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Adi shakthi
the goddess of rain

form

Mariamman, Muthu
Mariamman, Mariyaiee, are the

various names used to call
the Goddess of Rain, is

celebrated and adorned as
the consort of Lord Shiva in
Hinduism. She is also Muthu

Mariamman because she is the
goddess of smallpox. 



Mariamman

This Goddess is popularly being worshipped by the great
mass of people of Tamil Nadu in India. Since She is Goddess of

poor and village people her prime temples are situated in
various parts of the state of the country. Mariamman is the

symbol of sacrifice and motherhood and She will offer
abundant wealth and good health to her faithful devotees.

Those days She was also worshipped as the Goddess one
who will save her people from the viral diseases like

smallpox, measles and chickenpox. Margosa tree and leaves,
turmeric powder and rain are the things associated with

Goddess Mariamman.





In legend it is told
that She is the

other incarnation
of Goddess
Shakthi, the

consort of Lord
Shiva. There is an
interesting story

about this
Goddess. 






Once Lord Shiva and Goddess Shakthi took the incarnation
of saint Jamadhakni and RenukaDevi on the earth. 



They had five sons namely Visu, Viswas, Viswaruban,

Paranjothi, and Parasuraman. Shri RenukaDevi did all the
favors to her husband saint Jamadhakni. 






She had great spiritual power as she
was able to make a pot out of fresh
mud in which he used to carry water
for pooja activities at their home. 








She reported her husband that she was disturbed

by an animal and so she could not bring the
water to home. But the saint knew the truth by his

gnan and became furious. 



He asked his first four sons to cut off the head of their
mother. But, they refused to do that. The saint cursed

them and called out his youngest son ParasuRaman who
valued the words of his father. Once his father told to

chop off the head of his mother, he immediately rushed to
chase RenukaDevi.






The pity RenukaDevi ran for life seeking others help. On
her way she met an Arundathi girl and stood behind
her. On seeing the merciless activity of ParasuRaman,

Arundathi girl refused to leave RenukaDevi despite the
warning of ParasuRaman. 








At the end ParasuRaman chopped off the heads of both of them
and brought them to his father with grieve. Seeing this the saint

appreciated his son and blessed him with boon.
 ParasuRaman fell on the foot of his father to give life back to

his brothers, mother and arudathi girl.
 He gave his son holy water which would be powerful to fix the

heads of women. After getting the holy water he saved his
brothers and rushed to the spot where he killed his mother and

poor girl. 







But in confusion he changed the heads and bodies
and fixed his mother's head on the body of

arundathi girl. From that day RenukaDevi, the
incarnation of Goddess Shakthi got the body of

arundathi girl and began to be humbly worshipped
as Shri Mariamman.






Goddess Usha
The bringer of dawn

https://relcostudio.wixsite.com/relcostudio



Usha

Usha is regarded as the daughter of the
heavens, sister of the night, consort of
the Sun and the mother of the Ashwins,
the Vedic Gods and she arrives everyday

riding a chariot drawn by her sons. 



She is simply glowing and is
well adorned. Though

considered shy and delicate, she
is believed to be a graceful

dancer. 





She is also highly popular as the
precursor to the day, as it is Usha who
leads the Sun into throwing his glance

on the earth and thus, reveal his
immense power and warmth to the

beings of the world. 



The sacred Vedas refer to her more
than 300 times and celebrate her

greatness in as many as 20 hymns. As per
them, she drives away darkness and

banishes the evil spirits represented by
it. She thus removes inertia, galvanizes
people into action and sets things in
motion towards positive outcomes.








Usha is ranked as a divinity in her own right. She is
regarded as a celestial Yogini, a form of Goddess , who
is held as spiritual as a Devi or even more. Being a sort

of a Yogini, Usha is also a feminine divinity who
awakens the nobility from the inner most depths of the
human soul. She is the force that propels even the Gods

into action. As the mother of the Ashwins, she is also
worshipped as the Shakthi, the power that can heal,

give boons, bestow Siddhis, the accomplishments and
bless people with immense knowledge and grace.



Usha is also the embodiment of the descending, early
morning sunrays, referred to as dawn. She also

represents the Usha Kaal, the time just before and
around the daybreak, that is considered very

auspicious. As the one who brings in a fresh day on to
the earth, her rays of the early morning light emit on
us great energy and warmth, and introduce us to our

own true reality, as transcendental consciousness.
Goddess Usha is regarded as one, who can satisfy the

longings of the worldly beings, add strength and
enliven their spirits. She is worshipped by sages,

ascetics and commoners alike, for bringing in light
and removing darkness, and also for bestowing a

long and purposeful life.



Goddess Vac 
Spoken words 



vac
The mysteries surrounding speech speaks of the

typical characteristics of Goddess Vac. Vac means
speech. It is believed that Goddess Vac inspires

truth. Her numinous presence helps one to hear,
grasp and see thereby expressing the true nature

of things through words. She is the prompter and
vehicle of expression. She is associated with rsis

and the rituals that can capture the truth of
their visions. She is an important part of

religious poetic visionary experience of the
sacrificial rituals. 






She is considered as the provider of vision. Goddess Vac
is considered as a heavenly queen, the queen of the Gods.

She is known to bestow important powers. She is
elucidated as an elegant woman, courtly and adorned

with gold. She is benign and copious. She endows the
riches of language as well as is praised for giving light
and energy. According to a hymn she is the provider of

food. She is a nourishing and pervasive deity. She
stimulates organic growth thereby providing blessings
of language and vision. At times she is also invoked as

heavenly cow who gives nourishment to Gods and men. 





She is also considered as mother as it is she who
gives birth to things by naming them. Vac is

considered as bounteous who provides lofty
discerning vision of rsi, ritual formulas of priest,
colloquial language of people. In the Brahmanas

her character is well developed. There she is
associated with ritual and creation. Her vitality in

ritual and cults has been emphasized in myths. 



As she is also considered as the creator it is believed
that she has created the three Vedas. The three are the

Rig Veda, Yajur Veda and Sama veda. She is also
known to have entered the place of vegetation thus
enlivening it. In other texts Prajapati is considered

to have given birth to Goddess Vac. 









In the Vedas Vac plays a major role. It is

suggested that she is co eternal with
Prajapati. It does seem from these texts

that they have an exalted position. Vac is
described in the Rig Veda as speech, truth

and perception which allows one to turn
divine knowledge into words. Eventually

she was synchronized with the Goddess
Saraswati, ruler of knowledge. Vac is the
source of knowledge and the ability to

communicate it to others.



Annapurna Devi
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Lord Shiva and Goddess Parvati
used to play the game of dice. Once

they were playing and the game
became very interesting. They

started betting. Parvati kept her
jewels and Shiva kept his trident.

Shiva lost the game and he lost his
trident. So in the next game he bet
his snake to get back the trident.

He lost in this game too. He played
more and bet more and kept on

losing. Eventually he lost
everything including his begging

bowl.





Shiva felt very humiliated and went to Deodar
forest to meet Lord Vishnu. Lord Vishnu

approached Shiva who told him everything about
what had happened. Lord Vishnu then told Shiva to

play the game again. He told him that he will win
back everything he had lost in the next game. Shiva
took Lord Vishnu’s advice and went back to play

the game again.
Goddess Parvati became suspicious of Shiva’s

sudden turn of fortunes that led him to win back
everything. She called him a cheat. This led to an
argument between the two of them. Finally, Lord

Vishnu appeared as he could not take the fight
anymore. He told them that the dice in the game
had moved according to his wish and they were

only under an illusion that they had been playing.





To this Shiva added that everything
materialistic was just an illusion or
Maya. Everything that we possessed

was an illusion. Even the food we ate
was Maya. This made Goddess Parvati
angry. She did not agree that food

was an illusion. She said that calling
food an illusion was equivalent to

calling her an illusion. So in order to
show Lord Shiva and the world her

importance she disappeared saying that
she wanted to see how the world

would survive without food.







Her disappearance meant that
Nature came to a standstill.

There were no changes in
seasons. Everything became

barren. The lands became
infertile. Nothing grew

anymore. This led to severe
drought and a huge shortage

of food.








The Gods, humans and demons all
kept praying for food. Goddess
Parvati heard the prayers and
she could not see her children
perishing out of hunger. So she
appeared in Kashi (Varanasi) and

started distributing food.







Shiva realized his mistake and the fact
that he was incomplete without Shakti.
So he appeared before Goddess Parvati

in Kashi with a begging bowl in his
hands. He said her that he had realized

his mistake that food could not be
dismissed as an illusion and it was

required to nourish the body as well
as the inner soul. Since then Goddess
Parvati is worshipped as the Goddess

of food – Annapurna Devi. It is believed
that if the food is cooked with a spirit

of holiness it becomes sacred as
Annapurna blesses it.






Annapurna
Annapurna is the
goddess of food
and an avatar of

parvthi 



3-1

stories of luckshmi 
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Lakshmi and the owl



Every person has a desire to get wealth and
wealth. For this people worship Goddess

Lakshmi and Lord Ganesha. It is a religious
belief that if a person is blessed by Goddess
Lakshmi, then there is never any shortage of

wealth and prosperity in his life. Maa
Lakshmi is worshiped as the goddess of

wealth among those who believe in
Hinduism. 

Just as in Hinduism, the vehicle of all the
gods and goddesses is some animal or bird.

Similarly, Goddess Lakshmi chose the owl
bird as her vehicle. Let’s know the

mythological story behind Maa Lakshmi
choosing her vehicle Owl.








After the creation of nature and
animals and birds, when all the gods
and goddesses were choosing their
vehicles. Then Mata Lakshmi came to

the earth to choose her vehicle. Then
all the animals and birds presented
themselves in front of Maa Lakshmi

and urged themselves to choose their
vehicle. Then Lakshmi ji told all the
animals and birds that I roam the
earth on the new moon of Kartik

month, at that time whichever animal
and bird will reach them first, I will

make it my vehicle.





Amavasya night is very dark. That is
why on this night all the animals

and birds are less visible. When
Mother Lakshmi came to earth on the

new moon night of Kartik month.
Then the owl first saw Mother
Lakshmi and she reached Mata

Lakshmi before all the animals and
birds because the owl is visible even

at night. Pleased with these qualities
of owl, Goddess Lakshmi chose him

as her ride. Since then Mata Lakshmi is
also called Uluk Vahini.



According to
mythological

belief, owl is the
most intelligent

nocturnal animal.
Owl already gets
the knowledge of
past and future.
Owl riding on

Goddess Lakshmi is
considered a

symbol of
auspiciousness
and wealth in

Indian culture.
Seeing an owl on

the night of
Deepawali is

considered to be a
sign of Lakshmi’s

arrival.



According to stories Most of us would
have seen the calender or picture in

which goddess Lakshmi is sitting near the
feet of Vishnu who is sleeping on a

serpent bed in milk ocean and massaging
his feet. goddess Lakshmi is the giver of

wealth and the wealth has only one
purpose to serve the sleeping divinity in

each of us.The same goddess Lakshmi rides
the owl.Owls are the people driven by
money,their only agenda is money and

create a linear, boring and monotonous
world.Owls cannnot see in daylight ,in

wisdom ,for they dont understand if
they have money of the whole world
leave this earth to be born again in

slums can they lay claim?



Here in lies the justice of
omnipotent,almighty god.Owls also

question the divinity and though
they hoard everything yet only a

spiritual person can feel the bliss of
stars ,sky , moon,this mystical

world and beyond.Let the money
sustain you ,serve your cause and

not rule your head.Only by living in
wisdom ,removing the thick veil of
maya the things can be seen in pure

and magical consiousness.Sadly the
owls are ruling so inplace of seeing
vrindavan everywhere ,even the kunj
gali of vrindavan are stenching and

smelling. 





Lakshmi  and the
farmer



One day Bhagavan Vishnu
was getting ready to roam
on earth. Goddess Lakshmi,

his consort, too wanted to
go along with Vishnu.

Bhagavan agreed to Goddess
Lakshmi’s wish but on one
condition that while on

earth she should not look
to the north side. Soon the
divine couple left Vaikunta

and reached earth.



Goddess Lakshmi was enamored
by the beautiful earth. Animals,
flowers, trees, and plants made

her forget about the
condition put by Vishnu. She
looked all around. When she
looked to the north side, she
saw a beautiful farm. She went

into the farm, plucked a
flower, and returned to

Bhagavan Vishnu.





Goddess Lakshmi who was extremely
happy saw tears in the eyes of

Bhagavan. Soon she realized that she
had made the mistake of looking to

the north side.



Bhagavan Vishnu then told Goddess
Lakshmi that she broke the condition
and she ventured into the property

of someone and took something
without the person’s permission. For

these mistakes, she needs to stay in the
house the owner of the property for

three years.





Goddess Lakshmi agreed. She
went to the farmer’s house and

Lord Vishnu to Vaikunta.



The farm belonged to a poor
farmer named Madhav, who
lived in a small hut. He had a

wife, two sons and three
daughters. He often found it
difficult to feed his family.



Madhav was moved by the sad condition
of the woman and told her that she can

stay in his hut as his fourth daughter.
Goddess Lakshmi started staying in the

hut and doing farm and household
works.

Soon the fortune of Madhav started
changing; he got a good profit from the
flowers he had grown on his small farm.

He then bought a cow with the profit.
Soon the cow made him prosper. He

bought another farmland. He bought
more cows and within a span of two

years, Madhav became a rich landlord.
Madhav always believed that his luck

changed after the arrival of his adopted
daughter.

Goddess Lakshmi continued doing work
on the farm and in the house of Madhav.



Goddess Lakshmi now took the form a
poor woman and knocked on the door

of Madhav.
When Madhav came out the poor woman

told him that she had no place to go and
had not eaten for days. She would be

happy if he could give her work, food and
a place to stay.

Then one day when Madhav went into this
field, he saw a beautiful woman who was

adorned with gold ornaments. As he went
near, he realized that it was his adopted

daughter.
Madhav soon realized that it was Goddess

Lakshmi.










Tears trickled from the eyes of
Madhav. He fell at the feet of

Goddess Lakshmi and asked her
forgiveness for making her work in

his field and home.



Goddess Lakshmi asked Madhav to
get up and told him that she always

resides in the home of people who
have a good heart. She is ever

present in the house of those who
are willing to help the poor and

needy.



She told Madhav that he had a
heart of gold. He gave the

poor woman refuge and took
care of her like a daughter. My
blessings will always be with

people who have a good heart
and who follow Dharma.



Goddess Lakshmi blessed

Madhav with eternal
prosperity and disappeared.



The story of
goddess luckshmi

and her sister

One day a beautiful woman
came by whom no one knew.
And she approached an rich

mans house. 



Excuse
me, but

who are
you?

My name is
Lakshmi.

The woman wore
enclosures and gold. And

wore beautiful jewels.



So, regarding
what kind of
business have
you come to

me?



To bring you
wealth.Wherever I visit,

they will be blessed
with treasures such as
gold, silver, sapphires,

crystals, pearls,
corals, and rubies.
Furthermore, even

elephants, horses, cars,
and servants.

The man was happy to hear
that.. The man was so happy and

found out that she was a
goddess.

"She must be a goddess of
wealth. Luck is finally smiling

upon me."
He politely welcomed her by

scattering the flagrant flowers
around, offering her incense,

and praying to her.



Later appeared a woman who
looked poor and dirty. 

He gave a mean look.



“Who are you? What do you
want?.” 

My name is
Alakshmi.

Wherever I go,
people will

become poor.



Hearing that he got enraged. 



“You are a worthless
goddess of poverty. Go
away or you will die.”

She said. “You fool, you have
no wisdom”



"Why do you say that I am an

idiot and have no wisdom?
Tell me why. If you are lying,

I'll kill you."



"I tell you. The woman whom you have
welcomed to your house and whom you are

taking care of is my older sister. We are always
together and we have never separated. If you
drive me away, she will go away, too. Do you

understand?"
Suspicious with the shabby woman's words, he

returned to the room quickly and asked
Lakshmi about this.

"Yes, she is my younger sister. I forgot to tell
you that we are always together.

I always give fortune and she always gives
misfortune. If you want to take care of me, I'd

like you to take care of my sister, too."
His expectation was wrong and he was

disappointed.




 

He felt ashamed for
working hard to

satisfy Lakshmi to get
wealth.

He then said firmly,

"I cannot stand that
fortune and misfortune
to occur one by one. I
do not need both of
you. Please leave. Go

away now."



After seeing them leave, he cried out
for joy.

"Oh, my annoying worries are gone.
I feel better."

After being turned away, the sisters
entered into a rundown shack.

The miserable owner of the shack,
however, asked them to stay after

listening to their entire story.
"I welcome both of you, indeed. As

you can see, I am poor. I do not
mind having a goddess of poverty.

Rather, I'm glad to have you, a
goddess of wealth.

Please stay here and I will take care
of your younger sister, too."

It seemed that they were going to
live there for a while.

How would others welcome them
in their houses?






Mahakassapa nodded with the
expression that he had

understood the moral behind the
Buddha's story. But the other

disciples who were not so keen
did not understand it.

"Is it really wise to drive away the
both sisters?"

Since the older sister (Lakshmi) is
more important for us, is it wise

to put up with the younger sister
(Alakshmi) and serve her? Or

should we come up with an idea
to drive away the younger

sister?"
Then the Buddha kindly explained

to them:
"The older sister represents birth

(life) and the younger sister
represents old age, sickness, and

death.



It is inevitable that birth (life) is always
accompanied by old age, sickness, and
death. But heretics always wish to be

given a birth (life) in heaven.
A fool clings to birth (life) without
knowing that sufferings of old age,

sickness, and death are always with him,
and he is greedy like the miserable man in

the story.
A Bodhisattva has discarded birth (life)

and death, and thus without any
attachments.

Therefore, a Bodhisattva is free and has
obtained peace like the wealthy man in

the story."
Then all the disciples gave affirmative

nods.



Goddess Lakshmi the wife
of the lord Vishnu and
the Devi of money. Has

many stories. Not many
stories are known about

her and her sister as
Lakshmi is a tridevi.

Tales of
Lakshmi 



Manasa
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Usha, wife of Aniruddh,
took birth again as
Behula. Shiva blessed

Behula with long life of
her husband. Aniruddh
took birth as the son
of Chandradhar. His

name was
Lakshmichandra in this

birth. Chandradhar was
an ardent devotee of

Shiva.



Manasa wanted to be
worshiped like other

Gods. She wanted rights
to be prayed like

Ganesh and Kartikeya
because like them she
was also the part of

Shiva.
Mahadev tried to

convince her but she
had no regards for her

father or any other
deities. 



So, Mahadev agreed to
give her position of a
goddess but she first

needed to convert any
one of the devotee of

Shiva to her devotee. She
agreed and went to
search some great

devotee of Shiva and not
some ordinary one.

Although Mahadev gave
her option to choose any
of his devotee, be it great

one or ordinary one.



Manasa found Chandradhar and
tried to convert him as her devotee
but he refused. She tried to lure him
with wealth but Chandradhar was
firm at his decision. She threatened
him that she will kill his sons if he
won’t accept her lordship. He still
refused so she killed all his sons

except Lakshmichandra who wasn’t
present there.



Lakshmichandra married
with Behula. Due to the

boon on Behula,
Lakshmichandra was free

from the terror of Manasa.



MANASA POISONED
LAKSHMICHANDRA



Manasa attacked
Lakshmichandra
but couldn’t kill

him. So she
poisoned him so

badly that he went
into deep

unconsciousness. 



Behula requested
Chandradhar to worship

Manasa and save her
husband but Chandradhar
refused. Shiva came in the

dreams of Chandradhar and
asked him to worship

Manasa to save
Lakshmichandra because

only Manasa could revive
him.



Chandradhar knew that worshiping
Shiva doesn’t require any proof so he
agreed to pray Manasa. The next day he

prayed and asked her to revive
Lakshmichandra. She was happy and
tried to revive but failed. Then Shiva

appeared and enlightened Manasa
about the true devotion and duties of

God.



REDEMPTION OF
MANASA



Manasa realized her
mistakes and apologized

to Shiva and Chandradhar.
She understood the real

values of being a God.
Embarrassed with her

deeds, Manasa asked Shiva
to give her power to

revive Lakshmichandra.
Shiva assured her that she

already have all the
powers, just her

arrogance was hiding
them. She tried again to

revive Lakshmichandra and
succeeded.



Manasa was embarrassed with
guilt feelings of killing 6 sons of

Chandradhar, so Shiva revived
all of them. Also he declared
Manasa to be a goddess. He

blessed Manasa with knowledge
of life saving mantras. Those

who will pray Manasa, will get
free from all kinds of poisons.






Manasa, the goddess of snakes, is
mostly venerated in Bengal and

other parts of northeastern India
for snakebite prevention and cure, as

well as fertility and overall
prosperity. She is frequently

associated with the goddess Shashti
("the Sixth," adored on the sixth day

after birth) as the guardian of
children. The Manasa-mangals, the

written documents that describe her
narrative, come from the 16th–17th

centuries but are likely based on an
earlier oral tradition. In the

villages, she is honored with a
variety of songs, dances, and

dramas. Manasa could be related to
India's legendary nagas, half-human,

half-cobra beings.



Facts of the goddess



Her child is a sage named Astika



She is the goddess of snakes and

poison



She is mainly worshiped by Hindus
for the prevention and cure of

snakebites and infectious diseases
like smallpox and chicken pox as

well as for prosperity and fertility.  








Once upon a time there lived a prosperous
farmer who had a nice big house, twin

ponds, a big garden and paddy fields. He
also had seven sons.The wife of the

youngest son – was very, very greedy.
Although many delicacies were cooked

every day and there was more than enough
for all, Choto-bou (the youngest

daughter-in-law) ate up more than her
share on the sly. She would steal into the

kitchen when no one was around and
drink up all the milk or eat all the sweets.
Since they had two big ponds of their own
a lot of fish was caught and prepared each
day. The youngest daughter-in law would
gobble up the biggest and tastiest pieces.
Although she did it day after day no was

could catch her. Needless to say, everyone
in the house noticed that a lot of milk,

sweets and fish were missing each day. But
no one had any idea as to who stole them.




Shashthi



One day the farmer’s wife called all her daughters-
in-law.




No mother

A lot of milk has been missing
for the last few days” she

told them, “have you any idea
who steals it?



“Oh yes, mother, I have” answered the
choto-bou again, “I’ve been seeing her
drinking milk and gobbling up all the
best fish and then running away every

day. She’s a sly creature!”


 

“Do you know anything?” the farmer’s wife asked her choto-
bou.

“Yes, mother, I do” she answered.
“Well, who is it?”

“It is the black cat” said choto-bou.
“Are you sure? Have you seen her drink the milk?” asked the

farmer’s wife.







“We must catch the black cat” announced the farmer’s wife.



They caught the black cat the next time it came into the house
and gave it a sound beating. The next day all the biggest and

best pieces of fish were missing.



“Have you any idea who has taken them?” the farmer’s wife
asked again.



“It’s the black cat again” said the choto-bou glibly, “I saw her

running away with a big piece of fish in her mouth.”



Again the black cat came in for a thrashing. So it went on, day
after day. Choto-bou ate up the best of everything and

blamed the black cat every time. Finally the black cat went
and complained to Ma Shasti.








“Mother, I can’t take any more

beatings when I’m innocent” she told
the goddess, “It’s all choto-bou’s

fault. I’m going to pay her out when I
have the chance, so please don’t blame

me then.”









“She deserves to learn a lesson” said Shashti Devi

smiling at the black cat, “It is very wrong of her to
steal, to tell lies and to let someone else take the

blame for her actions. She’ll get her punishment
some day, don’t worry.”






Goddess Shashti - Shashti Devi StorySome weeks
later a beautiful baby boy was born to choto-bou.

The entire house rejoiced as there was no other
child in the house. But when they woke up the next

morning they were shocked to find the child
missing. Everyone searched high and low but every
trace of the baby seemed to have vanished. Choto-
bou cried her eyes out but there was nothing that
anyone could do. You may have guesses already
that it was the wrongly-accused and unjustly-

beaten up black cat who had stolen the baby when
everyone was asleep. She carried the child straight

to Ma Shasti.







“Here you are, mother” said the cat laying the child
in her arms, “I had told you I’d pay out choto-bou,

didn’t I? You’d better look after her now.”



The next year choto-bou had another baby boy.
She woke up to find the black cat running away

with the baby. She got up hurriedly but the cat was
too fast for her. She took off the heavy bracelet

from her hand and struck the cat. The bracelet
touched its head and the cat started bleeding as
she ran. Choto-bou followed the trail of blood
and reached the house of Shasti Devi. She found
her baby in the arms of Ma Shasti and the other

children playing near her. The black cat was seated
at her feet, licking her wound.



Choto-bou fell crying at the feet of the goddess.
“Mother, this wretched black cat has been stealing
all my children from me. Now I see that you have

them all. Please give them back to me, I beg of you.”



“I can’t do that” said Shasti Devi, “did you not
know that the black cat is an especial pet of mine,
my vahana? You kept stealing things day after day
and then lied and blamed my poor cat and had her
beaten up. I cannot overlook such wrong doing.
You don’t deserve to have your children back.”










“Please pardon me, mother, I shall never do such a thing

again!” cried choto-bou, “I am very, very sorry that I lied and
got your black cat beaten up.”



“It’s no use begging my pardon” said Shasti Devi, “If you want

forgiveness, better beg my cat’s pardon whom you have
wronged.”



So choto-bou touched the black cat’s feet and begged her
pardon, swearing never to steal or tell lies ever again. The

black cat felt sorry for her and decided to forgive her.
Shasti Devi gave her back her children and she returned home

rejoicing. On returning home she worshipped the goddess
Shasti, observing every ritual carefully. Shasti Devi was

pleased and soon the other daughters-in-law of the farmer
had children too. Everyone worshipped Ma Shasti faithfully
since that day. Even today, the brata of Shasti Devi is one of
the most-observed rituals in Bengal, which mothers observe

for the welfare of their children.







adi shakthi
Shakti, the Mother Goddess, is the
all pervading energy principle in

the universe. She goes by many
names such as Uma, Parvathi,
Prakrithi, Devi, Durga, Chandi,

Lalitha, Kali, Isvari, Mahesvari, and
so on. She has both manifested
(sambhutha) and unmanifested
(asambhutha) aspects. In her

manifested aspect she executes the
will of God to bring forth the

worlds and beings by
differentiating herself into multiple

realities and triple modes (gunas).


