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SANSKRIT — HONOURS
Paper : SEC-A-1

(Sanskrit Writing Skill)
Full Marks : 80

The figures in the margin indicate full marks.
Candidates are required to give their answers in their own words

as far as practicable.

1. (a) 10×2

(i) In the forest to the south of the Vindhyas, lived two wicked demon brothers, V t pi and Ilvala.
They had magical powers. They had magical powers. They would wait for travellers passing
through the forest. Ilvala would receive a tired and hungry traveller and would invite him to
rest in his cottage and have food. The grateful traveller would accept the invitation. Meanwhile,
V t pi would assume the form of a goat. Ilvala would kill the goat and serve it as food to
the guest. Once the unsuspecting guest had his fill, Ilvala would give a shout, "V t pi, come
out". Immediately V t pi would rip open the stomach of the guest and come out. Then the
brothers would divide between themselves whatever belongings their victim was carrying.

(ii) "So, my food is late and so small! These animals need to be taught a lesson", the lion thought.
"But first let me fill my stomach", he decided.
"How dare you arrive so late?" he growled at the hare.
"I'm sorry, My Lord. I would have reached here on time. But I was delayed by this new lion
in the jungle", the hare said.
The lion was shocked, "I command you to tell me all about this lion".
"This lion wanted to gobble me up. But I told him that I was already on my way to meet you.
The lion laughed at me. He said that a real king hunts his prey, and that I shouln't bow to
a weak lion like you. His words, my Lord, not mine!"
"How dare this lion insult me. Take me to him this instant," the lion said angrily.
"My Lord, the other lion also wanted to meet you. He spared my life so that I could deliver
his message to you. He says he is the new king of jungle."
"Did he say so? Lead me to that imposter."
"But my Lord, I wouldn't suggest going after him. He is strong, and he lives in a fortress."
"Ha! I wouldn't expect a puny hare to understand pride. No one in this jungle can challenge
me and live. Just lead me to this fake king of the jungle."

(iii) A weaver and his friend, the carpenter, lived in the bustling city of Vi lanagara. One evening,
the two friends went out to have a cup of tea. A beautiful carriage went by on the street.
As the weaver admired the carriage, the curtains on its windows opened a little. The weaver
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caught a glimpse of the person sitting inside. She was the most beautiful girl he had ever seen.
He instantly fell in love with her.
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