Matron of the Metropolis

People were dying in famine in the city of Shravasti.

Buddha asked his devotees,
“Who will take the task of feeding the hungry ?

Ratnakar Seth lowered his head.
Folding his hands, he said,
“It 1s a huge hungry city.
[ will not be able to satisty its hunger.”

Nobleman Jayasen said,
“I could give my blood to save the city.
But, so much of grains I do not have.”



Dharmapal said sadly,
“Bad luck !
The famine has dried up my good farm.
Paying tax 1s difficult now.

I have become poor.”

Everybody was looking at the faces of others.
Nobody had a solution.

Then slowly the daughter of monk Anathapindada got up with
tears.
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The famine has dried up my good farm.
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Paying tax is difficult now.
1 2 3

PR b Rebel & 309
2 3 1

39 B GHMT JREA T |



I have become poor.”
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Everybody was looking at the faces of others.
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Nobody had a solution.
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