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Chapter One – Urvashi

Urvashi was an amazing girl. When she was a baby, she 

sang and recited from her cradle. In India, people speak 

many different languages. Urvashi’s father spoke Hindi but 

her nurse spoke Bhojpuri. The servants spoke Hindi,

Bhojpuri and Urdu. Visitors often spoke Persian. Musicians 

and poets sang and recited in Sanskrit, Urdu and Braj.

Urvashi listened to everyone and learnt to speak

all of these languages. 

Urvashi lived in a large house with a beautiful garden.

Her mother had died when Urvashi was a baby, but she was 

the light of her father’s life. When he saw how his daughter 

loved to learn, he found her a maths teacher, and when she 

was five years old Urvashi had her first maths lesson. 

“What do I have,” the maths teacher asked, “If I have five 

mangoes in one hand and six mangoes in the other hand?” 

“Very big hands,” answered Urvashi.

Urvashi’s father understood that she was bored and needed 

different lessons. He paid the best teachers to teach his 

little girl. Urvashi studied mathematics, astronomy,

history, literature and music. She had a beautiful voice
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and she loved to sing. By the time she was twelve,

she knew more than most of her teachers.

From her father’s doctors she learnt about medicine.

With the priests in the temple she discussed the Great 

Books.

As you can see, Urvashi had a quick and able mind.

But she also had a warm heart. One day she found a little 

yellow bird with a broken wing. She made a splint for

the bird‘s wing and kept the bird in a cage while its wing 

healed. She fed the bird and brought it clean water. As the 

bird grew strong and well, it began to sing. 

„What a beautiful bird,“ said Urvashi‘s father. „Now you can 

keep it, and you will always have birdsong.“

But Urvashi took the birdcage into the garden and opened 

the door. The bird flew out and up into the sky. „What you 

set free will come back to you,“ said Urvashi to her father.

The next morning the bird flew back into the garden and 

alighted on Urvashi‘s outstretched hand. It opened its beak 

and sang a joyful song. From that day on, the bird often 

visited Urvashi in the garden.
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The years went by and Urvashi grew up. She fell in love with 

a man named Birbal. Birbal shared Urvashi’s love of poetry 

and music. His quick wit matched her own. Urvashi‘s father 

wanted her to marry a rich man.

Birbal was not poor,

but he was not rich either.

„I want the best man for you,“ said Urvashi‘s father to his 

daughter.

„Birbal is the best man for me,“ answered Urvashi.

„Fly, my songbird,“ said her father. „Go with my blessing. 

But come back and visit me often.“

„I will, Bapu,“ Urvashi promised.

After the wedding the young couple went to live

in a beautiful house near the emperor’s palace.

They were very happy together.
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