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THE STORY OF GODS AND KINGS

VIJAYANAGARA

PART A

In the twilight of ancient epochs, in a land draped in myths and drenched spirituality, lay the subcontinent of BHARATH - better known to the world as INDIA. The VEDAS and UPANISHADS, Scriptures that possessed the sort of wisdom that could tether the heavens to Earth, were passed on through the fragile, yet intimate, medium of oral tradition.


The epics RAMAYANA and MAHABHARATA were not mere tales, nor puranas or myths, as erroneously referred to by some historians. They were history in the form of allegories, and sagas that shaped the civilization’s very backbone. Skeptics clamoured for tangible evidence, refusing to acknowledge these stories as history. Yet in the spirit of a land, always in search of its own identity. Bharath was its own archivist, excavating evidence, and unearthing tablets, sasanas, palm leaf manuscripts, and copper plate inscriptions to validate its narrative. If one had the humility to listen, the monuments would speak. The ruins had tales to tell the stories of the kingdoms that once were, of emperors whose decrees were delivered under the watchful eyes of mighty fortresses and divine temples. Yes, Bharath was a labyrinth of empires, grand in scope, united in diversity, each kingdom contributing its own note to an intricate symphony. Rulers like Chandragupta and Ashoka governed not just with an authority, but with a noblesse oblige that trickled down to the humblest of their subjects. Prosperity was not a dream, but a reality lived and breathed daily by all.


[bookmark: kix.hwsqj0p4rbck]Bharath was not a mere stretch of land. She was a bountiful mother, embracing within her two mighty mountain ranges, the Vindhyas and Satpuras. In the Northern part, the kingdoms stood like constellations in a mythic sky, each brighter than the last, rich in culture and burgeoning arts, music, and scholarly pursuits. Equally captivating were the realms to the South, separated by those noble mountains, where life thrived amidst political intrigues and territorial ambitions. Yet what caught the imagination of visitors far and wide was not just the traditions and culture but the wealth and prosperity that seeped through the land. The mines of Gold, Silver and gemstones lay concealed beneath the earth

like a dragon’s hoard, and fields of rich loamy soil yielded crops in abundance.

Rivers like the Ganga, Yamuna, Godavari, Krishna and Cauvery sang songs of

fertility, their water filled with silt and life. Even the monsoons, those petulant gods

of rain, mostly chose to bestow their favour. Education was not sequestered in

hidden corners but was a public treasure, contained in Grand Universities, where

minds were nurtured. The land was a tapestry of languages, a palette of arts, and

a marketplace of indigenous spices, that tickled the noses of Maritime traders

from distant shores. But this display of plenty had its dark side also, it drew not

only traders but also invaders and plunderers, hungry for more than spices.

Religions like Jain or Buddha coexisted like brothers in a large joint family with

Sanatan dharma(Hinduism) being the eldest. All these religions taught wisdom

and tolerance, each with its own flavour of divinity often represented through

intricate idols housed in grand temples. These were the places of worship, centres

for learning of arts and sciences. Yet their splendour made them the targets of

envy.
               
Bharath was serene with wonderful cultural heritage and spiritual tranquillity. The cultural and spiritual atmosphere got trampled upon by the invaders who came from distant lands, belonging to an alien religion, with the sole aim of looting the wealth ,but later changed their goal, to rule the country. Seeing the prosperous land closely, they  decided to stay back and establish their empire here. They were religious minded and wanted the entire population to get converted into their religion. They did not like any other religious monuments here in Bharath.





Part B:

The Invasions.

People from all over the world have been visiting BHARATH since time immemorial. Mahmud of Ghazni, a ruler of the Ghaznavid Empire in Afghanistan, had high ambitions, when he set his sights on Bharat, marking one of the many significant invasions in its history. His kingdom stretched from the northwestern part of present-day Iran to Punjab in the east. Though he was said to be after the riches of Bharath, he raided Bharath 17 times to wage a holy war against the infidels/kafirs, in the name of his religion. He wanted to rule over the annexed parts of Bharath also.

Mahmud of Ghazni was a man consumed by a vision and a passion, so vast that it could surpass the Mighty Himalayas. Unlike others who entered Bharath as students, scholars, traders or pilgrims, he came to conquer and plunder. His eyes gleamed not with wonder but with avarice. He saw in this land not an opportunity for symbiosis, but a wealthy province to be annexed

Mahmud possessed a keen appetite for wealth and treasures, driving his expeditions primarily towards prosperous cities and temples. This quest for riches, rather than a desire to build an empire, dictated his actions. He meticulously  avoided engaging with heavily fortified military sites or strongholds, choosing instead to focus on targets that promised immediate financial gain, unless confrontation was unavoidable.

Whispers of Mahmud's latest expedition swirled like desert winds, carrying tales of conquest and riches beyond imagination in the city of GHAZNI  in Afghanistan.. The city buzzed with anticipation as the horizon brimmed with the promise of its returning hero. Mahmud, known for his daring ventures into  Bharat  the land of wealth and temples, had once again set his sights on a prize that would etch his name in the annals of history.


Plunder of Mathura:

This time, his ambition led him to the fertile plains of the Gangetic Doab, where the city of Kanauj \KanyaKubj), ruled by the Gurjara  &  Pratiharas chief Rajyapal, lay in wait.

In Mathura, ruled by Kulchand, a fierce battle ensued at Mahavana, claiming the lives of 50,000 soldiers. In a final act of defiance, Kulchand and his wife chose death over dishonour, leaving behind a legacy of valour even as Mahmud's forces desecrated a thousand temples, symbols of the city's spiritual soul.

But it was not just the tales of destruction that returned to Ghazani. Mahmud brought back with him treasures that would become the stuff of legends two million gold coins, invaluable quantities of gold, silver, and precious stones, 350 elephants, and 53,000 slaves. The riches poured into Ghazni, transforming it overnight into a city of dazzling wealth and splendour.

As the caravan of spoils made its way through the streets of Ghazni, the people marvelled at the sight. The air was thick with the scent of adventure and the allure of distant lands. In the markets and caravanserais, tales of Mahmud's exploits were exchanged like currency, each story more incredible than the last.

Plunder of Somnath:

The tales of Somnath's immeasurable wealth traversed oceans, reaching the ears of Mahmud of Ghazni. Seduced by stories of a temple laden with treasures and a golden linga, an embodiment of divine power, Mahmud envisioned a conquest that would not only swell his coffers but also enshrine him as an 'idol-breaker' among his co-religionists. With a heart loaded with ambition and eyes alight with the glint of untold riches, he marshalled an unprecedented force, comprising 60,000 to 80,000 men, including 30,000 cavalry and fervent Ghazis. This formidable army set out from Ghazni, cutting through the inhospitable terrain of Rajputana, where every step forward was a defiance of nature's wrath and a test of human resolve.

The march to Gujarat was a monumental undertaking, with each man laden with supplies to last several days and a caravan of 3,000 camels carrying additional provisions. The desert, vast and merciless, loomed as a formidable adversary, its sands a grave for any who dared underestimate its perils. Yet, Mahmud's determination was unyielding, his spirit undeterred by the daunting challenges that lay ahead.

Upon reaching the fabled city of Somnath, a siege was laid ,which would be remembered through the ages. The defenders of Somnath, fuelled by faith and the belief in the protective power of their deity, mounted a spirited defence. For two days, the battle raged , the air thick with the clash of steel and the cries of the fallen. On the third day, as if the very heavens sought to intervene, thousands of Hindu warriors descended upon Mahmud's besiegers, their numbers , a sea of resolve to protect the sanctity of their shrine.

The ensuing conflict was apocalyptic, a maelstrom of violence that consumed all in its path. Yet, amidst the carnage, Mahmud's forces, through sheer tenacity and strategic prowess, emerged victorious. The cost was steep, with 50,000 defenders lying slain, a testament to the ferocity of their resistance.

In the aftermath, the temple stood vulnerable, its treasures exposed to the victor's gaze. It was then that the Brahmins, guardians of the temple's sacred mysteries, approached Mahmud with a plea that bore the weight of centuries. They offered him the temple's wealth, a fortune in gold, if only he would spare the golden linga, the very heart of Somnath. Their voices, laden with desperation, sought to appeal to the conqueror's greed over his zealotry, a bargain for mercy in the face of utter desolation.



Yet, Mahmud, driven by a desire to be remembered not as a mere plunderer but as an iconoclast, rebuffed their entreaties. With a single blow from his mace, he shattered the linga, an act that resonated across the lands, casting him in the annals of history as Mahmud the 'idol-breaker'. The destruction of the linga, rumoured to be hollow and filled with precious stones, symbolised the irrevocable breach between two worlds, a moment frozen in the collective memory of civilizations.	Comment by Ssravankumar Aditya: Give the references here


                 The ransacking of Somnath was thorough, with the temple's opulence laid bare and carried away. Mahmud's haul from this conquest was staggering, amounting to twenty million gold dinars, a portion of a larger treasure that historians today estimate could be worth billions in modern currency. This wealth, extracted from the heart of Somnath, was not merely a testament to the temple's material riches but also a sombre reminder of the cost of human avarice and the fragility of the divine in the face of earthly desires.

Mohammed of Ghori

                         Thus, the tale of Somnath and Mahmud's campaign weaves through the tapestry of history, a narrative of loss and conquest, of faith and fervour, leaving an indelible mark on the soul of civilizations, echoing the eternal dance of creation and destruction, of the sacred and the profane.

                            Not too long after Ghazni had retreated with his looted treasures came Mohammed of Ghori, another invader from the Ghori area of Afghanistan. He also had similar ambitions, of plundering and looting the wealth that was available in this land abundantly.

                     If Ghazni was a storm that ravaged extensively, Ghori was a whirlpool that sucked in selectively. His eyes were trained on temples, the complex structures that were loaded with an unimaginable magnitude of wealth. The temples were the places where divinity mingled with human enterprise. In addition to gold, silver, and jewellery, they contained ancient scriptures (in palm leaves) of the accumulated wisdom of several centuries, invaluable works of art, and sculptures.

                    Ghori planned each raid, akin to a heist and executed ruthlessly. These were not ordinary burglaries, but brutal destruction of culture, and heritage. It was as if he wanted to plunder the very essence of what made Bharath so prosperous. He wanted to break down the spirituality, the backbone of Bharath.
                These attacks exposed the vulnerability, the inherent risk, that comes with the display of one’s affluence and achievements, It was an irresistible invitation to the plunderers and looters.

                   According to JUJIANI, a chronicler from the court of Ghori, the treasure looted was about 60,000 maunds of Gold, silver, and jewellery from Bharath.	Comment by Ssravankumar Aditya: Refrence here please
QUTB UD Din AIBAK was the General of Mohammed of Ghori, in charge of the occupied territories in the Northern part of Bharath. After the assassination of Mohammed of Ghori in 1206, he started the MAMLUK dynasty, and Aram Shah succeeded him.

After him, ILTUTMISH became the Sultan. He also destroyed many temples. He destroyed the temples in BHILSA and UJJAIN. In Maha Kaleshwar temple in Ujjain, He desecrated the JYOTIRLINGA and threw it in a nearby pond called KOTI THEERTHAKUND.

His daughter  Sultana Raziya  came to power after killing her siblings in the power struggle. Finally, Ghiasuddin Balban became the Sultan of the slave dynasty. It was a tumultuous period, loyalties changed and ambitions soared high. Ghiasuddin Balban's power and hold diminished and new actors like Jalaluddin Khilji entered the fray.	Comment by Ssravankumar Aditya: Elobrate more

Jalaluddin Khilji stepped out from obscurity at the age of 37 years and rose to power in Delhi. He was a junior officer under Balban's command and a very faithful subordinate. Deeply respectful and loyal to his Sultan, he did not occupy the royal seat,  till many years after the death of the Sultan.

Jalaluddin distinguished himself from his peers by uplifting the morale and aspirations of various groups in his command. Including the TAZKIS, the free-born Turks and lower-tier military personnel, the local converted natives to Islam religion, were low-ranked citizens, in the Balbans regime of ethnic bias. 

Jalaluddin chose not to engage in unnecessary, military conflicts with the neighbouring Hindu states. However, the same restraint was conspicuously absent in his ambitious nephew, who would ultimately bring about the demise of Sultan Jalaluddin Khilji.

Alluddin Khilji, also known as Ali Gurshap was the son of Sultan Jalaluddin’s deceased elder brother, Shihabuddin Masud’s son. He had a brother called Ali
Beig. Sultan Jalaluddin entrusted Allauddin Khilji, with the Governance of a territory called Kara ( which is, present-day Allahabad) , in 1291 CE. But Allauddin Khilji had different plans. He wanted Delhi's imperial throne for himself. This idea was shared only with his sibling Almas beig.

Alluddin Khilji married Mallika -i- jahan \Mehrunnisa), the daughter of Sultan Jalaluddin, as the prime queen and Mahru the sister of his dearest friend, Alp Khan as his second queen. Later he added many more. Mallika-i-Jahan was a very arrogant and haughty personality. Being the daughter of the Sultan she used to belittle her spouse at the earliest opportunity, which forced Allauddin to spend more time with his second wife, Mahru seeking solace. Bitter envy gnawed at Mallika and she harboured a deep-rooted grudge against her rival. This resulted in quarrels among them and Alluddin started distancing his first wife Mallika-i-Jahan.

Following this Alluddin’s determination to conquer and occupy the Delhi throne increased. He knew that to dethrone Sultan Jalaluddin he needed a lot of support from the courtiers and also a lot of money to convert them to his side. To achieve this and to accumulate money, the best way was through wars against smaller kingdoms and attacking temples. There were kingdoms down South, which were rich beyond imagination. So he started making plans to attack them. One of them
was Devagiri, a Yadava kingdom, as a first step. He collected a lot of information about Devagiri.

He did not want the Sultan of Delhi to know this. A discreet plan was hatched, known only to a very few close associates. Under the guise of collecting overdue taxes from a smaller kingdom Bhilsa (present day VIDISHA), he obtained permission from the Sultan’s court in Delhi, to head South.

His army hastily gathered, went to Bhilsa, and collected the dues without any resistance. Staying there he sent his spies, to collect more information about Devagiri to find the right time to attack.

DEVAGIRI was a YADAVA KINGDOM. They ruled it for about 300 years from the 9th century. Their principal deity was GOD Sri KRISHNA. Their kingdom ranges from River Tungabhadra in the South ,to River Narmada in the North. They were at war with Hoysalas at that time.

King Ramachandra Deva‘s son Shankara Deva, with a large army was fighting with Hoysalas, in the frontiers of his kingdom repulsing an attack by them.

Allauddin found this to be an opportune moment to attack, He gathered about 8000 chosen men and made the journey to Devagiri from Bhilsa crossing Chanderi. This plan was not intimated to the Delhi court. His army crossed the mountains and traversed difficult terrains and finally reached ELCHIPUR, where they took a break for a much-needed rest. From there they marched towards the Ghati-Lajura (present-day Lasur). Only 19 km from Devagiri.

[bookmark: kix.8va492t28z8f]On hearing this news, King Ramachandra Deva hastily managed to organise an army of about 2000 men and sent them to Ghati-Lajura to hold the bastion there
He sent this information about the imminent attack by the Turkish army to his son Sankaradeva.

The small army of the Yadavas was no match for the larger and powerful army of Allauddin Khilji. It was routed by Turkish men. When the Yadava army beat a retreat back to Devagiri, the offenders followed them to the gates of the beleaguered capital. King Ramachandra was a worried man. Even the food and other supplies were low in the capital, because of the wars. Luckily for him, some Konkan merchants delivered some grains and other commodities at that moment. Immediately he fortified his citadel and waited for his son Sankaradeva to return, preparing for a long siege, which looked inevitable under those circumstances.


Alluddin Khilji laid siege to the Devagiri fort and was looking for ways to breach the walls. His army was not sufficient to face the war if Sankaradeva returned to the capital. So he spread a rumour that his commanders from Delhi were joining him with a reinforcement of 20000 men . This boosted the morale of his meagre army and also disturbed the defending army of Devagiri. King Ramachandra was prepared for the worst. And hoping that the tide will turn.

Alauddin finally breached the fort walls and immediately, he captured the realm’s dignitaries, the businessmen, the affluent traders and the brahmins. He plundered and looted the treasures from their houses and treasure vaults. The captured men faced different fates, some were bound and shackled, some were paraded in a procession enchained, and some were executed and summarily beheaded in the presence of their families, later their families also met with the same fate, the women, the aged and the children also were not spared. In addition to this, he stated openly that another 20,000 soldiers were on their way to join him .


Confronted with these chilling developments, King Ramachandra deva seriously weighed the possibility of capitulation. However, in a fortuitous twist his son Sankaradeva reappeared on the scene. Learning of the siege on his capital city he hastened his return, leading his contingent of warriors. Brimming with confidence in his military might, he was convinced that they could annihilate the invading army of Allauddin. When this mighty army was coming to the aid of the King. Allauddin found it difficult to manage and was forced to retreat . . Sankaradeva

stipulated that if Allauddin was planning to surrender, all plundered riches must be restored to the capital, and Allauddin must withdraw his army.

At this juncture, Malik Nasurat, a seasoned general of the Allauddin’s army reinforced the battlefield with about a thousand troops, mobilised from a nearby stronghold. Sankaradeva misconstrued the coming of this army, erroneously assuming that the rumoured army of 20,000 men had arrived. and thinking that it outnumbered his army,decided to surrender.

Allauddin, feeling the upper hand now, dictated his terms stating that the King Ramachandra Deva tried to deceive him, his terms became atrocious. He insisted on a ransom that included 600 maunds of Gold, 6 maunds of pearls, 2 maunds of other jewels, a thousand maunds of silver and yearly tributes from the revenues of Elchipur province. With no other option left for him, King Ramachandra deva agreed to these conditions, and a formal treaty was signed.

Relieved and enriched, Allauddin returned to his own territory in KARA( Near Modern day Prayagraj), leaving behind a defeated and demoralised Devagiri. King Ramachandra Deva was left to ponder the heavy cost of the conflict, both in material wealth and mental peace. It was a blow to the pride of his Kingdom, the terms of surrender weighed heavily on him and his people, serving as a grim reminder to their vulnerabilities and constant threats that loomed large at his doorsteps.

The conquest of Devagiri proved to be at a monumental juncture in Allauddin Khilji‘s life. The staggering wealth that he garnered from the conquest not only filled his treasury but also bolstered his self-confidence, fanning the flames of his larger-than-life aspirations. While returning to his home in Kara he noticed that his life had undergone a startling transformation. He became more powerful and wealthy, even to claim the throne of Delhi.

Whispers of Allauddin’s audacious exploits and triumphs reached Delhi and to the ears of the Sultan, fluttering like the wings of a hummingbird – sweet, mysterious, and elusive. Though the Sultan, a little aggrieved by the clandestine nature of his nephew’s military foray, could not help but revel, at the thought of the wealth that awaited him in the treasure chests carried by the returning prince.

Rumours reached Sultan Jalaluddin that his nephew Allauddin intended to bypass him and that he was planning a coup to ascend the throne. Jalaluddin convened a meeting of his advisors and ministers. Some realists like Ahmed Chap , seasoned in understanding human nature, advised and urged The Sultan to intercept

Allauddin before he reached KARA somewhere in Chanderi to see that the wealth that was being carried was directed to DELHI instead of KARA. But Jalaluddin’s trust in his nephew was unshakable, and he ignored all the advice of his committee.

His other nephew, ALMAS BEIG . Allauddin’s brother ,who was in Delhi at that time, was trying his best to pacify his uncle The Sultan, not to get alarmed, in spite of Allauddin’s behaviour, attacking Devagiri without Sultan’s permission . He told him that Alluddin raided Devagiri intending to surprise The Sultan with his conquest and bring the wealth as a gift to him. He assured the Sultan that Allauddin was very faithful to him and created a false sense of comfort in the Sultan.


Allauddin raced back to Kara, settled there coolly, and sent a carefully crafted message, to his uncle, full of his confessions, stating that, he went to attack Devagiri with the sole aim of gifting him the wealth from the conquest, and that it was a grave mistake that he did not take approval from him, asking for Sultan’s pardon, he said that if a pardon was not granted to him , he would commit suicide by consuming poison, in Sultan’s presence. He invited The Sultan to come to Khara to witness it.


The Sultan was convinced that his nephew was blemishless, His other nephew Almasbeig, told him that Alluddin was tormented by guilt and that he was carrying poison in his handkerchief, ready to consume if needed, for potential self-harm. He persuaded him to go to Kara, to see it for himself, and pardon Allauddin personally.

His advisors asked him to send messengers to Kara to assess the situation.

As advised, Jalaluddin sent some messengers to Kara to ascertain the situation. When the messengers arrived in Kara, they were alarmed to see the military might that appeared before them. Immediately they tried to inform the Sultan about this development. But they were detained by Allauddin's commanders and their messages were stopped. But still Jalaluddin, without doubting his nephew, decided to go to Kara.

With his heart full of love for his nephew, Sultan Jalauddin, sailed into a meticulously crafted trap on his journey to Kara, from Delhi. The Ganges was flowing in full swing due to heavy monsoon rains. Almas Beg persuaded him to keep his troops at a distance so as not to scare the emotionally fragile Allauddin.

Even the closest companions were urged to disarm themselves to show that they had come only with an idea to congratulate Allauddin and not to admonish him. The moment they stepped down from the boats onto the river bank, their hearts sank, seeing the fully armed forces of Allauddin lining the river bank of ganges.


Sultan Jalaluddin, finally landed, Allauddin came towards him, and dramatically prostrated before him . The astonished Sultan, not expecting this gesture, moved by this apparent show of humility, pulled him up, embraced and kissed his nephew with love, blind to the impending doom. The signal was given, a shocking first blow followed by a fatal second, severed the bond of blood and kinship. Jalaluddin’s severed head was affixed to a spear and his lifeless eyes stared at the setting Sun, as Allauddin shrouded in a Royal canopy declared himself the NEW SULTAN.


Thus ended one reign, so that another could begin, a grim statement to the capricious nature of trust and ambition in the shadowed corridors of power. This act, steeped in treachery and audacity, marked a significant, albeit morally murky milestone in Allauddin’s climb towards supremacy. Jalaluddin’s murder was not just an act of familial backstabbing, but a carefully orchestrated cold-blooded manoeuvre

aimed at eliminating the only obstacle on his path to unchallenged power.

Mallika-i-Jahan, his own wife and the daughter of Jalaluddin found it very hard to digest, the assassination became an indelible stain on her marital relationship,

And the distance between them widened like an insurmountable chasm . This gruesome episode served as a jarring testament to the lengths Allauddin was prepared to go to materialise his ambitions.

In the grand theatres of Turkic dynasties, where the power and lineage were the lead actors, the dramas unfolded ,not with affectionate hugs and bows, but with clandestine moves in the dark shadows. Thrones stood like distant stars - luminous yet not easily attainable - but beckoning the ambitious, through, sometimes perilous path of betrayals. The atmosphere was thick with the aroma of gold, the glitter of the diamonds and jewels and the intoxicating scent of power
· mingled with ambition. For the heirs of the Sultans, yearning to wear the crowns, the road was never a straight line drawn by the quill of heritage. Instead, it was a maze, twisted with deceit and laden with traps, where only the most cunning, could emerge victorious, with the crown on their heads but, of course, with blood




on their hands. Trust was a mere prop, that can be discarded when the plot demanded a gripping climax. Those were the times in history.

Capitalising on the serendipitous turn of the authority, Allauddin proclaimed himself the successor to the throne of Delhi after the death of Sultan Jalaluddin and settled grandly on the throne of the Delhi Sultanate. In doing so , he unveiled a novel paradigm for his rule , as if guided by a trinity of aggressive tenets; attack, plunder, and loot. These principles were not whimsical preferences but were to be the foundational pillars that would dictate the strategy of his reign. Whenever or every time he sensed an opportunity to broaden his dominions or enrich his coffers further, he adopted these aggressive triad of operational mantras. The immediate success of this approach provided more than just a tactical victory, but it set the precedent for a reign that would be punctuated with similar military excursions.


The fall of Devagiri was not only a win for him on the battlefield,but it was the opening act of a drama that unfolded over the years, making Allauddin a figure both celebrated and reviled in the annals of history. From that point onwards the path he chose was fraught with complexities both moral and logical. The problems mattered little to him. His philosophy of rule, firmly rooted in his convictions, became the lens through which he viewed the vast landscapes that stretched beyond his palace walls - the territories not yet under his sway , appeared to be waiting for him to conquer them.


In effect Allauddin Khilji had evolved from an ambitious warrior to a Sultan on the Delhi throne. But His actions of conquering Devagiri and subsequent dark events that happened were carried  far and wide, revealing the depths that a man can go to achieve his ambitions and shape his destiny.

ATTACK on Gujarat;

In the waning years of the 13th century, the illustrious land of Gujarat, renowned for its wealth and strategic importance along Bharath's western frontier, stood on the cusp of monumental change. The once-dominant Chalukya or Solanki dynasty, a lineage celebrated for its valorous kings and profound patronage of the arts and culture, had withered into the annals of history. The demise of Bhim Deva II in 1242 A.D., leaving no male heir, marked the end of this glorious era. In its stead, the Baghela \Vaghela) Rajputs, related by blood to the Chalukyas, rose to prominence, with Rai Karan Deva Baghela ascending the throne. Under his reign,

Gujarat burgeoned into a beacon of prosperity, its ports teeming with merchants from distant lands, drawing the envious gaze of neighbouring realms.

Alauddin Khilji, the ambitious Sultan of Delhi, harboured expansive ambitions. Coveting the riches and strategic ports of Gujarat, he meticulously orchestrated a campaign that would forever alter the region's destiny. In early 1299, Alauddin dispatched two formidable armies under the command of Ulugh Khan \Almas Beg) from Sind and Nusrat Khan from Delhi. These forces, moving with precision and stealth, were tasked with a singular, audacious goal: to seize the jewel of Bharath, Gujarat.


The strategic acumen of Alauddin's plan was evident in its execution. By avoiding a direct confrontation with the formidable Rajputs of Chittor, the Sultan's forces targeted Gujarat in a swift, surprising offensive. Rai Karan Deva Baghela, though a benevolent and wise ruler, was caught unprepared for the sudden and overwhelming onslaught. Ulugh Khan's forces defeated Karan's army at Asapalli (present-day Ahmedabad).Faced with the invaders' advance, he made the harrowing decision to flee southwards along with his very young daughter Dewal Devi, seeking refuge with Ram Chandra Deva, the ruler of Devagiri. His capital, Anhilwara (modern-day Patan), capitulated without a skirmish, falling into the hands of Alauddin's forces.


The fall of Anhilwara was merely the prelude to a more extensive campaign of plunder and desecration. The Sultan's army, with a voracious appetite for wealth and conquest, descended upon the revered Somnath Temple which was rebuilt by Kumarpala \1143-74\ with excellent stone and studded with jewels was again demolished. This edifice, a testament to Gujarat's spiritual fervour and architectural grandeur, had stood as a pilgrimage site, drawing devotees from across the subcontinent. Its desecration and the ensuing looting were not just acts of pillage but a calculated attempt to demoralise and dominate the spirit of Gujarat's people.

Sultan Allauddin’s general was assigned the task of collecting the treasures from the war-torn, ravaged areas of Gujarat, after the conquest.

But what truly tinged the air with melancholy was the fate of the sacred idol of Somnath. A symbol of the Divine, the revered idol was restored with the painstaking efforts by the local community after its destruction by Mahmud of Ghazni. To the devotees, it was the embodiment of the sacred spirituality, of the divine. It was a place of worship, to offer their prayers, a place to seek solace

Again this place of Hindu worship was desecrated by the General of Allauddin. The idol of the Somnath linga was shattered to pieces. The temple was ransacked and the valued treasures were taken away. The pilgrims and the brahmins were put to death, and massacred. The sculptures were broken and the peace of the community was devastated. The hallowed place that had once reverberated with the prayers and chants, now echoed with the haunting silence, mourning the loss.

But to the Turkish plunderers, it was a victory that was accomplished well. The conquest of Gujarat was smooth sailing to Allauddin, with minimal exertion and loss. The easy win boosted his confidence very much and defined his strategies for further, future conquests.

Amidst the chaos and devastation, a more personal tragedy unfolded for Rai Karan. His queen, Kamla Devi, along with hundreds of women from Gujarat, were abducted and fell into the hands of the invaders. These women, who once led lives of respect and dignity within the sanctity of their homeland, were now thrust into an abyss of uncertainty and fear. The abduction of Kamla Devi symbolised the profound personal loss and humiliation inflicted upon Rai Karan and the collective psyche of Gujarat's populace.

The marauders' path of destruction extended beyond the sacred walls of Somnath to the bustling port of Cambay \Khambayat) and numerous other towns. These centres of commerce and culture, once pulsating with life and activity, were subjected to ruthless plunder. The richness of Gujarat, encapsulated in its harbours of international repute, was systematically drained, leaving a once-thriving region in a state of desolation.

Alauddin Khilji's conquest of Gujarat culminated in the establishment of his dominion over the region. Alp Khan was appointed governor, signalling the onset of a new chapter under the Delhi Sultanate's rule. This period of transition was marked by significant socio-political shifts, altering the fabric of Gujarat's society and its place within the broader Indian subcontinent.

[bookmark: kix.b7nhfthdwby4]The aftermath of the invasion and the subsequent annexation of Gujarat into Alauddin Khilji's empire had far-reaching implications. The plunder of its wealth, the desecration of its spiritual sites, and the abduction of its women were not merely acts of conquest but a deliberate strategy to undermine the region's autonomy and spirit. Yet, in the face of such adversity, the resilience of Gujarat's people shone through. The Somnath Temple, though ravaged, would rise from its ruins, rebuilt by the devotion of its faithful, standing as a symbol of resistance and renewal.

In the shadow of Alauddin Khilji's conquest of Gujarat, a land once resplendent with the grandeur of its kings and the sanctity of its temples, unfolded a saga that would etch two indelible characters onto the canvas of history. This narrative, woven from the threads of ambition, beauty, and power, brought forward the complex interplay of human desires and destiny.

As the dust settled on the ravaged lands of Gujarat, the Sultan's eyes fell upon a prize that transcended the material wealth he had so voraciously sought. Amidst the spoils of war was Kamla Devi, a queen of unparalleled beauty and regal bearing, whose dignity amidst defeat captivated Alauddin's heart. However, the Sultan's affections were marred by intentions far removed from the chivalrous ideals of courtly love. Driven by a covetous gaze, he saw in Kamla Devi not a person to be cherished but a trophy to be claimed. In a stark departure from the narratives of respectful unions, Alauddin, blinded by lust and power, forced Kamla Devi into conversion and marriage, a union that was a testament to his dominion over the conquered.


This act of forced conversion and marriage, devoid of respect and understanding, reveals the darker facets of Alauddin's reign. Kamla Devi, now severed from her cultural and religious roots, found herself ensnared in the grandeur of the Sultanate, a chief queen (malika-i-jahan) in title, yet bound by the chains of coercion. Her new life at the court, while draped in the opulence befitting a queen, was a constant reminder of the cost of her freedom and the cultural dissonance she now embodied.


Parallel to the tale of Kamla Devi is the rise of a figure whose fate was irrevocably linked to the conquests of Alauddin. Amidst the treasures acquired during the plunder of Cambay, a Hindu eunuch named Kafur caught the attention of Nusrat Khan. Kafur, whose striking appearance belied his complex destiny, was presented to Alauddin. From these humble and harrowing beginnings, Kafur's ascent within the ranks of the Sultanate was meteoric. His transformation from a captive of war to a commander in the Sultan's army was a narrative of resilience, ambition, and the indomitable will to navigate in the treacherous waters of courtly politics.
Kafur's rise to power, however, was not merely a testament to his capabilities but also reflected the mercurial nature of Alauddin's court, where fortunes could turn on the whims of the Sultan. As a military commander, Kafur demonstrated exceptional prowess, earning the trust and favour of Alauddin. Yet, his position, much like that of Kamla Devi, was a constant dance on the razor's edge, balancing between favour and disfavour, amidst a court rife with intrigue and power struggles.

The stories of Kamla Devi and Kafur, set against the backdrop of Alauddin Khilji's reign, are emblematic of the era's complexities. These narratives, while marked by personal achievements and ascensions, are also deeply intertwined with the themes of coercion, ambition, and the human cost of power. Kamla Devi, stripped of her agency and coerced into a life far removed from her origins, and Kafur, navigating the precarious ladder of success in a world that was as ruthless as it was opulent, reflect the dualities of their times.

Alauddin's marriage to Kamla Devi, underpinned by force rather than mutual respect, and his relationship with Kafur, marked by opportunistic patronage, underscore the Sultan's quest for power and dominance, extending beyond the battlefields into the very personal lives of those around him. These actions, reflective of Alauddin's character, reveal a ruler driven by desire and ambition, whose legacy is as much about the territories he conquered as it is about the lives he altered irreversibly.


The conquest of Gujarat, thus, becomes a canvas for a larger exploration of power, beauty, ambition, and resilience. Kamla Devi and Kafur, each in their own right, emerge as historic personalities, not merely for their roles within Alauddin's reign but for their enduring spirits amidst the trials they faced. Their stories, woven through the fabric of history, serve as a poignant reminder of the complexities of human nature and the indelible mark of individuals in the sweeping tides of history.

After this conquest, conflicts and tensions arose in his armed forces. He had some MONGOLS also in his army. They started a revolt asking for more share in the spoils of the war, the loot, and expressed their dissatisfaction over the share given to them. Allauddin dealt with them and their families in a most gruesome and brutal manner, setting a terrifying example for anyone who dared to question his authority

By that time Allauddin developed an insatiable appetite for wealth and power, He set his sights on all the other kingdoms around him in the North. He knew that they were plagued by their internal conflicts and he was sure that they would not be in a position to unite against him, in case of war. This knowledge came to him  partly from his experience in Gujarat, where the neighbouring kingdoms did not come to help Gujarat , when it was attacked.

When the army returned, from the war in Gujarat to Delhi, the commanding officers demanded that the soldiers should give up about a fifth of their share of the loot to the state. They began to search even the personal belongings of the soldiers, for any valuables hidden by them. This led to a rebellion by the army. Most of this army comprised new Mussalmans converted to ISLAM, i.e., people newly converted to Islam, be it Hindus, or Mongols and others .. This rebellion was led by several thousand Mongols and others. The uprising was harshly repressed by the commanders and reported to Allauddin. When this news reached him, he responded with extreme measures, showing the depths of his increasing cruelty. He ordered the wives and children of all the mutineers, irrespective of their ranks, to be thrown into prison. This was the first time women and children were targeted for the actions of the men.


Nusrat khan was wazir in Allauddin’s court . His brother, who was a commander in the army, was killed in the uprising by the mutineers. This enraged him and taking Allauddin’s example, he ordered the wives and children of the rebels , who killed his brother, paraded and humiliated in public. This was a glaring act of tyranny dishonouring and exposing these women, and handing them over to disreputable, vile persons. And the children were cut to pieces on the heads of their mothers. Outrages of this kind were never practised in any religion in the world, and the barbarity shocked the people of Delhi and created a sense of horror, disbelief and fearfulness among them .

The straight victory in Gujarat filled Allauddin with a sense of invincibility and arrogance. He waged relentless unprovoked wars against the neighbouring Hindu kingdoms and expanded the Delhi Sultanate into a formidable empire, spanning much of INDIA.


       Conquest of Ranthambore:

Rana Hamir Dev, a descendant of Prithviraj Chouhan III, was the king of Ranthambore at that time. His was a mighty fortress that stood witness to many

battles in the earlier period. Once Qutubuddin Aibak's triumphant banners also graced its towers. Later it was Iltutmish. But as fate would have it, the Chouhan Rajputs reclaimed it, after the departure of Iltutmish from this world.

Even Jalaluddin in 1291 attacked it, but his efforts failed at that time.

The year 1300 brought a new directive from Allauddin Khilji. His confidence in his Generals who won him the war against Gujarat, increased. They were entrusted with the task of winning over the resolute Rajputs, the Chouhans of Ranthambore. The pretext for the war was that  the Chouhan King Hamir Dev had given shelter to the Mongol rebels.

With the Royal decree echoing across the land The Sultan’s armies encircled the fortress, determined to tame the spirit of the defenders. The Rajputs fiercely proud of their valour and strength, stoically stood guard. Amidst the chaos of siege , one general of Allauddin was killed. With his forces in disarray, humbled by the Rajputs, Allauddin himself, had to enter the battlefield, realising the need to plan differently, to subdue the Ranthambore Rajput's resilience. Time wore on and seasons also changed , but the siege continued. Allauddin grew restless, but he knew the value of treachery in such circumstances. In a dark night, treachery whispered its promises, and one RANMAL, the very minister who swore to protect King Hamir Dev, turned back on his loyalty. Even the mightiest walls can not keep treachery at bay. Offers of Gold and high offices proved mightier than honour and loyalty. Thus, through the betrayal of a person of high level, in the rank of a minister, the fortress fell.


In the aftermath, the land bore witness to a tragic yet defiant spectacle. The valorous Rajputs, faced with the unthinkable, chose an honourable end. Rajput women guardians of honour embraced the flames, choosing self-immolation over submission. The brave men of the clan , led by King Hamirdev met their ends, in the heat of the battle, fighting till their last breath , against their besiegers. After achieving the victory Allauddin immediately put to death the betrayers , Ranmal the minister of King Hamir dev  and others were punished with swift deaths.

During the 1300 -01 siege of Ranthambore, Allauddin had to deal with uprisings on multiple fronts . First  was , when  he was on the way to Ranthambore, his nephew Akat khan tried to assassinate him .Only the quick thinking of his personal slave attendants, the body guards,  and good fortune saved his life.

Another uprising by his own relatives, one Umarkhan of Oudh and Mangukhan of Badauni was suppressed by Allauddin’s loyal forces in Delhi and both were captured .

And lastly another revolt instigated by Haji Moula, who was a slave under late Fakhruddin a high ranking official in the army , protecting the capital , was dealt with a strict punishment by Ulugh khan a commander sent by Allauddin. Strict punishments were meted out to the rebels and their families to restore law and order in the city.

His invasion was aimed not only to rob and loot Bharath but to intimidate and subjugate the infidels with all-out devastation. He razed temples and broke the idols, not just to loot and plunder, but to teach the kafirs a lesson to not rebel against him in the future. Each temple he razed to the ground was not a ruined structure but a silenced story, a chapter ripped out of a living history.

In the year 1303, Allauddin Khilji, again decided to wage a war, this time against the fortress of Chittorgarh, a city of Rajputs in the Mewar region. Chittorgarh was ruled by Raja Ratan Singh, who was a young prince, who ascended the throne, after the death of his father Samar Singh. He hailed from the venerable Gehlot clan, which ruled over the Mewar region since the 8th century. They were strong and fearless warriors, who defended their fort against the Turkish invasions, many times, earlier.


Another reason for this attack was the Queen, Padmini, the wife of Raja Ratan Singh was a marvellous beauty. The tales about her beauty were circulated all around that region, and reached the ears of Allauddin Khilji also. And naturally his lust for women took him over, and he decided to see her and own her, if possible. With the power of his vast army, he knew that he could conquer any fort, however formidable it might be.

[bookmark: kix.ydhh4wt66dmb]One cold winter morning he set out against this fort. He laid siege over the fort for almost eight months. But Chittorgarh stood adamantly strong. But again, Allauddin resorted to deceit, and could ensnare and catch Raja Ratan Singh. However, a daring rescue orchestrated, by two young commanders of the Rajput army, Gora and Badal, snatched King Ratan Singh back from the clutches of Allauddin. This led to an even more fierce battle, by the Turkish forces. and eventually the Rajput's were overwhelmed. The King Raja Ratan Singh was slain in the battlefield. His valorous commanders and the army also perished in the war.

This news reached the palace and what followed was a heart wrenching saga. Queen Padmini, an epitome of grace, beauty and bravery took a daring decision, including the other Rajput women, to commit Johar, to embrace flames, rather than falling into enemy’s hands. As the fire roared, swallowing and engulfing their forms, their last moments left an indelible testament to their courage and love for their land, and also the value they give for their honour. Each ember from the flames that soared into the night sky was a fragment of their undying spirit, mingling with the stars.


Alauddin, stung by this unexpected news, of unwavering resistance by the Rajput women, denying him the much-coveted prize that he yearned to possess, went hysterically mad. He vented his fury in the most horrific ways. He commanded a massacre that defied human comprehension. He butchered 30000 Rajput men, women and children in a single, terrible day of retribution.

             After returning to Delhi immediately he installed his young son KHIZER KHAN, who was only aged 7 years, as the Governor of an area in South Delhi, which was renamed as Khizreabad. He also proclaimed him the heir to the throne of Delhi.

             Allauddin’s insatiable desire for wealth was the driving force behind many of his military campaigns and administrative decisions. His relentless quest for riches was not solely for personal gain. but it became necessary for the expansion of his empire. However, it was evident that his greed crossed justifiable limits.

         His military invasions, especially those targeting the wealthy Hindu kingdoms like Gujarath and Devagiri were marked by massive plundering and looting. The accumulated wealth from these victories filled his treasuries. It also helped him to assert his authority in rewarding his loyalists and suppressing the dissenters. 
            In his Governance, he implemented heavy taxation. This taxation ,particularly, was heavy on  the people,of religions ,  other than Islam .They were subjugated to horrible treatment  and were second class citizens only. It was said that a Moulana, royal  guru of Allauddin ,advised him that he should show the world that Islam is superior to any  other religion on Earth. If a person of the islamic  religion passed a person of any other faith, in the streets , the other person should bow down to him and if the Mohammedan desired  to spit on him , the other person should wait and move away only after the Mohammedan  spitted on him. Even if a person got converted to Islam there was no security to him,  any time his property could be confiscated on flimsy charges.


            Years rolled on and by 1311 Allauddin stretched his dominion all over the northern area of Bharath. He sat upon his throne, unchallenged, on top of a mountain of conquests. When his gaze fell on the lands that he conquered, the men he subjugated, and the territories he occupied, he did not feel elated. His mind still grieved. He could neither  truly claim to defeat the formidable fortress of Chittorgarh, nor the valorous  powerful  Rajput King Raja Ratan Singh, who fought till his last breath in the battle field , or the defiant queen who committed JAUHAR by not surrendering to him. These incidents  recurred  in his mind unstoppably. Their spirit haunted him. The echoes of their heroics rumbling in the immortal soul of Chittorgarh fort. He wondered and admired them  for their valour, at the same time felt sad for losing such a wonderful queen.
   Conquest to the South. 
             The motivation for many of his military campaigns was the wealth that could be acquired  by the conquests in different forms including the loot and plunder. The relentless pursuit of the riches was not solely for personal gain, it was needed for pursuing his ambition of expanding his empire , to consolidate power, to secure his kingdom  against internal and external threats.But such aspirations came at a cost.
His desire to conquer the south led him to allocate substantial manpower, time and resources for these campaigns, away from the northern region and his Capital Delhi,  leaving the Capital at risk, to the possibility of attacks by  others, who  might want to dethrone him.
          His military strategies in the South were no different from those in the North ; swift,ruthless and highly effective. He employed tactics of siege, deception, and  most often outright treachery to vanquish his foes. And as became  customary for him , the aftermath of each conquest resulted in extensive looting, pillaging, massacring , mass enslavement  and conversion to his religion .Temples were desecrated and treasure troves emptied. Every ounce of gold, every precious gemstone, and every piece of valuable art that he seized served multiple purposes. They filled his treasury, and were utilised for funding future military expeditions, bought the loyalty of his commanders and silenced his dissenters.The riches were almost like  weapons  akin to spears ,swords and armoury ,in his arsenal.
                   
                        Malik Kafur :
             Allauddin made a lot of changes in his army, like paying them in cash and gold.                                This boosted the loyalty of his army  towards him. Naturally  he needed more cash , gold and silver. He knew that the Southern kingdoms also were very rich. so he decided to wage wars against them also. 

              
     Attacking the South became very important to him. In addition to this, The King Ramachandra deva of  Devagiri  defaulted in his payments to the Sultan, as per their agreement of 1996. King Ramachandra deva, also gave refuge to the  king  Karandev, the Sourashtra (Gujarath) king,  who was defeated  by  Allauddin. This enraged Allauddin.
His converted prime Queen Kamaladevi wanted  him to bring back her daughter , Dewalrani from  her ex-husband. She very much wanted to see her baby ,which she lost years back.
          In 1307 ,Allauddin gathered a large army for this operation from different parts of his territory. He made Malik Kafur,his slave form Cambay market of Gujarat, a  commander  and gave him the charge of this  army to head South. 
          Malik Kafur marched his army of 30,000 soldiers  towards Devagiri fort where he was helped by two more commanders Ainul Malik of Malva and Alp Khan from Gujarat  in the attack.  Ramachandra deva was defeated in the battle and made a truce with Malik Kafur. In this attack, Karan dev was beaten near Elchipur and was forced to leave and run. His daughter Dewalrani was captured by Alp Khan’s troops near the Ellora caves .
         Dewalrani was taken to Delhi ,where  she was married to his son , the prince  Khizer Khan.  King Ramachandra deva wanted only peace ,and he was forcefully converted to islam , and was invited  to Delhi  with his family to personally meet Allauddin. There he and his family were  treated  very well . Allauddin after seeing Ramachandra deva’s daughter Jhathyapali decided to marry her. Ramachandra deva accepted and stayed in Delhi for six months after the marriage as   a special , Royal guest of honour.
           Allauddin was not just a ruler, he was a strategist. He converted challenges into opportunities. He treated King Ramachandra with absolute kindness and politeness. It was a smart tactical and political move.  By marrying Ramachandra deva’s daughter he broke religious barriers  and united two powerful families. Allauddin gave Ramachandra deva  a  title  ’ RAI RAAYAN’  along with a personal estate of gold coins. The Sultan Alauddin  was weaving a net of alliances that would not only enrich him but also make his empire stronger.
           Allauddin’s  character was not easy to understand. He was very clever and cunning. He utilised matrimony to strengthen his empire. but he was also flexible in his methods. He was very clear in his mind about his target. He was prepared to do whatever was  required to achieve it.


            Aalluddin’s shower of kindness and royal treatment made Ramachandra deva very loyal and obedient to him. It was a smart strategy by Allauddin to win over Ramachandra deva and turn  the defeated King into a strong ally . It helped him  to use Ramachandra deva for his southern conquests.
                  Ramachandra deva after the defeat and subjugation became very  weak and docile,  and just to keep his throne,  he gave up his pride and  hurt his people also. His behaviour damaged the culture and religious sentiments of his people. He became an instrument in the hands of Allauddin. Ramachandra deva was accused by his own people of harming the culture, the traditions  and  the society at large  , which he should have protected. Some even said that his actions hurt the morale of the other Hindu rulers of the Southern region. But these critics overlooked the  shrewdness and capabilities  of  Allauddin Khilji.
                    Allauddin  was not just a conquerer, but an able and cunning manipulator. He mixed his softness in the hard power. He knew when to confront with a sword ,and when to offer a hand of  friendship. His policies appeared political, but ultimately very effective. He managed to expand his empire and kept it stable through a mix of military might and smart alliances.

           Conquest of Warangal  :
           THE FIRST ATTACK:  In the year 1303 Allauddin first mounted an attack on Warangal in Telangana, a pleasant,  serene land under the rule of Kakatiyas. This incursion was under the command of two leaders , Malik Fakhruddin Juna  and Jhuju of Khara.  This was an army of ten thousand soldiers with the sole  aim  of conquest and material gain. Marching with an  air of arrogance the Turushka   army entered Telangana through the Savigais  route  on the west side from Orissa.

                  Their seemingly unstoppable advance met with a block near Upparapalli, where two commanders, Venna , a velama chief, son of  Recharla Prasaditya and  Potuganti  Malli, another commander , of the Kakatiya army, stood with their formidable armies. This surprised the attackers but still they continued .They did not expect such resistance or fierce battle. As the islam forces advanced with their war drums 







resonating across the fields,the Kakaiya armies sensed the palpable feeling  that comes before a storm.  Commander Venna assessed the situation. With eyes like an eagle he surveyed the enemy lines and calculated their weakness , their vulnerabilities,   that came with their overconfidence and eagerness for a victory.


             VENNA was not an ordinary chief. He was a  well trained  warrior. His father Recharla Prasaditya had been an illustrious  commander in the Kakatiya army earlier.  And young Venna inherited the traits , the art of warfare through blood and also mentorship. After sensing the weakness in the enemy ranks, he gave  a signal to his army to get ready, and  proceed to charge. It was a calibrated attack that broke the frontlines of the  Turushka army. It looked like a falcon swiftly descending upon its prey. Suddenly the  army of the attackers, the Turkish soldiers, felt helpless, their morale shattered by the precise manoeuvres  and attack of the Kakatiya army, under the expert  command of its leader Venna. The islam army began to run hither and thither ,not knowing what to do,  their commander MalikFakhruddin Juna tried,  desperately to regroup them in vain . Seeing this  the Velama chief Venna made a decisive attack on the islam commander. With a group of his warriors , he  pounced on the weakened commander.This targeted assault shook the islam commander. Swords clashed and  shields struck each other, a terrific fight ensued. Finally when the dust settled ,it was  Venna , who was standing tall with Malik Fakhruddin , the enemy commander at his feet.
                   Entire Kajatiya army erupted into a chorus of victory chants, their joy resonating in the fields of Upparapalli. The Turushka army forces ,leaderless and demoralised , retreated in disarray, their dreams of victory shattered and  vanquished, in a single day. At the same time Venna became more than a commandor, a hero, a symbol of resistance and hope, a legend narrated by Kakatiyas ,for generations to come. He had not won, merely a battle, he demolished  the arrogance and pride of the Turushka army, safeguarding the sovereignty of his land and people.As the victorious Kakatiya armies returned  to their home land, the war heroes were welcomed with respect and praises by the people. The Velama chief Venna single handedly led his army to victory and  his name was etched in the annals of Kakatiya history. The king Pratapa rudra honoured him and acclaimed him as the pride of Kakatiyas.



2nd  conquest :            
                In the fall of 1309  Allauddin Khilji sent his deputy  Malik Kafur on an ambitious military campaign to conquer Warangal in Telangana . He was accompanied by  Aziz-imu-malik and other important high ranking commanders. His army was very impressive with about 1,00,000 men. He was given full powers and control over the entire army and the commanders ,a title called ‘ naib malik’ ,and a red canopy to show his superiority over others  also was given to him.
                    Allauddin gave the designs and plans on how to tame the Kakatiyas, as he knew, why he had to retreat,  when his commanders failed in his earlier attempt.He explained to Malik Kafur, the military capabilities of Kakatiyas and the King Pratapa Rudra deva of Warangal. He cautioned him against underestimating the military prowess of the Kakatiya army, and advised him to make it a   quick  job without a prolonged siege. He suggested to him to  find a compromise in their favour,  showing their might. He conveyed to  him that a mere surrender  of wealth  or a tribute was enough with the King ,to celebrate a victory on Warangal.
                    The army's path to Warangal led them through the lands and the areas of Devagiri kingdom ruled by King  Ramachandra deva. He went to great lengths to accommodate the passing army , and  helped the commanders, also offering hospitality and all the necessary items , guided them on their journey. He even instructed the merchants enroute to help them , selling their merchandise at the  state sanctioned prices.  
                      Malik Kafur and his imperial forces entered Telangana and crossed boundaries without much strain. As soon as they arrived in Telangana,  Kafur issued devastating orders to his army “ to lay waste to the country with sword and fire” , a strategy that stunned the local populace.  Some  historians exclaimed “ on the shocking impact this had on the innocent residents, noting that they were bewildered by  this aggressive onslaught by the invaders against whom they had committed no previous  offence”. The locals were butchered and their homes ransacked and burnt.This news spread like wildfire and reached  all corners of the Kakatiya kingdom.
                     At another place called Sirpur  there was a stiff resistance by a band of Hindu soldiers , who held a fort steadfastly against the invaders. Their courageous defence was in vain , as all the defenders died in the fighting ,and their women and children, rather than  falling into the hands of the  invaders , chose the desperate act of death by  committing ‘ jauhar' , a ritual of self immolation to avoid dishonour.
       





                Meanwhile the majority of the Hindu nobility known commonly as Rawats,  abandoned their rural domains and sought sanctuary in the formidable fortress of Warangal.This influx of nobles in to the fort augmented the already significant military force of the king  “-----------------------------------------”. Commander in chief“-------------------------------”. He employed a defensive strategy and relied heavily on the massive double walls of the fort and deep ditches around the walls. He fortified the ramparts and  filled the moats  and strengthened the security , against the expected siege  by the  enemy  forces. Malik Kafur arrived on the scene and laid siege to the Warangal fort.  	Comment by Ssravankumar Aditya: What is  ----------- ? and ---------?
                  While the main fort was under siege, some Rawats who could not gain entry in to the fort  and had to remain outside   decided to serve their leader and king in a different manner. They planned to sabotage the food and  the communications of the imperial army. This impaired and disrupted the attacking army so much that they struggled for food for almost six weeks and the Sultan in Delhi received no updates from the frontlines in that period.
                        In addition to this ,  Hindu Guerillas heightened the woes of the invaders as they  resorted to  unexpected nocturnal attacks on them. These repeated harassments forced the besieging forces to build an expansive defensive wall made of wood  known as Kaih-g-Jur around their encampment for extra protection.
                       After intense fighting, the imperial army finally managed to breach the outer mud walls, driving the defenders into the fortress’s inner stone walls. Pressured from all sides and running low on options, Raja Pratapa Rudra deva II , decided to negotiate with the enemies. The resulting terms revealed that the invaders could be “bought off”.  A grand tribute was fixed in place of war, that included 100 elephants, 7000 horses and a vast  treasure trove of gold ,silver and invaluable gems.  Among these items was the iconic jewel that later came to be known as the Koh-i-noor.Till that time that jewel adorned the Goddess in the Bhadrakali temple of Warangal.Thus the great diamond fell into the hands of the Turushkas and was carried to Delhi.
                      As a token of submission, Raja Pratapa Rudra II  sent a life sized golden statue of himself , adorned with a golden chain , to Malik Kafur.This was a gesture of surrender and loyalty to the Delhi Sultan by him. In addition he  committed  in writing  to send regular  annual tributes to the imperial court.


                 
               Malik Kafur returned to Delhi after this triumphant and  jubilant victory to a resounding welcome and celebration there. His conquest  was very much appreciated by Sultan Alauddin Khilji .The treaty of surrender ,  avoiding a full fledged war, was very much to his satisfaction, as  he  did not wish to lose his army in the battles. The treasure and other valuables seized during the campaign significantly enriched the Delhi Sultanates coffers and further boosted the power and prestige of its rulers.
                   Infused with this intoxicating sense of triumph, following this facile  victory over Warangal, Allauddin Khilji ‘s unquenchable desire to seize the luscious fruit that was the southern peninsula became unstoppable. He was in no mood to dawdle. His General , Malik Kafur, was a dependable , loyal commander. He had enough fervour to accomplish whatever his leader desired , and was ready for this audacious campaign against the Southern Bharath.  After just  a few months of  the Warangal conquest, Kafur was entrusted with the Southern war campaign.
                Originally the campaign's  arrow head was aimed at the resplendent Hoysala kingdom ,in present day Halebeedu, in  Karnataka region. Yet the Sultan granted full executional powers to Malik Kafur , the General to do as  he deemed fit. He had the complete power to attack not only  Halebeedu kingdom but also  any other kingdom on the way.. Malik Kafur was given the eye-catching Red Canopy that portrayed him as the General Favoured by the Sultan.
                 Malik Kafur ‘s  entire army was bustling,  with enthusiasm  , in anticipation of  victories over the   unknown , rich kingdoms .They called themselves the Islam army on its way to Jehad,   but in their  greedy hearts they were planning  the loot and plunder that would make them rich. They did their exercises on the banks of  Yamuna river, showing off their strength. It was a grand military spectacle  there,   under the watchful eyes of their General Malik Kafur.
Finally in the Springtime of 1311 the army started their march towards the South , and King Ramachandra Deva  of Devagiri  was there to  welcome and smoothen their way towards the invasion of Dwarasamudra  against Hoysalas.  His kingdom shared a border with the Hoysala territory.
                   Hoysala  was  a formidable kingdom located in the present day  Halebeedu region of Karnataka and ruled by Veera Ballala III . Though the Kingdom had border disputes and skirmishes with the neighbouring  kingdoms , it was a peaceful , pleasant and rich country. The King promoted arts and culture.They were many important temples in that region. 




                King Veera Ballala, learning about the impending attack on his Kingdom by the Delhi Sultan Alauddin Khilji , started worrying. He was not prepared for the  war. Initial thoughts of valour and resistance  crumbled like sand castles before a wave. The arrival of the aggressive Islamic army devastated his defiance. He could not sum up his courage for the battle nor organise his armies. He prepared for a surrender.
                  The terms proposed by the General of Islamic army, Malik  Kafur, were very humiliating. If the king loses the battle , the people would  be forced to convert to Islam  or else they would be treated as  2nd class  citizens and lead their life as  ‘ Zimmis’   and they need to pay Jijiya tax also. If it was  a surrender the  King needed to pay a huge sum  and also pay a regular tribute to the Delhi Sultan. King Veera Ballala with no other option decided to surrender paying the huge ransom . On  a friday the sixth day Shawwal  , in a procession he sent six elephants  followed by horses carrying   not just the tribute but the honour and dignity of the once flourishing Kingdom, to the Islamic army General. King Veera Ballala lost everything in a single day , but saved the lives of his army and the people. Nevertheless the looting and plundering continued by the invading army in the name of Jihad.
While encamped in Dwarasamudra, north of Tamilnadu, General Malik Kafur heard of a simmering family feud that ignited a civil war among the Pandya princes. This information would set off a chain of events that would forever alter the destiny ofTamilnadu.
                   The Golden  Era of the Chola dynasty in Tamilnadu which spanned from around 950 AD to 1200 AD gave way to the Pandya Kings ,who reigned roughly for about 100 years  from 1200 AD to 1300 AD. 
                   The king Maravarman  Kulasekhara Pandyan ruled from 1268 to 1310. He had two Sons , one by his Queen , Jayavarma Sundara Pandyan and another by his  concubine, JayaVarman Veera Pandyan. Breaking away from the customary  practice the King declared his younger son Veera Pandyan as  his successor, infuriating Sundara Pandyan, who killed his father and seized the throne. Many regional lords backed the younger prince,setting off an internal conflict,  which ultimately defeated Sundara Pandyan , who had to flee from the kingdom. 
                     Sundara Pandyan went to Sultan Khilji’s General Malik Kafur to seek his aid . Immediately Kafur sought permission from the Delhi Sultan to proceed against the Pandya Kingdom.
                  


                


                      With the consent of Sultan Alauddin Khilji ,   General Kafur started his invasion into the Tamilnadu territory. His army with the guidance and support of Sundara Pandyan penetrated the unknown areas of Tamilnadu with ease. They stopped at nothing,  pillaging , looting and assaulting everything that came their way . The devastation was horrifying.  Sundara pandyan objected to this, but seeing the devilish intent of the army and the commanders, he had to run away from them.
                      Many scholars were of the opinion that all this would not have happened, if only Sundara Pandyan did not go to Malik Kafur for help  and intervention. But it was not to be.

Malik Kafur became very angry  at  SundaraPandian , as he tried to advise him against the plunder and looting , and  also for  running away from him . He decided to teach him a lesson  and sent his army on Sundara Pandyan’s pursuit. Learning that he escaped into the Kannanur forest , Malik Kafur Forces entered the heartland of Kannanur through the forest area. The city of Kannanur( Kandur ) experienced devastating and overwhelming sorrow at the hands of the Islamic army. The small army of Rawat’s who were defending the city could not  bear or repel the attack and despite their valour and courage ,succumbed in the battle. They were mercilessly killed. the whole Hindu population of the city were butchered  and massacred , even the women and children were not spared . In addition to  this the entire city was looted and ransacked, and appeared like a ghost city . The yield was about 108 elephants - all  heavily loaded with treasures ,artefacts , gold, silver and valuable gems ripped out from the heart  of Kannanur.  These elephants marched as a grim testament to the Kannanur’s lost glory and spirit , ravaged by the anger and avarice of the invading Islamic army.
                         The next day, the Turkic ( Islamic ) army awoke with  eagerness for the next  attack  .After the horrific conquest of Kannanur , Kafur set his target on the sacred city of Brahmastipur (Chidambaram),, a  temple city renowned for its golden Idol. A cloud of dread descended and hung over the city of Brahmastipur, as the people  heard about the fate of  Kannanur and its populace  ,which  reached them  in advance. They heard about the heroic  tales of the residents and  the  merciless massacre by Malik Kafur’s army. Hastily the city’s stout -hearted citizens , many of whom  were Brahmins , who were usually confined to priestly duties , braced themselves to protect the sacred temple with a fierce resolve that transcended the body and soul.

                      The Turkish army descended,  with their swords still wet with the blood,  from the Kannanur  massacre and thirsting for more,  on the Brahmastipur citizens,  immediately putting  their swords  to work.  Without a moment of respite the heads rolled, particularly of the people who tried to defend their temple, the Brahmins. A sickening carnage ensued, blood spilled over the sacred grounds ,as if  a gruesome 

red river  burst its banks . The Brahmins who were generally men of learning , who studied Vedas and followed scriptures , were men of peace lay dead on the ground with their faces twisted in agony.  The temple that they had so valiantly tried to safeguard and protect lay desecrated, its sanctity profaned in an unholy  storm of destruction. The golden idol , once a beacon of spiritual solace lay amidst the ruins ,a silent witness to the horrors inflicted by Malik Kafur and his maniacal army.
                        Malik Kafur’s insatiable hunger for destruction led him towards the sacred temple. It was a veritable paradise for the Hindu masses. It looked like a vault of heaven on Earth . Its roof shone with rubies and emeralds .With the beautiful golden idol, it looked like the embodiment of the Hindu faith. With remorseless  precision Kafur ordered his men to dismantle this sacred sanctuary from its very foundation.As this was going on  , the heads  of the  pious Brahmins  were severed  and were rolling ,as if dancing in the air before collapsing  in heaps on the ground in torrents of blood.
                         Inside the temple, the Shivalingas also felt the impact of the Islamic army, for the first time. Every Limga, every idol was shattered. Every sculpture became headless or limbless  due to the savagery.  The temple of Chidambaram was a unique structure in Hindu philosophy. It represented  the Celestial ,divine dance of Shiva as Nataraja. Though it had a bejewelled Linga depicting Lord Shiva , the Linga was considered an AKASA Lingam. The temple was covered by golden sheets and studded with rubies and emeralds. Naturally this became the target of Malik Kafur and his army. The temple was plundered and the loot carried to Delhi.
                             Seeing all this Malik Kafur totally forgot about Sundara Pandyan, and proceeded to the next temple i,e., Srirangam.  
                           The temple town of Srirangam, was a wonderful place , where the reclining deity of Lord Vishnu called RANGANAYAKA was offered pujas. It was a huge temple  protected by the indomitable Panjukondan, and his group of Brahmins who were not only guards but also the custodians of the spiritiuality. When the attack came Panjukomdan and his group of armed guards were easily vanquished, and the temple fell in to the hands of Malik Kafur.




                           Some people belonging to the Srirangam area  decided to protect the temple and hastily they sealed the northern gate of the temple , and they hid one idol of the goddess under a bilva tree.  Some of the treasures were also hidden in different places. There were different stories regarding what happened during that time. 
                        Malik Kafur resorted to the plundering of the temple and many golden idols were carried to Delhi. Most of the temples in Bharath were very rich and contained many valuables donated by the devotees and the kings  , in addition to the gold , silver and jewellery . Here also the treasures were looted. 
                           Same thing happened in Madurai also , Malik Kafur’s army looted and plundered , and  set fire to the Madurai temple. . Malik Kafur clearly emphasised that  he did not want to annex and rule  over the Tamilnadu region of Southern Bharath  but only wanted to take away the treasures. His intention was to carry the riches to Delhi , to amass wealth through the conquests. With this goal achieved Malik Kafur made his way back to Delhi carrying a significant quantity of the spoils. He won most of his battles in Tamilnadu area ,except for a couple of instances, where he lost to local Kings in small insignificant skirmishes.. He returned to Delhi with about 512 elephants , 5100 horses and 500mans of gold and precious jewels.
                                Allauddin Khilji welcomed  Malik Kafur and his commanders with resounding proclamations of ‘Bismillah’  and ‘Hadakallah’ by his courtiers. It was a moment of triumph for Allauddin and his court. A moment that spoke of a campaign that left an indelible mark in the annals of history.  The Chief Commander Malik Kafur had performed an extraordinary service that defied description. He and his noble warriors beside him were  praised for reviving the ‘tradition of the Holy war’  
(a phrase that carried immense weight  and complexity) ,   against the Kafirs  and infidels.  In a world,   where  ‘ Holy war’ was often equated with plunder and looting ,their achievement was monumental. Ferishta  the chronicler mentioned that the war spoils of this campaign exceeded those  of the legendary Mahmud  of Ghazni. 
                              Yet the spoils came at a staggering cost. Many lives were lost and shattered  in pursuit of this looted wealth. Each piece of the treasure , and each glinting  stone carried a story of the blood shed and the suffering. Even in  the victory celebrations , an underlying anguish and sorrow could be seen. 
                                Sultan Allauddin Khilji was praised for his strategies in war, his idea to subjugate the other kingdoms without annexing them was good.




                            He amassed a lot of wealth with a minimal loss to his own troops and army, He overpowered the other kings and made them surrender and squeezed them to part with heavy ransoms .  This strategy worked for him. But any glamour of victory was mired in the blood of the men, who defended their homes ,their families and their faith.   Sultan Allauddin Khilji  was successful according to the measures of his times, the spoils that enriched him and his empire paid a price not just in gold or silver but in human lives.  The non annexation of the  land after the  conquests was  really useful for him and his General  Malik Kafur. Without the responsibility or the burden of ruling over that land they can escape with  just the loot and  the plunder. 
                        Sultan Allauddin Khilji  was very strong in implementing his rules in dealing with the treacherous people and traitors. Ziauddin Barani the eminent historian and chronicler was in  Allauddin’s court at that time  , recording all the events that were happening around him. He was a man of letters and was a person,  with a great understanding of human nature. Yet  he could not fathom the depths of  Sultan Alauddin' s   relentless pursuit of power. For Allauddin neither faith, kinship, nor basic humanity , would stand as a barrier , to show his authority , when the welfare of his state was in question.
                       In the year 1311  when the Sultan's Empire  was  beset with challenges, there were newly converted Hindus  to  Islam  known  as  New Muslim groups . They were not paid their salaries for almost 3 years. Barani noted in his chronicles that  ‘  there was a plot by the New Muslim’s  to assassinate the Sultan’  Their plan  was, ‘ to attack the Sultan , when he goes for a HAWKING excursion with very limited armed guards  around him’ . A few hundred Mongols and New Muslims  were prepared for the attack  and assassination; they wanted to establish their own kingdom in Delhi.  A  person named  Abaji was sent by Malik Kafur  as a scout to find out the details about this conspiracy. Though the spy collected the information about the conspiracy, he too wanted to convert to that thought.  Malik Kafur sensed that and the moment Abaji returned with the information  he was put to death. 
                      Allauddin came to know about this  through his spy network and immediately ,he took a drastic decision. He passed a secret order that every NewMuslim should be eliminated on a particular day.  When the day arrived almost twenty thousand to thirty thousand New Muslims,  who were totally unaware that their plot of  assassination had sealed their fate, were executed. In a brutal display of might  ,he silenced any and all potential dissent ,forever scarring the annals of his reign.
 



                     Barani noted that  ‘ The Sultan once again demonstrated  that  for him  the state  is an extension of his own being. In his quest to secure it , he has plunged thousands of people into oblivion  and left many women and children destitutes.’.  He was the one who chronicled  the details of all the victories, defeats and the day today governance of the Sultan Allauddin Khilji.He remarked that  ‘ It was a dark testament to the lengths a ruler might go to preserve his power.’ In battles many people die , but in ordinary days , so many  people being put to death for planning a coup, was unimaginable to him. He was In the midst of  the court in which such a merciless action was taken , by a ruthless Sultan. He was the lone witness  to the tragic incidents and the unethical  acts of the Sultan’s governance.
                  Allauddin’s hospitality was exemplary.  The kings surrendered in the battles in the south, Veera Ballala III of Dwarasamudra and others were treated very well by the Sultan. Veera Ballala III became a favoured Royal guest of Alauddin Khilji. Ramachandra Deva of Devagiri. was also treated like that. 
                Malik Kafur ,the Sultan’s reliable general, became the linchpin  of  the empire. Nothing passed beyond  the notice of  Kafur. His deeds and conquests  in the Southern lands elevated him to a legendary status. The Sultan's faith in Kafur and Kafur’s loyalty never wavered. They believed  and understood each other very well.
                    When the crown prince Khizer Khan married Dewal Rani in 1312  King Ranachandra Deva attended as the chief guest of the state. Upon his return to Devagiri ,the aged ruler became ill and his life drew to an end. His son Singhana deva ascended the throne . SinghanaDeva did not like the alliance with the Delhi Sultan . Far from being obedient, he decided to stop paying the tribute., prompting another military action by Malik Kafur  against Devagiri. This ended the rule of Singhanadeva , who died on the battlefield.  Ramachandra Deva’s second son Bhillama takes over and decides to fight against Malik Kafur in spite of his limited army . This turns Devagiri into a cauldron of resistance . Allauddin awarded a title of Ameen-i- tomb to him with a role resembling that of a regent  or a governor to crush the uprising and assume temporary stewardship of the volatile territory.

                      Navigating his army through the rugged terrain of Chat-o-Sajni paas   Malik Kafur , so intimidated Bhillama that the latter fled , effectively  handing  over  Devagiri  without significant blood shed. Malik Kafur took over the reigns  of Devagiri into his own hands.  He , in his brief rule over  Devagiri made an impact  with his shrewd governance and captured the hearts of the people .The  historian Isarni , who had spoken to the people, who experienced Malik Kafur‘s rule lauded it with unrestrained admiration.  There came  a problem with the Maratha chieftains of Devagiri , some of whom were with Ramachandra Deva and some were against  his subjugation by the Sultan.  Instead of admonishing them or wielding a sword against them, he extended a hand of friendship, letters of peace  and assurance to the sceptics and slowly, one by one , all the Maratha chieftains  joined him. His strategy succeeded.

                                    Kafur became a powerful figure  and established his  headquarters in        
The annexed territories,  expanded the Empire’s reach  and kept the local chieftains under strict controll.  Yet not all watched his ascension favourably, in Delhi. A faction of  the nobles including Malika-jahan and Alp Khan aligned against him under the patronage   of crown prince  Khizer Khan.  Lacking familial alliances due to his  origin as a Hindu convert,  Malik Kafur found himself isolated in the complex web of court politics.                         
   
                       Malik Kafur pondered the possibility of carving out his own Dominion in the Deccan,  in the southern part , far from the intrigues of the Delhi court.  However  the Sultan yearned for the presence of  his most competent general  by his side. As Malik Kafur settled back in his duties at Devagiri, a messenger arrived with an urgent missive from Delhi . The  Sultan asked him to attend the wedding of his  another son Shaffa Khan , getting  married to the daughter of  Alp Khan. Kafur, having successfully laid the groundwork  for lasting peace in Devagiri, hurriedly left for Delhi to join the  festivities of the grand marriage ceremony.

                                After the marriage Kafur returned to Devagiri, but the Sultan had advised       
him to return to Delhi handing over the charge of Devagiri again to some Yadava aspirant.  Malik Kafur reluctantly relinquished his hold over Devagiri , bestowing the reigns of the kingdom upon Harpala Deva , a prince of the Yadava , Royal lineage  and returned to  Delhi in the year 1315.  
                   Malik Kafur remained very faithful to the Sultan till the end . He executed the Sultan’s policy of non annexation of the  southern kingdoms ,to the word. It was a brilliant idea of the Sultan. In that way , he  was able to take away the riches as tributes, and loot the cities in the name of conquest, without the burdensome responsibility of governance. The treaties and arrangements that were made were very beneficial to them. His loyalty took him to the highest possible rank. Finally Allauddin designated Malik Kafur as the Deputy ruler and named him Malik Naib.   Chronicler Barani wrote a small note of this period. He noted ‘ The Sultan’s cognitive faculties declined over the last four years.He developed an intense , perhaps irrational, affection for Malik Kafur. In this vulnerable state Sultan Allauddin Khilji entrusted the governance of his empire and  the management of his  court to Malik Kafur’.Barani disparagingly  described  Malik Kafur as an ungrateful  and disloyal individual ,with no moral  integrity.
                     Slowly the Sultan’s health deteriorated . The once robust,  fearsome  body of Allauddin Khilji ,was consumed by a mysterious , debilitating sickness , leaving a frail  and weakened figure. His eyes , which had once radiated with a fierce intensity, now appeared listless and devoid of energy. Even his tongue turned into an alarming shade of red , rendering him incapable of speech. This silent suffering seemed a grim contradiction for a man who had once led armies and commanded the  fate of empires. 
Allauddin lay on his bed in the  grand chambers of his Siri palace, weakened by illness and almost on the brink of mortality. His eyes were barely able to open. The atmosphere in the chamber was heavy with tension and unspoken urgency, as his most trusted advisors and commanders gathered around him and spoke in hushed voices.. At that moment  Malik Kafur in a confident voice announced that it was the wish of the Sultan that his son Shihabuddin Umar  born To Jatyapali would succeed the Sultan and He, Malik Kafur would be the Naib or the Regent  and would guide the young Sultan  .
                      Sultan’s silent empty stare was taken as his consent.The Sultan’s final hours ticked away, and late into the night on the 4th of January 1316  , Allauddin Khilji drew his last breath. It Was a quiet moment, the fall of a giant who had changed the course of history in  Bharath. His silence spoke  louder than any words  could , and filled the room   with a sense of unspeakable finality. Silently and carefully Malik Kafur removed the royal ring from the lifeless hand of the Sultan  and handed it to one person called  Sumbul , to show the authority  and control  the fort in the wake of the death of the Sultan. He asked him to call Khizer Khan and others immediately.
                          After dispatching Sumbul, Malik Kafur  took a moment for himself and stared at the lifeless body of his master , the Sultan,  for some time . his eyes welled up . He served him for years and loved him. He won wars for him and was appreciated  and awarded by him.  With a heavy heart and tears rolling down,he ordered the servants to prepare for the burial. The Sultan’s body was moved under the cover of darkness away from the opulence of the Siri palace ,and was interred in his mausoleum , situated just outside the grand Jami mosque. 
                          Thus came to an end the reign of Allauddin Khilji whose impact would be felt for generations to  come , while his empire faced an uncertain future. Malik Kafur  swiftly manipulated  the  succession, crowning the six year old Shihabuddin , the son of Allauddin Khilji , as the new Sultan  , and assumed the role of regent. In a shocking display of audacity he married the young Sultan’s mother, the widowed queen of Allauddin Khilji also. The members of the family of Alauddin Khilji were outraged at this. 
                          However the intoxication of power was short lived. Malik Kafur met with a violent end , assassinated by the relatives of Allauddin Khilji  , within six months of assuming power.  The court Chronicler Barani wrote scathingly of Kafur’s ignorance of the virtues necessary for  true leadership  – exceptionalism, independence, courage ,generosity and inner strength.Instead , Kafur embodied the vices,that Barani considered the most damning-betrayal ,moral corruption, and addictive lust for power,that led to his downfall.

                      After  Allauddin Khilji ‘s death and Malik Kafur’s subsequent assassination the empire's reigns fell into the hands of Mubarak shah, another son of Alauddin Khilji.   Initially serving as the regent for his  younger sibling, Shihabuddin, Mubarak Shah could not contain his ambition to become the Sultan, He deposed his younger brother in a calculated move and ascended the throne. His rule was marred by his inability and ineptitude , and chaos spread all over the kingdom,  echoing his failures  as a ruler.  He became  the last Khilji ruler , ruling  only for four years.

                        His end came at the hands of Khusru Khan, a man who had once been Mubarak Shah’s most trusted friend.  Khusru was a Hindu convert, and he not only murdered Mubarak Shah, but eliminated the entire Khilji dynasty.  He changed his name to Sultan  Naseeruddin and ascended the throne , but his reign was also very short lived and brutal. Within four months he was toppled by Ghazi  Malik. Who  was a powerful military commander. He  challenged Khusru for a battle and decisively defeated  and killed him.  It ushered in a new era with new players taking the reins. 


                       In the year 1320 Ghazi  Malik assumed the title Ghiyasuddin Tughlaq and ascended the throne of Delhi. In gratitude for the support extended for ushering him into power, he bestowed favours upon the maliks, amirs and functionaries who had been loyalists of the preceding Allauddin Khilji  dynasty. Conversely those who supported Khusru Khan faced punitive measures.According to his court chronicler Ziauddin Barani , who continued in Tughlaq’s court also , Ghiyasuddin Tughlaq reduced the tax burden on Muslims,which was a legacy of the Khilji’s era, while escalating the taxes on Hindus to prevent their affluence from sowing the seeds of rebellion. Furthermore , to fortify his kingdom from attacks by the Mongols , he founded a city called Tughlakabad , located  6 kilometres to the east of Delhi, encapsulated in a formidable fortress.

                                     Ghiyasuddin Tughlaq  was a general with unparalleled skills in war and 
            administration .He knew his kingdom thoroughly. He had a grand plan to get back the l           
            lands the kingdom lost after Khilji. Many of the kingdoms lost from the grasp of the 
           Delhi  Sultanate.To execute this  daunting mission ,he turned to his son and heir Jaun
              Khan,who would later be known as  Ulugh Khan and eventually  as Mohammed bin

           Tughlak. Their first target was Pratapa RudraDeva II of Warangal ,a vassal of Khilji

         who stopped paying tribute to the Delhi Sultanate  after the death of Khilji. 



GHIYASUDDIN TUGHLAQ. 

                       In the year 1323  Ulugh Khan embarked on a military expedition in Telangana , which came out of the clutches of the Delhi Sultanate in 1316, after the death of AllauddinKhilji. Ulugh Khan, also known as Mohammed binTughlak, was the General  of his army and was on a mission to get Warangal  back into the hands of the Delhi Sultanate. A  historian called Isami mentioned this event in his scrolls in1348. At Least three different  chroniclers  of that time noted this event. But the one written by Isarmi looked more  appropriate and correct.
                  Ulugh Khan reached Warangal   and laid siege to the fort. After the attack of Allauddin Khilji the Warangal  fort was much strengthened and  the walls were fortified to withstand any  external attack .And this made it very difficult for Ulugh Khan to break the walls. He waited for almost six months trying to find a way to enter the fort or break the wall. He was unable to do anything and finally asked his court astrologer , who  accompanied him to that place , to find a solution to this problem and predict the date for the fall of Warangal fort. Ubaid the astrologer became  worried because the date that he fixed for the fall of the fort was approaching and no breakthrough was visible to the invaders. He knew that his life was in danger. So he tried to concoct a story to escape from that problem. Swiftly he created  and spread  a rumor in Ulugh Khan’s camp that a
 a military coup happened in Delhi and that Sultan Ghiyasuddin’s life  was threatened, and that Ulugh Khan’s presence may be needed immediately at Delhi . It disturbed Ulugh Khan and also his army, hastily they decided to return to Delhi  , making peace with King Prataparudra Deva. . As they were planning for their  return, not knowing what was happening ,King Prataparudra’s forces. started attacking the retreating army of Ulugh Khan. Ulugh Khan’s army started running back ,  with Warangal’s army in hot pursuit.  It was a humiliating defeat to Ulugh Khan and the Pratapoarudra’s army chased them up to the Kotagiri area. Near Kotagiri  one Mazir Abu Riza joined Ulugh Khan’s army ,as  he was attacking a small fortress nearby. Seeing the plight of the army immediately he extended his support . 

                            Thus another attack on the Warangal fort failed because of the rumors of Ubaid and the strength of the Warangal fort.
                                                                                                                                                                                                                  Ghiyasuddin  Tughlak saw this as a small aberration to his grand plan. He was an embodiment of high resolve. This was not  a setback to him, it was a call to re-arm and re-engage. No sooner had his son ,Ulugh Khan returned to Delhi, from his first unsuccessful campaign against the Telangana region, he dispatched a strengthened force to commence the onslaught again. His message was clear, the Warangal fort should come back into the fold of the Delhi Sultanate. Nothing should deter them in conquering the Telangana region. 
                        Ulugh Khan wasted no time . With stronger will and resolve he started back to attack  Telangana. On the way also like Malik Kafur,   he attacked smaller forts and swept over the land with a cruel intensity.The Islamic army moved with a precision that reflected the Iron will of its Commander Ulug Khan  and  the Sultan Ghiyasuddin. The stage was set for the final act, the second siege of the Warangal fort by Ulugh Khan., in the heartland of the Kakatiya dynasty.
                  Inside the Warangal fort ,after the retreat of UlughKhan and his army, the rejoicing continued for a very long time. In a euphoric  haze of victory they continued their lavish feasts  emptying their  food grains . Tha King and also the public did not expect any further attack on their fort  immediately. They did not bother to  buy food grains to fill their granaries in the fort after the siege by the Islamic forces.  In a short time they could not replenish their granaries. Forgot about keeping themselves battle ready with their weapons and armory  and overall the army was not ready for a fight. 
                  What a colossal misjudgement  by King Prataparudra Deva, when the Islamic army under the command of Ulugh Khan reappeared on the horizon like a gathering storm ,after a gap of only a month , it was shocking . They never expected such a thing to happen, the return of the Islamic army with more vigor was  a bolt from the blue.  The earth under the feet of  the king looked as if it was shaking  and shivers  ran down the spine of the king Prataparudra deva  not with a lack of courage to face the enemy. But to wake up his army from the slumber , induced   by the mantle of previous victory .
                    King Prataparudra  deva gazed down at the approaching  vast Mohammedan army stretching across the fields, like a boundless sea  eagerly surging forward to gobble up the land.Soldiers clad in battle armor  formed a vast tableau of human resolve, each one committed to a single relentless aim ; CONQUEST. Once again the Warangal fort was under siege by the Mohammedan forces.
                   Inside the fortress, echoes of emptiness reverberated through the cavernous granaries.The scent of damp earth mingled with an acrid bite of desperation in the stagnant air. Each rationed handful of grain, each measure of austere meal became another slab in the edifice of their monumental failure.  Amidst the siege , hunger played the role of a ruthless sovereign, savaging not just the flesh but also the spirit of each man who had sworn to guard. With each passing day, it sucked away the essence of their vigor, leaving only the gaunt frames and hollowed eyes  as testaments of its cruel dominion.
           
                       Each day , The King  Prataparudra looked into the faces of  his men , their  eyes sunken , their   cheeks  hollow  and their spirits flickering. Those were the men who had once looked at him with fierce loyalty  and confidence. But now, they  looked  dazed and forlorn. The understanding of their situation filled them with remorse, bitterness  and despair. 
                       How crushing must have been the desparation   of the King Prataprudra , who was perceiving  the anguish of his men every moment . He  called his advisors to his side and discussed with them the course of action , which ultimately led them to suggest ‘  SURRENDER’.  The word ‘surrender’  arose overcoming the roars of defiance  , by the faithful  and courageous confidants.The King did not want his people and his army  to be butchered  and  perish in the hands of the Barbaric  army of the invading  Ulugh khan. He wanted to save them . With a  heart  heavier than the iron chains that would soon bind the king,  the   decision was made to surrender. He expected a reasonable  treaty of surrender accepting the defeat. A message was sent to the enemy lines.
                The date for surrender approached , the king ordered his men to open the gates and welcomed the enemy.  The gates of the fort creaked open not celebrating a victory, but to usher in the defeat. The King Prataparudra waited for the Ulughkhan’s forces to enter ,with folded hands. 

                        The Mohammedan army entered  the fortress like a flood through the opened gates , destroying everything on its  way. To the utter dismay of the king and his commanders the invaders captured the king and also his family , and bound them in chains. Immediately Ulugh Khan  ordered his men to carry the captives toDelhi , as prisoners of war.
                        His army entered the Warangal fort not as mere conquerors but as executors of a tragedy partly scripted by the Kakatiya king himself. The fort that had stood as an emblem of the Kakatiya power and elegance , was looted ,and its structures turned to  rubble beyond imagination.They Looked like the physical manifestations of Prataparudra’s shattered dreams and dented pride.
                        Ulugh Khan assigned  two of his commanders Qadir Khan and Khwaja  Haji to  carry the  humiliated captive king  to  Delhi. They very well knew that  they were escorting , not a ruling Monarch  but , a defeated King . They did not bother to take care of their prisinor.  Later  it  was told that King Prataparudra Committed suicide  jumping in to River Narmada ,enroute to Delhi.
                        Even historians didn't  elaborate on this aspect , they assumed that Prataparudra might have jumped into River Narmada  not able to reconcile his existence  from a king to  a chattel.  They said  that He ‘departed to the world of GODs  by his own desire.’ This was not just a king concluding his own  life ,  but he was punishing himself for failing his  people.   Thus ended the  reign of Kakatiya rulers , by opening the gates ,
                        Prataparudra might have lost his worldly kingdom , but his final act , etched his narrative  into  the   realm of tragic epics ,  as a story of might ,folly and human vulnerability.
                  In the aftermath of King Prataparudra’s capitulation, a different kind of storm swept through Warangal.  It was a tempest of human emotions,  vengeance and  greed. This victory came to the Mohammedan army within two months of their ignominious  defeat at the hands of the Kakatiya army. They were seeking vengeance. With King Prataparudra and his family bound in chains and away from the fort,and the gates of theWarangal fort wide open, there was nothing that could stop the Islamic Army from rampaging the city and taking what  they deemed their   rightful spoils.
                  The streets that echoed with an  unbridled laughter,  and the joys of daily  life, the markets bristling  with their busy traders  and people, now reverberated  with cries of despair. For many of the citizens,the sight of the foreign invaders moving aggressively in every nook and corner of the city and ransacking their homes was the last thing that they could witness , their bodies falling down with the life ebbed out of them in the  very next moment. The soldiers of Ulugh Khan ,in their pursuit of booty and wealth , and domination, showed no distinction between the rich and the poor,  nor between the  warrior and the artisan. All  were the same to their  swords and other weapons to cut their bodies and to spill the blood.
                    Groups  of civilians,fearing the onslaught, barricaded  themselves in their homes and temples, hoping and praying that  the sacred nature of their  abodes would   give them protection. But to the invaders , these places held no sanctity, they broke down  the doors  and butchered the inmates mercilessly. Husbands were slain before their wives , children before their mothers and entire families in front of their members.
Age and gender proved no sanctuary from the raging barbaric islamic storm.
                   
                    Public squares  where gatherings and meetings  were held  once, became the places for mass  executions and murders. Any hint of rebellion  was squashed ruthlessly. Some reports mentioned that the people were lined up, , with  their hands tied behind , and executed in groups , and their bodies were left behind  , as a warning to  others who might consider resisting.
                 Religious leaders  and scholars, who were revered for their wisdom , knowledge and spirituality ,  were the first  targets  of the  army ,and were seen as potential threats , with   their  ability to influence the public and masses. Many were tortured for information , and some were publicly humiliated and many met their end at the hands of vengeful soldiers.
                   Even the countryside was not spared. Villagers  living in the vicinity of the fort faced the wrath of the marauding army .  Fields were razed, and the livestock  was slaughtered and  taken away. Peasants , the backbone of the Kakatiya  kingdom, were often caught unawares  and their lives snuffed out inside their own crops. 
                   It was not merely a matter of conquest for Ulugh khan’s forces but a determined  effort  to break the spirit  of the  people, to ensure that the memory of the Kakatiya dynasty faded amidst the tears and bloodshed, and  a deep rooted fear  of the might of the Delhi Sultanate instilled.
                  In the middle of this  utter devastation, stories of  personal heroism and tragedy emerged . There were tales of mothers who shielded  their children with their own bodies, and  young men and women who took up arms in a desperate attempt to fend off the soldiers,  and elders and old people who tried to broker peace with the enemy and met a grim fate


                 Ulugh khan’s men, their senses excited by the intoxicating allure of the un believable riches appearing before them became frenzied treasure hunters . The invaders swept through the royal treasuries , temples,and affluent households and collected rich hoards of gold, silver and valuables for themselves.
                 The wealth of Warangal was accumulated over centuries of trade , craftsmanship  and the wonderful competent and prosperous governance under the  leadership of the Kakatiya rulers.  It was a city famed for its resplendent temples   adorned with  intricate carvings , and covered with gold. Its Grand Royal  palaces were filled  with unimaginable luxuries,  and its  prosperous markets teemed with exotic goods.  Warangal was a jewel in the Deccan Plateau.  The looting and plunder of this affluent city was an event that would be remembered for its sheer  magnitude and audacity.
                  Beyond the piles  of  gold ,silver and the precious stones that shimmered with an ethereal glow,  lay the more intangible wealth of the city ,the finely crafted artifacts  , embroidered tapestries, sculptures of deities  exquisitely carved in wood and single blocks of stone, ancient manuscripts   written in palm leaves  etc., etc.,   and the plunderers gleefully destroyed  everything, and carried whatever  they could   lay their hands on , as souvenirs .
                   Ulugh khan  ordered the dismantlement of the illustrious  temple of Swayambhu shiva  and the fragments of the same are lying  around   the precincts of the Warangal fort even today.  Remnants of the once glorious structure whisper to the visitors  the tales of their bygone splendor .
                 
                     Ulugh khan erected  a mosque of immense  proportions in its place  , over shadowing the sacred ground  with its towering presence.. Adjacent to it , he built an expansive hall designed to accommodate vast audiences. Serving as a testament to his ambitious vision.
                     The inner chambers of the Royal palaces revealed the wealth of the  generations  of   the  Kakatiya rulers .  Boxes of pearls, emeralds, and rubies, some  of which were large enough to fill a man’s palm, golden plates and goblets encrusted with diamonds, ceremonial armor studded with gemstones, and weapons  , with their handles covered in gold plates,  robes embroidered with  threads of  silk  ,gold  and  silver , the likes of which would have commanded exorbitant prices in the   markets of Delhi  or even distant lands beyond the seas. . All these precious things were gathered, inventoried and prepared for transport to Delhi.  
                    Temples , the very soul of Warangal    were despoiled with a rapacity that defied any notion of sanctity. Idols that wer4e worshipped for generations were prised from their altars. Brass and Golden lamps that had illuminated sacred spaces , urns that held holy water ,,  the donation boxesfilled with the offerings of the devotees,were also not left. Nothing was deemed too trivial for them to take away. These religious artefacts held more than just their material ; their loss signified the strpping away of the spiritual and cultural heritage that defined Warangal ‘s identity for centuries.
                    In  their lust for wealth , the soldiers even   resorted to prying gemstones from the architectural features of the buildings, reducing once  beautiful structures to pockmarked shadows of their former selves.
                      Doors inlaid with ivory and precious metals were torn from their hinges. Murals painted with colors derived from rare minerals were methodically scraped off, destroying not just the art work but also the historical narrative they depicted.
                     The plunder did not stop with inanimate objects.Trained elephants end exotic animals that were kept in Royal menageries were chained and led away to the distant lands or the Sultan’s collection in Delhi.  Skilled craftsmen,weavers and artisans were captured and  sent to  Delhi to exploit their talents  as  bonded  labourers under the alien culture of the Sultanate.  
                      The richness and the quantity of the booty was so overwhelming that special caravans were organized for its transportation.Wagons groaned under the weight of gold and silver, escorted by heavily armed contingents of soldiers. Elephants draped in hastily appropriated finery , carried chests filled  to the brim  with jewels  ,and battalions of  horse mounted soldiers moving  alongside with their saddle bags overflowing with looted wealth.
                        The ransacking of Warangal   was not just a massive transfer of  material assets to  Delhi. It Symbolizes the ruthless dismemberment of the ancient civilisation and blatant erasure of a proud historic , cultural existence of the people  of the land of Bharath by a fanatic  , aggressive , alien Islamic group of invaders , bent on destroying  the other cultures that existed in the land.
                        And what followed was the final  blow on Warangal . It was renamed Sultanpur , as if to erase its past glory  and inscribe a new destiny upon its broken walls.
The city ,so intrinsically linked to its Kakatiya rulers ,now carried the emblems and   marks of  its  new conquerors.


                     It left Warangal,ie.,Sultanpur  a shadow that would forever struggle to recall the glorious contours that it once proudly displayed. And in opulent courts of Delhi,as the treasures of Warangal  were paraded  before admiring eyes, few would stop  to ponder the incalculable cost  at which the wealth had been bought.  
                    For Ulugh khan and his triumphant army , Sultanpur was a symbol of their indomitable spirit, a fitting testament to their  martial  prowess,  and the relentless ambition  of the Sultanate.  But to the residents , who survived the plunder and massacre , and who were witnesses to  the city's humiliation, the changed name stood like  a  bitter epitaph on their shattered dreams and lost identities. 

                    Ulugh khan  showed a flair in governance of Sultanpur. He divided the area into small segments for administration and  appointed locals as officers and  heads of administration. He appointed  the erstwhile ministers ,who were alive as advisors and fellow custodians of power in the city .He treated them with graciousness and concern and took  care  in  their well being also. Though they were second class citizens,they were not under total subjugation. 
                   In the imperial court at Delhi , this victory was  celebrated with great pomp. And the atmosphere  in Delhi appeared , colorful   with festive rejoicing , and acclaimed the achievements  of Ulugh khan and his army.

                   The realm of Gutti , once the Telugu Chieftain Jaglana Cangy deva, succumbed not to the force of arms alone , but to the inevitability of changing times. And surrendered its fate into the hands of Ulugh khan. In the same way, the strategic expanse of Rajamahendravaram also was absorbed by the burgeoning empire of the Sultanate, under the leadership of Salar Alvi. 

 CONQUEST  OF ORISSA.
                     Ulugh khan’s adventurous campaign  in  Jajnagar in 1324 was a  feat of military brilliance that transformed the geopolitical landscape of that region.  Yet the story will not be complete  ,without acknowledging   the  human cost – the life altering devastating consequences for those ,who were on the losing side.
                     Ulugh Khan moved, victoriously  leading his  army  towards  Jajjnagar .   He swept over the eastern coast, capturing Rajamahendravaram and other places easily . An air of unease and impending doom pervaded through the populace of Jajnagar  like wildfire . News of the approach of the Mohammedan army , towards Jajnagar ,  filled the hearts  of the residents with dread.
                     Bhanudeva  II   , the ruling  King of   Jajnagar, did his best to clear the apprehensions of his people  and tried  to mobilize a large  army to face  and stand against the coming Mohammedan army , which was surging ahead to invade Jajnagar. And yet , as the Sun dipped  below the horizon, the worried glances of  the fathers , mothers, brothers, sisters, husbands ,wives and the sleepless children( though not old enough to understand the gravity of the situation) , were the silent testimonies of the fear that gripped the community.
                     Soon the day of the battle arrived , along with the deafening sounds of the drums , the metallic sounds as the swords clashed, the  roars and cries of the  war elephants  and desperate cries of the combatants. Though Ulugh khan's forces  were victorious again , many of their soldiers  lost their lives, the fields of the Jajnagar were strewn with the dead and  the local population faced the horror of the defeat.  
                     Often the military accounts focus on the strategies ,  victories  and the heroes who led the wars., seldom they talk about the material , human losses and the emotional blows that were inflicted  on the vanquished.  
                     Here in this war also there was plunder and loot of the wealth  ,along  with the gutting of the community’s  heritage , culture  and also the hopes ,security and the future of  the kingdom.  
                    As Ulugh khan's soldiers   streamed into  the city , the bustling markets and grand residences were the main attractions for them to ransack.  THey were not satisfied with just looting the jewels ,gold and silver from the markets and the households ,  they targeted the arts and artifacts  , the flourishing handicrafts, the libraries containing the region’s history and other literature , the manuscripts in palm leaves were  also destroyed and burnt.
                     Silk garments and luxurious  textiles were lifted from their storage , leaving the chests and wardrobes empty. Exotic spices and grains stored for both trade and sustenance were gathered in sacks and hauled away, transforming the once prosperous merchants into beggars overnight. Coin chests filled with the earnings of hard labor were emptied , with the clinking sounds echoing like death knells of the Jajnagar’s economic freedom.
                     The seizure of the war elephants represented  more than just the loss of the military might and power.  It was a painful extraction of a cherished cultural symbol.  
Thes majestic  animals were often adorned with ornate coverings and jewelry, symbolizing the  wealth and dignity of the  kingdom. They were paraded in the streets during the festivals, worshiped in the temples and represented the strength of the people.. The invading army taking  them  away was a heart wrenching spectacle,  which drew tears  from the local population.








              Beyond the tangible  material loss  and  the plunder that followed the defeat,   the war left an indelible  mark on the  shattered confidence and self respect of the community. They were subjugated beyond their imagination to the whims and fancies of the conquerors. The army of Ulugh khan carried the treasures and wealth of Jajnagar  in  fully loaded  caravans, leaving behind the devastated city , with its people in a total disarray, mothers crying for their children ,wives and husbands pining for their spouses and children in confusion and fear, not knowing what to do.
               In Delhi after the return of Ulugh khan the celebrations continued for weeks. His victories against  Warangal , Rajamahendravaram and Jajnagar were acclaimed for their strategic brilliance and military prowess. An inscription in Rajamahendravaram “ KHAN OF THE WORLD’  proclaims  that  he was on top of the world  , it  captures a specific moment in history , which  tells us of a campaign that shifted borders  and allegiances  , the inscriptions never talk about the plunder , the lost wealth ,the shattered communities and the  broken lives of the people after the war.. In these wars Ulugh khan used the word  ‘ JIHAD ‘ giving the wars a religious touch to what was mainly  a political and material goal. The result was a brutal assault on the people and  destruction  of their culture and the religion and religious  structures.
                  Ghiasuddin Tughlak died in an accident ,when a pavilion ,where he was sitting collapsed , in the year 1325 and his eldest son  Ulugh khan became the Delhi Sultan.  Later he assumed the name Mohammed bin Tughlak and ascended the throne.
Many historians believe that the death of Ghiasuddin Tughlak was manipulated by Ulugh khan., who entrusted the work of constructing the pavilion to  one Ahmad Ayaz , who made it in such a way that  it would collapse with the vibrations caused by the running horses.

                    Ghiasuddin Tughlak entered the well decorated pavilion ,to celebrate the victory of his son over the Southern kingdoms , and sat on the seat provided for him. The horses ,the elephants and the army  paraded before him. Ulugh khan ordered a race of the horses and elephants on the ground in front of the Sultan. The huge vibrations caused by the races  was very high and the specially constructed pavilion could not  withstand that and collapsed  bringing down  the Sultan  and crushing him under the debris. Subsequently Ahmed Ayaz was appointed as the wazir of Ulugh khan a/s Mohammed bin Tughlak.

                    Mohammed bin Tughlak in spite of his intelligence was an eccentric figure. His ruling was filled with  very wise and also contradicting decisions , which made him one of the most complex monarchs in the annals of history. He was capable of immense generosity  and shocking cruelty as well. In His  personal life ,he was a very devout muslim,  strictly sticking to the religious ceremonies and rituals , but in public life he seemed to have little regard for  Islamic tenets and laws. This stark contrast raised many questions about  his true nature and beliefs. 
                      Tughlak was intellectually gifted. His decisions, particularly  in administrative and military aspects  ,  sometimes showed  brilliant strategy and forward-thinking. However , he also took actions that were baffling , nonsensical and detrimental to his reign . This inconsistency led to chaos and instability, making his reign one of the most tumultuous  in Indian history.
              Some historians like Zia-uddin Barani , who were very close to the  Sultan Mohammed bin Tughlak, attributed his eccentricity and cruelty to tha  influence of his advisors. They said that Tughlak had  ‘twelve’ wicked counselors  ,who delighted in  causing harm by the shedding of the  blood of the people ,including the mohammedans.  But actually , He was not  a puppet in the hands of his advisors  or ministers, he personally chose them. He heeded to their  evil  ideas , only because he liked  them and was fascinated by their  suggestions.  Barani also said that the Sultan’s disregard for the Islamic law was the result of his early associations with free thinkers and  infidel poets. But this was also not correct, because in his personal life he was a devout  islamist throughout life. He continued to respect Islamic laws and traditions.  But his decisions sometimes preferred  humanistic approach over divine revelation.  His  choices were consciously influenced by his personal beliefs  and definitely not by his association with intellectual people.
                The most detrimental trait of    Mohammed bin Tughlak was his pride,  especially in his role as a judge  and  an  administrator.  He viewed his own judgements as infallible and sacred.  Anyone  who dared to defy ,even the most impractical if his rules was met with a brutal death. This harsh approach created a vicious cycle , and many people began  to resist his  orders . As more people grew restless and rebellious the orders became more cruel , and  He  became more furious  and  retaliatory.

                During the rule of  Mohammed bin Tiughlak,rebellions  became the order of the day, and  the Sultan crushed them brutally with an iron hand.  His actions were not limited to those who defied or  rebelled against his rule, but even people close to him , like his own family members, were not spared from his violent impulses.  One such striking incident was the murder of his own brother ,Masud.  Masud  was not involved in any form of treason or revolt , his only  ‘ fault ‘ was being  handsome and popular. Tughlak used the pretext of suspected treason to eliminate him , as he percieved a  potential threat to himself . Masud , like many before him , was put in a situation , where he faced a terrible choice , he had  to either confess to the charges of the crime , that he didn't commit , or face extended , excruciating torture.  In essence , it was a choice  between a quick death and  a prolonged agony , both  engineered by Tughlak’s ruthless mindset.
              This sadistic approach in dealing with  the perceived threats , and eliminating suspected internal enemies or even innocents ,was seen as an expression of  his own weakness. The punishments that he devised were not merely to enforce law and order , but seemed tailored to induce maximum suffering. Whether it was disloyal subjects or innocent individuals, who found themselves in the wrong place at the wrong time, the punishments  were often disproportionately severe and gruesome. His cruelty did not just end at the physical punishment , the psychological terror that he instilled in people was  more brutal. The climate of fear and uncertainity  that he maintained throughout made his subjects feel very  vulnerable as they knew that even a minor slip could lead to severe consequences.

                  Tughlak’s reign was marred by his violent and unpredictable  nature, which contributed to  the instability and revolts that plagued his rule. His cruelty  may be an expression of his personal  sadism , but had far-reaching implications, creating a cycle of rebellions and reprisals that left the kingdom in a state of chaos.


                   While  the  battles  were raging in Warangal , Gutti , Jajnagar  and Rajamahendravaram,  and  Tughlak was  reigning supreme, his cousin  Bahauddin Gurshap was silently , with a lot of treachery and cunning became a fief of Sagar , a small kingdom  which was a mere  ten  miles from Shorapur.( A place in present day Karnataka.)  From there he spun a web of alliances and loyalties among the Mohammedan officials and nobles. With his formidable charm and cunning Gurshap kindled the embers of rebellion in the army also and acquired many followers. Ashe grew in stature he saw himself as the rightful heir to the throne in Delhi ,after the death of Ghiasuddin Tughlak .
                    It wasn't long before the fateful rebels marched towards Devagiri. The Wheels of destiny however ,were set in motion to counter them. Khwaja Jahan  the shrewd  minister and Mujir uddin Abu Raja  , who was infamous for his brutal ways , led the Royal  Army in to  a decisive confrontation . The rebel army of Bahauddin Gurshap found themselves out maneuvered  and were defeated. Gurshap fled  , his dreams shattered ,  to his fiefdom ,  And later learning that the Tughlaq's army is coming pursuit fled from Sagar to Kampli on the banks of River Tungabhadra.

                In Kampli , he sought sanctuary under the  King Raja who was ruling at that time. The imperial army, which was in hot pursuit, was initially  humbled and humiliated by the army of Kampli. But the minister Khwaja Jahan returned with reinforcements and attacked with full vigor.  The King Raja of Kampli was not ready for such an attack and was overwhelmed . Cornered and unable to fight back he succumbed to the attack and allowed his family , in an act of profound sorrow committed  ‘ Jauhar ‘., a ceremonial self immolation by the Royal family, to avoid disgrace at the hands of the enemies.  Imagine the castle courtyards engulfed in flames as women draped in their finest attires walked  into the flames willingly with their faces composed but their eyes holding back oceans of despair. The air was thick with the smell of burning flesh and fabric. The very atmosphere seemed to mourn this immense loss. 
                With the women folk gone , the King led  his commanders and bravest warriors into the battlefield in a final charge. They rode into the chaos , their faces stoic but their hearts ablaze with the memories of their families. The horses galloped as if possessed by spirits, their hooves pounding the earth in a rhythm of the impending doom.  One by one , they fell, not as conquered men but as heroes whose sagas would be sung by bards and whispered by the winds.
                 After this   devastating carnage, Khwaja Jahan entered the smoldering ruins of Kampli . The remaining inhabitants including the eleven sons of the King Raja were captured and led away in chains , and later they were forcefully converted to  Islam. He could not find his target  Gurshap , who had already left Kampli and was on his way to  the Hoysala kingdom.

                    The mass conversions in Kampli  were less about the faith and more about the subjugation of the wills of the people . The princes   of Kampli and  many of the nobles were forced to accept either Islam or death. When they accepted Islam , they were given a small distinction as the children of a great and brave King. 

******************  here the story of Kampili.	Comment by Ssravankumar Aditya: What is the ***** ?

                 The imperial army continued its pursuit of Gurshap  who had taken refuge at Hoysala Kingdom. And Gurshap  found himself a fugitive , and became increasingly desperate for sanctuary and began searching for places  in nearby kingdoms . His dreams of ascending throne and legacy shattered like glass against the indomitable might of the imperial forces. Yet his spirit though bruised , was not broken.He carried with him a letter of introduction, from the noble Raja of Kampli  , who had forfeited his kingdom  and everything ,  in the indescribable act of JOUHAR , by just giving  asylum  to the  enemy of the Delhi sultan. With this letter clutched tightly in his hand, he sought refuge in the Southern reaches of the Deccan , where the domain of Veera Ballala III , the last luminary of the Hoysala Dynasty, stretched across the landscape. Gurshap knocked  on the doors of this kingdom not as a revolutionary nor a would-be KING , but as a man clinging to the last shreds of hope and dignity. Here in the sanctuary offered by Veera Ballala, he found a momentary reprieve from the relentless chase of destiny , a small pocket of calm in the tempest that had become his life. Even in the darkest alleys sometimes one finds unexpected allies,  a testament to the complex nature of human motivations and reactions . 

                     When  Veera Ballala  was faced with an unforeseen event of  onslaught by the Imperial forces ,  as he was sheltering the fugitive , Gurshap ,   He was forced to capitulate and hand over the fugitive to the Imperial forces .
                     A grisly fate awaited the rebel, Gurshap  at Deogir . Mohammed was not content with a simple execution  to Gurshap, he wanted something that would set an example to  the future rebels of the Delhi Sultanate. Gurshap was flayed alive, every agonizing tear of the skin,  a testament to the merciless ,barbaric authority of the Sultan. Mohammed ensured that this deed was performed in the presence of the women of the  harem , who showered derisive , abusive insults on the helpless man as his life was seeping away.  But the wickedness did not end there , his flesh was cooked  with rice and the unholy concoction was fed to Royal elephants  and some parts  were even sent to the wife and children pof Gurshap, a macabre token from a sadistic ruler. Finally the skin was stuffed with straw and  a grotesque effigy was made and paraded in the streets of Delhi as a trophy. This was a visible imprint of the malevolence of Mohammed bin Tughlak. 

*******************

                         Here we need to mention a tale from   PARADRA SODARA RAMA KATHE   by poet Nanjunda written  in the year 1525  which narrates a  story of the king of Kampili and the circumstances in KUMMATA and  HOSADURGA  .

                        South of Meru lay a region known as  Karnataka , spanning from Kaveri river to the Godavari river.  Within this area on the banks of river Tungabhadra lay  the Pampa Kshetra. The Pampa town housed a small fortress and the temple of Virupaksha deity. Near this Pampa town there lived a small community called Mummukhakunda . To the southern side of the Virupaksha temple one could find Hosamale , an area with a dense forest. At the heart of this dense wooded forest  land there stood a grand forest, called Hosadurga, also known as Hosamale durga. Adjacent to this fort there was another settlement called Kummatas or Kummatadurga. 

   KAMPILA’S  Ancestry and Family.
                       King Ramadeva of Devagiri had four sons , one of whom was excommunicated for marrying a  Pulinda  ( a BEDAR )  woman . After the fall of Devagiri to Mohammedans  , this outcast son sought employment under the ruler of Chitrakuta-Durga .  The ruler granted him certain lands for sustenance and assigned hi, the responsibility of guarding the territories borders.From this outcast prince’s lineage came Mummadi Singa whose offspring was Kampila known by various names including Kampa, Kampila deva ,  Kampa rajendra and Ramanadha.

                       He had  many wives, with Harihara devi being the Chief queen and Ratnaji being his favorite .   He had two sons named Bhairava and Katania and a daughter called Maramma . Bhairava  was the designated heir to Kampiladeva and daughter was married to Sangama deva often referred as Bhava Sangama or Sangama ,the brother -in -law.   Kampila ruled the Kuntala region,with Hosadurga as his capital city.  He was often  embroiled in conflicts with Veera Ballala , the King of Orangal  and  the Sultan of Dilli. Among these adversaries only the Sultan of Dilli  was considered a significant opponent.  Kampila  already made  a name  for himself in his  battles against  Veera Ballala and  Vir Pratap Rudra of Orangal  ( Warangal) . Even the King of Gajapati kingdom viewed him with apprehension. 
      
    SEIZE of Kummata.

                     Gurshap also known as Badura khan aspired to rule over Dilli,  Sultan Mohammed  bin Tughlak   referred here  as Suritala , was informed about this idea of Badurakhan by his confidants. And Suritala ordered Badura khan’s execution. Forewarned by his close associates,   about this threat to his life , Badura khan fled from Dilli towards the South. His escape confirmed  Sultan Suritala    suspicions. He commanded  Nemi Maluka to chase , capture and kill Badur khan . Nemi Maluka with an army of about 100000 cavalry started his journey south. He caught up with Badura khan near  Sagar area where a fight ensued and the Mohammedan army was defeated. 


               Immediately Badura khan crossed Heddore river and reached the borders of Kampila’s domain seeking asylum.
               King Ramanadha discussed this situation with his ministers , and the consensus was  that giving refuge to Badura khan would infuriate Suritala .However , King Ramanadha argued that as a king it was his duty to protect the saranagatha  Badurakhan . He allowed Badura khan to enter his kingdom . When this was informed to Suritala , he  became furious and instructed Nemi Khan  to lay siege to Kummata.
                Nemi khan  at the command of the Sultan Mohammed bin Tughlak – known herein  as Suritala marched forth with an imposing army of 4.00.000 horsemen, 3000 elephants and 2000 camels towards Kummata. His Warpath led him through Malava,Magadha,Gurjara, Gaula and Lala and finally to  Bidired.  The winds whispered these  tidings  to Kampila . Kingof Kummata, promptly summoned a council of  his most trusted ministers and advisors.Among them were  Ramanatha, Bachappa, Bhava Sangama Deva and Katanna ( son of Kampila , King of Kummata. )
                        Ramanatha , an embodiment of wisdom, urged the council that they should resist the invader with all their might and save the ‘Saranagatha’, Badurkhan. Baichappa , the minister  Bhava Sangama  and  Katanna  also supported the resolution . King Kampila , himself  a  courageous  leader, affirmed and declared that  would march their army to the very gates of Kummata and challenge  Nemi Malluka’s unstoppable army. 

                        Two gallant commanders ,Baichappa  and  Barevanda Nayaka led their advance guard comprising  Vokkaliga and Bidar contingents. From their fortifications outside  Kummata  Baichappa  sent cautionary advice to his neighboring forts , including Mudugallu, alerting them to  the imminent attack by the army of the Dilli Sultan Suritala and advised them to strengthen their defenses. Meanwhile Nemi Malluka continued his campaign of devastation , crushing Voregallu , Badami, Mudugallu and Kopanakerige beneath his war machine’s wheels.
                        As Nemi khan reached Heddore , the ever vigilant King  Kampila also set forth  from his  Royal seat , accompanied by Ramanatha and  Badura . Upon reaching Kummata they held a meeting  among the nobles and decided that Katanna would spearhead the first day’s battle.  Armed with 40000 foot soldiers , 4000 horsemen and 100 elephants  Katanna proceeded to face the enemy in the battle. In the battle that ensued , Katanna  emerged victorious , striking down about 7000  forces of the enemy and captured  2000  horses as spoils of war. Nemikhan, crushed in spirit, spent the entire night pondering his next move . At dawn he decided to go for an all out attack  , and orchestrated  his entire army into eight divisions and  assaulted Kummata  from all sides ,   desperately  seeking revenge .
                       Ramanatha had departed from Kummata  ,after Katanna’s initial victory, and  when  the Sultan’s forces regrouped for an all out attack ,he rallied the forces of the  Kampila’s army  from various quarters , with commanders like Aliya Mallarasa, Bhava SangamaDeva, Katanna ,  Badura khan  and Kali Bhairava Deva  leading the troops,  as the heads of  different divisions.


                      When the cataclysmic  battle re commenced,Nemi khan’s army focussed their  attack on Ramanatha   , from all sides , as he was leading the Kampila’s army. Yet  Ramanatha’s   indomitable  spirit repulsed the Nemi khan’s army , to a great extent ,but when the enemy was about to overpower  him , Katanna rushed to his aid with a good number of his troops. Overwhelmed and outnumbered, Nemi khan  had to retreat as his army was scattered and fleeing the battlefield.  
                      The victorious Ramanatha returned bringing with him a grand haul of horses, elephants ,camels and invaluable treasures. The jubilant King Kampila and his heroic son returned to their strong holdHosadurga.Nemi khan humbled and beaten , stood before his Sultan Suritalaand recounted  his tragic and catastrophic tale .  The Sultan was dumbstruck, and realized that his mighty force was decimated  by a single valiant  force of a  Hindu warrior  Ramanatha . Though  crestfallen he found common ground with Nemi khan ,their quest against Kummat Durga was far from over.
                     So ended the chapter in the saga of bravery , where  even elements seemed to pause and acknowledge the indomitable  human spirit .  And the embers of this grand tale continued to smolder , promising another day , where heroes would rise , destinies would clash , and  legends would be forged. 
                    The Poet Nanjunda  abruptly ended the manuscript without any further details of what happened next in that battle. Nothing was mentioned about Ramanatha and his courageous deeds in the battle. He gave us details of a festival  called ‘Pikes festival’ which was celebrated with great pomp in the Kampila kingdom.


                   After the fall of Kampila ,   Gurshap escaped from Kampila ,  with a letter from the king   to the  Hoysala king  Vira Ballala III  , for sanctuary to him in  his kingdom.   He reached  Dwarasamudra and the Hoysala king Vira Ballala and handed over the letter to him.  But the king was not willing to give him sanctuary , as he had seen what happened to Kampila ( Kampili ). Though he allowed  Gurshap  into  his  kingdom  , when the army of Sultan Mohammedbin Tughlak arrived   and attacked Dwarasamudra , he surrendered  and  the refuge Gurshap  ( Badurakhan )  was handed over  to the Mohammedan army. His capital was destroyed. 

The EPOCH OF KING VIRA BALLALA’

                    King Vira Ballala ruled from his capital city of  Dwarasamudra   .  When the venerable fortress of Kampili collapsed  under  the attack by the Delhi  Sultan Mohammed bin Tughlak’s army , he felt the tremors hitting his capital.  The need for a better place for his capital  became a necessity.  He began to search for a place that suited him, to continue  the legacy of the Hoysala Mantle  without disruption .  His choice fell on the  sacred grounds of   ONNAMALAI ( Thiruvannamalai.) , the terrain that nestles amidst the spiritual whispers and aura  of  Arunachala. This land ,  bathed in celestial serenity and vibrated with  ethereal energy , was a beacon of spiritualism and cosmic harmony.  The king Vira Ballala envisioned the sacrosanct space   as a  crucible where the essence of  his  rule would merge with the  divine elements , forging a sanctuary resilient to the temporal and cosmic upheavals. 

                      The relocation of his capital  from  Dwarasamudra to Thiru Onnamalai was not a mere shifting of the physical forms ; it was a transplantation of a civilisation , meticulous relocation of cultural  , administrative and spiritual entities. King Vira Ballala  with an unswerving resolve , oversaw this monumental  task ,ensuring the seamless  integration of Hoysala traditions with the divine ethos of  Thiru Onnamalai. 
                 The aura of Thiru Onnamalai embraced its new denizens with open arms. The ethereal whispers  of sacred Arunachala hills intermingled  with the echoes of Hoysala valor , creating  a symphony  of divine strength and mortal resilience.  The amalgamation of spiritual vibes with royal grandeur lent the new capital  , an aura of  sublime majesty , with  divine and  mortal harmonics. Every brick laid in the new capital was a testament to the enduring spirit of the Hoysala Empire ,  enveloping  Thiru Onnamalai in a celestial embrace. 
                The new capital became  a beacon of hope and sanctuary to its people .
It became the   nucleus  of cultural resurgence.  King Vira Ballala , enveloped in this spiritual atmosphere , became   the harbinger of a new era . The Royal edicts resonated with divine wisdom. 
                    The Fall of Kampli was a tragic interlude, a painful  crescendo in this harmony . However King Vira Ballala managed to maintain the peace  in his kingdom after his shifting  of his capital to Thiru Onnamalai .The Royal edicts  resonated with divine wisdom. 
                    
                      In 1323  the temple of Srirangam  eperienced  , a second blatant assault on its premises , led by Ulugh khan after his victory over  King Pratapa rudra of Warangal.  In the Srirangam temple,the Koyil Olugu ( the deity of Ranganatha )  the reclining image of Ranganatha was immediately covered by a stone wall in the front, narrowly avoiding desecration. However , many pillar chambers within the complex   were shattered and destroyed. The Golden staff  of Lord Maha Vishnu  was broken and taken away. The Nammalvar shrine’s northern facade and Dhanvantari’s shrine were crumbled to pieces.( Koyil Olugu ; 152 , 156.)   This assault left a sombre imprint ,   and reminded the threats  that persisted  to the Hindu temples  in  the history  of  that time.





        

  THE TALE FROM PRAPANNAMRITAM.
                        When Ulugh khan  (popularly known as  Mohammed bin Tughlaq )  decided to attack Srirangam , people  still remembered the assault on them by Malik kafur , and they still remembered the terror that was unveiled in the destruction. In great despair they were hoping that somebody would come to protect them from the  onslaught  of the approaching army. But nothing of that kind happened and the invaders entered Srirangam.
                      With every passing moment , the shadows inched closer , and the air was laden with the silent echoes of approaching doom. Vedanta desika and Lokacharya, two devoted  and spiritual leaders of that time, decided to protect the idols of Sri Ranganatha   and his queens at all costs.   They immediately selected  a group of sincere followers for this job , and started on an unplanned journey  ,  through uncharted terrains ,  leading the holy convoy  ,carrying the idols in their hands. They carried on for several weeks before reaching  the sanctified  Yadavadri ,Melkote in Mysore territory , for a temporary stay and  further Lokacharya with a strong will and resilience traversed through difficult terrains ,weaving a path of sacred endurance to the divine aoode of Govindaraja at Tirupati .  This was a divine journey , consisting of agonising , painful incidents intermingled  with happy moments of secretly shielding the idols from the attacking army of the turushkas with relentless hope and indomitable spirit. The holy entities  , the idols were carried on some times on bullock carts and sometimes on hands  .  The culmination of this sacred journey embraced the divine lands of Govindaraja at Tirupati. This became a place of refuge for the sacred idols of Shree Ranganadha and his queens for many years to come.
               
                   The  Holy place of Srirangam , received a devastating  blow at the hands of the attacking , invading army of the Sultan Mohammed Bin Tughlak. 

                           Again the  temple structures bore the brunt of the mohammedan army, the priests , brahmins and the scholars were targeted ,and thousands of them perished to the swords of the enraged army. Their war cry was to kill the kafirs , the people belonging to religions other than their own. The massacre continued  and the loot continued and the devastation and the destruction of the hindu religion and its symbols continued.
                      Here a tale  of a courtesan from Acharya Sookthi muktavali is worth mentioning.
                     A courtesan at the Srirangam temple , was a wonderful dancer , and an exceptional beauty,  who dedicated her life to the  Deity Sri Ranganatha. She was  a very devout person.  As the invaders entered the city of Srirangam , she did not know what to do. One Mohammedan army chief , became infatuated with her beauty and graceful dance. Though his target was the conquest of Srirangam, his heart got ensnared by the ethereal grace of the dancing maiden. Her performance at the temple  , though it was for a fleeting moment , in the dark candle lit area,  touched him emotionally . He longed for her. Unaware the dancer performed with a divine poise for her God , professing her love for him and pining for him.
                   The  Chief ordered her to his presence in  the temple   and   he implored her to love him.  She feigned acceptance and asked him to allow her to dance in the temple for one last time. The Chief agreed to this.








                        The courtesan prepared for her dance with all humility , cursing herself for her inability , and dancing in the presence of an alien cultured person and asking her divine deity  Sriranganadha for his mercy ,pardon and divine intervention. She danced her heart out, touching the temple floor ,the sculptures and the sacred walls. She decided to sacrifice herself in the temple premises , as an offering to God . Her movements  were  like poetic compositions ,so graceful , her body intertwined with the spirit of the ancient temple. 
               She welcomed The army Chief in to her open arms as if  hugging him and he followed her  atop the steps of the Gopuram , And finally at the top, she pushed him from there,  and  jumped down from there killing herself. Her dance was a poignant prelude to the impending climax, the Chief followed her un hesitatingly  and the climactic moment unfurled as the shadows concealed her treacherous embrace and the pushing of the ensnared  the Chief into the abysmal depths of eternal oblivion. The courtesans' divine love with the lord Sriransanadha and the  spirit of sacrifice of her life brought her a new recognition.
                The sacrificial dance of the devoted courtesan echoed through the sacred corridors of Srirangam. People  wondered and worshiped her . Her eternal sacrificial dance was etched in the memory of the people for many years  to come .Her descendants  were bestowed with sacred privileges within the temple's hallowed  grounds  , their presence a perennial ode to her sacrifice. 

                  Her legacy still manifests  , enmeshed with the architectural tapestry of Srirangam. Even now one of the towering gopuras of the temple, silent sentinels of the ancient temple complex , wears a sombre shade of white and   stands as a spectral reminder of her  ultimate sacrifice.It is more than a mere architectural  component of the complex; it is a living breathing embodiment of her presence in the sacred ambience of Srirangam ,  within the pale reflections of the tower  . Devotees feel  her presence  and her love for the lord and the way she acted  safeguarding   the divine idol of Sriranganatha , whispering in the winds , echoing through the sanctified air of the temple.

                  







 The history did not  end here. It continued.
                 The destruction ,the devastation ,the mass annihilations, the ransacking  of the treasures , the tortures of the innocents and  the rich continued.  The merciless killings, the rape of the womenfolk , the destroying  of the sacred idols , religious symbols and looting of the wealth continued. The subjugation of  the locals , the conversion to their religion continued.




                    



                             




















                        The   Southern kingdoms of the  Bharath oblivious  to what was happening in the Northern part ,were unconcerned and living in their own world.  They had their own battles to fight.
Their battles were generally  disputes  on borders   with their neighbours or between siblings for power or for displacing  the  weak kings  , or  by ambitious relatives , and other  leaders  to grab the power and sometimes for the expansion of their kingdoms. But very rarely on the destruction of the culture or religion. Very few kings attacked civilians.
                        The cholas kingdom was on the decline  at that time, the Pandyas kingdom from Madurai was a rising power,  the  Hoysalas kingdom was a major  power in Karnataka  , the Kakatiyas were leading from Warangal , Western Chalukyas from Karnataka  and Yadava  dynasty from the Deccan region . All these kingdoms were having internal squabbles.  When Allauddin Khilji attacked Devagiri, King Ramachandra deva  was fighting him alone. And none of the neighbouring  kingdoms came for his support.  When Khilji attacked Kakatiyas  at  Warangal  Ramachandra Deva supported him and King Pratapa rudra  was fighting alone against the adversary.  In 1311 Khilji sent his  commander Malik Kafur to attack the Hoysala kingdom.   When all these Kingdoms collapsed under the attack by Khilji and his commander Malik Kafur , they could not recover their old prestige and became vassals of the Delhi Sultanate  for a long time.. Smaller kingdoms of Kampli  and the like were totally vanquished  and Mohammedans  were ruling the entire area.  

                         The invaders were initially from the Turkey region , later  others  arrived from Persia ,Afghanistan and also from  Mongolia.  But in the older books  that were available in different languages these people ,the invaders  were referred  to as Turks.  
                         They used to call this  region the country beyond the  Indus river. Later whenever people arrived in Bharath , they started calling this country India or Hindu. And the Britishers also called this India. Only the people of India  know this country as Bharath, which was the original name of this country for thousands of years.

                    







                       In Bharath there was no written religion. Over  thousands of years of existence  certain rules and conditions  which were necessary  for living , became acceptable  to the entire population. When the kingdoms were practising that unwritten code of conduct in their rule people were very happy. Each individual  was  allowed  to worship the God  that  he likes, the work  that he likes, the faith  that he follows.  There was  nobody that forced him  to  a certain order or faith. This was a unique feature that was   prevalent in Bharath and was  called Dharma  ,the right way of living. . Since this was  a very old   custom  that became a tradition ,    this   was followed and practised  by all .  And  it is now being  called Sanatana Dharma, the ageless tradition..  Later this  philosophy of   living  became   a religion  and  was called the Hindu religion  . This was the dharma and  the religion that was attacked and  the religious symbols were destroyed  by the invaders. This created a lot of anguish   among the people.

                             It is said in ‘Bhagavad Gita’  that when the DHARMA is destroyed  on Earth, God will come down to protect the downtrodden and the Dharma .  People were praying to God to help them , to save them from these atrocities.  

                  People  who were strong in body and mind , were trying to  find a way to counter  this  . They were desperately forming into  small groups , to counter any attacks by the  armed soldiers.  But overall   all were in a desperate state not being able to defend themselves. Their anguish knew no bounds. They were waiting for a  strong leader to guide them . A king to protect them. 

All the Kingdoms which were brutally attacked and ransacked by the Mohammedans and their armies were planning to regroup and form a Kingdom that can withstand  the attacks and fight against the Mohammedan army ,and protect them , their culture  ,their religion and their temples.












               At this juncture , people who belonged to the ancient dharmic system, who believed in living the righteous way,  who wanted to preserve the traditions and culture  of the land,, who wanted people to live peacefully , decided to pave the way for a Dharmic Kingdom , that  can bring back the old  forgotten system of ruling that brings peace and prosperity to its  subjects.
____________________

A couple of devout brahmins,  under orders by the senior  Sri vaishnavas of Srirangam  , Lokacharya and Vedanta desika  were the people from Srirangam who decided to protect the idols of Sriranganadha at any cost and inspired a group of their followers , who were willing to stake their lives in safeguarding the deities , Sriranganadha and his queens  . while carrying them to a safe place away from Srirangam, when the city was attacked and rancasked. They had to  cover and carry the deities  a very long way to avoid identification by the Mohammedan army .  They were also prepared to fight in case the soldiers attacked them. 

              The distance  they  travelled   was more than 1500 kms from Srirangam ,  They travelled to   Jyotishkudi  ,  Madurai  ,Gingee in  Villupuram district in Tamilnadu region, from  Srirangam  .From there  they went to the Kerala region  searching for a  place of safety. , and from there they went to  Melkote  in Karnataka region , They carried Sriranganadha Utsava murthis  sometimes in bullock carts ,but mostly in their hands. After reaching Melkote also , the leader  Vedanta desika did not  feel safe there .After a stay of a few days there , they again started their journey  , this time to Tirupati ,  Here they decided to rest the deities of Sriranganadha and the female consorts, for a long time , i.e., until the disturbances in Srirangam are subdued and safety returned  to the City.

                








                     Before leaving Srirangam , they ensured that nobody attacked the main Deity  , by erecting a wall in front of the garbha griha .,i .e,  sanctum sanctorum.  So that  the  Mohammedan army would  not   find and destroy it .  Then  they selected their   followers  who were  dedicated and trustworthy.  They informed  them  about the perils that they might face on the journey.
                 They knew that Brahmins were the main targets of the army. When they were starting their journey ,  Sudarsana Bhattar, a Sri Vaishnava  guru  of Vedanta desika  asked  Vedanta Desika to take his sons and a manuscript of his ‘Sruta prakasika’ (   An elaborate commentary of Sri Bhashyam) along with him , so that they will be protected from the onslaught of the Mohammedan army.   Vedanta desika accepted that and took that manuscript and the children along with him.    But before  they left Srirangam  , the Mohammedan army arrived there, attacked them and killed everybody , but Vedanta desika  succeeded   in saving the children  , the manuscript   and a few of  his followers ,  by hiding under the corpses of the slain Brahmins. Sudarsana Suri stayed back in Srirangam, to protect the temple  and along with many other Sri Vaishnavas   ,was massacred by the Mohammedan army.
                 

                        Vedanta desika  was the son of  a vedic scholar  Ananta suri and Totaramba, born  in 1278.  He was exposed to Vedas , Divya prabhandas and Sastras   at a very early age.  He  became a treasure house of knowledge  and his character  was that of a person with great modesty and humility.  At an early age he was versatile in  Visistadvaita  and  Sri Vaishnavism . His literary prowess made him a prolific writer in Philosophy  and religious poetical  works. He wrote in Sanskrit , Tamil ,Manipravalam and Prakrit.He was the disciple of  Kidambi Appular.  He died at the ripe age of 101 years.
         









                      He wrote  Hayagriva stotram 
                          Gopala vimsathi  
                          Bhagavadhyana sopana,
                          Daya shataka  100 verses on Lord Venkateswara of Tirupati 
           He wrote Gitartha  Sangraha in Tamil.
                           Shata Dushani, Mimamsa paduka , Paduka sahasra,
                           Yadavabhyudayam,
                           A drama called’ Sankalpa suryodayam’
                           13 works on arts and science  called Bhugola nirnayam’
                                               Silparthasara.
                            4 works  on religious rites and practices.
                         And many more treatises ,commentaries and sutras.
           
           He composed many Sanskrit poems also.  Like  Raghuveera gadyam ,Garuda dandakam, an Ashtaka on  lord Narasimha , Sri stuti on Lakshmi devi,Vairagya panchakam and Hamsa sandesha.
                     He was awarded a title called  ‘ SARVA TANTRA SWATANTRA’
( a master of all arts and crafts) , Kavi tarkika  kesari  ( a lion among poets.)


                      Lokacharya was elder to Vedanta desika, and was called Pillai Lokacharya  or  Varanadrisa.  He was also a  very great SriVaishnava leader , philosopher, and authored many important Visistadvaita works . He was born in Tiruchirapalli in1205 , to   Krishna pada  a devout Srivaishnava.
                         
                        












                      He was instrumental in the carrying of the Sri Ranganatha Utsava idols  , to safety along with Vedanta desika and a few others  , when Srirangam was attacked by the Mohammedan army of Malik Kafur.  Despite his  age, he was very active  and walked towards Jyotishkudi  protecting the deity,  except for a few kilometers in bullock carts.  But he fell down near a hill and fell sick.after walking  a short distance  and died in  Madurai in 1311  at the age of 106 years   , 
                    He was born as Varanadasa  , to Krishnapada  in Tiruchirapalli  in 1205.   At a very early age he was drawn to visishtadvaitha philosophy  .  He believed in the unconscious purification of the humans in such small acts as going around the temples  which is called pradakshina   or   lighting the lamp  in the temples  or  before divine idols. 
                   Many of the works he authored are available even now. 
                  A few of them are:     1. Tatvatrayam
                                                    2.Arthapanchakam
                                                    3.Srivachana bhushanam
                                                    4. Sara sangraham.
                                                    5.Nava vidha sambandham.
                                                    6. Tatva shekharam.        And many more.

                    These two scholars were the ones who carried the Utsava Murthis of Sriranganadha and his consorts ,along with a group of trustworthy devotees and followers , to protect them from falling in the hands of the Mohammedan army soldiers ,who were bent upon destroying the Deities.  They were not soldiers trained for wars. But to protect their culture , beliefs  , without taking arms into their hands ,showing their courage and bhakti  ( their services to God )they inspired the others.

             

                 
                 







                         Another powerful spiritual leader of that time, was   Vidyaranya, who was the inspirational guide to a group of people , and particularly  to the founders of the Empire Vijayanagara.
                       Vidyaranya was born as Madhavacharya  to  Mayanacharya and Srimathi who were living on the banks of river Krishna  in the present day Andhra pradesh  region.  Mayana and Srimathi were a spiritually inclined couple, well versed in Vedas and religious practices. Some historians say that they were poor brahmins. Some others said that  they were nobles under a king  , and some said that Mayana was a minister under King SANGAMA who ruled the Guntur region , with Mangalagiri as the capital,,which comes under present day Andhra pradesh
                     He had two brothers called  Sayanacharya and Bhoganadha  and a sister called  Singali or Srikala. The brothers were taught Vedas ,upanishads and all relevant  shastras  like Tarka  and Meemamsa ,  at a very early age ,after their 
UPANAYANAM . In addition to  religious practices , they were taught Japa and Tapa for individual enlightenment. 
                      His sister was married to a brahmin pandit called Ramarasu,  a son born to them was called Lakshmidhara and later became  famous  as  AHOBILA PANDIT. . He wrote a literary work called  ‘Ahobila panditeeyam ‘ which is  very popular in Telugu literature.
                       Sayanacharya and Madhavacharya , after the initial learning under their father Mayanna left for Kanchi for further learning, where they studied under Guru Sankarananda. Their exemplary grasping impressed the guru and within a very short time he taught them the finer principles and secrets of Vedas. 













                 He told them that just learning the vedas and sastras is not sufficient for the development of the individual. The personal practice of the presence of God in meditation and japa are needed for self realisation .  After learning from their Guru Sankarananda,   the brothers Sayana and Madhava left his Ashram in Kanchipuram   to  Kashi. 
                 There they both practiced Tapa, the meditation for a very long time. They returned to the southern part and Sayanacharya   reached Sringeri and took  Sanyasa deeksha from Vidya theertha swamy , the Pontiff of Sringeri peetham , and continued to stay there.  Madhavacharya reached the Banks of river Tungabhadra      near Pampa kshetra  and started his Tapas there. 
                  Almost at the same time the Kingdom of Kampili, fell to the attack of the Mohammedan army and was destroyed.  Very few of the nobles were alive and many of them were converted to Islam.  After the death of Kampili Devaraya, there was nobody to hold the fort. 
                   After the collapse of the kakatiya kingdom a couple of commanders called  ‘ Kapaya Nayaka’ and ‘Prolaya Nayaka’ left Warangal region and came to kampili region. They were also on the look out for a kingdom which can confront and face the Mohammedan army, to  take revenge. 
                    Harihara raya and Bukkaraya were  in Anegondi.  They happened to visit  Madhavacharya on the banks of the river Tungabhadra., where Madhavacharya was meditating  ,





     
                   












