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SHIVAJL

T WAS THE 1971 DAY OF FEBRUARY I THE VEAR (630. THIE SUNV WAS ABOUT
70 SET, WHEV THE DRUNS. Il THE FORTRESS OF SHIVVERY, IV MAHARASHTIA,
PROCLAIMED THE NEWS THAT A SON WAS BOLN 70 JIJABAL. HER HUSBAND
SHAHAN WAS AWRY, FLGHTING BATTLES FOR THE SULTAN OF BIJAPUR
FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS THE MARATHAS HAD BEEN NVDER THE SUPPLES-
SION OF FOREIGN RULERS. AT THE TIME OF SHIVANSG BICTH, BESIDES THE

SULTAN, THERE WAS THE GREAT MUGHAL EMPEROR OF DELHI AND THE NECR)
COASTAL KING ., THE SIDDHI JOHAR.




INSIDE THE FORTRESS —| | GLOWING EYES WE SHALL
| _ AND A BEAK- g P [ NAME HIM
4 W | . —LIKE NOSE ! Vil AFTER THE
| (€ TS =" W\ GODDESS
oo 2 01 ] | i SHIVAI.

e S ]

WHEN SHIVA GREW 70 BE A LITTLE BOY. SHAHAJ TOOK Hit! 70 B1JAPUL
_ Aﬁ ALACED HI IVPER A GREAT TEACHER, LADAJ KOND-DEC.

"~ FROM NOW ON = 1—
: | | =)@ / MAY GOD BLESS
HEWILLBE ] | = YOU, MY BOY !
MAY YOU RISE
TO GREAT
HEIGHTS OF
GLORY ! £

PADAJI TAUGHT Hitt HOW 70 READ
AND WEITE...




~AND RIDE-_| BRAVO.
SEE HOW )\ SHIVA!
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TR df ! ) 'u.wm.l.m_‘ =

SHIVA HAD A SHARP AND 1iQUISTTIVE MIVD.

[ SIR,WHY DOES YOU KNOW HE IS A GREAT PLODLES
STAY AWAY ON THE BATTLEFIELD. "'!

FROM US ¢ WHY HAS HE

JIJABA/ ?Z?{ﬂ mm S‘FUEKE S FP&M OUR GREAT ELICS, THE PAMAYANA

= AND THE MAHABHARATA.
AND LORD KRISHNA TOLD ;
A\ ARJUNA— EYEN DEATH IN
THE CAUSE OF ONE'S DUTY )\

SHOULD BE DEAF:‘TOA Y
HEEOS HEAI?T

HET .,“ f@nﬁu e

o




TO FIGHT FOR A FOREIGN KING
BY THE SIDE OF MY FATHER?— /4
OR TO FIGHT FOR MY PEOPLE
AGAINST TH : 4

YOUR DUTY LIES IN
FIGHTING FOR YOUR
PEOPLE.

| ! MUST
MO0, 727/ tim
- WHAT /
THINK 1S
RIGHT!

|
AGAINST THE YES, IF
SULTAN? NECESSARY -

-
e

—JIJABAT SAW THAT HER SON WAS TROUBLED:
THEN,WHY DOES MY FATHER...
YOUR EATHER LOVES \

FREEDOM NO LESS THAN

ANY OTHER PERSON.BUT

HE HAS BEEN IN THE SULTAN’S
SERVICE FOR SO LONG THAT
HE HASN’T THE HEART
TO GO AGAINST
HIM.
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DADAJI, | MADE THE
SULTAN APPOINT YOU
_ COLLECTOR OF
s Y
~1r

YOU SHALL

TAKE SHIVA

AND HIS
MOTHER

_ )) WITH YOU.

THE
POONA'

SHIVA TRAVELLED
LIKE A PRINCE.

rrrrrr

THESE GREAT FORTE SHOUL D
KIGHTLY BELONG
ous/

THE SIMPLE STURDY BOYE OF THE
SAHYADR! MOUNTAING. THLEY LOVED T0
STAGE MOCK BATTL LS. =

.-l__.-"

WE SWEAR,WE
SHALL NOT REST
TILL WE HAVE

WON OUR
__ [\ FREEDOM.
= | &8




THOUGH APPOINTED TO COLLECT REVENVUE, DADAJI BECAME THE VIRTUAL
| @ULER OF POONA. RIGHT UNDER HIE NOSE, SHIVA MALE BOLD PLANS.

WE’LL START Y THERE WILL BE NO RESISTANCE.
CAPTURING A THERE ARE MANY OFFICERS ON /4

B Forrs. QURSIDE | == == =="=
Pz 2 H‘ﬂ} — :
% Y 7o) e w.

o 3

NO,MY MEN ! [T IS NOT YET -\&

\ TIME TO MAKE MERRY. THE /@&
STRUGGLE HAS %
(

JUST BEGUN.

JSABAl BLESSED HIS EFFORTS. — IT WAS EASY, MOTHER !
T e CONGRATULATIONS )| THE SULTAN'S DEFENCES
SHIVA'THEY TELL ME YOU J\WERE POOR AND THE

CAPTURED A FORT : OFFICERS
: SIDED WITH US!
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THIE MEWE OF SHIVAN & ADVENTURLS | | AFZUL KHAN, THE WICKED
AVVOYED THIE SULTAN. COMMANDER,PUT AND
THEY SAY. THE SULTAN HAS ARRESTED | | HANDCUFFS ON _/f THE SULTAN
YOUR FATHER—TO TEACH ET J CHAHAJI'S HAS SENT AN
A LEGSON. - — HANDS ! ARMY
= & - TO ATTACK

us!

| WHEW THIE ARMY APPROACHED,
N\ | sawasr was AT FoRT PURANDAR.

Py
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GO AND MEET Nl
THE ENEMY. ﬁzﬁ

= - ol . T i K. |
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SOME OF THE ENVEMY TROOPS HAL ENCAMPED IV A SMALL FORTIESS.
SHIVAN 8 FORCES ATTACKED AND DEFEATED THEM.




AND WHEN THE EVEMY TRIED TO ATTACK THE FORT AT PURANDAR, (7 WAS
DRIVEN AWAY WITH EVERY MEANS AT HAND.

BUT VENVGEANCE WAS IV THE
AlR. SOON AFZUL KHAN,

RELEASE SHAHAJI!
TREAT HIM
WITH HONOUR!

BIIAPUYRS MIGHTY SOLOIER
STARTED WITH A HUGE ARy

AGAINET SHIVA
| | WILL

CATCH THAT
MOUNTAIN
RAT —
DEAD OR
ALIVE!
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HE SWOOPED ON TOWNS AND VILLAGES SPREALING TERROR AND RUIV.

GODDESS BHAVANI !

SHIVA’S FAVOURITE
~ TEMPLE! PULL

IT DOWN !
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OF WA/, AND PLUNDERED THE SURROUNPING VILLAGES.

2 e R
"'_, Ir 'l

— A
»

. '.. .J Il
g T L "y
= 'E' 1

I THE NEIGHBOULHOODL OF WAl WAS PRATAP- | SOON AN ENVOY FROM
GADH WHERE SHIVAJ WAS STATIONED AT THE ﬂFZﬁ"fi_a.{‘_?-'fA.“lf ARRIVED.

¢ MEAN THE MAN WHO MADE | |{ORDIE-EH?
. MY FATHER A PRISONERS

i TIVME .
m . AFZUL KHAN ! YOU @?R’ENDER




SHIVAN ACTED
TACTFULLY -

= ME WITH HIS

THE KHAN IS LIKE A FATHER TO ME.
WHY DOES HE FRIGHTEN

oo 5

-
Fr2= A

W |

WILL YOU COME TO HIS CAMPE

NO, SIR ! ‘<

tET

HIM COME TO PRATAP;
GADH. I'LL STEP
DOWN THE FORT
WAY TO

MEANWHILE SHIVAJI GOT DISTURBING
NEWE.

YOU SAY THE
KHAN WANTS
TO KILLME £
[ WILL BE
PREPARED

SHIVAJI WORE ARMOUR (INSTOE HIS DRESS.

HE FARAYED 70 GODDESS
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THE GREAT KHAN CAME WITE TWO GUARDS IV HIS
PALANQUIN. |

DOV'T BRING YOUR ARMY, SAID THE
RAT L COWARD ! _
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SHIVAJ WENT DOWN TO MEET THE YOoL/@
KHAN WITH O % T TWO GUARDS,
e SN N/

COME,MY
SON-.

BUT AS HE EMBRACED SHIVAJL WITH A GREAT SHOW OF LOVE —
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SHIVAN SEIZED THE KINIFE WITH HIS L&

THE TIGER CLAWS o
SHIVAN' § FINGERS PIERCED
THE KHAN'S STOMACH.
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?Fr"é?rl{ﬁg THIE WOUNDED KHAN STAGGERED
Ol ¥

SHIVAJI

THE KHAN
\ IS DEAD !

LONG LIVE
MAHARAJ !

RAISING THEIR WAR CRY.

SUDDENLY, OUT OF THE JUNGLE THAT SURROUNDED THE FOKT,
WAVE AETER WAVE OF MARATHA SOLDIERS POURED OUT —

/

RS gm HAR MAHADEO]
)




THE BATTLE THAT FOLLOWED LASTED TILL SUVSET-

THEY ARE
 RUNNING VICTORY IS OURS /

THERE WAS JUBILATION ALL AROUND WHATA NOBLE
. BURY

WHAT DO WE DO MAN L HE DOESNT
WITH THE KHAN'S IT ALONG WISH TO
WITH HIS BODY DISHONOUR
WITH FULL A FALLEN

HONOURS.




THAT WAS A NEAR
ESCAPE, MY DEAR

SON.THE BATTLE
| HAS ENDED.
HASN'T IT €

YES. MOTHER.
AND MUCH

WEALTH TOO

- HAS FALLEN IN

OUR HANDS.

/T WAS SHIVAJI'S HouR OF
WCTORY, AND HE TOOK FULL
ADVANTAGE OF I7.

WE SHALL |

UNDERTAKE AN
IMMEDIATE

CAMPAIGN.

FINALLY HE TOOK PANHALA,

1T WAS A WHIELWIND CAMIAAIGN. IV THICTEEN
DAYE HE RODE OVER A THOUSAND MILES, A FORT OF TREMENDOUS VALUE.
EVERYWHERE DEFEATING THE ENEMY AND AND THEN —
ENLARGING HIS KINGDOM. PANHALA IS A SEA OF
OURS. BUT SOLDIERS
LOOK THERE.A HEADING

TOWARDS




[ MAHARAJ, IT IS AND THE N | 74 siooir s 7R00PS
SIDDHI JOHAR, SEA- FARING SULROUNDED THEM.- ALL
OUR ENEMY ENGLISHMEN EXITS WERE BLOCKED-

'F

ARE HELPING

FROM THE
SEA- COAST.

THE SIEGE WE’FF ﬁ?ﬂf’ Fﬂ? MONTHS. THE MARATHAS DEFENDED THE
FORT BRAVELY.

MOMENT

THE MONSOON BROKE WITH FULL FURY.

HOW LONG CAN WE | MUST BE
GO ON LIKE TACTFUL

THIS €




RUMOURS SPREAD - IV THE EVENING —

| QHIVAJI 1S THINKING ¥ GOOD ! AFTER THIS

OF GIVING UP i WE WILL TURN TO
| THE FORT ! VISHALGADH ! _

| BUT THAT MGHT—

THEY SAY,
SHIVAJI HAS
FLED THE
FORT.

YES SIR, WE AR

BEING |
CHASED! J ,.-—

GO AHEAD, YOU ARE
| MASTER. WE WILLY A GREAT
BUT ONCE REMAIN HERE SOLDIER,
WE ARE TO DEFEND BAJI !
THROUGH, THE PASS. .
WE REACH .




WI7H HARDLY SIX HUNODRED MARATHAS UVIDER HIM,BAN FOUGHT THE ENEMY

| BRAVELY, BUT ALAS...

V' THE CANNON BOOMS FROM
A DISTANCE ! THAT MEANS THE

IN PEACE ! JSal"7 WSy

SULTAN WRITES !
HE SAYS |
DELIBERATELY
LET SHIVAJI
ESCAPE.

AT PANHALA THE SIDDHI JOHARC THOUGH THE SIDDHI DID NOT KVOW [T,
ANGER KIVEW NO BOUNDS ! THERE WERE VERY FEW GUARDS AT

- FANHALA. SHIVAN DIDNOT WANT THEM

~ Yo sl AND SEE WHAT THE | (TO DI UNINECLSSARILY. SOHE ORDERED

THE FORT TOBE
HANDED OVER /

AN EMPTY
FORT! WHAT
CAN I DO

WITHIT €




BY THIE TIME SHIVA! RETURNED FROM WISHALGADH, A STIL MORE POWERFUL

ENEMY WAS OCCURYING POONA — SHAYISTA KHAN, THE UNCLE OF EMPEROR
| AURANGZEB OF DELHI.

SHAYISTA KHAN (S
RESIDING IN LAL MAHAL
e WHERE OUR BELOVED

ez D011 \ SHIVAJI LIVED AS
Al | A BOY !

HOW WE
WISH THAT

OUR SHIVAJI

WERE HERE!

- 13
v
LA

2C COON AS THE MARRIAGE PROCESSION REACHED LAL MAHAL —

ATTACK !
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/)‘5’ - AN

ROOM AFTER ROOM WAS 5‘5‘?;?5#&9 |

THLATLAST

THERE
GOES THE
KHAN !

HEAVENS
IT’S
SHIVAJI !

SHAYIETA KHAN ESCAREQ SWM!N&’J‘ THREE EINGERS!

THE INCIDENVT SHOOK SHAYISTA
KHAN TERR/BLY.

THAT
SHIVAJI —
COMIES AND

GOES LIKE H
A GHOST /




 SHIVAJ WAS LEFT IV PEACE FOR
SOME TIME — BUYT -

WE CAN HAVE NO J/ WHAT WE NEED
PEACE TILL IS MONEY,

COMPLETE FREE- )\ MAHARAJ.
WARS ARE
COSTLY.

IT IS ALSO

MY SPIES TELL ME,

THERE IS MONEY
IN SURAT.

YES.THE
ENGLISHMEN
WHQO ARE
LOOTING
OUR COUNTRY
| HAVE AMASSED
W GREAT WEALTH

AURANGZEBS
PRESTIGE PORT.




[ SHIAJIS ATTACK O SURAT WAS AS SWIEFT AS LIGHTINVING .

FOR FOUR DAYE HE | DON'T ROB . AND ABOVE ALL DON’
CACKED THE C/TY. |\ THE POOR!, HARASS THE ,

QUICKLY AS THEY
HAD COME .

| AURANGZEE WAS ALARMED- |

''''''

DEFEAT SHIVAJI.

iR HE MUST BE CRUSHED! RAJA
i lﬂ!ll‘[“w" iz, \| JAI SINGH, YOU ARE OUR MOST
g #d I Il ] POWERFUL NOBLE- GOAND

AS YOUR
MAJESTY
ORDERS.




CAJA JAI SIVGH MOVED WITH HIS WEW (TALIAN-TRAINED ARTILLERY.
HE TOOK FORT AFTER FORT ---  ~~_

7\ THIS IS THE HEROIC
5 FORT PURANDAR..
| ATTACK !

v THLL SHIVAJ HAD TO MAKE TEMPORARY PEACE WITH JAI STIVGH-

SHIVAJI,YOU || | SIR.YOU ARE BRAVER.)
\ARE A BRAVE ) || |l
) MAN.

Gy ( BUT YoUVE

=gy SOLO Youk
SOUL TO THE

MUGHAL -

? S
[

rae
z ;:5,% /
g
iy

At ke

a8

—)7 THE EMPEROR IS IN | | WHAT GUARANTEE] LEAVE THAT TO ME.
([ | AGRA. HE CORDIALLY| | 1ISTHERE OF MY / | LOOK UPON YOU AS
INVITES YOUTO | L SAFETY @ MY SON! AND THE EM —
\\. MEET HIM. £ PEROR MEANS

BRING ALONG \ WELL.
YOUR SON
SAMBHAJI TOO!




WE DON'T LIKE
@IS , MAHARAV.

HOW COULD
'YOU RELY ON
_JAI SINGH'S

WE HAVE NO CHOICE |
NOW. WE ARE

IN AWEAK
0

POSITION.
WE CANNOT
REFUSE.

MY SON RAM SINGH
WILL LOOK AFTER
\_YOU IN AGRA.

MY ONLY WORRY
IS FOR MY PEOPLE.
MY MINISTERS,
YOU MUST ALWAYS

CARE FOR THEIR
WELFARE.

| AGREE,

HOPE THEY’VE 1 | A
NOT SET A TRAP J/al A

FOR HIM |
THERE! 4
= .'_ A | r',.'_i.l i




WELCOME TO AGRA ! THIS IS YOUR GUEST
WHY THE GUARD? )

HONOUR AND
FOR YOUR
SAFETY, SIR!

YES SIR-TODAY IS
THE EMPERORS
BIRTHDAY. THERE
IAWILL BE A GRAND
;’.‘ DURBAR TO
%) WHICH

YOU ARE
‘*‘: ﬁ’lﬁ INVITED.




Pl | \\j/ I IV THE PALACE. THE GREAT UG HAL EMPEROR DIO NOT
fl | 2 NS S0 MUCH AS NOTICE THEM.
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. By, LAY
THEY WERE ASKED TO STAND WITH A SHIVAN FLUSHED i
GROUPL OF LOW/ - CANKTVG OFFICERS. WITH ANGER.

¢\ {_ DID YOU NOTICE Rl a2

THAT, FATHER @ | | THIS IS AN INSULT ! HE IS
7=~ THE EMPEROR| | HONQURING THE MAN WHOM _
2228 HAS HONOURED | | | DEFEATED .,
S =@& OTHERS WITH | | -
c PRESENTS. HE |°




SHIVAJI S REACTION SURPRISED BUT IT WAS TO0 LATE.

THE EMPEROR. | 4 TELLTHE EMPEROR,
STRANGE MAN ! CALL - | HAVE FEVER. |
HIM TOMORROW. Ao | CAN’T COME.

I'LL HONOUR HIM
AND HIS SON
TOO.

SO SAMBHAN WENT ALONE TO THE COURT AND RECEIVED ROBES OF HONOUR AND
A SWORD- | yOU DIDN'T ) ¢ N -,

MAKE A PROPER BOW. / Sz &2

| ONLY
BOW BEFORE
GOD AND
MY MOTHER,
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SHIVAW DOUBTED THE |
EMPERORS SINCERITY.

N (WILL HE KILL US,

| KNOW NOW THAT
THIS IS ATRAP. THE
EMPEROR WANTS |
TO LOCKUSIN-

THENR ESCAPE.,

SHIVAN & FEIGNED ILLINESS CAME
70 HIC RECCUE AND HE PLANNED

T
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- | ] |

FATHER ¢
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WE’LL SEND OUT BASKETS
| I\ OF SWEETS EVERY
\_ DAY. 7 \

EILE S

ke
-
:
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1 A
i
s 1

3/

e

{ THEY ARE TO BE

GIVEN TO THE
@E'!

GOD BLESS OUR
KING SHIVAJI ! i
MAY HE RECOVER /&5




CHECKED-LETIT
PASS !

WE NEED NOT CHECK
THESE.THEY ARE THE USUA
BASKETS OF SWEETS.

ONE MORNING THE BASKETC
CONTAINED SOMETHING ELSE.

THE WATCHMEN DID NOT EVEN
GLANCE AT THE BASKETS.

GET INTO IT,
MY SON !
| IT'S QUITE




LATER— | HAVE YOU SEEN SHIVAUI AND MY GOD !
SAMBHAJI 2 THERE’S
NOBODY

"I SAW THEM A MOMENT
AGO. THEY ARE FAST
ASLEEP.
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AURANGZEE FLARED UP IN ANGER.
.

YOU HAVE ALLOWED SHIVAJI | &
L\ TO ESCAPE ! YOU SHALL BE
§ \_BEHEADED FOR THIS. |

*ﬁT@

»

o

Paee = -

HORSEMEN WERE DISPATCHED IV ALL DIRECTIONS s BUT SHIVAVI COULD

NOT BE FOUND. |




MEANWHILE, IV A LOVELY §PO07— HORSES IN

AL R v READINESS FOR
! _. I :

CHANGING HIS DISGUISE EVERY VOW ANVD THEN, SHIVAN MANAGED TO
ESCAPE TO THE SOUTH . EVERYWHERE PEOPLE HELLED HIW].

SAMBHAJI WILL STAY | AM HONOURED,
WITH YOU FOR A WHILE-

A MAHARAU !

HE REACHED HOMIE SAFELY. OUR BELOVED

SHIVAJI HAS GLORY BE TO GOD!|
COME BACK ! SAFE
AND SOUND!
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A FEW YEARS AFTER HIS DARING ESCAPE FROM AGKA, SHIVAJI
WAS CROWNED KING AT A GRAND CEREMONY AT RAIGALH.

A PEOPLE'S KING !

MY SON, THIS IS

THE DAY I'VE
BEEN WAITING AS LONGAS
FOR ! FREEDOM IS
s CHERISHED, HIS NAME
WILL SHINE AND INSPI-
RE MILLIONS.

'''''''
i

é?ﬁ | —
AS A KING HE RULED ONLY FOR EIVE YEARS: BUT THE MARATHA
POWER WHICH HE HAD BUILT, FLOURICHED FOR MANY VEARS

AFTER HIM.




Illustrated Classics From India

Shivaji

During the seventeenth century, the Mughals reigned supreme over Northern and Central India. In the Deccan
endless battles went on between other kings like Adil Shah of Bijapur and chiefs like the Nawab of Janjira.
The common man suffered at the hands of the officers as well as the marauding Khans and Sardars. Even
the zeal of such fighting races as the Rajputs had been suppressed by centuries of slavery under Mughal rule.
Many of them had become mere puppets, holding posts of honour under their royal masters.

At such a period was Shivaji born. He was the son of an incredibly brave father and a wise and loving mother,
These two and a teacher named Dadoji were the moulding influences on Shivaji's character. The boy showed
an uncommon understanding of the happenings around him. The wicked deeds of the ruling class made him
angry and restless. The flame of freedom burnt in the little boy’s heart. He collected around him a band of
devoted followers and as they grew up they swore to throw off the yoke of alien rule.

How Shivaji carried out his ambitious plans with success, is told in pictures in the following pages.
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