective power for those continuing the traditions of the respective rishis. This is their blessing to the progeny of these families. If one wishes to be born in any of these families the next time, one must do good deeds in this life.

Because of the virtuous conduct one receives not just the good fruit of it; one also receives the seeds of positive vibrations. Due to these vibrations, even a small good deed earns extraordinary fruit. All this is the grace of Shri Vasavi Mata and the fruit of the great sacrifice made by the pious couples.
Sons, to be born in an Arya Vaishya family should be regarded as a good fortune. If an Arya Vaishya person takes the path of sinning instead of good deeds, he or she would receive an extraordinarily bad fruit of it. Such people would earn the curses of the pious, sacrificing couples as well as Shri Vasavi Mata. An Arya Vaishya person earns a thousand times bad fruit for a sin, as compared to other ordinary people. Hence, being born in one of the 102 gotras must be looked at as a great good fortune as well as a great potential catastrophe. Therefore, wake up! Do not forget that Shri Vasavi Mata is my sister. Know that we were born to Mata Anusuya through Agniyog. Our displeasure can wreak havoc in your life. Our pleasure can bring you all the good in the world.”
“O Mahaprabhu, glory to you!” I said. “Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari had asked you to come to the premises of her temple in the form of Lord Shri Venkateswara. What is the meaning of that?”

“Shankar Bhatta, in future, there would be a Maha Sansthana founded at Pithikapur in my name. You are going to write my life story. There are bound to be some utterly foolish people who would question the authenticity of what you write. They may even ask why they should believe that Shripad Shrivallabh is Shri Padmavati Venkateswara! I am going to go to Bruhatshilanagari as Shri Venkateswara as a proof, to quash the doubts of such people. All this is going to happen even before the Shripad Shrivallabh Charit is published. That’s my will. What is the need for the manifestation of Shri Venkateswara when there are already so many deities? That’s my play! Not even those who would be founding the Sansthana would know how the Shripad Shrivallabh Maha Sansthana came into existence or how the life story of Shripad Shrivallabh is going to get published! To fool the naïve is my funny way to keep myself amused. My sansthana would be founded at the hands of the Arya Vaishyas. In my Pithikapur, a temple of Shri Vasavi Kanyakaparameshwari would be erected by the descendents of Shri Bapannacharya. While all this may seem strange, it would convince my true devotees about the fact that Shri Vasavi Kanyaka and I are siblings.  
My sons, at the end of the Kaliyug, after the influence of Kali comes to an end and the period of confluence of the two yugs finishes, I would come to Thirumala in my original form. Then I would visit some other divine places and finally visit my Maha Sansthana. There I would take bath in the River Aila and visit the Kukkuteshwara temple. The greatly accomplished Mahayogis who would accompany me to the Maha Sansthana would be really the lucky ones. Over the period, Shri Pithikapur, Shyamalambapur and Vayaspur would combine to form a large town. Millions of people would queue up at the Maha Sansthana for a glimpse of me. After the period of incarnation of Shri Vasavi Kanyaka, I would ask Virupaksha to take birth on earth again and I would make him the emperor of India. When he would visit me at Shri Pithikapur, he would regain the memory of his previous lives.

My sons, Kaliyug is replete with strange happenings. A great devotee born with a fraction of rishi Vashishtha would become the priest of the Maha Sansthana. There would be no end to the miracles that I would make happen through him. He would be constantly seen doing divine things. I have to repay the loan taken from Kuber (the treasurer of the gods). Arya Mahadevi took birth in his family as Shri Vasavi Kanyaka. I have decided to get her married to Lord Shri Nagareshwara Mahaprabhu. I have decided to take more money from Kuber for that purpose. Therefore, I have also decided that I would reduce the hardship of the descendents of Kuber and thereby repay my loan.

I am the one, who made Kuber so rich! Therefore, it is me who would give alms to Kuber! Since I am burdened by the loan, I am accepting alms from him. It is said that the Veerbheek is the great alms. The alms that are sought in a royal way are known as the Veerbheek.”

 Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 31

Description of the Dasha (Ten) Maha Vidyas (Goddesses)
We used to experience the company of Shripad Shrivallabh at Kuravpur everyday and used to return to the other side of the river Krishna in the evenings. The next morning, we would be back at Kuravpur again. Because of his holy grace, newer and more divine secrets were being revealed on us every day.

I had heard that the principle of Female Supreme Being is worshipped in the form of the ten Maha Vidyas. I requested Shripad Shrivallabh to explain to me the nature of these forms.

The life story of Lopamudra – Agasti

Because of the power acquired by Agasti rishi, the king of Vidarbha was bestowed with a daughter. She was named Lopamudra. When Lopamudra grew up to be a young woman, Agasti rishi expressed his desire to marry her, to the king. The king was in a fix. If he refused the alliance, there was a grave danger of the old ascetic putting a curse on him and if he agreed, considering the difference in the age of his daughter and the ascetic, it would have meant injustice to his young daughter. Unable to take a decision, the king asked his daughter about it.
“I am born only for Agasti rishi,” Lopamudra averred, “I would only marry with him!”

The problem was solved and the two got married. After that, Lopamudra abandoned her royal attire and started living in her husband’s ashram in the ascetic attire. After some time, when the rishi asked for sexual intercourse, Lopamudra said,

“O master, I have become like Goddess Lalita because I worshipped her. We can come together only if you become a form of Lord Shiva.”

Agasti rishi undertook a severe penance and acquired the form of Lord Shiva. When he again expressed his wish to have sexual intercourse with Lopamudra, she said,

“I’m born in a royal family, so unless you have wealth like a Kshatriya to give me valuable jewellery, excellent clothes and other royal comforts, I cannot fulfill your wish. Unless you acquire the riches asked by me and unless you too, start wearing splendid clothes and jewellery, it’s not appropriate for you to ask for such a relation with me.” 
The rishi immediately left the ashram to earn wealth. One day, he reached the house of a demon called Ilwal. Using his yogic powers, he killed Vatapi, the brother of Ilwal and in return, earned enormous money from the demon. Then he returned to his ashram and having fulfilled all the wishes of his young wife, enjoyed her. They produced able children. The story of Ilwal goes as follows:
Ilwal and Vatapi were two brothers. Between them, they played evil tricks with people. In that, Vatapi would become a goat and Ilwal would kill him and cook his meat. Inviting some guest for the meal, Ilwal used to feed the guest the meat, promising him a lot of money as gift after the meal. After the meals, Ilwal would say, ‘Vatapi, come out!’ Vatapi would then burst open the stomach of the guest from inside and come out. The brothers then ate the flesh of the poor guest. 

When Agasti went to their house, the same thing happened. Agasti ate the meat of the goat but as soon as he finished his meal, he ran his hand on his stomach and said, ‘Jeerna Jeerna Vatapijeerna’ (get digested, Vatapi). As usual, Ilwal called his brother asking him to come out. To his surprise, Vatapi didn’t come! Agasti rishi had digested him already. As promised by Ilwal earlier, Agasti recovered the promised money from the demon Ilwal. This also put an end to the menace of the two demons, for others.
This same Agasti rishi had once attracted all the water in the seven oceans into his kamandalu. At another time, he had broken the pride of the Vindhya Mountain. The rishi still exists in the southern parts of India. He is the one, who discovered language and built several temples. When I would return to earth as Lord Kalki, Agasti rishi would also take birth as my guru, like Parshuram.

The ten Maha Vidyas of the Female Supreme Being

The ten forms of the Female Supreme Being are as follows:
1. Kali – Mahakali is the original Vidya to all other Vidyas. The other forms are her different manifestations. In the Himalayas, in the ashram of Matang Muni, the gods sang praises for the Female Supreme Being. At that time, the goddess gave them her glimpse in the form of a Matang community woman. Since her complexion in this form was extremely dark, she was called Kali. She is the one who killed the demon brothers, Shumbha and Nishumbha. Kali’s dark complexion being very near to dark blue, she is also known as Tara. If one wishes to earn the fruit otherwise achievable only after a long penance in a short time, one should worship Goddess Kali. However, in that case, when the power of Kali enters the body of the practitioner as a result of his worship, the practitioner experiences extreme, unbearable heat in his body.

2. Tara – This form of the goddess is ever protective and giver of moksha. She is also known as Neel Saraswati. She protects her devotees from even the worst of the calamities. The yogis also worship her fiery form (Ugratara). Maharshi Vashishtha was one of the greatest worshippers of Goddess Tara. The night of the ninth day of Chaitra (first month of the Hindu calendar) is called Tararatri, after the goddess.
3. Chhinnamasta – This is an extremely mysterious form of the goddess. Once, this goddess had gone to River Mandakini to bathe, along with her friends. After the bath, feeling extremely hungry, the goddess turned bluish black. Her friends asked her about lunch. At that time, the goddess took out her sword and severed her own head with it. The severed head fell into her left hand and three streams of blood started oozing from her headless body. Of them, the friends drank two and the goddess the third one. From then onwards, she came to be known as Chhinnamasta (one with severed head). King Hiranyakashyapu and many others were devotees of this form of the goddess.

4. Shodashi Maheshwari – This goddess is full of compassion. Devotion to her enables one acquire knowledge in quick time. All the people in the world who know the different tantras and mantras etc worship this goddess. Even the Vedas are unable to describe her glory fully. If this great power is pleased, she fulfills all the wishes in the world of the devotees. Worship of this benevolent goddess gives one all the pleasures as well as moksha.
5. Bhuvaneshwari – The 7 crore Mahamantras worship this goddess all the time. There are in all ten stages starting from Kali to Kamal. Goddess Bhuvaneshwari, who is in an unmanifest form, can find expression through these ten stages and become one with the cosmos. Since this form of the goddess gradually transforms into the original nature or Kali, starting from the destroyer Kamal (expressed form), she is also known as the creator or mother of Time.

6. Tripur Bhairavi – The power that can quell the situation created due to the specific stage of Time is called Tripur Bhairavi. This form of the goddess is the inseparable power of Lord Nrusimha. This universe is constantly changing. The basic reason of this is the attraction and repulsion between the things. It is a process that takes place every moment. Tripur Bhairavi is also known as Kalratri. The name of Bhairav, the inferior manifestation of Lord Shiva is Kaalbhairav. A combined form of Kaalbhairav and Tripur Bhairavi is my next incarnation named Nrusimha Saraswati. For the Mahayogis, that incarnation is the combined manifestation of Kaalbhairav and Tripur Bhairavi.
7. Dhoomravati – This is a fiery manifestation of the goddess. Complete surrender to her ensures salvation from all the evils and troubles, and gain of wealth. This goddess destroys all troubles in her advent itself. However, she also can also throw a being into a state of abject destitution. She is the cause of all the conflicts and poverty. Yet, devotion to her can allay all the troubles.
8. Bagala Mukhi – To get all the material and spiritual comforts and happiness, this goddess is worshipped. She is also worshipped and prayed when a nation or kingdom or society is faced with painful catastrophes or is troubled by an enemy. Lord Brahma was the first to worship Bagala Mahavidya. Lord Vishnu and Lord Parshuram too, are the devotees of this goddess. For a long time in the past, the idol of Shri Venkateswara at Thirumala was being worshipped as that of Goddess Bagala Mukhi. 
9. Matangi – This goddess has the power to fulfill family life with all the attached happiness and comforts. She is also known as the daughter of Mahamuni Matang.

10. Kamalalaya – This goddess is the symbol of prosperity. Because she was worshipped by Rishi Bhargava, the goddess is also known as Bhargavi. Her worshipper rules the earth by her grace and proves to be the greatest of the men. She symbolizes utmost prosperity. She is also known as Goddess Padmavati. She is the one with Lord Shri Venkateswara at Thirumala.

My sons, the decision of who would give you the knowledge about the ten Maha Vidyas, how much of it and on which day, was preordained. I have given you this knowledge according to that decision. I give the eight powers of Anaghadevi, the embodiment of the ten Maha Vidyas and her Lord, as my grace to those who worship them. You observe the Anaghashtami Vrata (vow) on the 8th and 24th day of every month. That would fulfill all your wishes. Shankar Bhatta, when people would read the Shripad Shrivallabh Charit written by you and feed meal to 11 people on the following 8th or 24th day of that month as a vow of Goddess Anaghalaxmi, they would immediately get the positive fruit of that. Instead of meals, they can even give equivalent money to the 11 people.

The significance of reading the Charitamrut

 Do not think this Shri Charitamrut as a mere book. Know that it is in fact a lively current of the Great Life Force (Mahachaitanya). When reading it, the power in its words merges into my power. That way, you come into contact with me at the psychic level. All your valid and ethical wishes would get fulfilled by my grace. If you preserve and keep this book in your domestic shrine, you would keep receiving positive, auspicious vibrations. All the inauspicious and negative powers would be driven away by them.
Those, who criticize or otherwise argue about the life story of Shripad Shrivallabh, knowingly or unknowingly, would find the positive fruits of their good deeds, accumulated over several births being revoked by the appropriate deities and distributed among the other deserving, poor people. This way those poor people would prosper and the prosperous critics would be rendered penniless. I state that every word and letter in this book is true. The book is self-evident. If one wants to get rid of his poverty, he should read this book with utmost devotion and faith.
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 32

Description and story of the Navnath
I touched the divine feet of Shripad Shrivallabh and requested him, “O Mahaprabhu, I have heard that there are nine accomplished yogis and all of them are the fractional incarnations of Lord Dattatreya. Please be kind enough and tell me more about them.”
At the mention of the Nine Naths, the eyes of Shripad Shrivallabh appeared to be suddenly filled with a great love and I felt that the love from his divine eyes was spreading all over the world. I saw the kindness of a cow in those eyes. I felt he was extremely pleased in his heart.
“Sons, the Nine Naths are –

1. Matsyendra Nath

2. Goraksha Nath

3. Jalandhar Nath

4. Gahini Nath

5. Adbhanga Nath

6. Chaurang Nath

7. Bhartari Nath

8. Charpat Nath

9. Nag Nath

Their mere remembrance gives positive fruits. Those, who remember the Nine Naths, surely enjoy the grace of Lord Dattatreya.

Before the beginning of this Kaliyug, Lord Shrikrishna had his greatest devotees like Uddhav and indeed all the Yadavs, remember the Navnarayanas. Emperor Rishabh had 100 sons. Only nine among them had the fractional essence of Lord Vishnu. They are called the Navnarayanas or Nine Narayanas. They are:
1. Kavi

2. Hari

3. Antariksha

4. Prarabdha

5. Pippalayan

6. Avirhotra

7. Drumil
8. Chamas

9. Karbhajan

These nine people were the accomplished men in the Avadhoot state. As per my promise of taking birth on this earth to reestablish the rule of religion on it, the Navanarayanas were born here, each as a Nath. 

	Kavi
	Matsyendra Nath

	Hari
	Goraksha Nath

	Antariksha
	Jalandhar Nath

	Prarabdha
	Gahini Nath

	Pippalayan
	Adbhanga Nath

	Avirhotra
	Chaurang Nath

	Drumil
	Bhartari Nath

	Chamas
	Charpat Nath

	Karbhajan
	              Nag Nath


Once, due to some reason, Lord Brahma ejaculated and His semen fell on earth. The semen scattered and landed in different places. This caused the birth of a number of rishis. Maharshi Vyas has said this in the Bhavishya Purana.
There was a bull named Vasu. When he saw the heavenly dancer, beautiful Urvashi, he was excited by her beauty and he ejaculated. His ejaculate fell into the River Yamuna. A female fish swallowed it and gave birth to Machchindra or Matsyendra Nath. When Lord Shiva burned down Madan (Cupid) by opening His third eye, the soul of Madan remained in a subtle form in his ashes. King Bruhath performed a yagya at that very place where the ashes lay. From the holy fire of the yagya was born Jalandhar Nath. Revansiddha Nath was born from the semen of Lord Brahma, which had fallen in the river Narmada. Some of the semen fell on the head of a female cobra, who thought it was some prey and swallowed it. She conceived as a result. The female cobra was Padmini, a daughter of the king of cobras, Takshak. At that time, King Janamejaya was performing the Sarpayog yagya, to eradicate the serpent species from the earth. Maharshi Astik hid the pregnant Padmini in the cavity of a peepal tree in order to save the specie from being extinct. However, Padmini left her egg in that cavity and returned to her house. Avirhotra (one of the Navnarayanas) took birth from that egg as Vatasiddha Nagnath.
Once, when Matsyendranath was traversing the country he came across a woman who was longing for a child. Matsyendranath charmed a pinch of holy ashes with some secret mantras and gave to her. As the woman didn’t believe in such things, she threw the charmed ashes in a dump yard. The ashes being very potent, a child was born from it nonetheless. That was Goraksha Nath. When Goddess Parvati got married, Lord Brahma was the priest. When the Lord saw the beautiful goddess, he was smitten and ejaculated in his robe. Ashamed of himself, the Lord in a bid to prevent the ejaculate from oozing out pressed his thighs tightly against each other. The act split the semen into 60,000 blobs. From them were born 60,000 Valakhilya maharshis. Yet, some part of it dribbled down on the ground and got thrown into river Bhagirathi along with the other trash at the place. The semen floated on the water and eventually got stuck in the grass along the riverbank. The soul of another of Navnarayanas, Pippalayan, entered it and Charpatnath was born.
Maharshi Kaushik used to go around collecting bhiksha every day. One day, the pot in which he collected the food received in bhiksha was kept outside his ashram. Suddenly, the semen of sun fell into that pot. The maharshi noticed what had happened and preserved the semen. From that was born Bhartari Nath. He was named so because he was born in a pot of bhiksha.
Once, a very large elephant was sleeping in the deep woods in the Himalayan region. At that time, Lord Brahma ejaculated when He saw Goddess Saraswati. Some of his semen fell into the ear of the sleeping elephant. From that semen was born Kanifnath, named so because he was born in the ear. He is one of the most well-known Naths among the Navnaths.

Gorakshanath used to make human figures from clay and chanted the sanjeevani mantra when he did that. Sanjeevani being the mantra of instilling life into the lifeless, one of the clay figure came alive, which was named Gahini Nath. As per the instructions of Lord Shrikrishna, the Navnarayanas preserved their material bodies in a meditative pose on the Mountain Mandar. Leaving the bodies in that position they all descended on earth in the form of the navnaths and started doing the work of reestablishing the rule of religion.”

“O Guru, praise to you!” I said, “You say that the Navnarayanas are the Navnaths. Please tell me, is there any difference then, between the Navnaths and Navnarayanas?”

Shripad Shrivallabh looked at us with a benign smile and said, “Sons, I am the Great Will behind the birth of this universe. The wills of the other gods and goddesses are mere fractions or sub-parts of my will, albeit with a little liberty in them. For example, a farmer ties a cow to a tree but the rope in her neck is quite long. Therefore the cow can move around comfortably, till the rope is stretched to its full length. The rope thus, is the liberty as well as limitation of the cow. She needs the farmer’s intervention and permission to go beyond her limits, meaning he should either tie her to another tree or use a longer rope.
Similarly, the fractional incarnations do have a certain liberty based on some rules of the religion. The basic will comes from the Original Principle and the fractional incarnations are given the responsibility to implement or bring into effect that will. Whenever some issue crops up, the fractional incarnates revert to the Original Principle and with its grace, bless the beings. The undesirable qualities like anger, envy, pride etc do not afflict the fractional incarnates, as they do to the human beings. Therefore, these incarnates are as capable as the Original Principle. It doesn’t matter whether he is a fractional incarnate or a full manifestation of the Supreme Being.

Description of Saibaba

Now I tell you that in future my Samartha Sadguru form is going to be born on the earth as Saibaba. He would make Dheeshilanagari as his place of work and would be the same as my principle, protecting all his devotees. The decision of the amount of grace that he would bestow on his devotees would be made by me. Sheer out of his compassion, if Saibaba asks for a permission to grace some devotee more, I would certainly accept it. Wouldn’t the divine principle that grants the request of ordinary people do the same to someone like Saibaba? Therefore, I would surely have a benevolent eye on the devotees of Saibaba. The principle called Sai calms the senses. Know that that principle is one with Me.”
“My respects to the Mahaguru,” I said. “Please tell us whether the incarnation Shri Vasavi Kanyaka is fractional or complete?”

“Arya Mahadevi came as the daughter of Kusumshreshthi to keep Her promise to him. Had a daughter not been born in the Vaishya family, it would have been catastrophic. A Vaishya by the name Samadhi knew that the catastrophe was waiting to befall the Vaishya family as its seed was already there. The seed was on the verge of assuming an expression as a fully grown, huge tree. If Ambika wasn’t born as Shri Vasavi Mata, the cross-breeding of evil king Vishnuvardhan and a daughter of his subject kings like the Kusumshreshthis would have created havoc for the future generations. To avoid such an eventuality not just in the case of the Kusumshreshthis but the daughters of any of the other subject kings as well, it was required that to protect their own purity, self-respect, family-respect and the piety of the family, such families surrenderrd themselves to the fire. This was possible only with the grace of Shri Vasavi Mata. Because of Her grace, the future generations of the Vaishya families that would enter the holy fire would face no problems at all; rather they would enjoy all the happiness and pleasure as a matter of destiny. 
Shri Vasavi Kanyaka Mata is a bright ray of the power of Arya Mahadevi. This earth cannot bear even one ray of that infinite power therefore Shri Vasavi Mata has descended here as a fractional incarnation and for a specific, limited objective. She has burnt down all the ill-fate of her family of birth in the yogic fire inside her, ever since she attained the age of 18. The purity of a woman is the ultimate possession of hers and the greatest curse on her is the compromise of it. So, Shri Vasavi Mata attracted such curses on all the unfortunate girls into Her and entered the holy fire Herself along with the affected, brave families thereby establishing them in the divine world. When she gave her glimpse as Arya Mahadevi, everyone including the Kusumshreshthis, was frightened. The goddess had given Her glimpse in Her full glory as a pure woman and only three people could manage to sustain seeing that kind of purest form of the holy Female Power. Such a glimpse is possible only in three cases:

1. Those who are more evolved

2. The husband at the time of marriage, and

3. Those who are less evolved, but are true devotees
On the day of the yagya when Mata and the Vaishya couples entered the holy fire, the goddess of Death came to Ambika Mata and sought her permission to assume Her form to fool the evil king Vishnuvardhan. The king fell for the beauty of Shri Vasavi Mata, but that was in fact the goddess of Death in Mata’s form. The goddess then quickly entered the body of Vishnuvardhan and shattered his head into a thousand pieces, killing him instantly. This is what actually happened that day!”

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 33

Wedding of Ramani and Narsimharaya
We took leave of Shripad Shrivallabh.
“You may leave now. Go to Pithikapur from here. My blessings would always be with you!” he said.

Dharmagupta and I crossed Krishna and reached the other side. We saw the imprint of the holy feet of Shripad Shrivallabh on a stone there. Shripad Shrivallabh used to perform Suryanamaskar on that rock. We were at once surprised and happy to see the holy impressions!

Soon we reached Panchadev Pahad. As we were walking through a field of jowar crop, the farmer welcomed us with great respect and gave us buttermilk and some fruits. His name was Narsimha Rao. He had built a house for himself in the field and stayed there. He requested us to stay overnight at his place. We acceded to his request.

 The farmer began narrating the greatness of the divine acts of Shripad Shrivallabh.
“My name is Narsimha Rao. I lost my parents when I was still a child. As a child I was very shy and weak. I was raised by my maternal uncle. His wife was a quarrelsome woman. She made me do all the domestic work. I had to also work the fields. My maternal uncle had a very beautiful daughter by the name Ramani. She was in fact, the most beautiful girl in that village. She was also the most virtuous. She was very devout and Lord Shrikrishna was her object of devotion. She worshipped only Lord Shrikrishna, no other gods. She would be pained to see her mother feed me the leftovers always. Whatever food I used to get wasn’t sufficient as well. I never got an iota of love in that house and had to do enormous work. Sometimes, Ramani used to give me fruits and even warm, fresh food on the sly. If my aunt, her mother, caught her doing it she would beat both me as well as Ramani. My maternal uncle was a good man but he was henpecked. At times, aunt would even ask some hefty children in the neighborhood to beat me black and blue. Being weak as it is, I became even more so because of this ill-treatment. I became even more coward. So much so in fact, that I couldn’t tackle even children younger to me!

Being very beautiful, many young men in the village were eager to marry Ramani. However, she loved me. My uncle was a rich man with large farmland etc and I was a poor, weak, coward and shy person. Though good by nature, my uncle was a bit avaricious. My quarrelsome aunt loved flattery.
Ramani used to pray to Lord Shrikrishna everyday and ask to be married with me. One day, a not-so-genuine sadhu came over to our house. He was in fact a lowly mantric. He worshipped Kali Mata. When he came to our village, he started promoting himself as a seer who can tell the past and predict the future of people accurately. He did possess some power as the things he had predicted for some of the villagers turned out to be true.
The mantric cast his web of deceit on my aunt, who fell for it. Soon, the man made our house the shrine of Kali Mata, where he worshipped the goddess. He demanded that the clay idol of Lord Shrikrishna that Ramani worshipped every day, be thrown out of the house. My aunt agreed. Ramani started wailing but alas, no one cared for her feelings!

The wily sadhu installed the idol of Kali Mata in place of Lord Shrikrishna and started worshipping it every day. As a part of his worship, every day he used to sacrifice a chicken and offer it to the goddess. As a result, the domestic shrine became filthy with the blood of the chicken splattered all over it. The matric had collected things like a human skull etc in our house, which were used for his black rituals. He had declared that as soon as his tantric rituals would be complete, we would find a hidden treasure in the house and we would be very rich and happy after that. Everyone in the family believed him.

The man also knew how to cast spells on people and control them. He had secretly planned to use the power to enjoy the beauty of Ramani. Because of the rituals he performed, Ramani fell ill and her condition started deteriorating. She started doing strange things like getting up in the middle of night and drinking blood. The mantric used to collect the blood of the sacrificed chicken or goat and used to make her drink it. Soon, she started living on the blood instead of food. The mantric assured everyone Ramani was doing all this because Kali Mata had possessed her and when Kali Mata leaves Ramani’s body, she would be normal again. He would state repeatedly that he was actually appeasing the upset Kali Mata by offering her the blood of the animals and when the goddess calms down and is pleased, she would give the hidden treasure.
The atmosphere in the house had become deathly because of all this. Some day, the plates, bowls and tumblers in the house would fly off and fall in the well. We started seeing the human skeletons everywhere in the house. Sometimes we would hear eerie sounds at midnight. Our house had almost turned into a cemetery of sorts. My uncle didn’t dare drive away the mantric. He and my aunt kept quiet in the hope of getting the hidden riches one day. The house was completely devastated.
Quite sure that she would easily accept his advances because of the evil spell he had cast on Ramani, one day, the matric went near her. To his utter dismay, Ramani hit him hard on head with an iron object the moment he came within her reach. She herself didn’t know how she did this! The mantric too was baffled.

The compassion of Shripad Shrivallabh for the desperate
Early morning the next day, a poor Brahmin boy came over to our house seeking food in alms. Ramani came out of the house and said to him, “At present our house is full of ghosts, spirits etc. Please take whatever from it as your bhiksha.”
Obviously, the Brahmin boy refused. His face looked extremely serene and radiant. Then my uncle came out.
“O Brahmin, our house is in a complete mess,” he said. “You can accept the evil powers in alms, if you wish.”

My aunt too joined her husband and said, “There’s nothing in our house now to give you. You can take our poverty.”

I was present in the house at the time and said to the Brahmin, “Swami, I have a sliver amulet that has come to me from my great grandfather’s time. If it is acceptable to you, you may take it as bhiksha.” Saying this, I handed over the amulet to him.

At that time the lowly mantric came there carrying a human skull from the cemetery. As soon as he saw the Brahmin boy, he started abusing him.

“You brat, accept this skull as bhiksha if you want!” he yelled.

The Brahmin refused it as well.

Suddenly, a divine light started spreading in our house and the Brahmin disappeared. The divine light started burning on the body of the mantric. Then a ray of that light entered the body of Ramani and she became normal at once. All of a sudden, my aunt had a stroke and she fell down paralyzed. She lost her speech. My uncle’s body started trembling like a dry leaf. Contrary to all this, I was suddenly filled with a strange courage and physical strength. I started feeling quite strong physically. In the meanwhile, blood started oozing out of the mouth of the mantric and all the powers in him vanished.
After all this, the divine light assumed a human form. That divine form was that of the glorious embodiment of all the gods and goddesses, Shripad Shrivallabh!

Shripad Shrivallabh started speaking in his rich voice.

“Goddess Kali Mata destroys the evil powers of lust, greed, anger etc that are hidden in the mind of the practitioner. She never asks for sacrifices of chickens and goats. The sacrifices she does ask for are of the evil powers in the mind of the people. She demands these sacrifices by assuming the form of Goddess Kalika Mata. In truth, this goddess is the embodiment of love, peace and compassion.

She is also the creator of the evil powers, ghosts and spirits etc. Some lowly and wicked people acquire these heinous powers through worship and use them to trouble and harass the public. They even try to deify the spirits and ghosts. However, there are no divine powers in such evil deities.

The Lord has promised the people on earth that He would come to earth every time whenever the religion is in danger and has lost its power. Accordingly, at present, He has come to earth as Shripad Shrivallabh!”

Ramani and I quickly cleaned up the entire house by removing all the traces of the evil deeds of the mantric and drove him away for good. Not long after that, my aunt started feeling better by the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh.
Shripad Shrivallabh had me and Ramani get married at his divine hands and blessed us. At that time, he was just 12 years old. He was in Pithikapur at that time but was also present at the Panchadev Pahad simultaneously, in his divinely illusory body. 
Ramani and I have preserved the rice grains that he gave us that day along with his blessings because that is what he had asked us to do.

“Give these rice grains to two men called Shankar Bhatta and Dharmagupta. They would be visiting you after some years!” he had said then.

What a divine play of the Lord Dattatreya incarnate Shripad Shrivallabh!

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 34

The story of Sharabheshwara
Dharmagupta and I travelled for a few days and reached a village. We were travelling remembering the utmost compassion and love of Shripad Shrivallabh and also chanting his holy name. Sometimes we travelled by a horse-cart, sometimes in a bullock-cart and sometimes on foot. During all this travelling though, we never faced any problem in getting our food regularly. We had no doubt that it was only because of the blessings and divine play of Shripad Shrivallabh!
When we reached a village as mentioned above, we saw that all the belongings of a Brahmin family were being thrown out of their house. The family members were very much present in the house at that time. The Brahmin had taken some loan from someone and had been unable to repay it. The creditor had then called the Brahmin over. Drawing a circle around him on the ground using a charcoal, the creditor ordered him not to step out of it. Then he asked the Brahmin to hold his sacred thread in hands and commit a date by which he would repay the loan. The Brahmin promised to do it in a fortnight’s time. However, the poor man could not keep his promise. The creditor had warned him that if he failed, he would lose his house. 

What we were witnessing then was merely the implementation of that warning.

The people from the village were all there watching this drama but no one could convince the creditor against his action. Dharmagupta couldn’t bear to see the pathetic condition of the poor Brahmin and wished to help him. Unfortunately, he had no money with him at that time. I was penniless anyway! Yet, I summoned all my courage and said to the creditor and his men, “Please have mercy on this hapless Brahmin and give him another fortnight to repay his loan. I have no doubt that he would come out of this dire situation by the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh! I accept the responsibility to repay his loan if he doesn’t!”

I said all this without even thinking. The creditor relented.

“All right then,” he said to me. “I accept your word and extend his time by another fortnight. But remember, you can’t leave this village till my loan is repaid! Also, if this man fails to repay my loan even in this extended period, I would not only confiscate his house, I would also ensure that you are disgraced right in the main square of the village, in front of everyone. You would then have to accept and undergo whatever punishment the judge decides for you!”

Dharmagupta and I knew that it was well neigh impossible to repay the Brahmin’s loan in a fortnight as we had no resources for it. I cursed myself for plunging into this morass mindlessly and promising repayment. I couldn’t dare ask help from Shripad Shrivallabh. The worst thing was that I had also put Dharmagupta in trouble along with me! It was no less than a sin! I had learned the hard way how one can invite trouble if one doesn’t have control over one’s tongue!
In such situations, the devotees either become even more devout or lose all their faith. Surprisingly, Dharmagupta was quite unperturbed!

“Shankar Bhatta, now do not waste your time thinking about what has already happened,” he said to me. “Take all that has happened, all that is happening and all that is going to happen as His play! What the Supreme Being wills, would happen!”

The Brahmin had nothing. He was absolutely penniless. In fact, he and his family had been going hungry! Being their guests, we too were destined to stay hungry now. We were happy that by the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh, we at least got some place to stay.
 Suddenly, a thought occurred to me that when we are hungry, when we are thirsty, when we are weighed down with some loan and in general when we are in a dilemma Shripad Shrivallabh is our closest companion. 

The next day, we took our bath and performed the morning worship. Since we had nothing to do, we sat chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh. The poor Brahmin didn’t even have a wick for the earthen lamp. We started chanting the mantra ‘Shripad Rajam Sharanam Prapadye’. Soon our host family too joined us. After some time, even the young and old people staying around the Brahmin’s house gathered there and joined the chant. The tempo went on increasing gradually along with the force in the voices and so the feeling of devotion became deeper and thicker!

This went on for quite a while and stopped only when a few farmers came over there. My promise to repay the loan of the poor Brahmin had given birth to various rumors in that village. Some people said I took up the responsibility because I was the disciple of some great man. Some others said I am a very accomplished astrologer. The farmers of that village had this habit of betting on anything. When some people debated the fate of the loan, the argument soon developed into a bet between the two parties.
Oh, what a bad luck! I said to myself. Here I have not just put my foot in my mouth, I have put poor Dharmagupta in a fix as well and these people are wagering on whether or not I would be able to fulfill my promise! I remembered Narad Muni who had once said when mere mortals say something, Narayan (Lord Vishnu) listens to it and owns the responsibility to make that wish a reality. Till then I thought it only applied to Lord Vishnu but today I decided to surrender myself completely to Shripad Shrivallabh over my own foolish promise.

In that village lived a pundit by the name Sharabheshwara. He was a scholar of the scriptures and a master of mantras. He enjoyed the favor of the spirits of some deceased people because of which he could predict the past and future for people with amazing accuracy. Some of the farmers, who had put their money on the bet about my ability to repay the loan of the Brahmin, went to the pundit and asked him his prediction.
“That man won’t be able to repay the loan!” the pundit declared. 

His response added to the frenzy over the outcome of the event. The stakes began growing as more and more people wagered their money. Would Sharabheshwara Shastri prove right or would Shankar Bhatta Shastri triumph? The stakes kept growing higher.

I started praying Shripad Shrivallabh. “O Prabhu, you entangled me in this gamble, didn’t you? I pitied the poor Brahmin being thrown on the streets and tried to help him and look what has happened now! Poor Dharmagupta too is dragged into this mess along with me. What is the meaning of this mystical play? I am not quite learned and I lack in spiritual powers as well! I do not know astrology. I do not perform the japa (chanting of mantras), tapa (penance) or practice yog to the extent I should. I had decided to write your life story with so much curiosity and enthusiasm but I do not think I have what it takes to do that. I request you earnestly to please guide me, protect me and show me the way. The rest is up to you!”
An adamant child is more powerful than a king, it’s said and I saw the demonstration of it soon! All of a sudden after my prayer, a strange courage started gathering inside me! I started feeling confident about tackling whatever is thrown at me. I became increasingly convinced that Shripad Shrivallabh would pull me out of this tricky situation.

Sharabheshwara Shastri had a sister, who stayed in the same village. Early morning one day, she had a dream, which in short was that she was running high fever and her husband has died. She saw herself widowed in her dream. Frightened, she went to her brother to interpret the dream for her. Sharabheshwara Shastri invoked the spirit that guided him and asked the same.

“Her husband has gone out of town. Some thugs are going to waylay him and kill him for money,” the spirit replied.

Hearing this, the woman started wailing uncontrollably. Some of the villagers, who had bet their money in the affair concerning me, said to her, “A great man by the name Shankar Bhatta is currently in our village. He has the power to make things happen or prevent them. He worships a powerful god called Shripad Shrivallabh. Come with us, we would go to him. You would learn the truth about your situation from him.”
The woman had never heard of any greater scholar than her brother yet, so when she learned about one now, she felt like visiting him, telling him about her problem and seeking blessings from him.

They all came to where we were staying.

“O Brother, please protect my husband,” the woman pleaded with me when she saw me.

I was moved by her desperate plea. We had the holy rice grains given to us by Narsimha Rao at the instance of Shripad Shrivallabh. It occurred to me that since these grains have come from none other than Shripad Shrivallabh, they must be very powerful and if I gave them to this woman, they would certainly protect her husband.

With that thought I gave her the grains and said, “O Mother, these are divinely holy rice grains! Take them and keep them in your domestic shrine. I am sure your husband would return home soon!”

The grateful woman resolved in her mind that if indeed her husband returned home safe and sound, she would repay the loan of the poor Brahmin man on my behalf. She also decided that she would make me (Shankar Bhatta) her guru and start worshipping Shripad Shrivallabh in that case! When Sharabheshwara Shastri heard about this incident, he was beside himself with anger but his sister remained firm.
Three days passed after that. The farmers who had put their money in our favor started bringing food for us every day. They were expecting to win a lot of money in the event of our repaying the loan within the stipulated time successfully.

On the fourth day, the husband of Sharabheshwara Shastri’s sister indeed returned home safe. His wife’s happiness knew no bounds seeing him alive and unharmed! The holy rice grains I had given her had truly protected her husband because he was indeed attacked by some thieves on his way. Somehow, some physically strong Muslim men had come to his rescue and had beaten the thieves away!

Such is the glory and greatness of the play of Shripad Shrivallabh that when he heard about it Sharabheshwara Shastri’s pride was dissolved! When he saw that my prediction had come true, he repaid the loan of the poor Brahmin himself and freed him from the burden. Thereafter he insisted that Dharmagupta and I graced his house as his guests. We politely refused his request.

“I worshipped Goddess Dhoomravati from the Dasha Maha Vidyas,” Sharabheshwara Shastri told us. “As per the written word she is quite fierce, but if she is pleased, she dispels illnesses and woes. The goddess is pleased with me. Since her powers allay all the difficulties and protect from black magic etc, they are very useful to solve the problems of people and therefore, it is essential to worship her. However, I used to accept a lot of money in return from the people I helped. That was obviously not acceptable to the goddess.
Also, I somehow got close to a powerful spirit as well. With his help, I started predicting the past and future for the people. Really speaking, people who worship spirits suffer a lot of hardship and find their lives devastated at the end. It is therefore not advisable to get into it. If one does get involved into it somehow, he should spend all the money earned through it for charitable work or donate it to the needy and poor. Then the spirit remains under his control. If however, the person fails to do it due to his greed, the spirit brings him to bear insult and disrespect by predicting wrongly. It also makes the person financially poor and at times, the person may even die. The selfish conduct leads to erosion of the stock of good deeds and in that case, the closeness with the spirit can invite untold misery for the person.

I too had lost my balance and was leading a selfish life because of which my prediction proved untrue and I had to suffer humiliation. From today however, I take you as my guru. Kindly accept me as your humble disciple.”
“O Sharabheshwara, the real guru of this entire universe is Shripad Shrivallabh!” I said to him. “There is no other guru apart from him. If I accept the position of your guru, I would have to face an ignominy worse than yours. When we were leaving Kuravpur, Shripad Shrivallabh had told us about the Dasha Maha Vidyas briefly. He had said that we would learn the details as and when required over the period. Now you have told us more about Goddess Dhoomravati.

Please do not think of me as your guru. In fact, I had got myself in trouble in this village. I have now come out of it only because of Shripad Shrivallabh! The best way to lead life is to constantly remember him and chant his holy name.”

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 35

Description of the fiery Goddess Tara
Shripad Shrivallabh punishes the evil doer and protects people

Dharmagupta and I took leave of Sharabheshwara Shastri and resumed our journey. We were quite convinced that remembering Shripad Shrivallabh was the way, in this as well as the other world. After we covered some distance, we came across an ashram. It belonged to a rishi called Siddha. The rishi was an ascetic and wore saffron loin cloth (Koupin). As we reached there, a person standing in the front yard came to us.
“Are you gentlemen Shankar Bhatta and Dharmagupta?” he asked us.

When we replied in affirmative he took us inside the ashram. Inside, we saw the idol of Goddess Tara. We learned that Maharshi Siddha was a devotee of the goddess. It was noon, so after the pooja there was a session of singing bhajans, followed by sumptuous lunch.

“Sons,” Siddha Maharshi spoke to us after lunch, “Shripad Shrivallabh had informed me about your arrival. I have played host to you on his instructions. I am a devotee of Goddess Tara. She gives the power of speech and protects her devotees from the gravest of dangers. She is also known as Neelsaraswati. There are three Hayagreevas in all. One of them is a Lord Vishnu incarnate, another one is a maharshi and the third one is a demon. Goddess Tara assumed the form Neelsaraswati to kill that demon Hayagreeva.
One who worships Goddess Tara becomes a scholar like Lord Bruhaspati. Maharshi Vashishtha was the first man in India to worship this goddess and therefore, she is also known as Vashishtaradhit Taradevi. Although I worship her, she hasn’t ever given me her holy glimpse yet. However, I have seen the Ugratara Siddha Peeth (station of the gods) at village Mahishi in Mithilanagari. At that place, idols of three goddesses, Tara, Ekjata and Neelsaraswati were installed together. The one at the centre was the tallest. Maharshi Vashishtha had worshipped the goddess at this very place and had obtained her powers. That’s what the elders say.

After I had the glimpse of goddess Tara there, I also saw a cute little girl. The delicate bells in her anklets sounded very sweet when she walked. That sound also echoed inside my body! 
“Where are you going, son?” she asked me when she saw me. “You are looking for me, aren’t you?”

I was startled. Is this little girl Goddess Tara Herself? Or is she some impish girl? But then an ordinary girl won’t talk like this!

Goddess Tara is seen in a posture in which she is sitting on the body of Lord Shiva in a sleeping position. One of the legs of the goddess is folded in a lap while the other leg is dangling free. Her right palm is facing the viewer as if she is blessing and assuring him her protection. Her complexion is a deep shade of blue and she has three eyes. In her hands are, a pair of scissors, a sword and a water pot. She is wearing a tiger-skin. Around her neck is a necklace of human heads strung together. This goddess is the giver of worldly pleasures as well as moksha. The 12-13 years old girl I was seeing was mesmerizingly beautiful and cute! I was too awed by her to respond to her query.
Suddenly, the girl started growing in age and her looks changed accordingly. She assumed the form of a divinely radiant boy. Her complexion now appeared golden. Every cell in the body of that boy was burning bright. The eyes of the boy seemed serene and compassionate like those of a yogi. The anklets in the feet remained but since they were now getting tighter, the boy asked me to remove them. I did as I was told to.

“Keep these anklets with you,” the boy said to me. “They are alive. Henceforth, these anklets would decide where you go, what you eat and with whom you would converse.”

Saying this, the boy suddenly vanished.

Then I left from there and went to Kali Ghat to glimpse Goddess Kali Mata. After that, I started travelling towards south. I reached and saw the holy Jagannathpuri. From there I went to Simhachal and by my good fortune I reached Shri Pithikapur, the Paadgaya. At Pithikapur I visited the temple of Shri Kukkuteshwara. As I looked at the idol of the Lord, I saw an anthill in its place. It was the abode of a serpent deity. After Lord Dattatreya, I got the glimpse of the serpent deity. That glimpse aroused my Kundalini. I lost the control and sense of my physical body. Like a possessed man, I started shouting the name of Goddess Tara Mata. By sheer coincidence I reached the house of a landlord by the name Narasinh Verma. I started seeing the entire scene of Mahishi village being reenacted here. I saw the same little cute girl again. Like last time, she again grew up right before my eyes, then transformed into a divinely radiant boy. I saw the same bright boy in front of me!
Verma had a buggy, pulled by a man. The divine boy wanted to go to his grandfather’s house in that buggy. Verma called the buggy-puller. The boy asked the man to climb up into the buggy along with him and asked me to pull the buggy instead of him. I refused.

“If you do not pull this buggy,” the boy said to me in a threatening voice, “I would skin you. I am a cobbler. To skin animals and make footwear from their hide is my business. Your skin would be any day better than that of the cows or buffalos.”

I had no choice but to obey. I started pulling the buggy with a lot of effort. The boy was carrying a stick in his hands and was lashing me with it. The weight of the two passengers in the buggy was equivalent to that of twenty. In severe pain and bleeding, I somehow kept pulling the buggy and finally reached the house of the boy’s grandfather. The servant who was with the boy in the buggy secretly pitied me but the arrogant boy seemed to me like a butcher, enjoying my pain!
“If you show even an iota of affection towards this evil man, I would be compelled to punish you,” the boy suddenly said to the servant.

I was near naked and was carrying numerous wounds on my body. When we reached our destination the boy went inside the house, only to return with chili powder and started dabbing it on my wounds! The anklets I was given in Mahishi were tied to my waist.

At that moment, the boy’s grandmother came out of the house. She looked like some holy goddess. Mere sight of her eased my pain and the burning sensation receded. Her husband Bapannacharya was famous as Satya Rishishwar.

“Son, what’s the name of your village?” Bapannacharya enquired with me with a great affection. “Where are you coming from? Please take some rest, have food and then continue your journey.” 
He spoke to me in Hindi. The servant narrated to the old couple all the inhuman behavior meted out to me by their grandson.

“Grandma, this servant is lying!” thundered young Shripad Shrivallabh. “This man isn’t injured at all and what you are seeing oozing out isn’t blood but sweat. Also, I haven’t dabbed chili powder on his wounds but sandalwood powder!”

The old couple asked the servant to check this. To the utter dismay of everyone, whatever Shripad Shrivallabh had said was true!

“You speak truth,” Bapannacharya said to his grandson. “If you say it is blood, it would be blood and if you say it is sweat it would be sweat. If you say this is not chili powder but sandalwood powder, it would be so. Whatever you say would always prove to be true. I think you are Ugratara Mata incarnate. I had heard that Goddess Ugratara gives the power by which whatever one says comes true. You are Ugratara Mata Herself! You can change the nature of things as per your will. But now enough is enough. Please put an end to your play and bless this poor soul.”
“Grandfather, you are absolutely right. I have told earlier that whatever I will happens. This stranger here is a good Brahmin and worships Goddess Ugratara very well. However, he took the oath of asceticism on his own, without seeking the permission of his guru. His mother had undergone enormous pain in giving birth to him. His father had raised him with a lot of hardship. When this man was born, a lot of blood of his mother had spilled. The pain that he suffered when I rubbed chili powder on his wounds was exactly what his mother had suffered when he was born. After his parents died, they are born here in Pithikapur. This servant of Narasinh Verma, who was sitting in the buggy with me, is none other than the father of this man in his previous birth and his wife is this man’s mother. Not doing pind daan appropriately after someone’s death can be catastrophic. Since this stranger took to asceticism, he did not fulfill this duty of his towards his parents. Because of this sin he committed and because of the good deeds he is doing now, he is drawn to Shri Pithikapur Paadgaya. Since all his sins were destroyed with a little suffering, I have freed him from his misfortune. A baby stays in its mother’s womb for nine months. If one stays in Kashi (Varanasi) for nine months, nine days and nine hours, all the curses related to one’s forefathers get destroyed. Shri Pithikapur is equal to Kashi in this regard. If this man serves his parents of the previous birth for next nine days by staying in Pithikapur, all his curses related to his predecessors would get destroyed.”
As per the instructions of Shripad Shrivallabh, I stayed on in Pithikapur for the next nine days and served my parents. That earned me his blessings. The anklets he had given me that day at Mahishi are preserved in my domestic shrine. After that I won the powers of Goddess Ugratara. Using that power and the power of my mantras, I cure people of their maladies. Just before you arrived, I had the glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh in my insight. He said,

“Two gentlemen named Shankar Bhatta and Dharmagupta are coming this way. Feed them well and arrange for their stay in your ashram. Then present them these anklets.”

Narrating his story in details thus, Siddha Maharshi gave us the anklets.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 36

Story of Vedant Sharma, worship of Goddess Matangi
Dharmagupta and I accepted the gift of the anklets and taking leave of Siddha Maharshi continued on our further journey. I felt the sweet music emanating from the anklets echoing in my heart. We had heard that one can easily hear the sound of ß (Aum) emanating from the Anahat Chakra situated in the heart. However, for the entire previous night we had heard classical and rhythmic musical sounds from the anklets of Shripad Shrivallabh. Power flows from Anahat Chakra to the other chakras. One feels like a new kind of energy is flowing in one’s veins when this happens.
We heard the sound when we were walking and continued to hear it even when we stopped. After walking for some more time we saw another ashram and sensed that there is a village beyond it. The ashram was near the locality on the outskirts of the village, where only certain communities are found. We wondered about how the ashram was situated there! When we neared the ashram, the anklets stopped generating the sweet sound. We sensed that we were about to witness something extraordinary there.
At that moment, a maharshi who must be about 60-years old, came out of the ashram. He looked quite radiant. Soon, a 30-year old yogini mata too came out and joined him. They welcomed us with great reverence.
“My name is Vedant Sharma,” the maharshi introduced himself. “I was originally a resident of Pithikapur. My current name is Bangarayya and she is Bangaramma. I am a Brahmin by birth while she belongs to the chambhar (cobbler) community. We have a station of Goddess Matangi Mata in our ashram. We are the worshippers of Matangini Mata from the Dash Maha Vidyas.”

Filled with a strange feeling I shuddered. This man says he is Brahmin and his wife is a chambhar! How can their marriage be acceptable to the religion?

The couple offered us some edible roots and fruits.

“When I was at Pithikapur, I was married thrice. However, all the three wives died. I was ruing my luck as a result. At that time Shripad Shrivallabh laughed and said to me, ‘O Grandfather, I have found a grandma for you to wed. If you accept her as your unwed wife, you would earn an excellent life for yourself as a Prasad.’
At that time, Bapannacharya was the head of the Brahmin Sabha (Council) at Pithikapur. The Brahmins proposed that Bapannacharya should convene a large meeting of the Vedic scholars to discuss the propriety of what Shripad Shrivallabh said. It was agreed that a detailed discussion would be held in that meeting about the dos and don’ts according to the religion and only then the decision about the issue at hand would be arrived at. It was decided that scholars and pundits from far and wide areas as well as those from the nearby areas should be invited for this meeting. I was given the responsibility of inviting the scholars.
Shripad Shrivallabh had not recited the Vedas even once after his initiation (thread ceremony). He never sat with his father or grandfather for learning things. Yet, if someone asked him some difficult question to test his knowledge, he would answer it correctly! His knowledge about the Vedas matched that of Bapannacharya. Apart from the Vedas and the knowledge contained in them, Shripad Shrivallabh also had a very precise knowledge about the most profound concepts and mysteries in the Vedas. For this reason, I decided to invite Shripad Shrivallabh for this meeting as well.

However, the Brahmins of the town appeared to have different ideas. Preparations were on in a big way for a thorough discussion on the subject. The Brahmins were secretly plotting to expel Appalraj Sharma and Bapannacharya from the caste on the pretext that the behavior of Shripad Shrivallabh was against the religion and its rules. Thereafter, they would inform Shankaracharya, the supreme authority on Hinduism as a religion, about their discussion and the decision, and seek his approval. Once they got the said approval, they had planned to drive both Appalraj and Bapannacharya out of Pithikapur along with their families. When they took me into confidence about their sinister plot, I too joined hands with them. After all, I had been nursing the dream of assuming the position of the chief of the Brahmin Sabha one day for quite some time! So, when I learned about the plans of the Brahmins, I decided to join them at once!
Shripad Shrivallabh was quite independent in his thinking and used to frequent the houses of people of all kinds. There was a cobbler couple in Pithikapur by the names Bangarayya and Bangaramma. They were yearning to meet and talk to Shripad Shrivallabh.

One day, suddenly, Shripad Shrivallabh said that he wants leather chappals (footwear)! He was 14 at that time. His family members tried their best to convince him that a Brahmin must wear only wooden footwear and he is certainly not supposed to wear the leather variety, but to no avail.

The news reached the cobbler couple. They felt this was an opportunity for them to fulfill their lives by making and presenting leather padukas to Shripad Shrivallabh! Even as they were thinking about it, suddenly Shripad Shrivallabh appeared before them! With great respect and untold joy the couple took the measurement of the holy feet of Shripad Shrivallabh.

“O Mahaprabhu, I wish I could peel my own skin and make footwear for you from it,” Bangaramma said reverently.

Shripad Shrivallabh smiled and vanished just as suddenly as he had appeared.

I owned a nice cow, which suddenly fell ill one day and died. The cobbler couple bought the hide of that cow, cleaned and purified it and made beautiful padukas for Shripad Shrivallabh.

In the meanwhile, the discussion and debate of the scholars had begun as decided. The discussion started with the reference of Adi Shankaracharya, the original religious head. When, once, there was a debate going on between Adi Shankaracharya and Mandan Mishra at Kashi, the wife of Mandan Mishra put forward a condition that Shankaracharya must win in a debate with her as well, after her husband.
At the end of the debate, the lady asked Adi Shankaracharya a question about Kamashastra (the art and science of love-making). Having taken a vow of celibacy, Shankaracharya knew absolutely nothing about this branch of knowledge. However, he asked for a time of six months and promised the lady that he would definitely answer her question after that period. In order to acquire the knowledge without breaching the rules of the religion for him, Shankaracharya entered the dead body of a recently deceased king. He had the knowledge of entering another body. Before that he asked his disciples to preserve his own lifeless material body till he returned into it. He also instructed them to communicate with him in a code language in case of extreme emergency, by coming near the royal palace. 

The queen sensed that the soul of some great man has entered the body of her husband, the king and while enjoying physical relations with her, the holy soul is gathering the knowledge about the experience without any attachment. She also realized that her husband would be alive only till the time the holy soul resided in his body. She immediately issued a royal decree to find any un-cremated body in the town and cremate it at once!

Just as the royal servants found out and were cremating the body of Shankaracharya, his disciples ran to the palace and informed their master about it in a secret code language. By the grace of Shri Laxmi Narsimha, the burnt limbs of Shankaracharya’s body became normal again. 
The amazing conversation of Shripad Shrivallabh at the Brahmin Sabha

During the debate at the Brahmin Sabha, Shripad Shrivallabh asked the pundits, “The atman dwells in only one body at a time. It can enter another body only after leaving the earlier one. Isn’t that your argument? Now, I ask you, can an atman dwell in 3-4 bodies simultaneously and destroy the fruit of karma of 3-4 lives?”
“Well, this is a very complex subject. There is no proof that such a thing has ever happened,” a pundit replied.
“How can you say that this has never happened?” Shripad Shrivallabh countered. “Lord Indra was born as the five Pandavas because of a curse on him. His wife Shachi was born as Draupadi. Even though the king of the gods and his wife took birth on the earth, they must have existed in the form of their original principles in the heavens as well. As a wife, Draupadi made love only with Arjuna. To Dharmaraja (Yudhishthir) she was a counselor as his minister. To Bheem, she was like a mother cooking and feeding him delicious food. With Nakul she stayed in the form of Laxmi (wealth) and to the impatient Sahadev, who was also a seer with the knowledge of past and future, she was more patient and caring than even Mother Earth. The duties of mere mortals and the gods are different from each other and those of the insects and micro-organisms are still different. One mustn’t confuse them!”
At this point, I said to Shripad Shrivallabh, “Many strange things may have happened in the ancient ages but they don’t happen in this age, do they?”

Shripad Shrivallabh looked at me sharply.

“You married three women. All of them died. Are the atmans of all the three of them different or same? Since a man marrying three women is acceptable to the religion, is a woman marrying three different men acceptable to it as well? What is atman after all and what are the duties of a married couple?” He asked me.

“Well, a man may marry any number of times but the women do not have that right!” I replied.

“Are you greater than the Supreme Being that rules the universe? Mandodari was a pure and dedicated wife. When she was the wife of Vali, the atoms of her body were different. When she became the wife of Ravana, the atoms changed and later, when she became the wife of Vibhishana, the atoms changed again. Atman being unattached and without emotions, it is always pure and undivided. It is the holiest. When Mandodari was the wife of the highly irascible or predominantly temperamental Vali, her behavior was commensurate with his nature. In the company of the passionate, ardent Ravana she behaved likewise. When with the pious Vibhishana, her behavior was extremely pious as well, like him. Isn’t this true?”

I was rendered speechless by this argument. I thought for sometime and then said, “O Shripad Shrivallabh, if one is to accept your logic, one would have to accept a woman marrying more than one man.”

“This is Kaliyug,” replied Shripad Shrivallabh, “Many kinds of communities are coming into existence. Various species of animals and birds, trees and vines, insects and organisms are being born along with humans. All of them behave as per their natures and temperaments and get into relationships with each other. When the relations are established which are against the religion, unusual species and communities are born. They all are going to be destroyed at the end of Kaliyug. It is the evil powers that are responsible for the emergence of such undesirable species. For this reason, the evil must be eradicated. Once killed, a devil cannot take birth again but one devil produces ten others like him. If a relation is according to the religion, it survives. Therefore, everyone must follow the duties prescribed for their families and classes.
Some divine souls too, get expressed on earth. They have only one atman. If such atman is expressed as a male, his power gets expression as a female. Such a couple is known as the divine couple. The divine soul existed at the beginning of the universe and would exist till its end. The divine atmans exist in a state of oneness with the Supreme Being.

You are born simultaneously as Vedant Sharma and Bangarayya cobbler. The female power in you also expressed herself in the form of your three deceased wives, the recently deceased cow at your house and Bangaramma, the wife of Bangarayya cobbler, in the same era. The spirit of your three wives and the cow is at present concentrated in Bangaramma, the cobbler’s wife. A spirit ultimately returns to where it has come from, the Original Power or the Divine Spirit. If the body of Bangaramma is gifted to Bangarayya, there is no violation of religion in it at all! You can live with her as her husband but shouldn’t have physical relations with her. Sitting at the Brahma Sthan (the supreme seat) of this Brahmin Sabha, I decree this. One must abide by the ordained duties and limits of one’s birth in this universe. 
Bangaramma had said to me that she wished to make padukas for me with her own skin. I had just smiled then in response. Unbeknown to her, she was Bangaramma as well as a cow at the same time and therefore, when she made my padukas with the cow-hide, in effect her wish was fulfilled. Again unknown to her, she was also each of your three late wives. When the life force or spirit is divided into more than one body, the fraction in each of the body considers itself to be separate from the others. It cannot understand the oneness of its counterparts. When crossbreeding takes place between two unmatched families, the breeders get a lowly birth. When two different castes are involved in crossbreeding, a new caste comes into existence with a new power and such a new caste attains divinity in the evolution process. The earth is yet to experience or breed such an exalted, divine caste as yet.

I am well aware of the ulterior motive behind this meeting. You all secretly wish to ostracize my father. Since you, Vedant Sharma, are a part of this sinister plot, I declare you an outcast under your present name. Now on, you would live in the world as Bangarayya.”

A dead silence spread in the meeting. And then, right before everyone’s shocked eyes a bright flame came from somewhere and entered my body.
“Now tell me whether Vedant Sharma is a Brahmin or a chandaal?” Shripad Shrivallabh asked the meeting. “You decide this yourself. You were trying to cast us out and seek the approval of Shankaracharya to that. What harm can Shankaracharya cause to me? I have been born and brought up here in this town. I can recite Vedas and ruchas (Vedic couplets) even without learning them from my father or grandfather. I give my glimpse at more than one place at the same time. Even if Shankaracharya comes down here, nothing would change. When I would give him the glimpse of his object of worship, Shri Sharada Chandramaulishwara (Lord Shiva), he would himself accept my divine nature. However, after that when he gives his verdict it would be dangerous for you all. Even the councils of the Kshatriyas and the Vaishyas won’t accept your decision. If those people stop inviting you as priests for their religious functions or stop asking you to perform various rites and rituals on their behalf, you all would die of hunger along with your families. Going against me is like inviting complete devastation. I warn you, live happily with people from all the castes and creeds! Carry out your ordained duties and responsibilities in the best possible way and be a part of the work of establishing the rule of religion on the earth. If you don’t, you would suffer enormous hardship. I would be calm and quiet as usual but you would be devastated.

There are things happening in this universe either by coercion and force or happily and easily. If need be, I can very well resort to use of force to establish the rule of religion. The choice is yours.”

Shripad Shrivallabh was very curt and forthright when he said this. 

I accepted my fate and taking Bangaramma with me, I left Pithikapur. Wandering from one village to another, finally we reached here. In this ashram, I installed the idol of Goddess Matangi and am spending my life in her worship.

Once, Shripad Shrivallabh was passing by this place on his way to Kuravpur. At that time, he came to the ashram and blessed us. He said,

“After your death in this life, you would be born in a Brahmin family again and Bangaramma would be born a Shudra. In that life you would be husband and wife and your offspring would be blessed with the good fortune of performing my pooja at Kuravpur. You would live happily!”
So, this is our story. I have narrated to you how I got close to Shripad Shrivallabh. When he informed me about your visit here, he also told me to take the anklets from you and give you these leather padukas.

Goddess Matangi, who we worship, is the daughter of sage Matang Muni. Worshipping this goddess gives one an especially happy married life. This goddess is also known as Rajmatangi and Karnamatangi. Once, when we had been blessed by the divine glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh, Bangaramma was heating milk. Suddenly we saw the cow, with whose hide we had made these padukas, going past us proudly carrying the footwear on her head. Shripad Shrivallabh accepted the milk from us. He also told us that the idol of Goddess Matangi in our domestic shrine would remain deeply buried under the Audumbar tree near the Maha Sansthana that is going to be established in his name. There, the goddess would accept the service of many accomplished sages.

Then he called Bangaramma near and said to her, “O mother, your husband is a good and capable man. In your next birth you would be very happy with him. I have got a gold bindi (a head ornament) made especially for you. I have also got made an auspicious mangalsutra (necklace for married women) for you and have preserved it in the Hiranya Lok. In your next life, I would myself bless you and have you married with your husband.”
O Shankar Bhatta and Dharmagupta, I request you to keep chanting the Siddha Mangal Stotra. You would certainly earn the grace of the great souls. All the accomplished men and mahayogis are like the limbs of Shripad Shrivallabh. He gets all his wills fulfilled through them. Once, he gave his glimpse in the form of Goddess Rajmatangi. Always remember him, meditate on him and worship him. The almighty protects us like our mother. The love of Shripad Shrivallabh is greater than that of millions of mothers and he showers it on his devotees always.”
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 37
Description of Goddess Chhinnamasta
Dharmagupta and I took leave of Bangarappa and Bangaramma, and started our onward journey with the leather padukas given to us by them. The road was passing through woods. There, under a banyan tree, we decided to rest for a while. Some time later some yoginis came over there.

This is a dangerous time of the day to be here,” they said to us. “You better go away. We worship Goddess Chhinnamasta here at this time. This worship ritual is secret. No male is allowed at this place. Also, this land is the land of gods; no one who enters this place goes back alive!”
We were terribly scared. Suddenly a brightly radiant looking Yogini Mata came there. Her eyes were red. Another yogini accompanying her was carrying a wide-mouthed pot which contained the Goddess Chhinnamasta. The Mata said to us,

“Now that you are here, wear this sari and blouse that I am giving you!”

The yoginis handed us the female attire of sari and blouse and when we draped ourselves in them, they threw our normal clothes in the holy fire.

As soon as we wore the female clothes, we found our bodies transforming into female bodies! Even our voices and natures changed! The group of yoginis gave us new names as Shankaramma and Dharmamma respectively. Thereafter, they gave us meat to eat and alcohol to drink.

We had heard about the Marlapuli tigers (Tiger-men) who were men in the day and prowled like tigers at night. However, we had never known the strange worship rituals and the yoginis turning men into women merely by their will! 

Soon, torches were lit up there and the yoginis started dancing. Whatever the dance was, it was quite scary. Yogini Mata said,

“Kabandh Muni is the lord of the changing world. The power of change or transformation is what is called Goddess Chhinnamasta. In this world, growth and decay are constant. When the decay reduces and the level of development goes higher, Goddess Bhuvaneshwari appears. On the other hand, when the growth is less and decay is more, Goddess Chhinnamasta becomes dominant. The exact form of this goddess is extremely secret.

Once, Goddess Parvati went to river Mandakini for bath along with her friends. After the bath she started feeling hungry and the hunger darkened her skin. When her friends asked for food, the goddess asked them to wait for some time. When this happened 2-3 times, finally the goddess severed her own head. Three streams of blood sprang from her headless body. The friends drank two of them while the goddess drank the remaining.
If one worships Goddess Chhinnamasta, she gives excellent fruits of it. One should worship this goddess to conquer one’s enemy, to stun into inaction an army of the enemy, to win a kingdom and to attain moksha. The eight directions are the only cover of clothing of this goddess. She has a Yonichakra in her navel. She is always accompanied by friends, who are predominantly temperamental (tamas) and passionate (rajas). In the yogic parlance, to exist even when one is beheaded is considered as the ultimate or perfect introversion. Practitioners meditate on Goddess Chhinnamasta in their Manipur Chakra, which is the station of fire. Devil King Hiranyakashyapu used to worship this goddess.

Dharmagupta and I were finding all this frightening and eerie. Midnight came. The cacophony of the strange instruments and the dance songs had reached a crescendo by then. Suddenly, some of the yoginis suggested that they should perform the sacrifice of two women and pointed to us. Then they tied the leaves of the kadunimba tree (Melia Azadirachta) around our necks. They applied large teekas on our foreheads and with sharp swords, beheaded us. Blood started oozing out of our bodies, which the ecstatic yoginis drank merrily. Dharmagupta and I lay on the ground with our heads and rest of the bodies lying away from each other. Amazingly, even in that condition we had not lost our sense of being alive! We were feeling a burning sensation in our bodies though. We started thinking that we had fallen victims to the extremely cruel and lowly powers of the yoginis!
Suddenly we started feeling sleepy. Even in that drowsy condition we saw a faint light. As the light started nearing us, we felt that the yoginis are dissolving into the air. Soon, our severed heads joined with our bodies again.
It was still some time for dawn. We woke up from our sleep. We were still clad in the female attires. However, the feminine features of our bodies had started disappearing, being replaced by the masculine ones. We found a new set of clothes at the place where our earlier clothes had been burned. We took bath, performed our daily prayers and worship rituals and then donned the new clothes.

At that time, a traveler came over there.

“What you saw last night, was all a yogic phenomenon,” he said to us. “It is extremely secret and mysterious. In it, the feminine part in you has been purified. Every living body has masculinity as well as femininity. Unless both these parts are purified, the yogic power is unable to flow in and out of the body freely. Now that your body is purified, you would find that the cosmic power can enter it without hindrance. The atman is beyond the masculinity and femininity.
“By the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh, you have earned enormous blessings through the extraordinary yogic practices of the yoginis. Your Sushumnas (one of the three main nadis in a body, through which the energy is channelized) are now clear, which is a very difficult task otherwise. What more do you want now? You have had this great fortune because you are in possession of the leather padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh. You got freed from your material body and reached the vicinity of the divine life force. Only Shripad Shrivallabh can know and understand his play!
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 38

Description of the worship of Goddess Bagalamukhi
As Dharmagupta and I proceeded towards Pithikapur, we came across a sadhu. He was sitting under a peepal tree. His eyes were very bright. When we went near him he said,
“You are Shankar Bhatta and Dharmagupta, aren’t you?”

“Yes!”

“Come and rest under this tree for some time. You have the leather padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh, don’t you?”

“Yes!”

“Give them to me and take the Kaalnaagmani that I have,” the sadhu said. 

We agreed.

“I have decided to write the life-story of Shripad Shrivallabh,” I informed him. “Since then, I am meeting devotees telling me the incidents that have taken place in each year in the life of Shripad Shrivallabh. What must be the reason behind this?”

“Shripad Shrivallabh is the embodiment of Adibhairavi and Adibhairav combined. He is the Kaalbhairav that rules Time. He is the Time itself and he is the Kaal and Mahakaal as well!

Since he knows what incident should take place when, the beings trapped in the physical time and geography can never understand his will. To toy with the time and place is his play! The nature, duties and karma, fruit of karma as well as the influences on a being in its evolution process are entirely under the control of Shripad Shrivallabh. He can turn a proud Mahapundit into an illiterate bumpkin in an instant and can likewise turn an illiterate person into a great Vedic scholar in an instant as well! His is a yog-accomplished incarnation. To be recognized and accepted as a Lord Dattatreya incarnate one has to do so much! That’s the rule. However, Shripad Shrivallabh goes beyond that to protect his devotees. His play is a constant phenomenon. Those who study and recite the life-story of Shripad Shrivallabh evolve in perfect sequence. That is the reason you are being told one or two acts of his, in each year of his life. To have these incidents told to you sequentially is also a part of his play! It would be wrong to think that he has descended on the earth for the growth and development of earth. In this infinite cosmos, every moment there is a birth, life and death of the universe. He controls this sequence as well. The growth and decay of the infinite cosmos happens in his divine eyes and that’s his true nature or principle. The Supreme Principle that knows the exact unexpressed state of the formless Supreme Being has come down to earth and that too in a human body! This is itself a part of the divine play! What can one say then, about the acts of this principle after its descent on the earth? Even the Vedas fall short of words to describe him. The knowledge contained in the Vedas is still limited but the knowledge and the powers that Shripad Shrivallabh possesses is infinite. So is his compassion. He is beyond the physical time and place. He is the truth in the Truth, he is the knowledge in the Knowledge and he is the super-infinity in the Infiniteness!”

Worship of Goddess Bagalamukhi
Then the sadhu started speaking about himself.
“I am a worshipper of Goddess Bagalamukhi and I am from Bengal state. Goddess Bagalamukhi is one of the Dasha Maha Vidyas. Those who desire individual destruction of an enemy worship this goddess. The all-destructive power of the Supreme Being is also Goddess Bagalamukhi. Worship of this goddess makes one’s words potent enough to come true. There are four kinds of speech: Para, Pashyanti, Madhyama and Vaikhari.
In the Satya Yug, once there was a catastrophic typhoon that threatened to destroy the earth completely. Lord Vishnu, the god entrusted with the responsibility to sustain and take care of life, grew anxious and undertook penance to find a way to save the beings. As a result of the penance, the Supreme Female Power, Shri Vidya Mahadevi, expressed herself in the form of Goddess Bagalamukhi and gave her glimpse to Lord Vishnu. Then she brought the typhoon to a standstill in its place and saved the earth. This goddess is also known as Vaishnavi Mata. She expressed herself on a Tuesday at midnight on the 14th day of the month. She is the embodiment of the power of obstruction or keeping something in its place. It is because of her that the solar system and the heavens stand where they are. This goddess can give pleasure and happiness in this as well as the after world. She obstructs the dark, evil powers that try to disturb the life of a practitioner (devotee) and helps him evolve to higher states. The goddess is known by names like Goddess Bagalamukhi, Jaatvedmukhi, Ulkamukhi, Jwalamukhi and Bruhadanumukhi as well.
Lord Brahma was the first to worship this goddess. The Lord glimpsed her child form at Thirumala and worshipped her at that place. Therefore, the Brahmotsava (festival of Lord Brahma) at Thirumala begins with the worship of the idol of this goddess along with that of Shri Padmavati Venkateswara. Lord Brahma later shared the Mahavidya (special knowledge) that He acquired through the worship of this goddess, with maharshis like Sanak etc. After Lord Brahma, Lord Vishnu worshipped Goddess Bagalamukhi. Later, even Parshuram worshipped Her. 


In the course of my pilgrimage to holy places, I reached Pithikapur one day. There I visited the Lord Kukkuteshwara temple. I saw a cute little child there at that time.

“You are from Bengal, aren’t you?” the child asked me and said, “I am stuck here as the self-existent Lord Dattatreya in this temple for many years now. I feel quite hot in this place. I told the priests of the temple to bathe me in cold water but they don’t listen to me. When I threatened them that I would walk out of the temple, they threw me out themselves. It’s just a few days since I am out of the temple.”


I understood the hidden meaning in what the child said. I recognized the child to be Lord Dattatreya Himself. I realized that what the Lord means in effect is that no one worships Him with the kind of belief and devotion that is expected of them. While the Lord Himself doesn’t believe in observing untouchability, the orthodox Brahmin priests do not allow the lower caste people to enter the temple. I understood that the Lord has decided to take birth here with the intention of taking care of these poor, troubled souls of the majority castes.

I requested the Lord to bless me with His glimpse in the form that I worship. The Lord (child) smiled. Suddenly, I saw my idol of worship, Goddess Bagalamukhi! She was so brightly radiant that my eyes simply couldn’t bear the power and I passed out. Some people in the temple picked me up and laid me on a mat under a nearby tree. While people thought I had fainted due to heat or some such cause, I was in a divinely blissful state experiencing the ultimate joy! I remained in that state for one whole week! During that time my heart had stopped beating and my pulse couldn’t be felt.
Information about the sadhu


The news about me and my condition spread around in entire Pithikapur. The rumor was that some Brahmin sadhu visited the Kukkuteshwara temple and the idol of the self-existent Lord Dattatreya. The sadhu is some lowly mantric, who tried to use his magical powers on Lord Kukkuteshwara as well as the self-existent Lord Dattatreya. However, because the priests observe the rules so strictly, the Lords weren’t affected; rather the sadhu himself is lying unconscious now; his heart beat and pulse have stopped.
Usually, rumors travel faster than anything. To top it, the people of Pithikapur were quite adept at bending the truth as per their convenience. However, Shripad Shrivallabh who was one of the residents of the same town was smarter than them. The happenings on the earth were ever so amusing for him and he was quite a divine ‘prankster’ himself! 
The rumor elevated the already ‘exalted status’ of the priests of the temple. After all, a lowly mantric was lying in a near-dead state because of their strict observance of the rules! A massive campaign was started in the town promoting the priests to be the ‘saviors’ of the ordinary! Commissioning them to perform special poojas would earn special fruits to the devotee, it was advertised!
The poor, ordinary devotees fell for the propaganda and the special poojas became the order of the day. In return, the priests started making handsome income.

However, soon there was a tremendous furore among the priests! They performed the poojas of the Lord Kukkuteshwara and the self-existent Lord Dattatreya with a lot of effort on their part and collected their dakshina (remuneration) from the people in cash and kind. Every day they kept their day’s income safely in the trunks and boxes at home at night. However, to their great horror, the next morning they would find that all their booty has vanished! Because they had accepted the poojas from people in numbers, they had to perform them but there simply was no income for them as everything they earned would vanish in the morning! They received a lot of food grains and fruits apart from money but there was a limit to how much they could eat. Soon they lost their appetite due to overeating and started growing weak! They simply could not understand what was happening and felt strange. The worse thing was they couldn’t even share their woe with anyone else, for that would compromise their position in the society, which they had so carefully built. If people came to know that the ‘saviors’ of people couldn’t save themselves from some magical powers, it would have been the end of the story! The poor priests continued to live a horrible life.
In the meanwhile there was one more issue to tackle for them: what to do with the unconscious sadhu? It was decided that they would decide once and for all whether the sadhu is alive or dead and in the latter case, cremate the body and be done with it.

The news of this decision reached Bapannacharya. He checked the sadhu and declared, “This sadhu is neither dead nor unconscious. He has gone into a Samadhi state!”

Some of the priests were of the opinion that irrespective of Bapannacharya’s diagnosis and decision, they should go ahead and cremate the body of the sadhu. That way they would be free of the magical spell of his! Some others however thought that cremating the sadhu in his present condition would in fact cause his powers to expand and that would mean asking for more trouble.
Thus, because Shripad Shrivallabh willed so, I wasn’t cremated.

After a week, I came to. Shripad Shrivallabh placed his divine hand on my head and blessed me. When the Brahmins in Pithikapur refused to give me bhiksha, it was arranged that I would stay in the locality of the cowherds in Pithikapur and eat what they gave me in bhiksha. Since I didn’t believe in casteism, I considered all the cowherds as my own people. One of the cowherds had a daughter named Laxmi. Her husband was very loving towards her. He was the head of his community and acted as a judge to settle the disputes among his people. Although he was young, he was learned and was well-respected by the people. He also looked after his estates. Unfortunately, the man died about 4-5 years ago and his wife, the pious Laxmi was widowed.
Since I was well aware of the glory of Shripad Shrivallabh, I used to tell her that coming into contact with him somehow would dispel all her ills. Such an opportunity presented itself soon. The cow at Venkatappayya Shreshthi went dry and she stopped giving milk at all. Laxmi therefore started visiting Venkatappayya Shreshthi’s house to deliver milk.

Shripad Shrivallabh used to visit Shreshthi quite often and whenever he was there, as a rule Venkatsubbamma would give him milk, cream and butter, whether he asked for them or not. Ever since the Shreshthis started using the milk delivered by Laxmi, the appetite of Shripad Shrivallabh grew and he started asking for more and more of the milk. Venkatsubbamma therefore asked Laxmi to deliver more quantity of milk every day. Poor Laxmi was caught in a fix; the additional milk supply to the Shreshthis meant scarcity of milk at her own house. She had to then add water to it at home. Yet, the benevolent Laxmi never complained and in fact, started delivering whatever milk she got from her cattle stock to the Shreshthi household, including that she needed at her house.
In the meanwhile, the poojas at the Lord Kukkuteshwara temple continued in full swing for ten days and the Brahmin priests earned a lot of money for that. However, it kept vanishing as well.

The story of a pundit of mythology

One day, a pundit reciting the mythology and giving religious discourses for a living came over to Pithikapur. Arrangement for his discourses and recitations were made in the premises of the Lord Kukkuteshwara temple. The Brahmins in the town said, “We are learned Brahmins and these programs of discourses are not for us. We know all that already. In fact, such recitations are meant for the Shudras and therefore, people like Bapannacharya and Narasinh Verma should pay for the discourses and the Shudras should be allowed to come and listen to them.”

Some Brahmins even suggested that the Shudras should pay the remuneration to the pundit from their pockets. Some said whatever dakshina the pundit collected, half of it should be donated to the Brahmins’ Council and the pundit could retain the other half.
“This is what is known as begging to a beggar, as a Telugu saying goes,” Bapannacharya remarked. “You people say that you won’t attend and listen to the recitations and yet want to pocket half the earning of the poor pundit? If you don’t mend your ways, the Kaalpurush wouldn’t spare you in future, let me warn you!” 

The food for the pundit during his stay in Pithikapur was arranged at the house of Bapannacharya. Before he commenced his sessions, Laxmi used to give a glass of warm milk to the pundit. There is nothing in this universe that Shripad Shrivallabh isn’t aware of. He stays in everyone’s heart after all! The pundit of mythology was erudite and a yogi as well. He could use his yogic powers to recognize his atman residing in others and could attract the spirit of that atman into himself.

One day he saw his atman in a 4-5 month old infant, born in the house of a Brahmin landlord. When the pundit looked at Laxmi with his yogic insight, he understood that the infant is the husband of Laxmi in her future birth. While the male element of the infant’s atman was already attracted into himself by the pundit, he learned that the female element of it was none other than Laxmi herself. He also understood that the female element of the infant has already merged with the atman of Laxmi.
Laxmi was a devoted wife and loved her husband very much. She used to sense the invisible presence of her husband near her many a time. To cross the river Vaitarana safely, one has to acquire enough virtues by donating a cow.  The cow that her husband had donated, had taken him safely across and she had once had a glimpse of that cow. The omniscient Shripad Shrivallabh knew that the spirit of Laxmi’s husband had dissolved into the elements of the mythology pundit after it had crossed the river Vaitarana.
That same pundit had come to Pithikapur with a resolve to repay the emotional debts of the people of the town. Thereafter, he wished to destroy the karma of his spirit (Laxmi’s husband) that was now divided into many other forms and existed in this town. By doing this, the pundit was determined to reach the Supreme Being and be one with Him. If he succeeded in his mission, the child born in the family of the Brahmin landlord would have died. However, the child being destined to be the husband of Laxmi in the next life, his death now would have deprived her of that liaison and then she would have been forced to lead her entire next life as a bachelor girl. Laxmi desperately wished to be born again and if she was to get married to the Brahmin boy when he grew up, she needed to be born a Brahmin girl. Poor Laxmi, she had inadvertently worshipped the Ardhanarishwar principle. All this was of course, the play of Shripad Shrivallabh!
The recitation of mythology got over and the pundit collected his remuneration from the audience including the Shudras. Laxmi was a Shudra family girl. The pundit was under the impression that since he had established relations with a Shudra, the karma-related obligations with that class have been repaid. He decided to burn the remaining obligations in the holy fire.

Likewise, by accepting food from Bapannacharya, the pundit thought that his karma-related obligations with the Brahmin class also stand repaid. After the meal, Bapannacharya went inside the house to fetch the money to give to the pundit. At precisely that moment Laxmi came over there. One of her cows had just given birth to a calf and Laxmi had come to deliver the raw milk of that cow to the Bapannacharya household. She was quite devoted to Shripad Shrivallabh. When Bapannacharya gave the pundit remuneration for his recitation, the pundit got up to leave.
“Everyone else may have said goodbye to you,” suddenly Shripad Shrivallabh said to him, “but two people won’t do that! I am a true Marwari (trader community); I have the complete accounts in my head. You won’t be able to leave Pithikapur until you settle all your accounts!”

The pundit was rattled. He had heard that Shripad Shrivallabh is the Lord Dattatreya incarnate.

“Son, this woman Laxmi is quite gullible. She only has a few more years of life. After she dies, what do you think would happen to her? You were born as Brahmin in your knowledgeable form and a cowherd in your ignorant form. The Gomata (holy cow) took you across Vaitarana and returned to earth. Laxmi retained the spirit of her beloved husband with her. I know that she is a Brahmin girl in the garb of a cowherd woman whereas you are a cowherd man in the garb of a Brahmin. I am vey well aware of the bonds of karma between you two. In future, I am going to bless a Brahmin Laxmi by applying golden vermillion on her forehead regarding her to be Goddess Padmavati. I would have the mangalsutra made for her and preserve it in the Hiranya Lok. When a woman goes away from gold, she is also distanced from her husband. When the child born in the family of the Brahmin landlord grows up, Laxmi, who would be born a Brahmin girl then, would marry him.”
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 39

Meeting with Nagendra Shastri
Dharmagupta and I continued our journey with the Kaalnaagmani. By now, we were desperately yearning to reach Pithikapur and see the place.
The Kaalnaag

Along the way, we went to a Brahmin as his guests. His name was Nagendra Shastri. He was a scholar of the mantra worship. Many snakes and cobras roamed freely at his house. It seems, they never bit and troubled anyone ever. Nagendra Shastri took care of the creatures like his children. They too played around him without fear. Divine cobras have a bead on their hoods. Nagendra Shastri had prayed to the serpent deity over many years, asking for a cobra bead (Naagmani) for his daily worship rituals.
The power and glory of a Naagmani

“Sons, today is a very auspicious day,” Nagendra Shastri said to us.
“When Shripad Shrivallabh was 15 years old, I had gone to Pithikapur once. There I visited the Paadgaya. I saw the Kaalnaag (Deadly, giant cobra) around the neck of the self-existent Lord Dattatreya idol. The cobra had a bead on his hood. A Kaalnaag is a cobra that rules Time. He inevitably possesses a bead on his hood and this bead emanates a divine light in the night. These cobras possess the Kundalini power. Like a maharshi, these cobras are forever in a meditative state. Like humans, the cobras too have different states of existence. Ordinary humans cannot see the kaalnaags. The bead on a kaalnaag’s hood has the power to ward off the undesirable effects of the inauspicious position of planet Mars in one’s birth chart. The negative vibrations of the planet dissolve into the naagmani (bead) and positive ones emanate from it. These auspicious and beneficial vibrations from the bead protect the person afflicted by the inauspiciously placed Mars in his birth chart and give him positive fruits. 

If the position of planet Mars in one’s birth chart is undesirable, the person suffers in many ways. His or her life is faced with many difficulties. Such persons are constantly in conflict with their near and dear ones as well as friends. They are burdened by debts and experience failure in whatever they undertake in life. The girls of marriageable age having this problem do not get married at right time, even have to remain unmarried for life and do not have children even if they do get married. All these things happen merely because of the inauspicious position of Mars in their birth chart.
After I saw the Naagmani on the cobra around the neck of self-existent Lord Dattatreya, I was beset by the desire to have one myself. I was thinking that if I get a Naagmani, I would be increasingly successful in life.

The power and glory of the padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh – the rule of warding off the Naagdosh

 Once, I was passing by the residence of Narasinh Verma. Mahaguru Shripad Shrivallabh was watering the trees in the premises of the country house. Narasinh Verma himself was making little trenches around the trees to retain water at their bases. There was an Audumbar tree there. In order that the Audumbar received more water, Narasinh Verma was making a larger trench at its foot. Suddenly, Narasinh Verma saw padukas made of copper under the Audumbar tree. Size wise, they appeared to belong to a 16-year old boy and the holy, auspicious signs that existed on the soles of Shripad Shrivallabh were carved on the padukas.
“Nagendra Shastri, come here!” I heard someone calling me and surprised, I entered the house.

Narasinh Verma washed the padukas with coconut water and placed them near Shripad Shrivallabh. He thought Shripad Shrivallabh would touch them with his holy feet and return them to him for worship. But who can foresee what Shripad Shrivallabh does?

Shripad Shrivallabh gave the padukas to me and said, “Nagendra Shastri, go and found the Nagendra Peeth (holy seat) and worship these padukas there. You want to have a Naagmani, don’t you? I know the thought is occupying your mind for quite some time now. My dear, the entity that the kaalnaags worship constantly with their naagmanis, is Me! These divine padukas are mine. I am pleased with you! Now worship these padukas. People troubled with various diseases and ailments would come to you. If you worship these padukas and give the water of that pooja to these people as the teertha, all their known and unknown ailments would get cured. The teertha would also ward off the naagdoshas (undesirable effects related to the serpent species).
The dakshina that is paid for the rituals to nullify the naagdoshas needs to consist of a portion of money belonging to the respective parents of the husband and wife performing the rituals. This rule must be followed. A husband performing the rituals for his own naagdosha, should take money from his father-in-law or anyone from his wife’s maternal relatives, add that to his own money and pay the dakshina to the priest. Likewise, a wife should take money from her in-laws and add it to her own money and pay the same to the priest for performing the rituals for her own naagdosha. In this way, the husband and wife should pay the dakshina by taking some money from each other’s parents and adding that to their own money. If the naagdosha of an unmarried daughter is to be removed, the dakshina should consist of a part from her maternal uncle and a part from her father. This ensures complete removal of the dosha. Without a part from one’s parents’ money included in the dakshina, the naagdosha cannot nullify. This is a set rule. Son Nagendra Shastri, follow my words exactly and use your Naagshastra branch of medicine for the good of the people.”
The special fruit for the devotees of Lord Dattatreya

Thereafter, Shripad Shrivallabh said to me, “After some time, two gentlemen named Shankar Bhatta and Dharmagupta would come to you. When they do, give them these padukas that you would worship till then and take the naagmani they would be carrying. The life span of a body and mind is predetermined but the atman is Timeless. This life span of a body and mind is associated with the specific positions of the planets and stars. Growth and decay of anything is a function of time. Many cosmoses are born and grow. Thereafter they remain for some time and then decay. All this is the play of Time! And that Time is controlled by Me! Those who worship me always enjoy the favors of Time (kaalpurush). Even the greater evil powers of the ghosts and spirits cannot touch the devotees of Lord Dattatreya. I am the greatest power in this universe. The growth of life is by my power. Pride and ego are the worst enemies of a being and when they swell the heads of their possessors, the power in them diminishes. Those who constantly remember me and worship me are always happy and contented.”
Shripad Shrivallabh arranged for my food at Narasinh Verma’s house. Narasinh Verma is the greatest food donor of all! He is pained if anyone anywhere is going hungry and is forever caring towards all the living beings.

Then I took leave of Mahaprabhu Shripad Shrivallabh and left from there. Ever since, I am staying here in this ashram that you are seeing now. I impart knowledge to anyone who comes to me, according to the duties and requirements of the class that the person belongs to.
In the recent past, my wife expired. Even as I was mourning her death, the wife of a barber died due to snakebite. The barber brought her to me. Using my knowledge of the cobras (Naagvidya), I invoked a serpent and asked him to remove the venom in her body. However, the atman of the lady wasn’t keen to reenter her body. She was a woman, who derived sadistic pleasure from troubling other people and then watching their suffering. Nonetheless, the barber was begging to me for her life.

“Well, I can have the atman of my recently deceased dear wife enter into the body of your wife but then you would have to take care of her like your mother,” I said to the barber. He agreed.

Then I transplanted the atman of my wife into the body of the barber’s wife. In that sense, my wife had come back to life, however since the barber’s wife was a wicked woman, the nadis in her body were polluted. Staying in that polluted body my pious wife started trembling and she felt a constant burning sensation. Unable to bear the pain she started saying that she wishes to leave that body.

Unfortunately, the barber community in the town misconstrued this incident. They launched a campaign to malign me saying Nagendra Shastri brought the wife of their fellow barber to life but is now in an illicit relationship with her. They claimed that this was a gross injustice to their community member and conveyed this to all the other Brahmins in the town, and demanded that I should be disowned by them and thrown out of the caste. They also demanded that I should return ¾ part of my income though the mantric treatment I gave to the barber concerned and could retain only the balance ¼ part. The head of the barber community issued a decree to this effect and enforced it on me.
I was in real trouble. No one was ready to believe the truth despite my desperate attempts to convince them. The dead wife of the barber possessed some of the other women in the town.

‘I am Shastri’s wife! I am the spirit without a body. It is the duty of the respected families to put an end to this unethical relationship of this Brahmin. I won’t go away from here until this is done!’ she started shouting, further unnerving the already frightened people. 
In the meanwhile, the respected members of the society too were overcome with anger and threatened to kill both my wife in the body of the barber’s wife and me.

Unable to bear the trauma anymore, I surrendered myself to Shripad Shrivallabh. 

“Even if you are her husband you had no right to put the atman of your wife into the body of the barber woman,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to me. “What you have done, is wrong! Henceforth, you must serve the unfortunate, troubled souls using your mantravidya. Do not have any expectations of money in return. Accept whatever they give you on their own.”

I followed the instructions of Shripad Shrivallabh. Soon thereafter, the atman of my dear wife left the body of the barber woman and the body was cremated.” 

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 40

Strange experiences of Shankar Bhatta and Dharmagupta
Dharmagupta and I were travelling by any means available; by walk, by bullock-cart or by a horse-buggy. After travelling for a few days, we reached a great, holy place called Tripurantaka. There we visited the temple of Lord Tripurantakeshwara. By then I had started having many divine experiences which I could narrate to others. We had the holy padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh with us. Due to that, we constantly felt his holy, divine feet accompanying us. In fact, we felt like Shripad Shrivallabh was walking alongside us matching every step that we took in our journey. When we talked, we felt he was talking too. When we ate, we felt he was eating too. We had started experiencing his divine existence in every cell of our body and in our blood. We had heard that a being and the Supreme Being are ultimately one and we were experiencing it ourselves now! Without any physical contact we were experiencing his divine existence inside us and we hadn’t heard anything like that before, ever!
The priest of the Tripurantakeshwara temple was one Bhaskar Shastri. He welcomed us with great reverence. Bhaskar Shastri was the native of Pithikapur but he was appointed the priest of this temple. He was a devotee of Goddess Shodashi Rajarajeshwari. Wife of Lord Shri Kukkuteshwara the resident deity of Pithikapur, Goddess Rajarajeshwari had given the mantra deeksha (initiation) to Bhaskar Shastri in his dream. He entreated us to be his guests. He knew that we were carrying the padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh. We kept them in his domestic shrine. At that time, a divinely sweet voice emanated from the padukas.
“Sons, you all are really blessed! Now Bhaskar Shastri would worship the padukas. They are made of copper in the present form but by the power of the mantras of Shastri, they would turn to gold. Some great souls from the Hiranya Lok would take them to their world and worship them there. Thereafter the padukas would be taken to the Kaaran Lok and eventually, would be brought to me in the Mahakaaran Lok. At that time, I would put on my padukas. With them on, I would come down to the Kaaran Lok and bless the holy souls that brought them here. After that, when I would go to the Hiranya Lok and bless the souls there, my padukas would get a glowing, divine power. When that happens, 18,000 supremely accomplished men would carry the padukas to my birthplace in a golden air carrier. At that place, the padukas would be installed 360 feet under the ground with the accompaniment of chanting of mantras and along with lit lamps. At that location, divinely cobras with golden skin would undertake worship of these padukas forever. A group of 64,000 yoginis would perform my pooja. The padukas would be installed on a golden throne and I would conduct a durbar (public meeting) there amidst the yoginis and the rishis. Near this land there would be a golden Pithikapur, which would be invisible and unperceivable to the normal senses. The ordinary people would be able to see only the physical, visible Pithikapur but those blessed with the yogic insight would however be able to have a glimpse of this golden Pithikapur. My other pair of padukas would be installed above the ground on the very spot in Pithikapur, where my golden padukas would be installed underground. Therefore, be happy in this knowledge. There are many strange things going to happen in the future!”
We were quite astonished when we heard all this narration. Since Bhaskar Shastri was extremely devoted to Goddess Shodashi Rajarajeshwari, I requested him to tell us more about the glory of the goddess.

Goddess Shri Shodashi Rajarajeshwari symbolizes rationality

“My dear sons,” Bhaskar Shastri began, “The spirit of Goddess Shodashi Rajarajeshwari sits on the border of our thinking mind and our desires. She sharpens our ordinary thinking power into acumen. This Mata helps make our thoughts balanced and rational. She blesses us by expanding the scope of our desires which are confined to a narrow sphere. Ordinarily, power and rational thinking do not coexist but that becomes possible because of the grace of Goddess Shodashi Rajarajeshwari. The divine spirit is infinite. This goddess gives us the power to develop our minds to grasp it. She helps us expand the sphere of our emotions and widen our mental horizon. To express the permanent divine Female Power inside us and in this universe, to pursue stable and profound work, we acutely need the grace of this goddess. Goddess Shodashi Rajarajeshwari is the epitome of infinite rationality. There is nothing that she doesn’t know. All the subjects, all the life forms, their natures, the power that runs them, the nature of this universe and the right timing of things, are all within her perception. She is absolutely impartial. She doesn’t love or hate anyone or anything. Those who achieve the knowledge of the future through immense practice are accepted by her as her closest devotees. 
The practitioners obtaining powers from this goddess can destroy the rival powers by the sheer strength of their rationality. This goddess gives the deserved fruit to the practitioners. She is inert or unattached because she doesn’t involve herself with this universe in any which way. She deals with everyone based on his individual nature, needs and strengths. She takes people forward depending on their abilities. She even allows the ignorant to proceed on their path of ignorance by accepting their freedom of choice. She doesn’t involve herself in their development or otherwise. Her compassion has no bounds and is constant. She looks at everyone as her children. That includes the devils and the spirits as well. She doesn’t sympathize blindly like the humans. Compassion doesn’t dent her rationality. She also doesn’t interfere in the rule of the Supreme Being. Knowledge is the focal point of her experiments of powers. Therefore, if we obtain her grace, we would understand absolute truth. That’s her way of blessing beings. If one wishes to win her powers, one needs to be strictly duty-bound and seek only truth and nothing else. Only then does she grace one.

Being a resident of Pithikapur, I enjoy unrestrained grace of Shripad Shrivallabh. I have been able to successfully earn the grace of Goddess Shodashi Rajarajeshwari only due to that. Now, it’s time for my practice. I spend most of my time in meditation. I would tell you about what made Shripad Shrivallabh leave Pithikapur for his round, tomorrow. Before you came here, he had tasted the Pulihara (tamarind rice) offered by me. At that time he had given me his glimpse in the form of Goddess Shodashi Rajarajeshwari. I request you to accept the same Prasad and then sit for meditation.”
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 41

Story of Kuhana Parivrajak
Bhaskar Shastri told us that Shripad Shrivallabh is the representation of Mahasaraswati, Mahalaxmi, Mahakali and Rajarajeshwari. Only those who worship him understand the female principle in him.

We again requested Bhaskar Shastri, “We have heard that there are four kinds of speech: Para, Pashyanti, Madhyama and Vaikhari. Please tell us more about them.”

“Ambika Mata is expressed in the speech of every individual. The speech that we can hear is called the Sthool Vani. The speech that is not heard outside (spoken in mind) and can be sensed from the lip movements is the Madhyama. The speech that is like Madhyama but is even subtler is Vaikhari. The speech that comes up till the throat but doesn’t come out of the mouth is called Pashyanti. The subtlest of speech, which is merely in the form of intention and stays in the navel, is called the Para Vani.

Goddess Ambika is also worshipped in the form of Tripurvaibhavi. This Tripurvaibhavi is the original power behind the Three Qualities, Three Worlds and Three Stages. She is the caretaker of the three worlds. If we surrender ourselves to her with complete devotion, no enemy in this or other worlds can harm us in any way. The goddess protects us from them. The opposing powers aren’t only in the material world. We exist in different states like the Pranic, physical, mental and spiritual. The Three Worlds are according to these states of existence. If we evolve appropriately, we live in the respective worlds just as we can live in this material world at present.  

To evolve, a human being needs to have faith and firm belief. To have faith in something or someone is to accept them with complete confidence in them. Confidence itself is a matter of experience. We live on confidence. We have confidence that we would get help from someone when we need it. If there is a sense of security in the confidence, it’s called self-confidence.
Knowledge without power is weak. Power without knowledge is blind and leads to destruction. Therefore, we must free ourselves from the bondage of this material life with the help of knowledge. After that, we must try to achieve perfection by means of power. Power must be supported by knowledge.

In the Samkhya path (the path of knowledge), the life force or vitality (Chaitanya) in a living being is known as Purush and the power that does the karma, is known as Prakriti. At the lower level, there is a certain conflict between the two. While the life force itself does not do any karma, the Prakriti is devoid of any knowledge. Only when the Prakriti and Purush join hands, can something be created. Individually, both are handicapped. The Purush is lame and the Prakriti is blind. One brother in the family of Shripad Shrivallabh is lame and the other is blind. They are symbolic of this very fact about the Purush and Prakriti.
After knowledge is developed to a higher stage, the life force is called Ishwar and the power behind karma is called Ishwari. At this level there is no conflict between them. At an appropriate time Shripad Shrivallabh cured his brothers of their disabilities. This act was indicative of the fact that he (Shripad Shrivallabh) wants to undertake the enormous task of eradicating the lameness (lack of power) and blindness (lack of knowledge) from the world henceforth.

At the level beyond knowledge and no-knowledge, the chaitanya and prakriti are known as Brahma and Maya. Shripad Shrivallabh had decided to leave house and renounce the material life to go around in the world. Through this decision he had hinted that he himself is the Brahma and Maya as well. Maya is the power that defines the scope of the infinite, endless form of Brahma. 

Shripad Shrivallabh took birth in Pithikapur to suggest that in spite of being the infinite, endless Brahma he would live a limited life under the influence of Maya. However, this limited existence itself is limited to 16 years of his life. After that he wouldn’t be bound by Maya. He is the Supreme Principle, which has descended on the earth for the upliftment of the devotees. That’s his clear message.

At the lower level, Prakriti is overly powerful and the life of Shripad Shrivallabh in Pithikapur is a proof of that. The various controversies about his being, the different difficult situations and the various obstacles raised in his path point at the dominance of the prakriti in the material life.

At the middle level, where the purush and prakriti are even and have no conflict between them, we find that Shripad Shrivallabh met many people who questioned his powers and his authenticity and he also met many, who accepted unquestioningly his incarnate form through their own experiences. At this level we find many people accepting his divine status.

At the highest level, having gone through the experience at the earlier levels, Shripad Shrivallabh decided that he needed to leave Pithikapur and express his divine nature clearly and act out his divine play openly. 
The people of Pithikapur however, would realize his divine nature and understand his universal glory only in the centuries that follow. That would be the dawn of knowledge in them and the divine power of Shripad Shrivallabh would cure the human spirit of its lameness and blindness.”
“What was the situation at Pithikapur when Shripad Shrivallabh left it?” we asked Bhaskar Shastri.

“The divine play of Shripad Shrivallabh is beyond the capacity of the ordinary people to understand. Once, a sadhu came to the Shri Kukkuteshwara temple. He was a devotee of Lord Dattatreya. He also used to initiate people in the devotion to the Lord. Those who worship Lord Dattatreya find all their wishes fulfilled and all their endeavors successful once they complete the 40-days worship cycle (Mandal), the sadhu used to advise people. Influenced by him, many Brahmins in Pithikapur took the initiation in Lord Dattatreya worship. The sadhu took handsome dakshina from the seekers but used to share a small part of it with the Brahmins taking the deeksha (initiation). Those Brahmins then started goading the other Brahmins to take the deeksha as well, by paying huge amounts as dakshina and be fulfilled in life! Many fell for their propaganda and got initiated. However, later on a debate broke out about the deeksha. The respective councils of the Brahmins, Kshatriyas and Vaishyas came together and started discussing the matter. Shri Bapannacharya presided over these discussions. He opined,
“There’s no doubt whatsoever that Lord Dattatreya is to be revered. In that sense anyone can take the deeksha and worship Him. People from all castes and communities can take deeksha from this sadhu and the opportunity must be offered to everyone who is willing.”

“The Brahmins, Kshatriyas and the Vaishyas are pious and well-behaved and therefore, they can very well take this deeksha,” some of the members of the Brahmin council argued. “However, the Shudras do not adhere to propriety in their conduct, therefore they mustn’t be initiated. We should only accept the dakshina from them so that we can uplift them by the power of penance that we possess.”
“Well, there are good and bad people in all classes,” Bapannacharya said. “It is also difficult to differentiate between them at times. Hence, for the common good, we can plan things like Lord Dattatreya Homa (burnt offering) or other yagyas. To accept dakshina from the Shudras but preventing them from taking deeksha is unfair. If we can uplift them by our power of penance, we can surely do that to the people of the other classes as well, so they too do not need the deeksha by that logic. Also, the dakshina is quite steep as it is. Poor people exist in every class and they can certainly not afford to pay so much. If the daily-wagers pay this much dakshina, they would have to remain hungry. I suggest that we should accept whatever amount of dakshina everyone is prepared to give willingly. Lord Dattatreya would be only pleased if we do this.”
The Brahmins said, “The great Paramhamsa Parivrajak has come to Pithikapur. We Brahmins of the town didn’t welcome him appropriately with the chanting of the Vedic mantras and yet we are taking the Mandal Deeksha supposedly for the welfare of the people! It’s a shame that the Brahmin Council is not sparing any thought for this!”
“If a visiting sadhu is indeed the Paramhamsa Parivrajak as you say, there is a protocol for his welcome,” Bapannacharya replied. “He has to send his chief disciple to the town first, announcing his visit. The Brahmin Council then enquires with the disciple and gets all the information about his guru. A detailed discussion about the scriptures and his interpretation of them then takes place between the disciple and the Council members. Based on this discussion, the Council judges the depth of the knowledge of the disciple of the Parivrajak. If it measures up to the desired level, the Council gives its approval after which, the Paramhamsa Parivrajak is received and welcomed with the chanting of Vedic mantras. Thereafter, a Shastrartha (discussing various things and interpretations of the scriptures) is done with the Parivrajak as well. Yagya, yaag, deeksha or discourse are then arranged as per the suggestion of the Parivrajak.

This particular Parivrajak however, has done nothing of the sort. He simply came into the town and lodged himself into the Shri Kukkuteshwara temple, and immediately started proposing to give the Datta Deeksha. Not just that, he also started charging heavy dakshina for that! Isn’t it all against the rules?”

“Well, breach of rules is not the topic of discussion,” the Brahmins replied and asked, “Just tell us whether you and your son-in-law Appalraj Sharma are going to take the deeksha and pay the dakshina or not?”

“We would not mind taking deeksha as a thing for the common good,” Bapannacharya replied. “But we certainly would mind if we have to take it so that someone gets personal credit for that. Since we wouldn’t take deeksha in that case, there is no question of us paying any dakshina whatsoever. Those who wish are free to do it. The Brahmin Council is for the discussion and decisions concerning the community as a whole and not for discussing the issues related to individual deeksha!”
Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma too refused to take the deeksha and everyone was told to make their decision themselves.

Shripad Shrivallabh gives Datta Deeksha

There were many farmers who had complete faith in Shripad Shrivallabh. Their chief was Venkayya. Shripad Shrivallabh went to Venkayya and said to all those gathered there,

“Don’t you worry or feel frustrated. I would give you Datta Deeksha myself! You don’t even need to take the Mandal Deeksha (40 days); just one night is more than enough. Dakshina too you can pay what you can afford.”
Saying this he stayed at Venkayya’s house for one full day and one night. During that time Shripad Shrivallabh gave deeksha to people from all castes and communities, including some Brahmins, Kshatriyas and Vaishyas.

Revelation that Shripad Shrivallabh is Lord Dattatreya Himself!

That day, Shripad Shrivallabh also revealed to all the people that he is Lord Dattatreya Himself! That was a Thursday, the favorite day of Lord Dattatreya. Shripad Shrivallabh blessed those who received the deeksha and asked them to sing bhajans. He also clearly told the people that since an enormous work is awaiting him, he would leave Pithikapur now. However, he clarified that he would fulfill all the wishes of his devotees whenever they remembered him.

Early in the morning on Friday, Shripad Shrivallabh went to Narasinh Verma. He was ritually bathed there. After bath he accepted just a banana for food and that too, he fed to the family cow of Narasinh Verma. Thereafter he went to the house of Venkatappayya Shreshthi where he was ritually bathed again. At Shreshthi’s house Shripad Shrivallabh accepted milk, cream, butter and buttermilk etc.

“It’s now time for me to leave Pithikapur,” he declared. “My devotees are calling me.”

Then he went to his grandfather Bapannacharya’s house. Once again, the hosts gave Shripad Shrivallabh a ritual bath.
“I am Lord Dattatreya Himself!” he said once again. “Shripad Shrivallabh is my illusion. People troubled and battered by the diseases and worldly problems are desperately remembering me now. The time has come to begin my work of alleviating their suffering.”

Then he went to his parents’ home. The moment they mentioned marriage, he said, “O mother, I have given my glimpse along with Shri Anaghalaxmi to grandfathers Bapannacharya, Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma. Many have seen the divine couple recreating in the farm and mango fields of Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Venkatappayya Shreshthi. 
Now you see my Anagh form along with Shri Anaghalaxmi! Look at this divine, holy form in detail. I had told you in my avadhoot form that I would leave this house if you propose marriage to me.”

Saying this he gave the divine glimpse of himself with Goddess Anaghalaxmi to his parents.

Then he touched his disabled brothers. His divine glance and touch cured both, of their disabilities. Sumati Maharani and Appalraj Sharma were standing in a stunned silence. At that moment, grandmother Rajamamba, grandfather Bapannacharya, Venkatappayya Shreshthi and his wife Venkat Subbamamba as well as Narasinh Verma and his wife Ammajamma came over there.

Shripad Shrivallabh chatted with all of them happily. 

“Son, you say you are going after repaying all the debts,” Sumati Maharani said to him, “but you also say that you would never be able to repay the debt of milk fed to you by Shreshthi, Verma and Malladi.”

Shripad Shrivallabh vanishes from sight
 “Mother, what you say is absolutely true,” Shripad Shrivallabh replied. “I won’t forget the descendents of these three families as long as they remember me. If they forget me, I would remind them about me and make them serve me. I would also give them the fruit of that in return. I would go and have food at the home of someone in every future generation of yours. However, I won’t accept dakshina from them for that. The people from your maternal family would lovingly regard me to be their nephew, I know. I too would respect their feelings about this relation and would be a good nephew to them. What else would they want from me?”
Turning to his father he said, “The knowledge of the Vedas would remain in the Dhandikot family for a long time. My brothers would become great scholars of Vedas. I would always remember the people of Dhandikot lineage as long as they remember me. Shridhar Sharma would be reborn as a great soul by the name Samartha Ramdas and would become the guru of Narasinh Verma, who would be born again as Chhatrapati Shivaji Maharaj. In this way, the relation of priest-host between our respective families would continue. Ramraj Sharma would take birth as Shridhar Swami and become a great yogi. Only the best from the tradition of disciples of Shridhar Swami would look after the Maha Sansthana that is going to come up in my name at Pithikapur. There, the descendents of Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma would also be involved.”
After assuring protection and blessings for the descendents of his parents thus, Shripad Shrivallabh recited the Savitri Panna. Vedas are like the life force itself for Shripad Shrivallabh. Even as the recitation of the Vedas was going on, right before everyone’s eyes, Shripad Shrivallabh vanished from there.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 42

 ‘Datta Digambar! Datta Digambar! Shripad Shrivallabh Datta Digambar!’ 
Chanted first in Pithikapur 
Shripad Shrivallabh gives his divine glimpse to his parents, Bapannacharya, Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma

After we had our lunch, Bhaskar Shastri said, “Shripad Shrivallabh gave Datta Deeksha at the house of a lower caste person by going there himself and that too merely for one night. Also, he did away with the traditional deeksha ceremony, pooja etc. He just tied a piece of thread to the wrists of the devotees as a symbol and asked them to sing bhajans. Some of the Brahmins termed all this against the rules and contended that declaring oneself as the Lord Dattatreya as well as saying that mere remembrance of one would dispel all the troubles of the devotees amounted to contempt of the scriptures. They then informed about it to Shankaracharya and decided that Bapannacharya and Appalraj Sharma should be declared outcast.
Around the same time, the news of Shripad Shrivallabh vanishing spread in the town and became the topic of discussion.

No one has the right or authority to make free-willed statements about spirituality without the permission of Shankaracharya. And here was a boy, all of 16 years, averring ‘I am Lord Dattatreya!’ Some of the Brahmins considered this sacrilegious. After they learned about the disappearance of Shripad Shrivallabh, these Brahmins with malice in their hearts came to Bapannacharya to express their ‘sympathy’! To their shock, no one in that house appeared to be sad! On the contrary, Bapannacharya said, “The Lord Dattatreya incarnate has now started spreading his aura all over the universe. That Supreme God Lord Dattatreya stayed in our house as Shripad Shrivallabh. We see more of him in our insight now, than before. He gave us the divine happiness and opened our eyes by pulling away the curtains of maya (illusion) from before them. We are truly blessed! Our lives are fulfilled.”
The Brahmins had a shock of their life when they heard this! Unable to digest this reaction, they went to the house of Shripad Shrivallabh’s parents Appalraj Sharma and Sumati Maharani. Surely they would be grieving; they thought and wanted to enjoy the sight. 

To their greatest dismay, they saw the couple and their relatives extremely happy!

“We used to be worried for Shripad Shrivallabh earlier,” Appalraj Sharma said. “Now we are so relived and relaxed! He appears before us and talks to us whenever we remember him even now. Our lives are truly fulfilled, for we became the parents of Lord Dattatreya Himself! He keeps us extremely happy.”
The Brahmins found the environment in this household even happier than that at the house of Bapannacharya.

They proceeded to the house of Venkatappayya Shreshthi.

“O Brahmins,” Shreshthi said to them, “earlier Shripad Shrivallabh used to spend only a few hours at our house but now he is with us all the time. He even appears before us in his material body and moves about in the house.”

At Narasinh Verma’s house Verma said, “He has removed the cover of maya from before our eyes. The divine, playful Mahaprabhu roams around in our house freely in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh. He chats and jokes with us. He is constantly with us and meets us in his material body more often than earlier.”

When this information reached the sadhu camping in the Shri Kukkuteshwara temple, he was petrified. Shripad Shrivallabh averred that he was Lord Dattatreya Himself and now he has vanished! Is my idol of worship Lord Dattatreya indeed Shripad Shrivallabh? If He is, the sadhu knew, his days of untold hardship weren’t far away! Lord Dattatreya doesn’t help unless one surrenders to Him. That’s His nature. I was thinking that all this money that I am amassing with the help of the Brahmins was His grace after all. But I guess He was actually punishing me through it. The Lord surely knows about my bid to earn a name and wealth. The Brahmins who abetted me were greedy for money as well. Neither I nor these Brahmins have any spiritual power. Datta Deeksha in fact was our ploy for making money! We thought if the deeksha takers didn’t get their desired fruits, we could always drive them away saying they didn’t have enough faith in the Lord and if they did get the fruits, it was quite conveniently the result of our deeksha. What if Shripad Shrivallabh played some trick to trap me!?
The sadhu began trembling with fear with all these thoughts racing through his mind.

At that moment, a Brahmin named Narasinh came to Shri Kukkuteshwara temple. His gotra was Kashyap. It became known that he had travelled all the way from Maharashtra only to visit the temple. Apparently, he had heard about some Paramhamsa Parivrajak who had come to the temple and who was giving the Datta Deeksha to the people. Narasinh wanted to meet the Parivrajak as well!  The Brahmin had a lot of money and he gave it all to the sadhu as dakshina. The sadhu’s happiness knew no bounds. While giving deeksha to the old Narasinh, the sadhu said,
“Extend your palm.”

He wanted to pour the water in his kamandalu on the palm. However, when he did that, along with the water a few scorpions too fell on the Brahmin’s palm! Angered by this, the Brahmin said in a sharp tone, “You want me to drink this water? You have just given me all the fruit of your penance for past so many years! I would give it to Pithikapur town now!”

Hearing this, the sadhu was frightened to death and Narasinh vanished.

Suddenly, one of the Brahmins cried out saying he was bitten by a scorpion. Someone gave him a treatment of secret mantras but it didn’t work. People performed abhishek on Lord Kukkuteshwara and performed a special pooja of the self-existent Lord Dattatreya idol but to no avail! In the meanwhile the poisoned Brahmin became unconscious and started frothing at mouth.
“This isn’t scorpion-bite; this is snakebite!” someone said.

Some people had witnessed scorpions falling out of the kamandalu of the sadhu, so they said that one of those scorpions has bitten this poor Brahmin.

Pithikapur was a town where perhaps only gods could tell what rumor would spread around and when, and who would be the victim of that rumor! This time the rumor had it that the reason the scorpion-bit Brahmin didn’t benefit from the mantras, abhishek or pooja, was the sadhu who gave Datta Deeksha! 

Around that time, the money that the old Brahmin had given to the sadhu had turned to coal. Horrified, the sadhu wondered if it was Shripad Shrivallabh in the garb of Narasinh, testing him!

Back in the temple, more and more froth had started oozing out from the mouth of the Brahmin bitten by the scorpion. That convinced the people around him that it was a case of snakebite and nothing else. In that hilly region, there were some mantrics who knew the science of the mantras and tantras. Some people even suspected that this was the deed of one of those people.

In the evil experiments of these people, a spirit first comes out of the water in the form of scorpion and after that scorpion bites someone, the spirit transforms itself into a snake. As a result, the victim starts frothing at the mouth as in the case of snakebite. Soon the snake turns into ghost again and according to the wish of its master, robs other people of all their money and gives the loot to the master. This experiment is of such kind, and it has been performed on the Brahmin by that sadhu, the rumor said. The sadhu didn’t know that Pithikapur is the home of rumors.

The Brahmin frothing at the mouth did get up after some time, however he started jumping, twisting and running because of the stomachache that he was having. That was enough for the rumor mongers to start another one that this Brahmin is on the verge of turning into a ghost! They told the people to write ‘come tomorrow’ on their house doors so that the ghost would not enter the house after reading it. That way their money would be safe in the house. People started asking each other to remain alert, just in case!

By this time, all the Brahmins who had joined hands with the sadhu in his deeksha fraud, left him and went home. Everyone in the town wrote ‘Come tomorrow, O Ghost!’ on their doors in bold letters.

Venkayya the head of the farmers told his people that they should keep some pieces of coal in an earthen pot near their locality as a talisman. That, according to him would prevent the ghost created by the sadhu from taking away their money from their houses.

A while later, the stomachache of the dancing Brahmin abated and he started behaving normally. A farmer went to him and told him that their head Venkayya wishes to give the Brahmin holy rice grains given to him by Shripad Shrivallabh. That would cure the Brahmin of all his ailments, the farmer said.

The Brahmin started thinking and said to himself, ‘Although I am feeling all right at this moment, if this is indeed an effect of some mantras etc, who knows, I might yet turn into a ghost any time soon! Its better that I get those holy rice grains from the farmer and if I have to go to his house for that, so be it. Actually, it is the Brahmins who give the holy rice grains to the lower castes not the other way round but a soft and gentlemanly Venkayya has sent a message for me especially; I should trust his good intentions.’

Convinced in his mind, the Brahmin went to the house of Venkayya to accept the rice grains.
The various rumors that had polluted the air in Pithikapur made people of all castes distrust the sadhu they had so revered till now. They all decided that they shouldn’t pay dakshina to such a man with lowly evil powers. In fact, they took back all the money with him and he was lucky that they didn’t beat and harm him physically. The sadhu was asked to leave Pithikapur.
Now the question arose as to what to do with so much money they had confiscated from the sadhu. The people went to Bapannacharya for advice.
“Buy cooking material with all this money and feed meals to people of all communities and castes to their heart’s content. Lord Dattatreya loves it when people donate food,” Bapannacharya suggested. “If we do this one thing, we won’t need to take Datta Deeksha separately.”

A huge pendal was put up in the premises of Shri Kukkuteshwara temple and a massive food donation took place in it. It turned out to be a grand occasion that everyone felt happy about. That was the first time ever that people chanted, ‘Datta Digambar! Datta Digambar! Shripad Shrivallabh Datta Digambar!’ Shripad Shrivallabh had told a long time ago that this was the chant that would spread all over the world.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 43

Description of Shri Anaghalaxmi – The illusion of Shripad Shrivallabh
Bhaskar Shastri performed his nightly pooja and said to us, “Worship of Shri Vidya is the greatest of all. Shripad Shrivallabh is the representation of Shri Mahakali, Shri Mahalaxmi and Shri Mahasaraswati.”
“But you said Shripad Shrivallabh is Shri Padmavati Venkateswara and now you are saying he is the Three Mother Powers as well! You also call him Anaghswami of Shri Anaghalaxmi. All this is too confusing for me. Can you please explain it to me?” I asked.
The Pervading Spirit form of Shripad Shrivallabh

“It’s said that the Supreme Being exists in every living being,” Bhaskar Shastri said. “He is present in everything from an ant to the Brahma. Lord Dattatreya has also said the same in his incarnation as Shripad Shrivallabh. He exists in the entire universe as a part of it. He exists as the life force in all the living beings. However, even though He is in every being, there is no physical contact between the being and Him. That’s his maya (illusion). Therefore, He says that one must abide by the rules related to the limits of the universe. When we say that he is the representation of Shri Mahakali, Shri Mahalaxmi and Shri Mahasaraswati it essentially means, the life force or the spirit that is expressed in those goddesses is him. He, by virtue of his yogmaya or the power of creating illusions, exists in everything that is expressed as a part of it. If a human being identifies himself with the universe, becomes one with it, he would progress or evolve faster.
Just as he exists as a part of the spirit of Shri Mahasaraswati, he also exists as a part of the four-headed Lord Brahma. However, there is no physical connection between Shri Mahasaraswati and Lord Brahma. Likewise, it’s said that one atman may be expressed in even 4-5 men and the power of that atman, may be expressed as the wife in 4-5 women. The decision of which woman would take a material form for which of the men is decided by the destiny. One must abide by the limits attendant to the destiny’s decision.
When he says that he is Anaghswami of Shri Anaghalaxmi, what he means is that he is the Ardhanarishwar form. As Shripad Shrivallabh, he is in a yati form. The subtle secret of one’s ordained duty is to abide by the limits of one’s material form. Duties are different than the subtle secrets about them. Shripad Shrivallabh has come to this visible, material universe only to shower upon the devotees his special grace and blessings. He is constantly engaged in meditation, chanting and penance but he magnanimously gives the fruits of that to the universe. Using them he rids the devotees of their problems and ailments and frees them from the bondage of their karma.
The Supreme Mother has expressed Herself into four forms for the protection and life of the universe. They are: Shri Mahakali, Shri Mahalaxmi, Shri Mahasaraswati and Shri Rajrajeshwari.

Even the Supreme Mother has three planes of existence:  Ateet Sthaee, Vishwa Sthaee and Vyakti Sthaee. 
The power of perception (Para Shakti) is beyond the universe and its creation. That level of existence is called Ateet (beyond) Sthaee (plane). This power attracts the infinite Truth in the Supreme Being, enters the Universal Life force (Chaitanya) and gives birth to the universe.

However, Her responsibility doesn’t end at that. After creating the universe, she enters all the living beings and empowers them to live. That level of Her existence is called the Vishwa (universe) Sthaee. That’s the secret of the expression called Shri Anaghalaxmi.

At the Vyakti (individual) Sthaee plane of existence the Supreme Mother exists as a medium between every individual human being and the divine beings (gods). She sends fractions of Her spirit on the earth as incarnations and as soon as their specific task is completed, she calls them back into her.

Without the will of Anagh, Anaghalaxmi cannot and does not do anything. She only fulfills what her Swami wills. Since Shripad Shrivallabh is the combined expression of Anagh and Anaghalaxmi, she is especially fond of his form.

There are three main roles that Shri Anaghalaxmi plays:

1. Sachchidananda (Ultimate Bliss): This is state of existence which is infinite in nature, infinite in power and infinitely blissful. The beings attaining this state of existence enjoy an indescribable and unchangeable state of oneness with the Supreme Being.

2. Chaitanya Srushti (spiritual world): In this state that is below the Sachchidananda state, the beings that exist are of divine nature. Shri Anaghalaxmi exists in this state as a divinely greater power (mahashakti). This world is also called as Maharlok in the Vedas. In it there’s no frustration resulting from karma. Will, knowledge and power combine without requiring any effort on the part of an individual, to complete any task successfully. All the experiences in this world are like the ripples in an ocean of happiness. There is no room for untruth and pain in it. Every action, every individual and every experience is full of joy.
3. Adnyan (ignorance): This is the lowest of the states in which there is complete ignorance. The beings in this state have a conscious mind and body. The experiences in this state are imperfect, limited and full of frustration.


Rajrajeshwari Mata is infinitely compassionate. She looks at everyone as her children. In the living world, the people of darker disposition are known as asurs. These people are resolute, are capable of austere life and are bright but they have extreme ego. Those of them with lower level of existence are called rakshasas. These beings are obsessive and influential. There is a level of existence even below the rakshasas and they are known as the Pishachcha Pramath. The asurs can assume any form using their power to create illusions. The rakshasas possess a strong power and no mind. They look to possess or grab whatever catches their fancy. Pishachcha is not an independent entity; it is rather an imaginary thing full of extreme wickedness and has no mind.

Aasuri, Kali, Shyama, Mahakali etc

The forms known as Shyama and Kali etc are the visible forms with bodies. Of them, Kali is a destructive power. She destroys the pains and causes of them for every being troubled by them in this life.

The role of Mahakali is more exalted. She is usually seen in a golden hue. She is the nemesis for the asurs. Rajrajeshwari is symbolic of rationality whereas Mahakali is symbolic of strength and power. She is extremely powerful and destroys all the obstacles in her path with force. She is the embodiment of divine brute power. The power of Goddess Kali is progressive and stops only after the end of the enemy or advent of Supreme Being. Mahakali is different. If a practitioner faces difficulties beyond his power or his progress is impeded by the negative powers, he should certainly invoke Mahakali.

The glory of Shri Rajrajeshwari


Shri Mahalaxmi is beautiful. Beauty is essential to achieve completeness in rationality and power. Without beauty there is no perfection. When there is certain balance achieved in a state of existence (between rationality and power), it is called attaining perfection in that state. If we rise above that stage, we are filled with new power and new situation. Again, when we achieve a balance in that state, we attain perfection in that state. Goddess Mahalaxmi is perfection personified. Perfection in either rationality or power is not enough. When we achieve a perfect balance in terms of rational behavior and thinking, beauty in our disposition and strength, we become perfect. The beauty of this divine balance that can exist in them is a secret that the human beings aren’t aware of. This beauty is universal. So many animate and inanimate things and powers coexist peacefully in this universe full of variety, because of the grace of Goddess Mahalaxmi. They enjoy this state of their existence. The goddess brings about a change in the things, powers and living beings of the universe as per Her own changing forms. Goddess Mahalaxmi is the percipient deity of extreme love and happiness. Goddess Laxmi on the other hand, is the symbol of amassing material possessions. While Goddess Mahalaxmi also blesses the beings with material things and material power, she bestows them with a Prasad of a divine life by making them capable to achieve a perfect balance in terms of rational behavior and thinking, beauty in disposition and strength.

In order that the power of Shri Anaghalaxmi is established completely, one needs not only rationality, power and beauty but also the skills in one’s work. The Vedas praise Goddess Saraswati greatly. The Upanishads call Her Udgita. Among the Dasha Maha Vidyas, she is known as Matangi. She is related to the Vaikhari kind of speech.

Goddess Mahasaraswati is still different. She is symbolic of divine capabilities and karma. It is because of her blessings that a being can become expert in his or her karma. Because of her we learn how to make use of the divine knowledge. Because of her we don’t just understand how to integrate one’s atman or the spirit in one’s life, but also how we can be happy if there is a perfect unison among the various powers inside us. Even if we leave transformation and perfection aside and engage in lesser endeavors with faith and devotion, they become the work of Goddess Mahasaraswati.

Happiness is the subject related with the Supreme Being. Being immersed in happiness is an experience that the yogis have. The happiness enjoyed or experienced by someone who is devoid of any desires is called joy. Being happy for the sake of happiness is joy.

Happiness is only an arm’s length away for everyone but with it, pain is inevitable.

Goddess Anagha


The devotees of Lord Dattatreya should observe the Anagha Vrata (vow) according due respect to the rituals involved in it. Shri Anagha Mata is Goddess Laxmi Herself. In Her are manifest all the qualities and powers of Shri Mahakali, Shri Mahalaxmi, Shri Mahasaraswati and Shri Rajrajeshwari. Shri Anagh is the manifestation of Lord Vishnu and all the qualities and powers of the Supreme Being and The Triad (Lord Brahma, Lord Vishnu and Lord Mahesh) are manifest in him. Therefore, it is always beneficial to worship Shri Anagh along with Shri Anagha Mata. The vow of Anaghashtami is best for the devotees of Lord Dattatreya to observe, strictly as prescribed. It gives all the positive fruits.

The glory of Lord Dattatreya worship – Special status of Shripad Shrivallabh

 
Shri Anagh has descended on earth along with Shri Anaghadevi in the form of Shripad Shrivallabh. He is very close to the physical, mental and spiritual life force of all the living beings. He comes running whenever remembered. He is all powerful to dispel all the woes of the devotees surrendering themselves to him and to give them all the pleasures and joys in this as well as other worlds. The fruit of Dasha Maha Vidya worship can be earned by worshipping Lord Dattatreya incarnate Shripad Shrivallabh. One earns positive fruits by worshipping various deities but when one worships Lord Dattatreya, all those fruits are received faster. This is possible because Lord Dattatreya is the embodiment of all the gods and goddesses. His existence is in all the four yugas. He is a Mahaavataar with no end.
The glory of the Shripad Shrivallabh Charitamrut


Son, Shankar Bhatta, the book “Shripad Shrivallabh Charitamrut” that you are going to write, is the holiest of holy books! All the mahayogis and great souls would read and study it. They would decipher it with the help of the grammar of the Sandhyabhasha (a name of Sanskrit). Thereafter they would have many strange, yogic experiences. If the family men read and recite this book, they would find all the happiness in this and the other worlds. This is a book of ultimate Truth. Every letter in it is charged with yogic power. There is a nascent power in every letter. One must read this book with great devotion and with complete faith. It would earn the same fruit whichever language it is read in. This is the word form of that Mahaprabhu Shripad Shrivallabh!

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 44
Description of Golden Pithikapur
Shri Bhaskar Shastri entreated us to stay on as his guests even on that night and listen to the life story of Shripad Shrivallabh.
In the morning, after bath and morning worship rituals we went to the Tripurantakeshwara temple. There, we sat down and Bhaskar Shastri began telling us more about Shripad Shrivallabh.

The birthplace of Shripad Shrivallabh

“Shripad Shrivallabh is a manifestation of Lord Shiva Himself. He vanished in Pithikapur and appeared in Kashi. There, he took bath in the holy Ganges.

The place where he was born became full of vitality because the five elements were especially empowered for that purpose in Pithikapur. Because of this special quality of the land at this place, when a Maha Sansthana would be established on this land a few centuries later, the divine padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh would be installed in it. At that time, the land would come alive and would gradually awaken the entire earth. The divine power of the awakened land would attract people to Pithikapur. Therefore, it must be understood that the practice of Earth Element Yagya that Shripad Shrivallabh performed, began in Pithikapur. Wherever Shripad Shrivallabh goes, that region comes alive even subtly and all the people who step on to that land would also attract that divine power into them.
The element Earth is present in every human being. It can be touched, seen, tasted and smelled. Therefore, from the Yog science point of view, those who have their Earth element awakened due to their divine compassion are sure to get attracted to Pithikapur.”

“O Arya, can all those with their Earth element awakened go to Pithikapur physically?” I asked.

The glory of Golden Pithikapur

Bhaskar Shastri smiled at my question and replied, “That is a brilliant question you asked. Like the Pithikapur seen to the naked eye, there is another Pithikapur, the Golden Pithikapur, which is just as large.

The Golden Pithikapur has been created through pure spirit. If the substance related to that spirit gets created in the body of the practitioner, he resides in the Golden Pithikapur in his heart. This Golden Pithikapur consists of 1000 palatial mansions. When yogis and the great souls live in it, they are filled with great joy. However, they are not visible to the naked eye. The Golden Pithikapur is visible only to the insight and yogic sight.
Pilgrimage of Kashi and the surrounding

Like the Golden Pithikapur there is also a Golden Kashi. The spread of Golden Kashi is as much as the Kashi town that we physically see. It is said that those who constantly chant ‘I would visit Kashi and stay there’, get the fruit of actually staying in Kashi.
The person who wishes to be blessed with an opportunity to stay in the Golden Kashi spiritually speaking should constantly remember Shri Kashi Vishweshwara in his mind. It is as simple as that.
The physical Pithikapur and physical Kashi are related to your Annamaya Kosha (food receptacle). The Pranamaya (spiritual) Pithikapur and Kashi are related to your Pranamaya Kosha (spiritual receptacle). The Manomaya (mental) Pithikapur and Kashi are related to your Manomaya Kosha (mental receptacle). The Vidnyanamaya (worldly knowledge) Pithikapur and Kashi are related to your Vidnyanamaya Kosha (receptacle of worldly knowledge). The Anandamaya (happiness) Pithikapur and Kashi are related to your Anandamaya Kosha (receptacle of happiness). This Anandamaya Kashi is what I call the Golden Kashi.”
“O Mahatman, I am less knowledgeable. Please explain to me what do they mean when people say that if one completes the pilgrimage of Kashi and the surrounding area, one achieves a great amount of Punya (virtues)?” I asked.
“Son, the ‘pilgrimage of the surrounding’ literally means physical travelling around Kashi. However, the pilgrimage undertaken through the five koshas (Annamaya, Pranamaya, Manomaya, Vidnyanamaya and Anandamaya) by means of the spiritual knowledge is the real ‘pilgrimage of the surrounding’. That’s the divine, unfathomable secret in this. Devotees gain the power to undertake real ‘pilgrimage of the surrounding’ by the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh. Shripad Shrivallabh can perform the yagyas related to the five elements through his yogic power. His durbar at Panchadev Pahad near Kuravpur is symbolic of the five great yagyas (related to the five elements). Only the knowledgeable, the practitioners and those possessing yogic insight can understand this divine secret. The ordinary people would never be able to fathom it.

Coming back to the story I was telling, when Shripad Shrivallabh took bath in the holy Ganges, Ganga Mata appeared before him in person. She pleaded to Shripad Shrivallabh to bathe in her waters every day. Shripad Shrivallabh promised her to do that. In this way, the spirit of Ganga Mata too, is included in the ‘pilgrimage of the surrounding’.”

“But Mahatman, Ganga Mata herself is in the form of Water, isn’t she? How come she has the five elements? I don’t get it!”

“Son,” Bhaskar Shastri smiled and replied, “Deities exist in the form of mantras. They have no physical bodies. The power that is Ganga Mata is a deity that exists in spirit. She is the deity that has a physical manifestation in the form of the flowing river. Like the Sun god isn’t the sun that we see everyday. That sun is only a physical manifestation of the god named Sun. Remember that this is a subtle, divine secret.

Even the human beings have Water element. To purify this element, Shripad Shrivallabh decided to undertake the Jal yagya. For that, he decided to take bath in the Ganges every day. In this yogic process, the Water element in its physical manifestation is purified. This is how the holy rivers are de-polluted.
Bathing by the sinners in their waters pollutes the holy rivers and they become unholy. If the ultimately virtuous great souls take bath in such polluted rivers, the rivers become pious and holy again. The secret or hidden meaning in performing Jal yagya is purification of the Water element present in the form of various bodily juices in the bodies of the beings. The self-empowered Shripad Shrivallabh is none other than the Tri-headed (Trimurti) form of Lord Dattatreya, who creates, maintains and destructs billions of cosmoses by a mere movement of his hands. That playful spirit has descended on the holy place Pithikapur, where the Savitru Kathak Chayan yagya was performed by Maharshi Bharadwaj in the Tretayug. The main objective of his incarnation is to grace the Mahayogis, accomplished men and great souls and through them, rejuvenate the religion. It’s also an inviolable truth that later on he would be born again as Nrusimha Saraswati. Those who would doubt the truth and berate the incarnation called Shripad Shrivallabh, would be condemned to many births as Pishachcha after their death. As a Pishachcha, they would be weak and would only trouble the unfortunate. He also said that he would then liberate them from that life when he takes birth at Gandharva Nagar (Ganagapur) as Nrusimha Saraswati. All those who doubt his words would be condemned to the netherworlds like Raurav etc.

The book “Shripad Shrivallabh Charitamrut” which would be written by you is an unquestionably true book. It would get translated into many languages. Read and reread in any language, the book would yield special fruits without doubt. 
Later, Shripad Shrivallabh would himself choose the translators capable enough to do the job. Even while doing the translation work of this book, a translator would enjoy special grace of Shripad Shrivallabh. If this book is kept in the domestic shrine and worshipped, Shripad Shrivallabh would bless that household. The reading and rereading of this book would yield all the positive fruits in this Kaliyug. Shri Mahaprabhu has himself said this. You are only incidental to the work of writing this book. It is Shripad Shrivallabh who is getting this written through you.”
“Mahatman, what you are saying is truth to the last word of it! I am no pundit and I do not have the knowledge of Vedas etc. That such a great work is being done through an ignorant man like me, is beyond belief of course, but it is also so much delightful! I can feel that!” I said.
“That’s the way of Lord Dattatreya. To improve one’s health even through strictly forbidden diet and to have astonishing work done through an ignorant person are His routine but divine plays. That’s his nature. It’s indicative of His divine power!” Bhaskar Shastri replied.

“Once, a sanyasi (ascetic) came to the Shri Kukkuteshwara temple. Shripad Shrivallabh was a young boy then. Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma brought him to the temple in their horse-buggy. The sanyasi was sitting in front of the self-existent Lord Dattatreya in meditation at that time. 

“Grandfather, how come this fisherman is allowed to enter this place?” suddenly Shripad Shrivallabh asked Venkatappayya Shreshthi.

“Kanhaiyya,” Narasinh Verma murmured, “You shouldn’t say such things. He is a sanyasi. If he gets upset, he may put a curse on us!”
“Oh, the fishermen too get upset, do they? If someone eats and smells of fish, what do you call him if not a fisherman? A sanyasi?”

Shripad Shrivallabh always used to taunt and tease people like this. That was his nature. At that moment the sanyasi came out of his meditation and opened his eyes. He too felt that he was reeking of fish! He was a genuine sanyasi. He looked at Shripad Shrivallabh and thought, ‘Is this boy the fish manifestation of Lord Vishnu or what? What is the meaning of this? Why and how come I smell like a fish?’ Seeing him lost in thoughts, Shripad Shrivallabh said to him, “Swami, look at those small fish frolicking happily in the water inside your Kamandalu!”

Sanyasi receives special grace

The sanyasi was confused by what Shripad Shrivallabh said to him. All these things defied logic and he was befuddled. Then Shripad Shrivallabh looked at him sharply. That look made the sanyasi introspective. He suddenly gained a yogic insight. In that he saw small particles in his blood stream and other body juices. Those particles looked like small fish. He also realized that the various in-body experiences he keeps feeling inside his body were because of these particles. The particles that made his nose smell and the particles that gave taste to his tongue looked exactly like fish. If the knowledge of the tiny particles sensing smell reached the Mooladhar Chakra, one can get the power to control all the desires related to smell in this world, it suddenly dawned on him!
Coming out of his introspection, the sanyasi smiled. Shripad Shrivallabh too, smiled gently at him. The sanyasi threw himself at the feet of Shripad Shrivallabh. When Shripad Shrivallabh graced him, a pleasant scent started emanating from the body of the sanyasi. He realized that Parashar Rishi had turned Matsyagandha (literally: woman reeking of fish) into Yojangadha (a scented woman) by this same yogic process. Since a certain pleasant scent emanates from the body of a woman loyal to her husband, she is called Suvasini. If the scent charges the in-body experiences, a physical change is possible. Through this incident, Shripad Shrivallabh wanted to teach the sanyasi that scent can be material in nature as well. That he did it without uttering a word, is his divine play!

‘I taught you everything about my fish incarnation (Matsyavatar). Now listen about the Koormavatar (tortoise incarnation). This Koormavatar is the base of the divine as well as evil powers. The gods and the devils churned the ocean by placing Mount Mandar on the back of a tortoise. Just as a tortoise withdraws its head inside its shell, you can turn inwards and become a Mahayogi. If you pop your head out, someone may break your head and you would die. If you don’t want to die, be an introvert! Practice Yog and rid yourself of the bondage of your karma.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 45

Shripad Shrivallabh stays at Kashi
After lunch, Shri Bhaskar Shastri continued, “The play of Shripad Shrivallabh is unfathomable and defies logic. At Kashi, he blessed many great souls and gave them their desired yogic powers and accomplishments as his Prasad.

Once Shripad Shrivallabh said to the rishis, “I am going to be reborn as Nrusimha Saraswati. There is a strong reason why I have appeared here in Kashi after vanishing from Pithikapur. This is a very holy place. This is the abode of great rishis. I would come here every day to take a bath in the holy Ganges, using my yogic power. In my incarnation as Nrusimha Saraswati, I would take the initiation into asceticism at this very place. I am instructing Shyamacharan to take birth here in order to teach Kriya Yog to the people living family life in the next century. Hanuman would be the Brahma of the coming Yug.  I would send him to Shyamacharan, who would then initiate Hanuman into Kriya Yog.

Hanuman given glimpse in the form of Ram-Seeta, Laxman, Bharat and Shatrughna

Using his yogic powers, Shripad Shrivallabh reached Badri Vana. The rishis followed him as well. In the Naranarayana cave in Badri Vana, Shripad Shrivallabh initiated many of them into Kriya Yog. Thereafter, all of them went to the Urvashi Kund (pond with water from the Ganges) about 12 miles from there. The rishis took bath in the Ganges. Shripad Shrivallabh blessed Sarveshwarananda, the Mahayogi who was sitting there in penance for the past 5000 years. 

The group then moved further up, to Nepal. There, Hanuman was sitting atop a mountain deeply engrossed in chanting the name of Lord Rama. Shripad Shrivallabh gave him the glimpse of Ram-Seeta, Laxman, Bharat and Shatrughna together. Then he said, “Son, Hanuman, there is no counting how many crores of times you have chanted the name Rama. The name is a seed of fire (agnibeej). You keep repeating this seed-mantra whenever you have even an iota of time. I am sure even Chitragupta (the divine accounts keeper) gets awed every time he makes an entry of the number of times you have chanted the name of Lord Rama. You have been chanting before Time as well as in the infinitude of time. Therefore, you are deathless and beyond Time as a dimension. Even Chitragupta won’t know your age. Now, take a birth in this Kaliyug once. You being powerful enough to calm the senses, you would become well-known by the name Sai.”

The glory of the name of Lord Rama (Ramabeej)

 Hanuman said, “O Prabhu (Lord), Ramabeej is Agnibeej. It’s true that I have received the power of fire. It’s also true that I have achieved mastery in controlling fire. In my consciousness as a material body I am a servant. In the consciousness as a life form, I am a part of you. In the consciousness as an atman, you and I are one. Please tell me what form I should assume in this birth.”
Shripad Shrivallabh smiled and said, “Be a fractional incarnation of Lord Shiva! In Arabic, Al means power and Ah means personified divine energy. Therefore, ‘Allah’ means powerful. That’s the combined form of Shiv and Shakti (Lord Shiva and Goddess Parvati). You worshipped me as Janaki Vallabh till now; henceforth, worship me in the form of Shiv-Shakti by chanting the name Allah, which is acceptable to the Muslims and which is correct.”
“Prabhu, I know that Bhardwaj Muni has performed the Savitru Kathak Chayan yagya in the Tretayug,” Hanuman said. “I am also aware of the fact that you have taken birth in Bharadwaj’s family as per your promise to him then. I do not wish to be separated or away from you in any way. I’m your child, so I want to be born in your gotra as well!”

Conversation between Shripad Shrivallabh and Hanuman

Shripad Shrivallabh said, “Son, may your body belong to the Bharadwaj lineage!”

“Allah Malik (Allah rules)!” Hanuman said.

Shripad Shrivallabh hugged Hanuman lovingly and said, “Hanuman, abandon the consciousness of your body. You are a fraction of Me!”

“Prabhu, of course I am a fraction of you but the fractional incarnations return to their original principle after their mission on the earth is over and therefore, there is no identity for such incarnations after their return to the roots. When the fractional incarnation that I am going to assume reunites with the original principle, I wish to receive the powers of your original principle.”

“You are quite brilliant, Hanuman! All right, may all my powers exist in you as well! After this life, I would be born as Nrusimha Saraswati and stay in yogsamadhi in the Kadali Vana for 300 years. Thereafter I would be born again in Pradnyapur (Akkalkot) and would be known as Swami Samartha. When the time comes to leave that body, I would enter you as Sai. I would also reveal to all that I have manifested myself in you. You would be known as my Samartha Sadguru incarnation!”

“Prabhu, being your servant in my consciousness as a material body, I would roam around saying ‘Allah Malik!’ Being a part of you in my consciousness as a life form and an atman, I would present myself in the form of guru. However, since you yourself are Lord Dattatreya, wouldn’t it be improper for me to be different than you? If you and I are shown as one, it would be the proof of the principle of unity. Therefore, I request you to bless me with oneness with Lord Dattatreya.”
Shripad Shrivallabh summoned Kaalpurush (ruler of Time). He came and stood before him humbly. 
“O Kaalpurush,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to him, “this Hanuman has outgrown you. He has reached beyond Time. I wish to grant him oneness with Me. I also give him the suffix Nath. From now on he would be known as Sainath. I declare this on the eve of the Datta Jayanti (birthday of Lord Dattatreya)! Go and change the spirit of Hanuman into that of Lord Dattatreya!”

The rishis who were accompanying Shripad Shrivallabh stood agape! Suddenly, the body of Hanuman disintegrated and Mata Anusuya appeared from it. Looking at Shripad Shrivallabh she said, “Son, Krishna Kanhaiyya! You are so naughty, O Datta! When I gave birth to you, I should have gone through labor as is natural in this material world. That pain which a mother goes through is sweet, pleasant in a different sense. But you took birth without letting me experience any pain whatsoever! However, now you seem to have decided to make this mother experience that pleasant pain! I am feeling tremendous pain in my stomach. Are you getting back in my womb and taking birth all over again? What’s all this? What kind of illusion is this?”
“O Mother,” Shripad Shrivallabh replied, “A son must fulfill his father’s valid wish. Hanuman is now in your womb. I have decided to grant him oneness with Me. In other words, I am taking birth from your womb again, through my yogic illusion!”

Soon, the mother went into labor and Anusuya Mata gave birth to a sweet, beautiful Lord Dattatreya with three heads. The child vanished after a while and an infant was seen in the lap of the mother. That newborn was breastfed by Anusuya Mata. This scene too dissolved in a while and Hanuman reappeared. Lord Rama and Seeta were standing in front of him.
“Prabhu,” Hanuman said, “I am trying to put together the good things in Islam and the Sanatan Dharma (Hinduism). In that, shouldn’t there be a Muslim guru as well?”

“A greatly knowledgeable man named Mehboob Subhani resides in me,” Shripad Shrivallabh said. “I would have him take birth as Waris Ali Shah. He would be your guru and would teach you the appropriate secrets. A guru by the name Shyamacharan would teach you Kriya Yog. If you wish for any more boons, you may ask them from him.”
Manifestation of Manik Prabhu
“Prabhu, you said you and Shri Padmavati Venkateswara are the same. Then please give me Vaishnavi Swami, the authority figure in your worship, as a guru. That would be your grace to me,” Hanuman requested.

“Remember me and chant my name always and be one with my spirit in your mind. I am giving you Mahavishnu Himself as your guru in the form of Gopalrao. That’s my Prasad for you. Gopalrao is the devotee of Shri Venkateswara and would be known as Venksa. After he leaves his material body, store his ashes in an earthen pot and bury that pot for some time. When I instruct you to, unearth and open that pot. You would find an idol of Shri Venkateswara in it. If you worship that idol, I would be pleased with you!”

Thereafter Hanuman said to Seeta Mata, “O Mother, you had once given me a string of precious pearls. I broke open each pearl in it to find Lord Rama in them and threw them away when I didn’t find what I was looking for. Please forgive me for this great sin on my part.”

“In the presence of gods, nothing happens without a reason,” Shripad Shrivallabh said. “I have preserved that string of pearls. The string was Lord Dattatreya Himself. By the power of my spirit the string came to life and is now shining bright in the form of guru. It would be famous as Manik Prabhu over the period.”
Bhaskar Shastri paused after narrating this divine incident.

“Sons, in the Badri region Shripad Shrivallabh is Narayana (Lord Vishnu) Himself. A maharshi named Nar would be born on the earth again. Only Shripad Shrivallabh knows who takes birth here and with what name!”

Shripad Shrivallabh stays in Shambalgiri atop the Dronagiri Mountain

Once, Venkavadhani, the maternal uncle of Shripad Shrivallabh was teaching children Vedas in Pithikapur. There was a coconut tree near where they were sitting. Hearing the sound of chanting of Vedas, a monkey came over there. Sitting on the coconut-laden tree but without even touching them, the monkey listened to the chanting with rapt attention.
“Mama (uncle),” Shripad Shrivallabh asked, “like the incarnations of the Lord, are their incarnations of a coconut tree as well?”

“What sort of question is this, Kanhaiyya?” Venkavadhani quipped. “The question should have some meaning, at least!?”

“No, a tree bears fruits and the seeds inside the fruits again grow up into trees. In this process the tree becomes a seed and the seed becomes a tree again, isn’t it?”

Just as this conversation was taking place, a large coconut fell off the tree. Shripad Shrivallabh picked the fruit up and looking at the monkey on the tree he said, “I don’t feel like letting you return empty handed. Here, take this Prasad from me. But don’t ask for another coconut! If you agree, take this.”

The monkey nodded as if in agreement. Shripad Shrivallabh handed over the coconut in his hands to the monkey and caressed him affectionately. The monkey went away happily.

Who was that monkey? Why did Shripad Shrivallabh give him the coconut? Why did he ask the simian not to ask for another? How did the coconut fell off the tree on its own?
All these things are the play of Shripad Shrivallabh and are beyond our imagination.

Shripad Shrivallabh went atop the Dronagiri Mountain and spent a few days there happily in the company of the rishis. I do not know what all he gave the mahayogis in the form of his grace. It is impossible to get to see the place where Lord Kalki is going to take birth. In that place stay the great souls who are in penance for thousands of years.

Shripad Shrivallabh drank the pure water from the Crystal Mountain in Shambal village in the Himalayas. Those who drink that water do not grow in age any further. Therefore, the body of Shripad Shrivallabh hasn’t changed even one bit since then. Till the end he looked like a 16-year old boy.

Shripad Shrivallabh goes to the divine world from Gokarna

After staying in Shambal for some time, Shripad Shrivallabh travelled to various holy places and blessed many devotees as well as maharshis who came to see him. Travelling like this, he reached Gokarna. There he stayed for three years. Gokarna is a very holy place. Shripad Shrivallabh demonstrated innumerable divine acts of his at Gokarna.
From Gokarna he went to Sri Shailam. This was the place where Bapannacharya had once performed a great yagya and had invoked the power from the solar sphere into the Mallikarjuna linga. It was because of this invocation that the incarnation of Shripad Shrivallabh happened. 

From Sri Shailam Shripad Shrivallabh entered the solar sphere in his material body by means of his yogic power. From the solar sphere he went to the Dhruva (North Star), then into the sphere of the Saptarshi (Ursa Major), then Ardra star and finally returned to Sri Shailam after four months. Requested by the maharshis in Ardra star, he invented a new Yog. He trained those maharshis as well as some accomplished men from Sri Shailam in that Yog. Then he sent them all to Ardra. 
After some time, Shripad Shrivallabh went to the holy place called Kuravpur.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 46

The quantity of the holy rice grains on the padukas grows 
Visit to Dhangupta’s house - Bhaskar Shastri gives the padukas
Just as we were about to take leave of Bhaskar Shastri and leave his house, he went into meditation. The padukas that Shripad Shrivallabh had given to him were in his domestic shrine. Suddenly we noticed that the holy rice grains offered on the padukas had started growing in quantity! We were quite amazed by the sight! At that time, Bhaskar Shastri came out of his meditation.
“That’s the play of Shripad Shrivallabh!” he remarked. “It’s beyond our capability to understand. The birth star of Shri Padmavati Mata is Mrugashira and that of Shri Venkateswara is Shravan. The star Uttara is a friendly star for Mata and a close friend of the Lord. Therefore, they got married in the period of influence of the Uttara star. Today it is such time and the rice grains on the padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh are growing in quantity at precisely the time of that divine star! This is one way of letting us know that Shripad Shrivallabh is Shri Padmavati – Venkateswara. Keep some of those grains with you. You would benefit from it. May Shripad Shrivallabh bless you like this, forever!”

Blessing us thus, Bhaskar Shastri bid us goodbye.

Different holy places visited by Shankar Bhatta and Dharmagupta
We were indeed very fortunate. Shripad Shrivallabh was watching every movement, thought and gesture of ours. We travelled some distance by a bullock-cart. It was in fact a part of the entourage of a marriage party. We gave some holy rice grains to the people in that party. 
After that we rode in a horse carriage belonging to a Vaishya big-wig. He was going to a village called Kondividu. His name was Dhangupta.

“Today is truly a lucky day for me,” Dhangupta said to us. “You gave the holy grains to that marriage party and gave me some as well. Long time ago I had gone to Pithikapur once. There, at the house of Venkatappayya Shreshthi I had the glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh.

‘I would give you holy rice grains at the time of your son’s wedding,’ Shripad Shrivallabh had said to me then very affectionately. Then he had said, ‘The person who would give you the grains, would have a Vaishya companion with him. Give your daughter to his son in marriage. Give 100 varahs to that Vaishya and celebrate the engagement ceremony at Kondividu.’”
Neither Dharmagupta not I had any money on us. We reached Kondividu where the wedding of Dhangupta’s son took place with great pomp. Dhangupta gave me 11 varahs. The father of Dhangupta’s daughter-in-law was a distant brother of Dharmagupta. Dharmagupta’s family was therefore invited for this wedding. None of them knew the present whereabouts of Dharmagupta.

Dharmagupta was reunited with his family there including his son. At that time, the marriage between this son and the daughter of Dhangupta was fixed. I had received 11 varahs already. Now Dharmagupta also received 100 varahs! How strange!

At the wedding, Dharmagupta got introduced to a diamond merchant. To discuss and strike a deal with the diamond merchant Dharmagupta decided to stay back at Kondividu for a few days. We were feeling the presence of Lord Dattatreya in Kondividu. The village had people knowing Lambika Yog, Shiv Yog as well as the Swarna Vidya (Science of gold).

It was decided that I would proceed to Vijayvatika (Vijaywada) and I was given a horse carriage. I reached Vijayvatika. I was arranged to stay there at the house of Dhangupta’s brother. River Krishna abuts that holy place and there was a Malleshwara Swami temple there. I took bath in Krishna and visited the temple. At the temple I met an old sanyasi. He wanted to go to Pithikapur and have a glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh, since a long time.

Together we left Vijaywada and reached Rajamahendravaram after travelling for a few days. There, we took bath in Godavari river and visited the temples of Shri Markandeswara and Shri Kotilingeswara. The journey was quite pleasant. I said to the sanyasi accompanying me,
“We are quite close to Pithikapur now and would reach there soon. There we would have a glimpse of the house where Shripad Shrivallabh was born and then see Venkatappayya Shreshthi and Narasinh Verma. We would also see Bapannacharya and seek his blessings. After that we would see the holy parents Appalraj Sharma and Sumati Maharani. I feel like our greatest fortune is only at an arm’s length now! That auspicious moment has almost arrived! After Pithikapur, we would go to Kuravpur and have a glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh!”

The sanyasi was also quite excited at the prospect. Visiting the various temples along the way, in a few days we reached Pithikapur. Bapannacharya arranged for our food at his house. We even stayed there and listened to many stories from the childhood days of Shripad Shrivallabh. Apparently, the Brahmins of Pithikapur had now started realizing the greatness of Shripad Shrivallabh. What can I describe more about the acts of Shripad Shrivallabh! Adisesha couldn’t do it with his 1000 tongues! I have narrated only some of them in this book!

The devotees of Shripad Shrivallabh travel to Kuruguddi (Kuravpur)

Narasinh Verma and his wife Ammajamma decided to go to Kuravpur and have a glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh. When they told Venkatappayya Shreshthi about their plan, he too decided to accompany them. Bapannacharya also expressed his wish to see his grandson. Appalraj Sharma and Sumati Maharani looked grim but were only too eager to see their son!
We all decided to go to Kuruguddi together. In all 18 horse carriages were readied and we left Pithikapur. It was a long journey but everyone was happy at the prospect of seeing their beloved Shripad Shrivallabh! Sumati Maharani was so eager to meet her dear son that his memories flooded her mind and her love for him trickled down her cheeks in a steady flow from her eyes. The others were trying to console her and cheer her.

Shripad Shrivallabh gives his glimpse to his parents and grandparents once again

The omniscient and impishly playful Shripad Shrivallabh was obviously watching all this. Suddenly, all the travelers in the horse carriages started feeling like they were intoxicated! The coachmen started swaying as if they were drunk. Everyone started feeling as if the horses pulling their carriages were in fact flying in the sky!
We had left Pithikapur early in the morning at the break of dawn. It was afternoon now. The coachmen thought they had lost the way.

“We have come to a completely strange region,” they said to us.

I got down from my carriage and tried to see where we were. When I asked some travelers on foot, they said, “This is Panchadev Pahad. It being a Thursday today, we have come here for the durbar of Shripad Shrivallabh.”

We too reached the place of durbar. To our utter amazement, we saw Shripad Shrivallabh himself, enquiring about the visitors to the durbar and solving their problems! Every visitor was being served delectable food. 

Was this some dream that we were seeing? I was dumbstruck! No one could have reached Panchadev Pahad from Pithikapur in such a short time! We all were totally lost about how this could have happened!

That was not a dream however; it was a fact! Sumati Maharani hugged Shripad Shrivallabh instantly and started crying.

“O mother,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to her, “you are so extremely lucky to have given birth to the formless and qualities-less principle like me! You are one of the greatest of pativratas (pure, loyal wives) like Anusuya Mata. If you cry, this land would never produce anything!”
Saying this Shripad Shrivallabh wiped the tears of his mother with his divine hands.

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 47

Shripad Shrivallabh ordains only appropriate duties and karma to anyone

Delicious food was being served in the durbar of Shripad Shrivallabh. Astonishingly however, the utensils of cooked rice and vegetable were simply not getting empty no matter how much quantity of food was served from them! Some of the food was also being immersed in the Krishna for the aquatic life forms.
Shripad Shrivallabh said to his grandfather Bapannacharya, “You invoked power from the solar sphere at Sri Shail. Maharshi Bharadwaj performed the Savitru Kathak Chayan in Pithikapur, in Tretayug, for me to take birth here. I came here to keep my promise to him. Brahma is indescribable and beyond the reach of the ordinary men even in their minds. Nothing is impossible for Lord Dattatreya however. I can expand or contract space and time. No one can question me about it. If I wish, I can even join earth and sky. All the spheres (planets) in the space are like the balls or playthings in my hand. I bestowed on you my grace when you were born as Labhaad Maharshi, Nand and Bhaskaracharya. Now that you have come as Bapannacharya I am here as Shripad Shrivallabh. There’s nothing surprising or strange about it.”
“It may be so for you,” Venkatappayya Shreshthi said, “but it’s very extraordinary and exciting as far as we are concerned!”

“Grandfather, I am a very clever trader! I know what and how much to give to someone. I am very particular when I ordain the duties and karma to people. Even a small ray of energy emanating from me can make the mahayogis supremely accomplished men. If I decide to awaken my kundalini just a bit, you people wouldn’t be able to sustain my radiance, so I always screen myself behind the veil of maya. If needed, I can demonstrate strangest of things. There is no burden that I can’t take. There is no issue that I can’t solve. There is no boon that I can’t give. In short, there is nothing that I cannot do! I brought you here from Pithikapur in so astonishingly fast time only to demonstrate my ability and to make you realize again that I am Lord Dattatreya Himself!”

“You are the only true Kshatriya who protects people in every situation, the rest are for the namesake!” Narasinh Verma said.

“The qualities of a Kshatriya are ever-present in me. I order you to protect the ancient, eternal religion (Hinduism) when you would be born as Shivaji Maharaj in Maharashtra!” Shripad Shrivallabh said to him.
“Praise to the all-powerful Shripad Shrivallabh!!” Narasinh Verma spontaneously yelled.

“Dear Son,” Ammajamma said, “I have a strong wish to witness your wedding! How I wish I could be present in your glorious wedding and see you dressed as a bridegroom!”

“Grandmother, may your wish be fulfilled!” Shripad Shrivallabh said. “In my incarnation as Sri Kalki, I would be born in Shambal village. Then I would marry Sri Anaghalaxmi born as Padmavati in the Sinhala region. However, all that is still far away in the future. But I promise you I would fulfill your wish. My word is inviolable. Just wait for the right time though!”

The amusing acts of The Puppeteer in the play of maya

 “Kanhaiyya,” Subbamamba said to Shripad Shrivallabh, “It’s been a long time that you have eaten milk, curd, cream etc by my hand. I want to feed all that to you myself!”

“Sure, grandmother!” Shripad Shrivallabh replied. “I am quite tired anyway. I knew from the moment you left Pithikapur that you would bring milk, butter, curd etc for me. Considering the distance between the two places and the time that you would have normally taken to cover it, all those things would have rotten by the time you reached here. I am indebted and obliged to you for your genuine love, so I couldn’t have let the food go bad. It is for this reason that I brought you all here in a very short time. See how much trouble I took for you? I pulled all your carts myself over all this distance! It’s no mean task! In fact, my entire body is aching and my palms have developed these boils, see…”

Shripad Shrivallabh extended his open palms and held them before us. Indeed they were full of boils! We were shocked! Unable to bear the sight, Venkat Subbamamba immediately applied a thick layer of butter on the divine palms of Shripad Shrivallabh. Then she fomented them with warm water.

No doubt there is no end to the divine acts of this Puppeteer!

“My dear Kanha, I have brought this bowl full of sweet shira especially for you since you love it!” Rajamamba said.
The three grandmothers then fed their dear grandson the sweet shira they had brought for him. No matter how much he ate, the silver bowl simply refused to become empty! This went on for a long time.
“Grandmas, you may love me to whatever extent but if I ate this shira alone, I won’t be able to digest it, would I?” Shripad Shrivallabh said finally and fed the dish to all his extended family of brothers, sisters and the brothers-in-law. Among the visitors was a farmer by the name Venkayya. Shripad Shrivallabh gave everyone Datta Deeksha sitting in Venkayya’s house. He asked to feed the shira to the coachmen and the horses as well. Thereafter he gifted the silver bowl to Venkayya.

“My son, would you be kind enough to forgive me for any offence that I might have committed because I failed to recognize that you are Lord Dattatreya Himself?” Appalraj Sharma said apologetically.

“Oh, father! I am your son, am I not? A father should never apologize to his sons! How can a son not forgive his father? You have showered on me enormous love and affection. Please continue to do that. You have always hoped for my prosperity!”

Turning to his mother he said, “O mother, if I have become a revered figure, it is only because I was born to you! I was nurtured and nourished with your love. Let me tell you what Shri Vasavi Mata did once. One day, when I was feeling terribly hungry I went to Anusuya Mata in a child form to be breastfed by her. At that time, Vasavi Mata drank all the milk in Anusuya Mata’s breasts and said to me, ‘O brother, you go and have your milk from Sumati Mata!’ Then she also threatened me saying, if I didn’t hurry, she would drink all the milk in Sumati Mata’s breasts as well! Now you tell me what do I do?”
Saying this Shripad Shrivallabh turned into an infant and lying on the ground, he started looking at his mother expectantly. Sumati Maharani couldn’t bear to see this sight. Overcome by her motherly love, she picked him up, put him to her breasts and fed him her milk!

Suddenly, someone called out “Mother!” A little infant girl looking exactly like Shripad Shrivallabh appeared and took the other breast of Sumati Maharani. She was Shri Vasavi Kanyaka. Both the siblings continued sucking the milk from their mother’s two breasts. All the pain and woes of the fulfilled Sumati Maharani were dispelled.
“Prabhu,” Venkayya, the farmer, said, “I have a request to you: this durbar and the vast land around it that witnessed such a divine scene, be famous the world over.”

“In future a permanent structure would come up at this place. It would house cows as well and many of my acts would be demonstrated here,” Shripad Shrivallabh said.

This is an eye-witness account; something that I have seen myself. In fact, every word written in this book is true. 

Soon, all of a sudden, everyone else except Shripad Shrivallabh, the sanyasi and me disappeared from there! Where these people have gone, I wondered! Have I seen some evil illusion of some demon, or what?
“No evil illusion works in my presence!” Shripad Shrivallabh said. “I have dropped everyone home at Pithikapur safely. I reciprocate the feeling with which people worship me when I protect them. That’s my vow!”

Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 48

Description of the durbar at Panchadev Pahad

Shripad Shrivallabh used to have his durbar at the Panchadev Pahad on Thursdays. On these days, he would walk on the waters of the flowing Krishna. When he would step on the water, a lotus would bloom under it. That there used to be wooden padukas in each lotus and therefore they didn’t drown under his weight etc is a matter beyond the human imagination. Walking on water is a strange thing! Although it felt eerie initially, the realization dawned that it was just one of the divine acts of Shripad Shrivallabh. As soon as Shripad Shrivallabh used to reach this side of the river, the devotees used to welcome him reverently. The durbar used to run for the entire day and in the evening, Shripad Shrivallabh used to return to Kuravpur alone. Once again, he used to walk on the water and once again, a lotus would bloom under every step of his. At night, he stayed in Kuravpur alone. Every Friday, he used to give pieces of turmeric root to adolescent girls and married women as a talisman of piety.
He always addressed women elder to him as mother, Sumati or Anusuya Mata. To the younger ones he called by the names like Vasavi, Vidyadhari, Radha, Surekha etc. He lovingly addressed the young children with the pet name Sonya, the elderly men as grandfather and the elderly women as grandmother.
The daily routine and durbar of Shripad Shrivallabh
Sometimes, the durbar used to take place at Kuravpur on Fridays. On Thursdays, it would convene at either Panchadev Pahad or Kuravpur. It all depended on Shripad Shrivallabh’s wish. On Sundays he used to explain the most profound Yogvidya. After that he would enquire about the well being and patiently listen to the problems and stories of the visitors and would assure them of protection. On Mondays, he would discuss mythology. On Tuesdays he would teach Upanishads. On Wednesdays it was discussion on Vedanta (theological part of the Vedas). On Thursdays he would explain the principle of guru and teach about it. Every day after the session of imparting knowledge he would understand and solve the problems and ailments of the devotees. 
On Thursdays, every one present in the durbar would be served meals. If especially overcome with love on some day, Shripad Shrivallabh would serve the food to devotees himself and a lucky few were even fed it with his own hands! Those who felt shy would be forcefully fed the morsels. He never felt any crunch on anything. ‘There is no dearth of food or water,’ was his refrain.
On Fridays, he would teach the women about Sri Vidya and ritually give them the turmeric roots. On Saturdays he would explain the importance of worshipping Lord Shiva.

Those who witnessed the durbars of Shripad Shrivallabh are truly the blessed and lucky ones. Things like jowar, rice and raagi grains as well as vegetables would be brought in, in huge quantities. While the food donation would take place every day, on Thursdays it would be a special meal. Shripad Shrivallabh used to have sweet dishes made on Thursdays especially. He was very kind-hearted. If someone came to the durbar with snakebite etc, all that would simply vanish and the person would walk home happily in the evening. If one reads Shri Datta Purana, he would surely enjoy the grace of the Lord, he would say. The love of a million mothers filled his heart.

He would never allow anyone else to stay back at Kuravpur. Somehow, the sanyasi accompanying me proved to be an exception. He even asked me to stay at Kuravpur for one night.

After spending a few days with Shripad Shrivallabh, the sanyasi was asked to go and settle down at Kashi. He was also told that he (sanyasi) would meet his death at Kashi.
I was given the responsibility of cleaning the cooking utensils, cooking food, looking after the visiting devotees and overseeing all the arrangements. It was his rule that whoever comes to the durbar at whatever time, he should be served food. If the visitor said that he has had his lunch, Shripad Shrivallabh would entreat him to still accept and eat his Prasad ritually. If the food was cooked expecting a certain number of people and suddenly more people walked in, I would inform Shripad Shrivallabh about it. At such times he would sprinkle some water from his kamandalu on the food. The result was that the food would just not get over! This I have experienced many a time.

At nights, various deities descended on Kuravpur in their chariots travelling in the air and served Mahaguru (Shripad Shrivallabh) as well as obtained his blessings. At times, yogis from the Himalayas came over. These yogis too, crossed the river on foot, walking on the water. Their diet used to be extremely small. Just a palm full of rice, jowar or raagi would suffice. Shripad Shrivallabh used to tell me that these yogis would feel sated even if they saw the other devotees eating well. 
He was insistent upon the ritualistic Shraaddha of the dead. He was never biased against any caste or community. To him, everyone was his child. He would also say that an opportunity never returns if lost. If you miss the opportunity to meet a guru once, it would take several births to see him again.

“In the coming incarnation of mine, I would have quite strict rules,” he would say. To have a glimpse of him required virtues amassed over many births. In this universe, in any given Yug, there would be 1,25,000 accomplished men existing. All of them would be his fractions. Whoever among them one chooses to surrender to, the grace of Shripad Shrivallabh himself would come through that guru to that devotee.
Shripad Shrivallabh is the mainstay of this universe. The birth-life-death cycle runs by his will. Respect or tributes paid to any of the gurus ultimately reach Shripad Shrivallabh alone. If some deity is displeased, a guru shields the disciple from the wrath of that deity. However, if the guru himself is upset with a disciple, no one can protect the disciple. Those who worship Shripad Shrivallabh get the benefits of it in this as well as the other worlds. If we hate someone, the feeling of hate too reaches Shripad Shrivallabh. 

If he decides to grace and bless someone, he does it without judging whether the person deserves it or not. However, one must be very pious in order to receive his grace.

Chant the name of the Lord in the heart while doing karma

Kuravpur is a special, glorious place. The idol of the Lord installed here is quite powerful. Gods and goddesses reside in this place in the form of maharshis and other great men. Everyone has an independent status here that is appropriate with his stature. One must chant the name of the Lord in one’s heart while doing one’s karma. This karma has to be valid and acceptable to the religion. A mere glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh is enough to destroy even the greatest of one’s sins. After that, the person can engage himself in good deeds and obtain good, positive fruits of them. Shripad Shrivallabh himself has said that if we live by his words, we would sail safely through life.
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 49

Shripad Shrivallabh’s rule for destruction of karma
Significance of the number 33

His routine in Kuruguddi
Once, Shripad Shrivallabh said to me, “Shankar Bhatta, the science of what we perform as the rites of worship is called Agnividya. To worship Agni is a quality of a Kshatriya. For you of course, the worship of fire god is nothing but lighting up the big stove and cooking food on it.”

“Praise to Mahaguru! This stove should keep burning like this even after me,” I said.

“The fire in your stove has no power of its own. It is because of my yogic power that the food you cook on that stove becomes my Prasad and rids the devotees of their pain and sorrows. This large stove which you use now, would burn only for nine years. That means, when I turn 30, I would make my body invisible. Our Agni yagya however, would continue even after that. For 3 years after that, I would give my glimpse to the faithful in my brightly radiant form. Then I would turn 33. The 33rd year heralds many changes in the life of the yogis. There are 33 bones in the spine. The number of the Rudra Ganas is 33 crores. 
To worship Agni is to burn our material karma. The karma of a devotee, before it assumes the material form, clings to him in a subtle form. Before that it exists in the causative frame of the material body. After I become 33 years old, I would not need to perform the pooja of Agni. The sins of the devotees surrendering themselves to me would be burned by me through my subtle existence and the power of yog. However, you would keep lighting up this stove till I turn 30. After that my devotees would come and cook their food themselves. This would happen so for three years and after that, there is no need for this material form of Agni worship. I started the Earth yagya and it is going on successfully. Then I started the Jalyagya and that too is making excellent progress. At present, through this Agni pooja using this stove has begun. This would go on without any break. I am the Agni that burns in all the living beings. I am also the one who purifies everyone and one who burns everything.”
I hadn’t heard about the yagyas related to the five elements till then but I decided that it’s futile to think or try to understand about what Shripad Shrivallabh does! 
Once, a newly-wed couple came to see Shripad Shrivallabh. He asked them to stay in the durbar at Panchadev Pahad. Two days later, the young husband died. They had a firm belief that Mahaguru Shripad Shrivallabh would protect them and that he is so kind. Yet, the young bride was so cruelly widowed! The relatives of the couple came over to Panchadev Pahad. Whether to cremate the body or not was the next big question, for they couldn’t have carried the dead body out of Panchadev Pahad without the permission of Shripad Shrivallabh. The bride conveyed her pathetic situation to Shripad Shrivallabh.
“The fruit of karma is unavoidable!” remarked Shripad Shrivallabh.

“If my husband has indeed died because of the material karma, I should build a temple in the name of that karma and worship it! I had heard that nothing is impossible for the almighty Shripad Shrivallabh! Please bless this unfortunate woman by returning her happiness in bhiksha.”

The young woman had unshakeable faith in the compassion of Shripad Shrivallabh.

Bringing back to life the dead

“If you really are my dedicated devotee, your husband would certainly come back to life,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to the woman. “However, let’s try and find a way so that we do not violate the law of karma. Now you go and sell your mangalsutra and buy wood equivalent to the weight of your late husband. Bring it to me. I would burn that wood in this stove and cook food on it. The wood that would have otherwise burned the dead body of your husband has attracted all the evils and the vibrations of death-inducing karma into it. If we burn that wood in this stove, the food cooked on them would nullify all the evil effects. “
The young bride did as she was told and her husband was alive again!

Shripad Shrivallabh used to attract the sins of his devotees in the wood thus and then burn that wood in the stove. The delicious food that was cooked in that fire would be served to the devotees as Prasad.

Special favor to a poor Brahmin

Once, a poor Brahmin came to see Shripad Shrivallabh. He complained to Shripad Shrivallabh that he (the Brahmin) would be left with no choice but to kill himself if Shripad Shrivallabh refused to bless him! Shripad Shrivallabh brought a burning wood and put it to the Brahmin’s body. The Brahmin was in great pain but bore it for a long time.
“O Brahmin, you would have indeed killed yourself! Now I have burned all the vibrations of your sinful karma including that of killing yourself, with this burning piece of wood. Henceforth, you wouldn’t be penniless ever. Now take this burnt wood in your shoulder-wrap. The Brahmin did as he was told. At home, when he removed the burnt piece of wood, he was stunned to see that it had turned to pure gold! Suddenly, he had become a rich man!

With the help of his Agniyagya, in a strange way, Shripad Shrivallabh used to destroy the sinful karma of his troubled devotees. Some times he would ask such devotees to bring some specific vegetables like brinjal or lady’s finger. Then he would attract or invoke the evil deeds of those devotees into those vegetables and after cooking them, would feed them those vegetables. That would rid the devotees of their evil karma.
A young girl had attained marriageable age but somehow, her marriage wasn’t getting fixed. The girl was having an unfavorable Mars in her birth chart. Shripad Shrivallabh asked her to bring toor dal (a pulse) and asked her to cook it. After that he made everyone including the girl eat the food. That freed her from the bondage of her karma and soon, she got married to a suitable boy.

Once he asked some people to bring ghee (clarified butter) made from cow-milk for cooking purpose. At times, he would ask some people to burn the cow-milk ghee instead of oil in the earthen lamps. If someone was in a particularly difficult situation or if someone’s daughter was having problems in getting married or in the period of the evil influence of the devil planet Rahu, he would ask the people to worship Goddess Ambika Mata on Fridays.

Once, a devotee fell seriously ill. Shripad Shrivallabh went to his house and lit up a lamp of castor oil near where the devotee was sleeping. He instructed the family not to let the lamp go out throughout the night under any circumstance. He also told them to be careful while refilling the lamp with castor oil. The next day, the devotee was completely healed.
Another devotee was absolutely penniless. Shripad Shrivallabh asked him to burn a lamp of cow-milk ghee 24-hours a day for one week. That would please Goddess Laxmi and she would enter his house, he told the man. That’s exactly what happened.

In this way, Shripad Shrivallabh would find ever new ways to free his devotees from the bondage of their evil karma. It is well nigh impossible for a human being to understand his ways.
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 50

The glory of chanting the name of Shripad Shrivallabh
Removal of the curse of poverty due to insulting guru
Once, Shripad Shrivallabh said to me, “Shankar Bhatta, after the Agniyagya, we have to perform the Vayu yagya (Yagya related to the element Air). I am going to start Vayu yagya as well.”

I didn’t understand what a Vayu yagya exactly was.

One day, an old Brahmin came to Kuruguddi. He was suffering from severe stomach ache. He was having it so bad that he was contemplating committing suicide rather than bearing the pain!

“In your previous life, you troubled people with your sharp tongue,” Shripad Shrivallabh said to him. “Your barbed words hurt many. This unbearable stomach ache that you are having now is the fruit of that. In this Kaliyug there is no other way but to chant the name of the Lord, to destroy the fruit of one’s evil speech. Chanting of the Lord’s name purifies the atmosphere. I have started the Maha yagya of chanting the name at Kuravpur. From it I have also begun the Vayu Maha yagya. In the yog state, I am going to control the Para, Pashyanti, Madhyama and Vaikhari speeches. Whoever the person may be, if he or she chants my name as ‘Shripadvallabh Digambara! Datta Digambara!’ from his heart, they reach me easily and I give them all the happiness and protection.”
As per his instructions, the chant ‘Shripad Shrivallabh Digambara’ rented the air in Kuravpur for three days and three nights. During those three days Shripad Shrivallabh allowed people to stay on in Kuravpur.

After that the old Brahmin was cured of his stomach ache completely.

“The atmosphere is badly polluted with evil talk,” Shripad Shrivallabh said. “That is having an effect on the other four elements, Earth, Water, Sky and Fire, as well. When the five elements get polluted, the mind and the atman too become polluted. That feeds the evil tendencies in people, resulting in increased sins and poverty on earth. Poverty in turn hinders good deeds like donations of food etc which again increases the poverty.
The need for purification of three particles (Tri-kanas)

To rid oneself of poverty and sins, one needs to have his mind, body and speech purified. This is called the Tri-kana Shuddhi. What you think should reflect in what you speak and what you say, you must do. A person who has achieved this Tri-kana Shuddhi is well respected. To have no connection between what you think and what you say and to act in some third direction altogether, is called the lack of this purification. Such a person is called a devil. There are many ways to cure this disconnect, but in this Kaliyug, chanting the name of the Lord is the only way. If one chants the name of Lord constantly, one would automatically start speaking only good things. By concentrating one’s mind on God when chanting His name, the mind gets purified. Pure mind and speech inevitably inspire only good deeds. 
Liberation from karma

Once, a tuberculosis patient came over to Kuravpur. He was also afflicted with diabetes and many such diseases. When Shripad Shrivallabh saw him, he severely admonished the man.

“You were a dacoit in your previous life. You robbed the houses of many people. You usurped the money people had saved for the marriage of their daughters. Because of that, many fathers couldn’t have their daughters married. Not being able to have the daughters married at right time, some of them were excommunicated. Not being able to pay the requisite gift money to the groom, some girls had difficulties in being accepted by good families and they were ultimately forced to marry older men. One such girl even committed suicide and her life was wasted. Because of you robbing people of their money, many families suffered in different ways. You have no option but to suffer through their curses.”

The man started pleading and praying in utter desperation for recourse. The epitome of compassion, Shripad Shrivallabh, asked us to have the man sleep in the cattle-pen at Panchadev Pahad durbar. The place was infested with mosquitoes. Shripad Shrivallabh also ordered us not to give even water to the man if he asked for it.

In his dreams that night, the man saw a demon. The demon threatened to strangle and kill him. In another dream the man saw a very heavy piece of rock placed on his chest and on top of that was sitting a heavily built wrestler!

The extreme agony and fear that the man went through during both these dreams destroyed the evil fruit of his previous karma and he became normal. To suffer through this fruit otherwise would have taken him many years. Shripad Shrivallabh curtailed that period by making him suffer equally through his dreams in a short time. Because of that the man was cured of all his ailments.
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 51

The glory of reading and rereading this book

On the twelfth day of the second half of the month of Ashwin (Ashwin Krishna Dwadashi), during the period of influence of the Hasta Nakshatra (star), Shripad Shrivallabh took a bath in river Krishna. After that he sat in meditation for some time.
I was trying to ignite the big earthen stove but somehow, it refuse to light up. The fire had gone out. Shripad Shrivallabh asked me to go and have bath again. On my return he said, 

“Son, Shankar Bhatta, the hour of my becoming invisible to people has arrived. I am going to disappear in the river Krishna. Thereafter I would exist in Kuravpur invisibly. After some time I would take birth again as Nrusimha Saraswati and revive the Sanyas Dharma (asceticism). The book, ‘Shripad Shrivallabh Charitamrut’, that you would write is an extremely pious, holy book. It is like a wish-fulfilling tree (kalpataru) for the devotees. This book is going to be ultimately truthful. The Word floats in the sky. The 8 directions are my clothes. That is the reason I am called Digambar.
Reading this book would prove greatly useful in improving the mental life. Whoever reads this book again and again, would find all the happiness in this and the other worlds where he may go. Understand that every word in this book is immutable like the words of Vedas. The Sanskrit manuscript that you would write would remain under the Audumbar tree in my Maha Sansthana. The divine Word that would emanate from there cannot be heard by the ordinary people. Those who hear my calling in their hearts would certainly be blessed with a glimpse of me. I am ever alert to protect my devotees. The Sanskrit book that you would write would get translated into Telugu. It would get published during the lifetime of the 33rd generation of Bapannacharya. Also, this book would get translated into many more languages. Whichever language this book gets read in, it would give the reader the same divine experience.”
Shripad Shrivallabh assures protection to his devotees

Shripad Shrivallabh continued, “Shankar Bhatta, you have served me with great dedication. Like a child clung to his real father, you stayed close to me. I gift to you my wooden padukas as a reward. Do not be sad in my absence. Stay here for three more years. In these three years I would give you my glimpse every day, in my brightly radiant form. I would also reveal to you many yogic secrets.”

Shripad Shrivallabh disappears

“After three years to the day (Ashwin Krishna Dwadashi), read out this book, ‘Shripad Shrivallabh Charitamrut’ written by you, to my padukas. The lives of all those who come here to have a glimpse of me on that day, would be fulfilled. May every one prosper and be happy!!”

Blessing all the living beings in the universe thus, Shripad Shrivallabh bid adieu and disappeared in the river Krishna!

Clutching his wooden padukas to my heart I cried uncontrollably. I felt like I was orphaned. The extreme pain made me pass out. When I came to, I took bath in Krishna and sat for meditation. In my meditation, I saw the bright, radiant Shripad Shrivallabh in my mind’s eye.
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 52

Shankar Bhatta’s yogic experience 
The holy glimpse of Shripad Shrivallabh

For the next three years, I saw the glimpse of the divinely radiant Shripad Shrivallabh every day at midnight. I had also written a separate book about the divine yogic experiences that I had been having. However, a yogi came from Himalayas one day and took that book away with him. I firmly believe that this too has happened at the instance of Shripad Shrivallabh!
 Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh

Chapter 53

The divine decree about “Shripad Shrivallabh Charitamrut” reaching Pithikapur
The significance of “Shripad Shrivallabh Charitamrut”

“Shripad Shrivallabh Charitamrut” that I have written, would remain in the family of the maternal uncle of Shripad Shrivallabh for some time. Thereafter, it would get translated into Telugu language and after that work is completed, the Sanskrit manuscript (written by me) would disappear. The Gandharvas (divine singers) would take the manuscript and would preserve it deep under the ground at the birthplace of Shripad Shrivallabh in Pithikapur. The accomplished yogis would keep reading it from there.
I read out the Charitamrut to the divine padukas of Shripad Shrivallabh again and again. About five people had come to listen to it. All of them experienced a divine happiness!

I am no pundit. I cannot say what fruit would be earned by reading which of the chapters.

The Telugu version of this book would get published during the lifetime of the 33rd generation of Shri Bapannacharya. Shripad Shrivallabh himself would decide how to have it published. When the new copy would get ready, the old, worn out copy should be immersed in river Krishna at the great, holy place Vijayvatika (Vijaywada).

The fortunate descendent of the maternal uncle of Shripad Shrivallabh who would suddenly receive the Prasad from Ganagapur, would be the 33rd descendent of Shri Bapannacharya. That person should then go to the birthplace of Shripad Shrivallabh, the holy Maha Sansthana at Pithikapur and read out the new copy of “Shripad Shrivallabh Charitamrut” there. Thereafter, he should submit this copy at the feet of Shripad Shrivallabh. This is the divine decree of Shripad Shrivallabh, who gives his glimpse in a divinely radiant form.
Praise to Shripad Shrivallabh
|| Shripadrajam Sharanam Prapadye||
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