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Tales of  Mother

Goddess



The Asura king Mahisha, was slain by Durga. After
his death, the Asuras fled

back to Pataal-lok, the underworld. Soon,
Shumbha, swore revenge and

became the Asura king. Helped by his brother
Nishumbha, he mounted an

attack on Svarg-lok, abode of the devas and
succeeded in capturing it. While

the Asuras were celebrating their victory,
Chanda and Munda, trusted

lieutenants of King Shumbha, kept watch on the
movements of the ousted

gods.



The devas made a beeline to Mount Himavat, where they prayed to
GoddessDurga for help. Instead of Durga, Parvati, consort of Lord

Shiva came out of her dwelling to listen to their tale of woe. She
was sympathetic. A female form tumbled out of her body, a woman,

beautiful to behold. She was
Ambika, incarnation of Durga.

“Victory to Ambika!” shouted the devas, overjoyed at the sight of
the divine
warrior.

Chunda and Munda were watching from afar, and their eyes popped
when

Ambika made her appearance. What struck them most about the
goddess

was her astonishing beauty.







She would make a good
match for our king!

“You took the words out of my
mouth!” said Munda.

Shumbha listened
with mounting

excitement as his
spies gave an
account of

everything that
had happened at
Mount Himavat. 

He was thrilled when
they described the Goddess Ambika to him. It

sounded as if she were the
epitome of feminine grace.



I will make her my

queen  Certainly, it
was for me that she

was created, the
Master of the Three

Worlds! He sent one of
his courtiers

with a
proposal of

marriage to the
goddess.



Ambika
was

amused.



I would be delighted
to be his queen but is

he the strongest?

“Strongest?” asked the envoy.

I’ve taken a vow to
only marry the

strongest warrior in
the Three Worlds. Is he

the strongest?

“Strong, he
certainly is,”

said the envoy.
“Didn’t he
defeat the

Devas?”



But can he defeat me?
Only if he can overcome

me in battle will I be
convinced that he is the

strongest! Crestfallen, the
envoy returned

to his master
to tell him

about Ambika’s
reply
to his

proposal.

Her arrogance
goes well with her

beauty, But she
has to be shown

her place!

He summoned his commander-in-
chief, Dhumra-lochana and

ordered him to
bring Ambika to him. Dhumra-

lochana marched at the head of
an army of battle-hardened

soldiers
to carry out his king’s orders.

When he spotted Ambika he
charged forward with a

thunderous roar.



The goddess calmly
watched him come. When
he was close enough she

produced a sound, 

HOOOM!

The sound wave hit Dhumra-lochana in the
centre of his forehead and…poof! He was reduced to a handful of ash!



Shumbha was filled with fury when he heard about the death of
his bravest
warrior.

She’s mocking me!
She’s mocking me! 

he does not know
who she is dealing
with! Go, get her!
Drag her by her

hair and bring her
to me!

Ambika was not pleased to see Chanda and Munda
coming. Her eyebrows

came together in a dark and angry scowl, and from
her forehead, sprang

forth the terrible form of Kali.

he hissed, glowering at
Chunda and Munda. 



Chanda and Munda froze with terror when they saw
Kaali Maa with her

bloodshot eyes, a garland of skulls around her neck
and her tongue lolling,

descending on them. She wrecked the army they were
leading, knocked off

their heads and presented them to Goddess Ambika,
who hugged her and

hailed her as Chamundi, slayer of Chanda and Munda.
For now, Shumbha was stalled. But soon, he would

again wage war on
Goddess Ambika.



Durga and Shakthi’s 

Each of the chief gods — Brahma, Vishnu and Shiva
— sent help by way of his Shakti (divine force), but

Shumbha was not unduly worried. Had he not
already defeated the Devas? What could the

Shaktis do?



A new Goddess emerged from Ambika. Her name was Devi Chandika.

Chandika sent a terse message
to the Asura king: 

Withdraw into the
nether world where
you belong, or die!

Shumbha
responded by

encircling
Chandika

with several
divisions of

his army.

The Shaktis rushed to her aid: 



Brahmini, who had come
there in a chariot drawn by

swans, cast a spell on the
Asuras by sprinkling water

from her kamandalu,
making them weak and

vulnerable; 



Vaishnavi flew in on Garuda, the eagle, and threw
her disc at them. Maheshwari, riding on Nandi, the

bull, threw her trident at them.



Aindri, the Shakti of Indra, was riding on the
elephant, Airavat. She threw her thunderbolt on

the besieging army.



Varaahi, the Shakti of Varaha, an
incarnation of Vishnu, had come in the form

of a female boar. 

She, and Narasimhi, the Shakti of Narasimha, another
incarnation of Vishnu in a half-lion, half human

form ran through the Asura ranks, creating panic
and havoc. Reeling under the attack of the Devis, the

Asuras seemed on the verge of defeat.



And then, Shumbha unleashed his secret
weapon, Rakta-Bheej.

Rakta-Bheej was invincible through a boon.
If even a drop of blood from his body fell
on the ground, another Rakta-Bheej, full

grown and fighting fit, would spring forth
from it. That is why no one till now had
been able to defeat him. The blood of the

clones too produced other clones.
As the ferocious Asura fought, Chandika

tried to stop him with all sorts of
weapons. Blood gushed from his wounds
but as each drop touched the ground, a
Rakta-Bheej clone sprang from it. Soon
there were thousands of these clones
running on the battlefield. The tide of

battle started turning in favour of the
Asuras.



Then
Chandik
a said to
Kali Maa: 

Not even a
drop of his

blood
should fall

to the
ground!

Kaali stretched her tongue and it darted
all over the battlefield at lightning
speed, catching every drop of blood

that fell from Rakta-Bheej’s body or the
bodies of his clones.

No longer able to multiply himself,
Rakta-Bheej, in desperation, charged at

Chandika, only to meet with death at her
hands.

The next to be killed was Nishumbha,
brother of Shumbha. The Asuras were

beaten back. But were they defeated? No!
Shumbha, the most formidable Asura of
them all, remained. It was only a matter

of time before he made his next move.
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