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FOREWORD

The idea of asking Mr Inayat-ur-Rahman to collect old stories still circulating in Swat,
before they fall into oblivion, came to my mind some years ago, when one of our labourers digg-
ing in the Castle of Udigram, told me the legend of Rija Gira’s daughter and of her betrayal,
which caused the surrender of the town (a summary of it is in my book, La via dello Svat, Bari,
1963, pp. 35-37; here, story no. 5). I therefore thought it wise to ask Mr Inayat-ur-Rahman
to collect all sorts of legends still known and narrated in his country by old people, requesting
him to pay special attention to those connected with historical places, in a magical context,
explaining names or localities, relating wonders and mischiefs of witches, and suchlike. This is
the origin of this book, the first which Mr Inayat-ur-Rahman has undertaken to write, according
to his promise.

Mr Inayat-ur-Rahman relates here the stories as they are surviving: a raw material, so
to say, with no comment, nor investigation of their contents. The survivals of ancient lore
will be studied by myself in a forthcoming article. These legends in fact contain a lot which
is pre-Islamic, and some stories of the Jins, seem to be the Islamic interpretation of the Yaksas;
in others one may discover faint but clear references to the ddkinis and to magical practices for
which Uddiyana was once famous; other stories also seem to point to a connection with the
well-known legend of Apalala who caused great distress to the country, and was at last subdued
by the Buddha. The references to fire-worship are even more interesting: other ones remotely
hint at Padmasambhava and so on.

I also feel it my duty to thank Dr F. A. Khan, Director of Archaeology in Pakistan, for

having allowed Mr Inayat-ur-Rahman to undertake this work and to publish it in our Series
dedicated to Swat. '

Giuseppe Tuccl
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PREFACE

The folk tales are a mirror of the customs and thoughts of the people. They are of greater
value to us than the names and dates of a few individuals - the dry bones of history. Pakistan,
the cradle of ancient civilization, is also very rich in folk literature. With the emergence of new
values and with the changes in the economic structure of the socicty, the folk literature in Paki-
stan as elsewhere is sinking into oblivion. Unless they are collected and recorded systematically
we are going to lose one of the important sources of our history and culture,

It is heartening to see that Mr Inayat-ur-Rahman has taken pains to collect the Folk Tales
of Swdr. 1 have no doubt that these folk tales will present a new vista to the historical and ar-
chaeological investigation of this region.

1 am also extremely grateful to Prof. Dr G. Tucci of the Italian Archacological Mission
and members of his team for taking great pains in the preparation of this work.

F. A. KHAN

Director of Archaeology
Government of Pakistan
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AUTHOR’S NOTE

When Prof. Dr G. Tucci first got me interested in collecting these folk tales I did not have
the foggiest idea of their importance or impact on archaeological research in Swat. But once
I had begun collecting the folk tales 1 began to sec for myself that there is always some element
of truth in a lot of what passes off as ** mere tales ’. So a side door of wonder and interest was
opened for me. Many historical events have been related by words of mouth from generation
to generation and although in that process a good deal of the truth seems to have been washed
away, some traces of it, however, continued to stick to the legends.

If you read these legends carefully you will be able to see references to certain religious and
historical beliefs, happenings and traditions. The names of a few of the characters are also of
interest: some of the names clearly show the impact of the various civilizations with which
this land, in the course of history, became acquainted. Names like Nawrdz, Ormaigh, Hurmuz
and Rohdiba are clearly pre-Islamic. Others may have a different and even older origin.

There are some legends in this collection that support the belief that Swat was once a Jand
of magic and mystery, while certain references give reason to believe that fire worships may have
here been handed down through the centuries. Some legends also support the evidence of close
cultural relations between Swat, Tibet and China (cf. G. Tucci, « Preliminary Report on an
Archaeological Survey in Swat », East and West, 1X, 1958, pp. 279 fI.).

This collection does not consist solely of legends. Some are anecdotes, and those who related
them are still living. Special attention has also been paid to the Islamic period, as is proved
by a number of legends, for example, about such saints as Pir Baba, Sayyidu Baba and Pir Khu-
shhal Ghazi etc.

I am very much grateful to Dr F. A. Khan, S.I., T. Pk, Director of Archaeology in Pakistan
for permitting and encouraging me to undertake this task. Had he not been gracious enough
in giving me an incentive and guidance in this connection, I would not have been able to com-
plete this important work.

1 am also indebted to Prof. Dr G. Tucci for his kindness, his able guidance, and his interest
in undertaking this publication.

And finally, I wish to thank Mr Faizan, the poet of Swat who wrote the text of the pakhti
side and all those who related these legends to me, as well as all my friends who gave their advice,
encouragement or criticism during the preparation of this collection.

INAYAT-UR-RAHMAN, M. A.

Archaeological Muscum

Saidu Sharif, 29th November, 1966 )
Saidu Sharil (Swat State, W. Pakistan)






1. AN UNEXPECTED VISITOR

One evening, many years ago, a gentle breeze was blowing over Sayyidu Sharif, in Swat, and
the air seemed to be spiritually charged. The horizon had a red glow and there were clouds
too that made the landscape luminous.

This was an ideal setting for any artist, yet there was hardly a soul to watch this scene. Most
of the people were in their hujra (U talking about their tribal problems.

But there was one blessed hut in which sat a man who had no worldly belongings. He
had no palace. He had no political powers. Yet he was the most powerful, the most respected
man in the whole of Swat. People affectionately called him *‘ Sayyidu Baba ”, though his real
name was Hazrat ‘Abdu’l Ghafur. He was indeed one of the greatest saints of this region ),

It was Baba’s usual habit to talk to his disciples after sunset. The topics embraced a wide
range of subjects which sometimes went over the heads of his disciples - he being a wise and
learned man.

But on this particular evening a very unusual thing happened; while Baba (the Saint) was
discussing a religious point, the door of the hut - the hut full of blessings — was suddenly pushed:
it opened wide and therein walked a strange and unexpected figure. His eyes had a bright
look. His face was reflecting saintly appearance. His hair fell over his shoulders like a waterfall.
He was very scantily clothed, but whatever he had on was all rags, barely enough to cover
his body. And amazingly - yes, most amazing of all ~ he carried a puppy under one arm and
a kitten under the other.

Babi (Sayyidu Baba), who was siiting calmly and talking to his disciples, suddenly saw the
strange figure standing by the door of the hut. Baba lost no time - like lightening speed he
sprang to his feet. Babd, the disciples noted, was overwhelmed by the dignity and grandeur
of this shabbily dressed visitor. The disciples watched this scene. They could not understand
what all this meant. However, they could not ask questions.

While the disciples looked on, the visitor walked slowly towards Baba; closer, still more
closely. Then he gently raised his hands. The disciples held their breath. They did not know
what the visitor would do next, did he want to harm their master? No. No. To their surprise
he (the visitor) affectionately patted Babd on the back. A second time, and yet a third time.

There was a pause. Then the visitor suddenly turned around and walked out of the hut,
taking small but quick steps. There was silence in the hut. Silence. Silence. Not a sigh, not
a whisper, except the flickering of an oil lamp which lighted up the hut.

() Hujra is a village guest-house which is also used by sit together for talking and entertaining guests (figs. 11, 58).
the tribal people as a common meeting place, where they 2 Figs. 1-9.



The disciples went on wondering, and wondering. Of all the disciples present one only,
Hamdam by name, had the courage to ask, ‘* Master, what does all this mean? Who was this
shabbily dressed hermit? Why did he have a puppy under one arm and a kitten under the other?
Why did you get up to receive him? ™

Sayyidu Baba smilingly replied, *‘This visitor — well, this visitor—was the least expected visitor
of all. Yes, you will be surprised indeed — very much surprised — if I tell you that the puppy
represented worldly desires and greed while the kitten was the symbol of Satan - and both
these evils he had brought under his command. This was indeed a lesson for us all . Biba
paused, then in a voice choked with feelings added, ‘* This man was a prince among saints -
a real prince, I tell you. He - he was Shahbaz Qalandar of Sehwan Sharif ” (). The disciples
were thunderstruck and Hamdam excitedly said, ‘‘ Master, Master, why did you not tell us
earlier? Please, please, do ask him to bless us all. Let us again welcome him to enlighten us.
Please, Master! ”

Babi paused for a moment, closed his eyes as if in a trance, then re-opened them and said,
1 very much wish we all could have his blessings. I wish we could. But, but he has within
the twinkling of an eye miraculously crossed a vast distance — he has even moved beyond the
Indus River where it passes the Attock @. But, O my disciples, this is nothing strange, for such
are the powers enjoyed by men who walk on the path of God the Almighty .

This story was told by Malal Bazda of Mingora, who died at the age of 70 years.

(1) Sehwan Sharif is in Sind (West Pakistan) and (@) The distance between Sayyidu Sharif (Swat) and
many hundred miles away from Sayyidu Sharif (Swat). Attock (West Pakistan) is also more than one hundred
Sehwan Sharif is the burial place of the Saint Shahbaz miles, which the saint of Sehwan Sharif appears to have
Qalandar, where a fair of grandeur is held every year covered in less than one minute — for such are the
as a mark of homage and respect to the holy saint. powers Muslim saints are believed to wield.



2. A LEGEND ABOUT MYAN AFZAL BaApa

Myan Afzal Baba(!), the grandson of Hazrat Pir Baba, visited India many years ago, so the
story goes. During his travels he ran short of funds and said to a wealthy Hindu merchant,
‘1 need fifty rupees. May 1 have them please? "

The merchant who was a notorious miser said, ‘* I shall pay you but you shall have to pay
me high interest. And by the way, when do you hope to return the amount? "

The saint replied, * The money you give will be in the name of God the Almighty. So
there is no question of return ™,

“But”, said the merchant, * if every man asks me to give money in' the name of God, 1
shall soon go bankrupt ™.

* But I am different from others , replied the shabbily clad saint, with his dishevelled hair
falling over his shoulders.

The merchant said, ‘* In what way are you different? You are a human being like myself.
If you are any different, or in any way superior, then prove it. There are many naked beggars
like you and not one could face my cannon if I fired it ”. The saint was getting impatient and
in anger said, ‘‘ Bring your cannon. If God loves me I will be saved ™.

The cannon was brought into position. Thousands of people had gathered to see an almost
naked and bare-footed fagir defy a rich man. People wondered what would happen. They
said that only a madman could think of facing a cannon. Some wise people begged the saint
not to attempt such a foolhardy thing.

‘“ Fire your cannon ', shouted the saint, ‘* God is with me - God is with the helpless and
the poor ™.

The crowd held their breath, some closed their eyes, the women and children shrieked.

Bang! Bang! Bang! the cannon went off.

For a moment the saint had disappeared from the view as if be had been blown to atoms.
But when the cruel merchant and the crowd looked more carefully they found that the cannon
had fired no cannon balls, but water. The saint had been drenched with water, and his disciple
said, ‘“ My master needed a bath ”.

The Hindu merchant could speak no further. He fell at the saint’s feet and said, “* I believe
in your God. Please forgive me, I will give you all my wealth”. The saint replied, “I do not
need your money. God does not need your patronage. You need God’s mercy. When I asked

(1 Myan Af#al Baba is the grandson of the famous he was buried (figs. 12-21). An annual fair is held there
saint of Bunir (Swat) known as Pir Baba. He belonged to mark the death anniversary of Hatrat Pir Baba.
to Afghanistan but came to Bunir and lived there, where



you for money I simply wanted to test you, but you proved a weak man. May God the Almj-
ghty now give you strength .

The saint, Myin Afzal Baba, wandered back to Swat. He called on Sahib Baba of Sayyidy
Sharif, the famous saint of Swat. When he entered Sayyidu Baba’s hermitage, the latter got up
in respect. Sayyidu Babi asked a tailor to prepare new clothes for him. Then Sayyidu Babi
himself offered him fifty rupees as a mark of respect. A disciple of Sayyidu Baba known as P3-
sanai Baba asked, ‘“ Who is this man?”

* He is the grandson of the late Pir Baba Sahib who is at present watching from Mount
Jawarai (U and is interested in the way we are treating his son .

A few moments later Myian Afzal Baba disappeared.

This story was told by Amir Mydn of Guligram, aged 80 years.

() This mount divides Swat from Bunir.



3. SAINTS PLAY HIDE AND SEEK

There is a legend about the famous saint known as Pir Baba of Bunir and Akhund Darveza
Baba, his disciple.

“ Let us play hide and seek ~, said Akhund Darveza Babi to his master.

“You hide first , said Pir Baba.

Akhund Darveza Biba saw a big flock of cows going up the mountain. So he hid himself
in one of the horns of one cow among the flock. Pir Bibi followed that particular cow and when
he came close he shouted, ‘* Come out, Akhund. Come out of the horn”.

Now it was the turn of Pir Baba to hide; so he miraculously disappeared. Akhund Darveza
Baba used all his saintly powers to trace his master on the surface of the earth, above the surface
and under the surface - bul failed.

In desperation he shouted, *‘ I give up master. 1 give up™.

After a few moments he found something moving a few yards from him. He looked care-
fully. He wondered what it was. He came closer and closer to it. To his great surprise he found
a body wrapped in dust and a voice said ‘‘ I took refuge in the bosom of the earth, O Akhund.
Why seek refuge in the horn of a cow, when from earth we are made and to earth we shall finally
return — there is no better place of refuge for man; this place is the refuge God has provided
for one and all, for prophets and saints, for kings and queens, for good and bad - we all shall
have a resting place here. We all shall kiss the dust, we all are part of the dust - but God alone
is above us and all this .

This story was told by Amir Myan of Guligram, aged 80 years.



4., SHASHA BALA

Many many years ago there were a number of appearances of Shasha Bala() in Swat, In
most cases the people who had seen her in the wilderness had died of fear.

Story of a Shasha Bala

Here is a story which is told about a Shasha Bala. It involves ‘Abdu 'r-Rahim Khin, a
pious and wealthy man, who lived in the village of Par Rai, Tehsil Barikdt, Swat@. It
was in the later part of the last century that one day at sunset, a short time before the evening
prayer, the Khan ordered his servant to saddle a horse and bring it for him to the front of the
mosque. The servant accordingly brought a spirited horse, saddled as required. The Khan
mounted it and rode westward on the way to Shamozai, a nearby territory. He was enjoying
his ride and had covered about two miles. But at this stage he decided to turn back. He was
a devout man and the time of the evening prayer was drawing near. But on the way, passing
through a narrow gully between two rocky hills, the Khan saw a beautiful woman sitting just
beside the road. And on seeing the Khan she turned her face from him. The Khan asked, “ O
girl, who are you? Where do you belong, and where are you going? ™ She replied in anger,
**O Khan, what business have you got with a woman unrelated to you?” And the Khan being
a pious man and a follower of the famous Sahib Baba of Swat, known as *‘Sayyidu Baba”, passed
by and did not question her further. But shortly he found he was unable to leave the details
of the woman’s story undecided. He thought he had to return and investigate the matter, but
the horse refused his command and stood snorting and stamping on the road. The Khian was
forced to control the animal with his crop and breaking into a gallop, the horse and rider soon
returned to the woman. But the horse stood trembling with fear. He again asked the girl,
““ Who are you and where are you going? > She replied, *“ O Khan Sahib, are you mad or are
you intoxicated? Who are you to come to me repeatedly asking questions? Go, you are a pious
man and the time of prayer is soon going to be over . The Khan was afraid. He turned and
left.

After he had travelled some distance he felt ashamed of his fear of a woman. He had left
her once more without knowing all about her. But this time his horse refused to be controlled.
He dismounted, leading the animal by its bridle and then, remounting, he whipped the horse

(1) Shasha Bala is not a Jin - she is a human being. and family and departs into the wilderness. At such
In fact she is the woman, who, during her monthly course times she becomes a source of terror to other people who
or because of cerlain family troubles, loses her balance happen to meet her in lonely places.
of mind and becomes insane. She leaves then her home @) Figs. 22, 23.



and galloped up to the woman. He struck the woman with his crop and said, ‘“ You must go
along with me”. She turned to him, *‘For shame, ‘Abdu 'r-Rahim Khin! Beware of me lest
you and your horse be flung to a far place where no one will see your flesh and bones!” The
Khin in acute fear, invoked Pir Sayyidu Bdba promising a bull-buffalo as an offering to God.

‘Abdu 'r-Rahim Khin was brought back to his home unconscious on the back of his horse,
and suffered from fever for forty days.

This story was told by Qazi Ghulam Rabbdni of Mingdra, who died at the age of 80 years.



5. A LEGEND CONCERNING RAJA GiRA’S DAUGHTER

Mahmiid of Ghazni - a Muslim Prince of Afghanistan (known as Sultin Mahmidd Gha-
znavi) who had resolved to conquer India — was attempting to seize the Castle of Udigram in
the Southern Swit Valley (). The citadel was being held by Raja Gira who had been in control
over a large area of adjacent territory. The defence of the Hindu Réja was so successful as to
cause Mahmiid of Ghazni almost to despair. The Raja was in possession of an almost im-
penetrable castle. His water supply was quite secure. His troops were in the best possible
position.

One night, during this unsuccessful crusade, Mahmiid of Ghazni had a dream. He dreamed
he was visited by the Holy Prophet (peace be upon him) and that he was instructed, ‘‘ Let the
General of your army be blood of my descendants ”. When he awoke, the prince of Afghani-
stan immediately asked among his subordinates if there was any member of his army related to
the Holy Prophet. One man, Kandar by name, replied, ** There is such a man. His name is
Pir Khushhal (now known as Pir Khushhal Ghazi ““Crusader’); he is a stranger to Mahmid’s
army, a holy Crusader from a far country, dedicated to spreading the teachings of the Holy
Prophet (peace be upon him) ™.

Mahmid of Ghazni ordered Kandar to bring the man to him. Kandar went and found Pir
Khushhal Ghazi in contemplation inside the mosque. Kandar explained to the Ghazi ‘‘the Cru-
sader > the orders of the Prince and they returned together. Pir Khushhal Ghazi, who - un-
beknown to Mahmiid of Ghazni — had voluntarily supplemented Mahmud’s army with his
own small band of holy Crusaders, was made Commander-in—Chief in obedience to the words
of the Holy Prophet.

Now, the Raja Gira had a beautiful daughter, Munja Dehvi @. She was looking down at
the army of Mahmiid of Ghazni and at Pir Khushhil Ghazi in command in the van. She fell
in love with his saintly appearance and converted to Islam. She sent a messenger to the Ghazi,
informing him that the castle drew its water from the river (Swat River) below, through a pipe-
line composed of pitchers. If they were not able to destroy this water supply, he was informed, it
would be impossible for them to take the castle and to defeat her father. Having been unsuccess-
fully engaged for many days upon conquering the Castle, Pir Khushhal Ghazi was well pleased
with the information; he immediately called on Mahmid of Ghazni and explained to him the
importance of the news he had received.

() Fig. 24.

(2 Obviously, this name could be reconstructed as MuAjg Devi.



A council was formed to solve the question. How was the water supply line to be found?
From among the ranks of Mahmid a wise and experienced man rose. He explained, ‘* We must
take some horses and feed them the richest food. We will not allow them water. When they
are mad with thirst we will set them free. You know the nature of the horse, how it neighs and
stamps when it senses water under the ground. In this way we shall discover their water supply ".

The wise man’s words were truc. The pipeline was discovered by this method and destroyed.
The army of Raja Gira, realizing its extremity, was forced to an open fight. The armies clashed,
Kandar running ahead of the van with the holy standard in his hand was the first to fall. Pir
Khushhal Ghazi took the flag and rushed into the battle. Losing first his left and then his right
arm, he took the flag in his mouth leading his army deeper and deeper in the enemy's ranks.
Nothing could stop him. A savage blow which severed his head from his body had no immediate
effect till the time the Hindus were defeated. The body of Pir Khushhil Ghazi is buried where
he fell, at some distance from his head buried separately. And near the body lie the remains of
his dog who followed the Crusader into the battle and who died where the Ghazi fell according
to the legend (1,

Nothing is known of the following mystery of Munja Dehvi. It is, however, said she was
married by one of the nobles in the army of Mahmiid of Ghazni. Her father Rija Gira is said
to have fled northwards into Swat Kohistan. Fleeing in fear of the Crusaders, he jumped to
his death into a deep ravine among the mountains.

This story was told by Rahmansllah Ustad (Pakhtii Poet), aged 65 years. His native village is
Gogdara and he now lives in Makan Bagh.

1) Figs. 25-38.



6. A STORY ABOUT JINS

It was some years ago, one day at the time of sunset when all was quiet and enchanting,

Two men, Rahmatu’llah and his companion Toti, were travelling from Dangram village (»
to another village, Gogdara @, their native place. At nightfall they reached Mingdra. Here
they decided to eat kabab and local bread, for this city was famous for this kind of food &,

After enjoying their food, they again set out on their journey to Gdgdara. It had become
dark by now and clouds were gathering in the sky. All was quiet and calm except for the bark-
ing of dogs from distant villages.

They arrived in Rahimabad (old Sarkanai), an area that had become notorious for Jins.
It was surprising indeed for Rahmatu’llah and his companion to see a gathering of people sitting
to the left of the thoroughfare in the cemetery surrounded on all sides by the dense growth of trees.
The gathering were dressed in glittering white robes. One of the two men, Toti, desired to find
out the reason why the people were gathering there at so unearthly an hour. Was anybody dead?
Were they burying a big Khan? Was this a funeral party? But why at such an hour? He (Toti)
approached towards the gathering, while Rahmatu’llah remained waiting anxiously for his
companion to return.

Meanwhile Toti saw two people standing at a certain distance from the gathering. They
asked Totl not to come any further, adding, ** You are one people; we are another ™.

But the simple-minded Toti did not understand what they meant. He again asked,
““ What are you people doing here at so late an hour?” Toti had hardly finished his sentence
when one of the gathering stood up, looked at two of the watchmen and thundered, *‘ Beat the
life out of this creature!”

It was a very tense moment for Rahmatu’llih (the narrator of this anecdote) who had all
along been watching this fearful scene. He says, *“ In the twinkling of an eye I saw the gathering
melt before my eyes. I was stunned, I could not see whether 1 was dreaming or awake. My
entire body was paralyzed with fear. My heart was pounding against my ribs so hard that I
thought it would burst. My lips became dry and my tongue was tied. [ wanted to scream but
could not. My body was all wet with perspiration . Rahmatu’llih went on, ‘‘ When I regained
my balance, I saw Toti running towards me. His tongue was hanging out of his mouth, almost
reaching the base of his chin. It was hideously black. His eyes were sticking out of his fore-
head. It gave me the feeling that they would fall out of their sockets. Toti kept coming closer
and closer to me, each step bringing out more details of his horrifying appearance. He came
closer and with each step forward I felt the hairs of my body standing on edge. With each step
forward my heartbeats increased and increased. I felt fear. Toti kept advancing like an avalanche.
Like a terrible and relentless avalanche that respects nobody. Yes, Totl kept on coming. Now
I felt that Toti would strangle me. He was well close to me, and in a shrill voice that sent

() Fig. 39. () Figs. 40-43.
@ Fig. 44.
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shivers down my spine, ‘I have come! Come! To eat you! Eat!' he said. 1 lost my
senses. All was darkness before me. Within a few seconds my eyes opened, and lo and behold,
I saw Toti running to the right towards the bank of the Swit River. What a relief! 1 breathed
calmly and thanked God the Almighty for saving me. I now lost no time. I had two legs of
my own, but wished I could borrow a few more. Yet I felt that my legs were not moving, as if
some heavy weight was tied to them. However, 1 did struggle and continued moving ahead
in the hope of escaping Toti ™.

** But this struggle for survival only continued for a few minutes. Now suddenly and most
unexpectedly I was terrified again. Awfully terrified. What did I see? I saw Toti once again
dashing towards me. This time it was even more ghastly a sight. Fire secmed to be coming
out of his eyes, ears, nose and mouth ™.

Rahmatu’llah took a long breath, paused for a while (for the very thought seemed again to
terrify him) and continued with his anecdote, ** Yes, Toti was moving towards me like a thunder-
bolt. I felt the ground shake under my feet. With each step the ground trembled. Toti was
coming closer. Closer still. He again yelled, ‘I have come and want to eat you! Eat!’ Again
I was blinded by this fearful scene and before I could scream with fear [ saw Toti dashing away
from me to the left towards the cemetery in the vicinity of the hillock. Once again I made a de-
sperate effort to move towards Qambar, a nearby village. With considerable effort | arrived at
a ravine and it now seemed that I was at last out of danger. But no. No, not yet. Toti was
again on the move towards me like a black and terrifying cloud. He was coming closer and closer.
When he came close to me he yelled, ‘1 have come! Come! I have come to eat you! Eat! Eat!
You! You!’ [ was again shivering and shaking all over. My heart was pounding against my
ribs. I thought this was the fatal end .

“But, lo and behold, Totl again left me and began racing towards the river. I now decided
to make a last effort to save my life. With much effort I arrived in Arjmand Hujra at Qambar.
It was winter and all the people were sitting around the fire. But I spoke to nobody. 1 simply
dashed into a bed and covered myself with the mattresses lying there. I was perspiring from head
to foot. I tried to say my prayers but my tongue was tied. I shivered all over ™.

¢ After a few moments I heard Toti’s fearful voice again. He was standing near the door
of the hujra and still enquiring about me and repeating the same horrible words, ‘1 want to
eat! Eat you!’'"”

“ The people sitting in the hujra were terrified; one of them stood up and caught hold of
Toti and with considerable difficulty overpowered him, and forced him to lic down on a bed.
This man continued reciting some holy words, for he wanted to get Toti free from the clutches
of the Jin who had overpowered him and was working through him .

All the people in the hujra were dumb with fear. Their faces had turned pale. They
did not know what would happen next. But the most unexpected thing happened. The most
unbelievable thing! Not even Rahmatu’llah (the narrator) could have thought of it: a story
ending up the way it did. There lay Toti. He was as still as a statue. Not a part of his body
moved. Not a single eye lash flickered. What a tragic end! Toti was no longer alive.

This story was told by Rahmatw'llah, Ustad (Pakhti Poet), aged 65 years. His native village
is Gogdara, but he now lives in Makdn Bagh near Mingora.
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7. THE EMBARRASSED JIN

Some years ago a person named Sarafriz Khan, of the village of Jambil, was going alone
from Mingéra to his village. It was evening time and it was becoming dark, still darker when
he arrived beyond the village of Dangram. While approaching the village of Kokarai (1), there
in the thick growth of the trees in the cemetery, Sarafraz Khan saw a human figure unusually tall,
This was a Jin. He had big eyes as red as burning coal and long hair coming down to his feet.
The Jin's teeth were snow—white — two of the front teeth showing, and his face was hideous
black. His nose almost touched the mouth. Still more surprising and fearful was his body,
all naked, thickly covered with black hair. This was a fearful scene for any man to behold.

But Sarafraz was a brave person and was not in the least affected by the Jin’s appearance.
Instead, in a courageous manner he told the Jin, *‘ Your appearance is ghastly, and you should
be ashamed of it ™.

Hearing this, the Jin turned into a cloud of smoke and vanished into thin air.

Perhaps, he was much abashed by the courageous and bold expression of the brave Khan.

This story was told by Islam Khan of Makan Bagh who heard it from Sarafraz Khan of the
village of Jambil, aged 60 years.

O Fig. 45.
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8. PHILOSOPHY OF FEAR

Mehr Dil Khin of Shih Dhéri, Swit, had a wise old mother who wanted to make her son
fearless. She always told him stories that would make him brave.

Mehr Dil once asked his mother whether it was true that he should fear only Jins. The mo-
ther replied, ** No, no, my son, Jins are very uscful beings. If you are lucky enough to touch
one, then everything you touch will turn into gold ™.

So Mehr Dil Khin, thenceforward, used to visit graveyards every night in search of Jins.
In fact, he visited every place where others feared to visit. All his life he searched for the beings
that terrified all the villagers. But he never came across a single Jin. He never gained gold -
he only lost his fear.

This story was told by Gayai Valid Pir of Fatihpur, aged 70 years.
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9. A HiGHwaYy JIN

Many years ago there was a highway Jin near Bir-Ko¢, Swat (1, He used to terrify travellers.
Everybody was afraid of him - terribly afraid, even the bravest of the Pukhtiins, because people
believed that a Jin could not be hit by bullets.

One day Athim Khan, a chieftain of Kala Khél, Bunir, was on his way home from a feast.
He suddenly saw the highway Jin appear from nowhere. His armed companions took to their
heels — but the Khan did not. He rather went forward to meet the Jin,

When he came close he discovered that the Jin was nearly ten feet tall! The Khin said,
““ Why don’t you give up your notorious activities?”’ ** I will eat you up! ™ shouted the Jin in
anger.

Whereupon, Athim Khan grappled with him and to his surprise he found that the Jin was
a tall man who had on his shoulders a young boy; they had covered themselves from head to
foot with a long piece of cloth, thus giving the false impression of such a tall Jin. In fact it
was not a Jin but two human beings who had been terrifying all Swit and even robbing people
for a long time. The wise ones also were terrified by them. But the fake was exposed by Athim
Khan, the brave man of that time.

This story was told by Mulla of Ashari, Swat, aged 75 years.

(1 Fig. 46.
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10. THE BURNING GRAVE

Some years ago there lived a man, Jan-fishin Khan by name. A brave man with a dynamic
personality and fierce penetrating eyes — eyes that could disarm the mightiest of his time. He
was the chieftain of a few villages in the area of Nékpaikhél across the Swat River.

One day news was brought to him that fire came out of a certain grave in the village cemetery.
The mightiest of the Khans dared not go there to investigate about the grave and the fire. Night
after night a ferocious and angry flame fanned out of this grave, striking terror in the hearts of
the young and old.

Jan—fishan Khan heard this news calmly and said to his loyal bodyguard, Hurmuz, *‘ To-
night 1 shall go alone and see what all this is about ”. Hurmuz was most worried, but although
he insisted in order to accompany his master, Jan-fishin Khén refused, adding, ‘* A brave man
can depend on himself, Hurmuz. I am confident that I shall overcome any evil force that
may be lying in that grave ™.

Night was fast approaching and Hurmuz, the bodyguard, grew more anxious and worried.
He knew his master was a brave man, but he felt that Swat was a land of mystery (at that
time) and hence all kinds of thoughts passed through his mind.

At exactly past midnight Jan-fishan Khan mounted his horse and rode straight to the grave-
yard which had been terrifying the population of Nékpaikhél since long.

As he approached he saw huge flames lashing out of the grave. All was quiet in the cemetery,
but that grave was spitting fire. [t was a restless grave, whose grave it could be, he wondered.
Did it belong to such a great sinner? he thought.

His horse kept moving closer and closer, and the flames appeared angrier and angrier. When
he went quite near to the grave, he mounted off his horse and walked calmly to the side of the
grave. And what a ghastly sight he saw! A woman with long and dishevelled hair crouching
by a pot containing a small baby which was being cooked.

He shouted at her to come out of the grave but she refused. Then he grabbed her hair and
pulled her out of the grave. When the woman saw Jan-fishan Khan's fierce and penetrating
eyes she trembled and said, ** Please spare my life and I will tell you the truth. I am a sorceress
by profession, I prepare soup out ol babies and give it to those women whose relations are
not good with their husbands. When the husband drinks this soup he develops love for his wife ',

Jan-fishan Khan said, ** 1 would have destroyed you if you had not told me the truth, woman.
But remember that you are a terrible sinner and you will be enveloped in the same flames in the
next world — flames in which you have been cooking so many innocent babies. You shall get
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your punishment, but from now onward I don’t want to hear anything more about such cruel,
immoral and shameless practices .

Jan-fishin Khan mounted his horse and returned back to his village. No more was heard
about the flames in the grave.

This story was told by Bajaurai of the village of Gashkar, who died * at the age of 140 years *,
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11. THE CuURSE OF A WITCH

It is said that many many years ago there was a merchant living in a certain village in upper
Swat. His name was Shamadar. He used to travel to distant villages in connection with his
trade. He was the most famous merchant of his time. He had travelled through all the villages
of Swat and Kohistin where other people of his village were afraid to go. All the villagers had
been told by their elders that evil spirits harm all those who go far away from their homes. But
Shamadar never listened to the advice of the elders. Once it so happened that during one of his
journeys through a very desert mountain pathway he heard behind him faint footsteps. He
looked back and saw a cock following him. He was quite surprised but continued his journey.
After some distance he looked back, and this time he saw a parrot after him.

Shamadar became a little worried for he remembered what the elders of his village had told
him about the dangers that lie in the way of those who go far away from their homes.

Shimadar began walking faster and this time when he looked back he saw a jackal. He
still continued his journey half running and hailf walking. He was exhausted. His knees began
to give way. His heart began to pound against his chest. He began to run for dear life. Mean-
while, he reached a certain place where to his great relief he met a sorcerer. Shamadar told him
about all that he had seen in the way. The sorcerer muttered some words of magic and blew on
the face of Shamadar. Then he took a stick and drew three circles around him. Next he asked
Shamadar to kneel and kicked him on the back. Then the sorcerer said to him, ‘“ Now I have
knocked the evil spirit off your body and you may continue your journey safely . ** But, but
asked Shamadir, ‘* what do these mysterious animals mean?” The sorcerer replied, ** These
animals are different forms of some man like you, who was punished by a witch for displeasing
her ™.

This story was told by Nasir Malik of the village of Chél, who died at the age of 70 years.
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12. To KiLL or NOT 1O KILL

1t is said that one night the well-known saint of Swat, Ganajir Baba, went out from his
village of Ganajir to the nearby stream to perform ablution. On the way he saw a black long
snake. Baba immediately struck it on the head with his staff. The snake died, and Baba conti-
nued towards the stream.

On his way back he was surprised to find a crowd of people, all wearing white robes, and sitt-
ing around the snake, each one looking very sad.

One of them asked the Saint, ‘* O Baba, is it right to murder somebody? ™

Baba was shocked, for he realized that all these men at such a late hour were Jins, and
that the snake presumably was also one of them.

Baba paused for a few moments and thinking deeply said, *‘ It is wrong to kill any human
being; but if someone disguises himself in any harmful form, then one is justified >,

Baba uttered these words and walked away. He had barely gone a few steps when he was
tempted to look back. But the crowd had already disappeared.

This story was told by Myan Muhammad of Mingéra, aged 45 years.
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13. Love KNOowSs NO BARRIER

Long, long ago there lived a mighty wrestler in Bahrein, Swit Kéhistin (). His name was
Sunai Malik. Malik was a tall handsome man with unusual strength, The girls in the entire
valley admired him and it was the ambition of each one of them to marry him. But Sunai Malik
seemed to have no love for women. In fact the prettiest ones did not attract him. Chieftains
of the adjoining areas offered their daughters to him but he refused.

It is said that there lived a certain girl at that time in Kalim @ whose beauty was admired
and praised by all the people, even by the leading poets of the time in their poems. Her name was
Gulnaz. Many chieftains had sought her hand in marriage but she always refused. People
often wondered who would be the lucky one to marry her. Gulnaz herself often wondered whe-
ther she would marry at all.

One day when Sunai Malik had happened to visit Kdlam he caught a glimpse of Gulniz.
From that very day he developed a tender feeling for her. Sunai Malik seemed to be thinking
of her most of his time. He would neither eat nor drink, all his thoughts were centered in Gulniz.
He tried his best to approach different people, to persuade Gulnaz’ father to allow their marriage,
but there were some difficulties in the way.

Sunai Malik belonged to a tribe whose leaders had murdered Gulnaz’ grandfather. Friends
told Malik to drop this idea and forget Gulnaz. But he said, *‘I cannot live without Gulnaz
and only death can give me rest”.

However, after considerable efforts, Gulnaz’ father agreed to give the hand of his daughter
to Sunai, on the condition that he dig a stream in one day which would help run three water
mills for grinding corn at the place near Bew.

Sunai Malik happily accepted the challenge and reached Béw for the purpose. Gulnaz
accompanied by her father also came there to see for themselves the hard test. There Gulnaz,
so goes the story, spread her shawl in order to indicate the plan of the stream and the mills. Su-
nai Malik lost no time. With his brawn and muscles he succeeded in digging the stream and
constructing the mills the same day as agreed upon.

Thereafter, Sunai Malik accompanied Gulniz and her father back to Kalam where their
marriage was happily celebrated. Soon after Malik and Gulnaz came to Bahrein and lived a
happy married life; they had many children, and their descendants - known as mink stock -
are living to this time in Bahrein.

The stream and the mills also stand to this day as a living monument to the memory of the
two lovers; and those who desire it, may see them near Béw even today.

This story was told by Inzar Gul of Bahrein, aged 40 years.

(1) Figs. 47-50. @ Figs. 51-54.
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14. A PRINCE IN DisGUISE

The wise men say that once there was a Raja of Upper Swat named Nim-jin. He had a
pretty daughter, Khurshid Bani by name. Her fame had spread far and wide and many princes
wanted her hand in marriage. But the Raja had had a dream that he should marry her to a prince
who had a scar over his forehead. And if he did not obey this command, he would lose his king-
dom. The following morning he disclosed the dream to his Vizier, Bhima by name.

Many candidates appeared, some very powerful princes, some strikingly wise and handsome
- but the Raja turned them down. He was on the lookout for the one with a scar on his forehead.

Many years passed by, but the Raja failed to find a suitable match for his daughter.

One day while the Raja was watching out of his window, he saw a hermit in tattered clothes
and with a beggar’s bowl, looking up at the window where sat his beautiful daughter Khurshid
Banii. The Raja overlooked this affair. Some days later, he again observed the hermit looking
up at the window of his daughter. He was angered and asked his daughter to explain what this
meant. She replied, ** O father, this man is a hermit and if you don’t want him to sit there you
should command that he be sent away .

The Raja ordered his guards to send away the hermit, but the hermit resisted saying that
he would prefer death. The Réja was in a difficult situation and spent a very restless night.
He thought to himself, ** If T kill the hermit it will earn me a bad name. My subjects would dis-
respect me. The people would come to know about this love affair ’. All such thoughts crossed
and recrossed his mind for the whole night. That seemed to be the longest night of his life.

The next morning he sent for Bhima, his wise Vizier, telling him all about the hermit’s affair and
asked him for advice. The Vizier said, “ O Raja, I would advise that you call for this hermit
and find out who he is ”. The hermit was brought in the presence of the Raja. While the Raja
and the Vizier were cross—examining the hermit, the Vizier noticed a faint scar over the hermit’s
forehead and whispered his finding to the Raja. The Rija’s face brightened up, for he remem-
bered his dream.

He asked the hermit, *“ O stranger, who are you and where do you belong? > The hermit
replied, *“ I am the eldest son of the Rija of Lower Swat and my name is Bakhtmand. 1 found
that you had turned down many princes who wanted your daughter in marriage. So I disguised
myself as a hermit, in hopes of winning her heart >.

The Raja with a happy smile warmly embraced the hermit and told him, ‘“ You are the
one for whom I have been looking for so many years >,

The Raja told him about his dream and ordered that arrangements be made for the marriage.
The marriage was solemnized with all splendour and joy. Thereafter, Prince Bakhtmand with
his newly married princess Khurshid Banil proceeded to his home in a huge and colourful pro-
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cession. This was a great occasion, for out of this wedlock upper and lower Swit became like
two bodies with one heart.

It is said that later on Bakhtmand, who lived up to the ripe age of 150 years, became the Rija
of both upper and lower Swat.

This story was told by Béram Khan of Zara- Kalai, who died ** at the age of 100 years ™.
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15. A TERRIFYING EXPERIENCE

The hermit of Ushé told, ** When I was a young man in my thirties, I heard about a saint
living in the village of Kiiwidn, Area of Malgzai, Dir. People of my village, Usho (Swat Kohistin),
used to go to Kiiwin, to get blessings of this saint. On the way to the village of Kiwin, a
woman - Shasha Bald — was a cause of terror to the travellers, and the villagers used to talk
about ... I also wished I could get the saint’s blessings ™.

** Some years passed by and one night in sleep there appeared to me a man in white raiment,
who told me, ‘I have a message for you and you must visit me in the village of Kiwan in
Dir. But don’t be afraid of any evil force in the journey on the way’ ”.

“ In the morning I told this dream to my mother but she, fearful of the Shasha Bala, advised
me not to undertake the journey .

** After some weeks, one afternoon while I was lying under a walnut tree in my village, Usha,
I had another dream, and the saint said to me, ‘ Young man, why did you not obey my com-
mand?’”

* When 1 awoke I went straight to my mother and told her that I must have her blessings
and that I was now determined to leave for Kiwan ”.

** She wept over my shoulder and very unwillingly agreed to my wishes. For my journey
she gave me three things: some bread (kdkdna), a dagger (pishgiiza) and a charm ™.

* I began my journey on foot; it was a hard and long journey through mountainous terrain
where human life was ever in danger because of the lawlessness and disorder existing at that
time .

*“ During my journey and in the vicinity of the border between Swat and Dir, I had a strange
experience, so frightening that even now when 1 think of it I shiver from head to foot .

* It was about a little after sunset when I reached a very narrow mountain pathway, known
as Qadir Ghakhai. Suddenly and from nowhere a woman with long hair and unusually large
breasts and nails like the claws of an eagle, swooped down upon me. 1 was thunderstruck. 1
could not breathe. My hands and legs were paralyzed. The woman began vigorously pounding
against my chest with her huge breasts. Each time she struck me I felt as if I were being hammered
with a ball of iron. 1 groaned with pain. I felt as if all my ribs were being pulverized. * O God ’,
1 said, ‘1 am your humble and helpless creature . 1 had hardly finished these words when I saw
the saint I had seen in my dreams ™.

‘“ He said to me, ' Don’t be afraid, God is with you’ ™.

‘““ When I opened my eyes the woman had vanished. 1 now began to run for my life, and
I do not think I could ever run like that again. 1 ran and ran. Soon 1 felt as if my legs were
not moving but that I was being carried by some miraculous force. There was no exertion on
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my part. I moved swiftly, effortlessly forward and onward until, lo and behold, 1 was in the very
presence of the saint himself ™.

** When I reached his presence, he embraced me and said, * Welcome, you are now safe ’ .

**1 was given food and shelter and soon went off to sleep. 1t was the sweetest sleep of my
life, I slept like a child ™.

*“ The following morning I felt refreshed, and called on the saint. He told me that he wanted
me to do some very important work. [ told him that I should be glad if he commanded my ser-
vices ”’.

“Putting his arms around my shoulders the saint said, * You must go back to Kdhistin and
tell the people that they must follow the true spirit of Islim and that religion is not a mere
lip service. If those people want to live a fearless and peaceful life they must follow the laws
of God’ ™.

*“ The saint then gave me a staff, and some other instructions which I am unable to disclose ".

*“1 took leave of him after being accepted as a disciple. To this day 1 am trying to preach

his message to the K&histani people and shall go on right up to the time that my heart will stop
beating .

This story was told by the Malang of Usha, Swat Kahistan, aged 80 years.
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16. STONES THAT ONCE LIVED

It was in old times that there lived in Swat a Raja named Upala. His forefathers had been
great magicians, and Raja Upala had also inherited magic powers. He was a powerful man and
used to fly in a wooden cradle from one end of the state to the other.

According to the legend, the Raja’s great-grand-father had by magic powers overpo-
wered a mighty goddess known as Kupal, whose head was in the shape of a woman's and the
rest of the body like a python. This goddess held sway over the people of Swat because it was
through her good will only that people could lead a peaceful life. And if she became offended
she would inflate her body; her size would become so enormous that she would form a sort of
dam on the Swat River which would cause floods in the whole country. Now, because the peo-
ple of Swat knew that R3ja Updla had inherited this power, they feared that he would also, if
angered, cause floods.

Upala was not good to his subjects and cared little for the welfare of the people.

One day Rija Upala was annoyed with one of his Viziers who had conspired to overthrow
him. Strangely enough, that very day a terrible earthquake took place causing the destruction
of many villages. People were terrified, for they thought that the cause of this earthquake must
be the Raja’s anger. News spread all over the state that it was dangerous to go counter to the
wishes of the Raja.

By that time, it is said, a certain Jogi Padmani had heard about the Raja's tyranny. The
aged Jogi began his march towards Bir-kot (1! where stood the Rija’s palace. Jogi Padmani had
a staff in his hand and his clothes were tattered. When he approached the palace he asked one
of the guards to be allowed to enter the palace. The guard said, ** Old man, whom do you wish
to meet?” Jogi Padmani replied, *“ I have come from a distant place only to meet your Réja.
Tell him that I want his audience .

A messenger entered the palace and informed the Rdja that an old man wanted to meet
him. The Rija commanded that he be brought to his presence. The Jogi entered the palace which
was in the shape of a huge fort. The Rija asked him, ** Old man, what brings you here?” The
Jogi replied, ‘* Your tyranny ™.

The Raja looked at the aged man with wonder, for in all his life he had never known anyone
to defy him. The Raja said, * Old man, do you know what magic powers [ wield? There is
no magician in this age who can overpower me . Padmini said, ‘* What magic powers do you
have? Let me see what you can do .

() Fig. 46.
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The Réja closed his eyes, and in the twinkling of an eye he rose from the ground and remained
in mid air. Then turning to Jogi Padmani he said, ‘' Are you now satisfied that I have unusual
powers?" The Jogi asked, ** Wherefrom do you derive these powers?"” The Rija said, *‘ From the
goddess Kupal ™. The Jagi said, **But | have many pupils like the goddess Kupal™. The Rija grew
wrathful and said, “*If you are really greater than the goddess Kupal, then prove it". The Jogi
looked into his eyes, spat at him and muttered some magic words. The guards turned pale with
fear and started shivering. The Raja himself turned red in his face, then blue, and then his colour
became deathly white. A few moments later the Raja, his family and guards were no more in
life, and were turned into stone.

This story was told by Ahmad *Ali of Dangram, who died at the age of 85 years,
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17. A GHosTt

Many years ago, so the story goes, there lived a man in Bahrein, Swit Kg&histan (0, whose
name was ‘Arshu’llih. He was a pious man and was well-known for his religious learning,

One day he went to the village of Torewal for some work. On his way back, it had become
dark. During his homeward journey, he saw a girl heavily laden with jewellery and standing
near a spring.

‘Arshu’lldh was greatly impressed by her beauty and thought that it would be his good fortune
to marry her, only if she was still a maiden. He looked around, but there was no male escort
accompanying her.

‘Arshu’llah tried to ask her more about herself, but before he could utter any word she said,
*“ O traveller, I feel very frightened and will you please accompany me to the upper bridge oj
Bahrein? > ‘Arshu’llih was much overjoyed and told her that he would feel happy to accompany
her.

The two walked and reached the upper bridge, the desired destination of the girl. ‘Arshu’llih
said to her, ‘* O beautiful one, I swear by my honour that you are the most beautiful creation
of God. 1 would give the whole of Kohistan for the mole on your face if I were the king of this
land . He further asked her, ** Are you married? ”

She replied with a deep sigh, ‘I am a poor creature, and who would marry me?”

It was to ‘Arshu’llah’s great surprise that during the course of this dialogue the girl suddenly
disappeared. He looked everywhere, but she was nowhere to be seen. He pinched himself to
make sure whether he was dreaming or awake.

Later on he learnt that the girl he had seen was the ghost of the very beautiful wife of a person
who had suspected her of having a love affair with a tribal chief. So her husband had murdered
her and secretly buried her near the spring.

‘Arshu’llah further learnt that she had previously appeared also to many other travellers in
the night on their way to Bahrein.

This story was told by ‘Arshu’llah, who died at the age of 80 years.

M) Figs, 47-50.
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18. Wispom rrROM FooLs

Many, many years ago, there lived two brothers, Mashil and Kamal, in a certain village
in Swat. One day two bulls belonging to them went astray reaching their relatives who lived
in another village close by. These relatives were only too glad to catch the two bulls. They
gashed their throats and roasted them. The meat was delicious, and they thanked God for this
unexpected gift.

Two days later Mashil and Kamal in search of their bulls came to their relatives and said.
‘“ We learn that our bulls are in your custody. Please return them to us *.

One of the elder relatives said, ** Yes, the bulls did come here, but unfortunately a bear attack-
ed them and killed both of them. As a proof, here you may take their hides ™.

Mashal and Kamal were very grieved, and began their journey homeward carrying the hides
with them. On their way it became dark. So they decided to climb a tree and pass the night
safely, that being the safest place, as that area was infested with robbers.

A little before midnight, and to their surprise, three robbers arrived there with their booty
and took shelter at the foot of the very tree where the two brothers were resting.

Mashal whispered into the ear of his brother Kamal, and asked as to what they should do.

Kamal said, ‘“ We should frighten the robbers by beating the hides with a branch of the
tree. This would make big noise and scare the robbers away . So Kamal broke a branch of
the tree and struck it vigorously against the hides. This terrified the robbers, who thought that
the tree might be the abode of some evil spirit.

To the surprise of both brothers, the robbers not only fled away but they also left their booty
behind them.

In the small hours of the morning, the brothers came down from the tree, collected the booty,
and began their journey homeward. When they reached home, they sent a message to their rela-
tives telling them the whole story, and of the booty they got.

The relatives were tempted to do likewise. So they also killed their bulls and carried the
hides to the same jungle, each man occupying the top of one tree, and hoping for the same oppor-
tunity. Night after night they spent on the trees, but all of this in vain. At last, in desperation,
they returned home. The eldest member of the family said to the others, ** This was a hoax.
These two brothers have been guided by their shrewd mother, who probably wanted to bring
loss to us and also to take revenge, and we fell into her trap. But now we must punish her and
put an end to her life .

So one night one of the relatives of Mashdl and Kamal stabbed their mother to death.
This cruel murder shocked Mashil and his brother Kamail, and they were certain that the killers
were their very same relatives. With tears in their eyes the two brothers carried the body of their
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mother in turn to the graveyard. On their way they met seven beautiful girls. The girls insisted
that the face of their mother should be unveiled, for they wished to have a look at her. Byt
Mashil and Kamal said, ‘* If our mother sees your faces, she will die because you seem to be
witches .

The girls replied, ** No, don’t worry at all, if anything happens to your mother, then you
can select any two of us for marrying .

So Mashal unveiled the face of his mother — but she being already dead, fell on the ground.

““ See ”, said Mashal, ‘* what you have done. Our mother is dead and now we have to
select two among you as agreed upon ™.

The brothers chose two of the prettiest girls. After this they buried their mother and returned
home.

On the following day they informed their relatives that God had rewarded them by giving
them two beautiful wives in place of their dead mother. So when the relatives came to know
of this, each man of the family carried his own aged mother over his shoulder with the hope
that they would also meet the same luck. They carried their mothers for many, many miles, and
through difficult and rough countryside but all in vain. They returned home furious and finally
decided to end the life of Mashal and Kamal. Armed with long sticks, they chased the two
brothers. The brothers ran for their life, and on the way they saw two shepherds with their
flock of sheep. Mashal said to them, ‘‘ Please truck your clothes with ours, and when the men
with long sticks approach you, you just say to them the words ‘ Not we! Not we!’ They
will reward you handsomely ”. The simple shepherds happily agreed. After exchanging clothes,
the two brothers hid themselves in the thick bushes and the shepherds in the clothes of Mashal
and Kamal waited for the persons due to come. As soon as these arrived, they grabbed the she-
pherds despite the fact that they uttered the words ‘* Not we! Not we!”, threw them into
the river nearby, and returned home.

After a while, the two brothers collected the flock of sheep and returned home. The news
of their return with the sheep spread like fire. Their relatives did not believe that they could
return alive for they had thrown them into the impetuous stream. So as to make sure, they them-
selves visited their village and saw Mashal and Kamal alive.

The eldest member of the family said to the two brothers, ** How is it that you have returned
alive?”

Mashail replied, ** We have not only returned alive, but we have also brought back a flock
of sheep. There are a lot more in the river, and if a number of people plunge at the same time
into the stream in the same spot, they too would survive all perils of the water, and also bring
back a flock of sheep .

So all the relatives of Mashil and Kamal went to the same spot, and at one and the same
time plunged into the stream. The rushing current carried away their bodies to death. In this

way Mashil and Kamal, the two brothers. got rid of their malevolent relatives and lived happily
ever after.

This story was told by Sdhib Gul Malik of Bahrein, aged 60 years.
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19. THE FIRe-GoD

Once upon a time there was a farmer in a certain village in Swat. His name was Ayin. It
was a hot summer day and he was returning home from his land. Suddenly and from nowhere
there appeared a strange frightening figure. It was of average height, had two horns over its
head, one eye in the middle of its forehead, but it stood in an upright posture. It also had two
white teeth sticking out of the corners of its mouth, in the way of an ogre. Within a short while,
this figure began growing taller and taller, till it developed into a huge giant. Ayiin began to
shiver and shake all over. He knelt on his feet and said, **O powerful one, please forgive me”.

The giant figure said, * 1 am the god of Rain, and will spare your life only if you worship
me ”’. The rain-god had hardly uttered these words, when suddenly another figure of the same
description but much taller, appeared and said, *“ I am the god of Wind. | command you to
worship me . Ayiin was about to bow before him when suddenly another such figure appeared,
but this one was even taller than both the others. And when Ayiin tried to look up at him,
his cap fell off.

This giant figure thundered, ‘* O you creature, I command you to worship me, for I am the
god of Fire ™.

Ayn was completely dumb founded. For a few moments he could not speak, and after
mustering courage he said, ‘* O powerful gods, I am a poor, helpless and mortal creature. How
can I obey all of you at one and the same time? I shall do so only if I know which of you is
the most powerful. But each of you must show me practical proof of his powers ™.

So all the three gods agreed. The first one to give proof of his powers was the rain-god.
His nostrils began to widen, and then water began to gush out of them with unbelievable strength
thus drenching Ayiin from head to foot.

‘“ Are you satisfied with my powers? " asked the rain-god.

Ayin replied, ** Well, 1 am grateful to you for washing the dirt off my body, for in all my
life 1 have never had a bath like this . He seemed to have been unimpressed by the powers
of the rain-god. So he turned to the wind—god and asked him to display his powers. The wind-
god’s mouth widened and he blew with such a force that Ayiin was about to be knocked down.
But he did not seem to be impressed by this power, for he said, *‘ It is a hot day and I am
grateful to you for cooling my body with your soothing breath ™.

The wind-god was very much embarrassed, and so was the rain-god. Now it was the turn
of the fire-god. Before Ayiin could ask him to display his powers, he saw the eye of the fire-god
growing redder and redder and turning like a piece of burning coal. Then it began to develop
into an angry flame throwing off sparks. The fire-god also stuck out his tongue from his mouth,
which appeared to be ablaze with a dire and violent flame. It was a ghastly sight indeed.
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Ayiin was terrified, for he had seen nothing so terrible. The sparks of the flame were about
to envelop Ayiin and burn him to ashes. But he appealed to the fire-god for mercy saying, ** O
god of Fire, spare my life. 1 don’t want to see the real display of your powers. This is enough.
Myself, my whole family and even our king shall worship you ™.

1t is said that from that day onward many people in Swat began to worship fire as the symbol
of the fire—god. The practice of fire-worship among people in certain areas of Swat, so goes
the story, continued till the advent of Islam.

This story was told by ‘Abdullah Kaka of Bahrein, who died * at the age of 100 years ™.
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20. A FanrasTiCc CONDITION

Once upon a time, there was a Raja of Swit, Qatlin by name. He had a beautiful daughter
named Jalpari. Many princes wanted her hand in marriage, but he used to turn down every one
of them unless they fulfilled one important condition, and this it was: ** Any one who wishes
to marry my daughter, should present as a dowry one hundred camels loaded with gold ".

There was a young man who was deeply in love with the Raja’s daughter but he was too poor
to fulfil this hard condition. His name was Spinzar., For many years, Spinzar tried his best
to find some way by which he could win the Raja's favour, but despite his endeavours, he failed.

One day, on his way from his village to another one, he heard a groaning voice - a voice
which made it clear that somebody was in real pain.

He approached, and saw an old man with a snow-white beard lying face downwards on
the ground. This old man had a strong will, and said to Spinzar, **O young man, will you please
fetch me some water as I am feeling very thirsty . Spinzar quickly went to a spring nearby,
and brought drinking water. The old man drank it and said, * Is there anything I can do for you? "
Spinzar replied, *“ O aged one, what can you do for me! I am a helpless man, for even the most
powerful man cannot help me .

The old man said, ‘* What is your difficulty, so that I may try to help you?"

Spinzar then told him about his love affairs, and the condition thereof.

The old man gently held the young man’s hand; he gave him a stone of red colour from his
bag, and said to him, ** Young man, this stone will help you to find a way to the mountain which
is full of gold. The closer you get to the mountain, the greater will be the pull on the stone™.

As soon as Spinzar held the stone in his hand, he felt that the mountain of gold was pulling
him towards the direction of its location. His happiness knew no bounds. He thanked the old
man for his kindness, and started on his journey towards the mountain. The closer he came to
the mountain, the greater was the pull on the stone. He walked and walked towards the mountain,
each step bringing him closer and closer to his purpose. Soon he came right at the oot of the
mountain — but he could see no gold. So he began to dig and dig. He went on digging for
several days, but each day brought disappointment to him. All sorts of thoughts began to come
to his mind. He thought, ‘* Maybe [ have come to the wrong mountain .

However, after much digging and just when he was about to give up in despair, he felt some-
thing hard. He cleansed it, and it proved to be gold. Further digging brought out more and
more of it. His heart was filled with great happiness. He then saw huge blocks of gold, enough
for many camel loads, so he was overjoyed, and rushing to Raja Qatldn, said to him, ‘* I have
brought with me the required camel loads of gold, and now seek your daughter in marriage .

The Rija was excited to see that Spinzar had brought more gold than was requested. So
according to his condition, he gave his daughter Jalpari to Spinzar in marriage.

This story was fold by ‘Abdu’l-Mauld of Khwaza Khéla, who died at the age of 90 years.
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21. THE MAGIC STONE

It is said that many years ago a certain Jogi from Swat, named Barhami, went to Tibet
in search of a magic stone. That stone was transparent and one could see future events in it.
The most skilful magicians had tried to get this stone, but had failed. The owner of the stone
was a beautiful Tibetan girl, named Rokhsana, who was herself a great sorceress at that time. She
had this stone tied to her long hair, and when she slept seven dragons used to keep guard over
it. Many magicians, it is said, from far off countries, had tried to take the stone but they had
lost their lives.

Rokhsiana had laid down a condition, that whoever was able to take possession of this
stone, could have the right to marry her.

Barhami Jogi had heard about this magic stone and the beautiful Rokhsina, and was
anxious to visit Tibet. So he started on his journey, carrying with him one very important book
of Magic. This book contained many useful formulas for overcoming great straits.

When Barhami Jogi reached Tibet, he began to look for the sorceress. He met a number
of famous magicians there, who warned him that he should not undertake such a task, because
many mighty magicians had already tried and failed. But J5gi Barhimi was determined to try
his luck, although he too realized how perilous the situation was.

His book of Magic suggested to him that before he could undertake such a task, he must
prepare himself for sleeping in the snow-covered mountains of Tibet for one year and also that
he must have nothing to eat and drink.

So Barhdmi Jogi followed this advice, stopped his heart from beating, and went into hi-
bernation. For one long year he hibernated, and at the end of this period, he awoke. As soon
as he opened his eyes he saw an old hermit, standing at his feet. The hermit said, ‘‘ You have
been successful in your first test. Now I give you this magic sword, and with this you will enter
the cave of the sorceress. At the entrance you will find seven giants. You will have to slay them
with this sword. How quickly you destroy them, will further depend upon your own magic po-
wers. But if you use any other weapon, then you will meet with great difficulties, because out
of each drop of blood will grow another giant and there will be no end to it, but with your failure”.
The hermit further said to him, ‘° After you have slain the giants you will then see a huge boulder
which is heavier than seven elephants. You will have to remove that boulder by your magic
powers, and underneath it you will find a box which contains a white apparel. When you take
the apparel, you will find further instructions on it .

So Barhami Jogi began his march towards the cave where the sorceress lived. There he
found seven huge giants with mighty clubs in their hands. One of them turned to Barhami Jogi and
asked, ** Are you another fool who has come to get the magic stone and marry Rokhsana?”
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The Jogi said, ** Yes, | am that madman . He then pulled out his sword and began to strike
the giant. As he struck blow after blow, fire began to come out of the sword, and within a short
while all the seven giants lay on the ground.

The Jogi then uttered some magic words after consulting his book, and the huge boulder
rose off the ground.

He quickly opened the box underneath the boulder and found the white apparel. On it
were written these words: *‘‘ Anyone who wears this apparel becomes invisible. He may then
safely enter Rokhsana’s bedchamber in the cave without being seen by the seven dragons ™.

The Jogi was overjoyed; he quickly put on the white apparel and entered the bedchamber.
Rokhsana was sleeping peacefully, while the dragons kept guard.

The Jogi gently put his hand in her long hair, and opened the magic stone. He then gently
stroked Rokhsana’s rosy cheeks and kissed her red lips.

Rokhsdna opened her dreamy eyes and said, ** O, you are a mighty miracle worker. From
now on, 1 am your wife .

It is said that Rokhsina and Jogi Barhami sat in a golden palanquin which was carried by
seven fairies and flew through the air towards Swat. These fairies carried garlands with them.
While they were flying over the Swat valley, some flowers fell down from the garlands, and so
it is believed that as a result of this, Swit became a garden of flowers.

This story was told by Amir Khdan of Upper Swit, who died at the age of 75 years.
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22. THE GURU

Once upon a time, so the story goes, there lived a wise Jogi in Swit named Rameshwar.
He was always in search of wisdom and in this connection he travelled to many lands. Towards
the end of his life, he decided to visit the King of China, Balka by name, whose capital was in
Tibet. When the Jogi Rameshwar reached the frontiers of Bilka’s Kingdom, he was arrested.

The Jogi pleaded saying, ** 1 am an innocent man . But the guards paid no heed and dragg-
ed him in the presence of King Balka.

*“ Who are you?” thundered the King, ‘‘ Have you come here to make troubles for me?
Don’t you know that we do not allow strangers to our land, because we have had bitter experiences
in the past?”

‘“ But 1 am an innocent man ** begged the Jogi, ** 1 have come here only in search of wisdom.
I don’t want to overthrow your kingdom, I assure you . *‘ But if you are in search of wisdom ”
said the King, ‘‘ then you must yourself be a wise man. And if you are a wise man, then you
will answer my three questions, failing which you will be thrown in a dungeon where scorpions
and dragons will destroy you .

“The first question is this: ‘How powerful am 1?7’ The second question is this: ‘ How wise
am 1?° The third question is this: * How fortunate am I?’”

The Jogi closed his eyes for a moment and said, ‘* Before I answer these questions, 1 would
request you to answer three questions of mine. First question: * How weak are you?’ Se-
cond question: ‘ How foolish are you?' Third question: ‘ How unfortunate are you?’”

King Balka was completely puzzled. He asked his Grand Vizier and the wisest men of his
court to answer these questions — but none dared tell him the answers.

After all endeavours had failed, king Balka turned to the Jogi and said, ‘* I failed to an-
swer your questions, nor can the wisest men in my court answer them, and therefore I am left
with no choice but to spare your life. However, for my own satisfaction, please tell me the an-
swers to these vital questions ™.

The Jogi said, ‘‘ As to your first question, O King, I must tell you that a truly powerful
man does not boast of his powers. I do not boast of my powers, although I am more powerful
than you. I have come from Swat, the land of the mightiest magicians. Try and cut me down
with your sword, but your sword will break because 1 command magic powers ™.

*“ As to your second question, I say that your very desire of silencing somebody in search
of wisdom is an act of great folly. Moreover, only a fool considers himself wise — while a wise
man learns even from fools ™.

‘*“ As to your third question, my reply is that you are the unluckiest man in your country.
You are unlucky because you are burdened with worries and a worried man cannot be a lucky
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man. Furthermore, when you seck advice from the wise men in your land, they do not tell you
the bitter truth so as not to disappoint you. A king who is deprived of wisdom is surely an un-
lucky king .

King Bilka closed his eyes, folded his hands and in a hermit-like posture sat on his throne
for some time. He then opened his eyes and gently said, ** O wise Jogi, from this day you shall
be my Gura .

This story was told by Muhibbw'l-Haqq Sahibw’l-Haqq of Mingéra, aged 60 years.
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23. THE EviL EYE

Once upon a time there lived a Chieftain in the area of Swat, named Armiz. He had a
very beautiful daughter. Her name was Rohdaba. She was so beautiful that those who knew
her compared her to the moon. One day a famous magician of that time - Ormaigh by name -
told the Chieftain Armiiz, ** You must not allow your daughter to be seen in public because she
may become the victim of somebody’s evil eyes . So the Chieftain had given instructions to
his wife that she should always veil Rohdaba whenever she went out. Great precautions were
always taken to guard her from such perils.

One day an old woman came to their house and she saw Rohdaba. She exclaimed, ‘‘ She
is not a human being but a fairy . After uttering this sentence the woman fainted. The women
of the house tried their best to revive her, but she had been so much struck by Rohdaba’s beauty
that by the evening she had died.

The following day at about the same time Rohdaba also fainted. No one was able to make
her come to; many of the most famous physicians were consulted, but they were unable to
revive her, and besides they could not find out the very reason for this condition. Rohdaba
still remained unconscious. The Chieftain remembered the advice given to him by the magician
Ormaigh. So he tried to trace his whereabouts. He was told that this magician lived in Mount
Tlam® in a cave surrounded by dragons. And that the magician himself slept in a circle surround-
ed by fire. This magician Ormaigh was the only man capable of reviving those who had fallen
victims to the evil eye.

For the Chieftain it was very difficult to enter the cave. So one afternoon, while he was
resting, the magician Ormaigh appeared to him in his sleep, saying, ** If you wish to revive your
daughter, you should come to me. And as for the dragons, you should not fear them, for I have
already instructed them about you .

The Chieftain Armiiz, on awakening, immediately set out towards the cave in Mount Ilam.
As soon as he approached the cave, the doors opened by themselves. Inside the cave, he saw
the magician Ormaigh, who was in a state of trance, surrounded by fire. Near him burnt some
incense over a candle stand @,

The Chieftain sat for quite some time outside the circle of fire, but one of the dragons said
to him, ** Why don’t you cross the circle of fire? ”* The Chieftain replied, ** But I will be burnt .

The dragon said, ‘* Why don’t you accept my instructions, for I too am a magician, and
this fire will not harm you. This is not an angry fire, but one that soothes those in pain and

(M Fig. 55. (2) Figs, 99-102.
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trouble ”. The Chieftain entered the circle and he felt a cooling and soothing effect. As he
entered the arena, the magician awoke and said, ‘ Welcome, my friend ™.

The Chieftain then anxiously related to him the whole story about his daughter Rohdaba.

The magician Ormaigh took some leaves of a plant and threw them into the fire around him.
They gave out a pleasant fragrance, and the magician said, ‘* From this moment your daughter
is healed. Whenever you want to protect her from anybody’s evil eye, then you should throw
some leaves of this plant into the fire .

The Chieftain thanked the magician and began his return journey. When he reached home,
he found that his daughter Rohdaba had recovered at about the same time that the magician
Ormaigh had thrown the leaves into the fire (1.

This story was told by Ranrizai Malik of Bunir (Swat), aged 70 years.

(1) Tt is interesting to note that even (o this day call these leaves in Pakhtd nazar pdnra, which means,
the people of Swat ward off the evil eye by burning the ** leaves against the evil eye ™.
leaves of a plant into the fire, and that (he local people
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24, THE BiG DILEMMA

Many years ago there lived a Rija in Swat, whose name was Izar. He had been told by
one of the magicians ~ named Hambal - that a son would be born to him, who would have
a black scar over his back. This boy should be named Nawrdz, he would grow up to be a powerful
ruler and his name would always be kept alive.

The Rija had then nine daughters, and it became a source of great anxiety to him as to when
this lucky boy would be born. But many years passed by, and still there was no male issue.

So the Raja called the magician to his presence and asked him, ** Why did your prophecy
fail to come true?”

The Magician said, ** O Raja, I was afraid to tell you the real truth, but your Queen shall
not bear you this son”.

The Raja Izar was extremely fond of his wife, and he became very much worried about
this matter. He called his Grand Vizier to discuss it over with him.

The Vizier said, ‘* O Raja, if you marry again, then your father-in-law will be greatly di-
spleased, for at the time of your marriage it was clearly decided that you should not marry again,
and that the first child, whether male or female, would be your successor to the throne. According
to this agreement, your eldest daughter, Rikhmina, is your lawful successor ™.

It had become a very complicated situation indeed for the Raja, who spent a sleepless night.
Thus, in the morning he called the magician Hambal to his presence, and told him all about
this, asking his further advice. The magician said, ““ O Raja, if you earnestly desire to have
a great successor, then you must marry again. And as for the consequences, you should be
prepared to face them, if you have confidence in yourself ™.

The Rija said to the magician, *“ I am now to ask you two questions: which girl should I
marry, who would bear me a great successor? Or should I go on marrying one girl after another
until the right one is found?

The magician replied, ** You shall have to undertake a journey to the area of Bunir, and
there you will find a cave which is guarded by a ruthless dragon. You will have first to kill the
dragon with your sword, and then you may enter the cave. Inside it, a new world will be revealed
to you, and you will act according to the instructions you will receive. But slaying this dragon
is not an ordinary thing. I shall give you a magic cap to wear, and then the dragon will be po-
werless to kill you ™.

The Rija set out on his journey to Bunir. He reached the cave, where he found a blood-
thirsty dragon guarding it. He immediately took out his sword and slew this monster. Then
he entered the cave, and inside he saw an old woman sitting near a fire and muttering some words

of magic. The woman was surprised to see the Raja inside the cave and asked him, *‘‘ What
brings you here?”
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The Raja said, ** O woman, | have been directed to you by the magician Hambal, who told
me you would be able to guide me in the matter of my marriage ”. The woman said, *“ You
should marry the daughter of one of your slaves, Kamdar by name. And that girl will bear you
a son who would be a great ruler .

The Raja said, ** But my father-in-law is a very powerful man, being the Rija of Amb,
named Hamadad. He will marshal his troops and conquer my kingdom *.

The woman said, ** Don’t be afraid of his troops. If there is any trouble, you should rub
this stone I give you, and immediately peace will prevail in the land of Swat ™.

After taking the stone, the Raja hurriedly began his journey homeward and ordered that
his slave Kimdar be brought before him. The slave was shivering, expecting that trouble may
befall him.

He was utterly amazed when the Rija said, ** O Kamdar, I seek your daughter in marriage .
He was happy to consent, and the marriage was celebrated with much rejoicing.

Soon after the marriage, the Raja of Amb was enraged and marshalled his army to march
on Swat. The Swit army was trying to resist the attack of the enemies but cverywhere it met
with great difficulties. For the Rija of Amb was supported by a mighty magician who was help-
ing his army through his magic powers. Meanwhile, when defeat bccame almost certain, the
Raja of Swit remembered the stone and rubbed it, and lo, within a few moments, the Rija of
Amb Hamadad and all his armies were turned into stones.

It is said that afterwards Raja Izar had a son with a black scar over his back. He was named
Nawrdz, and according to the prophecy of the magician Hambal, he became a great ruler and his
empire extended even beyond the Indus.

This story was told by ‘Abdu’r-Razzaq of Mingora, aged 60 years.
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25. A TERRIBLE PUNISHMENT

Once upon a time there was a Raja of Swat named Laldad. His marriage with the beautiful
daughter of the Raja of Peshawar, Mahadév by name, was about to be celebrated. Unfortunately,
Rija Laldad was called away by the gods, due to the mistake of the record keepers of the other
world. After many years, when the record keepers of the other world checked their books, they
found out that the wrong Rija had been summoned. So they found themselves in a quandary.
It was decided that Raja Laldad should be sent back to earth. But Réija Laldad said, ** If you
send me back, then I must be made a Rija again ™.

The gods of the other world said, ‘** We shall surely give you back your earthly form, but
you shall not be reborn as the Raja of Swat because now another Rija, Amli, rules there .
But Raja Laldad said, ** O gods, be merciful and give me back my throne . So the gods appeared
to Raja Amld in a dream, and told him to protect a certain child who would be born with one
mole on his right cheek and one on his left. The gods said, ‘* This would be the reincarnation
of Raja Laldad, who would eventually be a Raja of Swat in your place ™.

When Rija Amld awoke in the morning he ordered that the whole country should be search-
ed for the baby expected to have been born in his kingdom. The Réija gave the description of
the baby, as seen in his dream. News was brought to him about the birth of the child. The Raja
asked his soldiers that the child be brought before him. When the baby was brought, the Raja
ordered to put him to death, and so it was done.

This greatly angered the gods, who brought about terrible earthquakes and floods in Swat,
so that the people together with Amlii Rija vanished in the earth.

It is said that because of this inhuman act of Raja Amli the gods used in old times to cause
periodic earthquakes and floods in Swat.

This story was told by Sayyid Mashal of Kanjo, Swat, aged 70 years.
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26. A LEGEND ABOUT NAZAKAI BiBa

In old times there was a saint known as Nizakai Baba (. He lived in a place called Nazakai.
His real name was Sayyid Nazakai Maryam Biba and probably the place where he lived came to
be known after his name as ** Nazakai @,

It is said in the legend that Baba $ahib had his fields at Nizakai, his native place. But there
was no water available to irrigate his fields. It was a difficult task to dig a water-way too. But
water was very important for growth of the crops. And so the farmers of Nizakai Biaba started
digging a water-way in order to have the water as required for the crops. While digging they
came across a huge stone in the way and hence the completion of the water-way seemed to be
almost impossible.

The farmers were disappointed and came to Nazakai Baba and told their difficulty to him.
Baba Sahib consoled the farmers and said to them, ** Don’t get disheartened, God the Almighty
will end it well >,

Baba Sahib, so goes the legend, called upon the Jins in the evening and commanded them
to make a hole in the stone as to get a way for passing water to the fields. In obedience to the
instructions of Baba Sahib, the Jins holed the stone in the same night and let the way free for
water to the fields.

In the following morning when the farmers came to the spot for resuming their work they
were surprised to find the stone already holed and the water—flow in the fields.

The fields, the water-way and the huge stone, now fragmentary, exist even now as a living
memory to this event of the past.

The story was told by Sher Hasan of village Nugsrat, Swat, aged 90 years.

(M) Figs. 63, 64, small distance to the w-st of Nugrat village and people

@ This place lies to the North of the village Nusrat who are victims of Jins are brought from far off villages
(figs. 56, 58) which is at a distance of about 2 miles from to his ziydrar to this day, where they are believed 1o get
Dévlai road side, in the area of Nékpaikhél, Swal. The cured from the evil effects.

ziydrat of Nizakai Biba (figs. 57, 59-62) is situated at a
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Amir Khian, narrator of tale 2/: p. 33.

Amir Myan, narrator of tales 2 and 3: pp. 4, §5.

Amlia, Raja of Swat: 25, p. 40.

Apalala: p. x1.

Arjmand Hujra, at Qambar: 6, p. 1l.

Armiz, chieftain: 23, p. 36.

‘Arshu’llah, narrator of tale 17: p. 26.

Ashati, village (Swat): 9, p. 14.

Athim Khan, chieftain of Kila Khél, Bunir:
9, p. 14

Attock, town: I, p. 2 and n. 2.

Ayin, farmer: 19, pp. 29, 30.

Bahrein, village (Swat Kohistan): 13, p. 19; 17,
p. 26; 18, p. 28; 19, p. 30.

—, brigde of: 17, p. 26.

Bédjaurai, narrator of tale 10: p. 16.

Bakhtmand, son of the Raja of Lower Swat:
14, pp. 20, 2t.

Balka, king of China: 22, pp. 34, 35.

Barhami, Jogi: 2/, pp. 32, 33.

Barikot, Tehsil: 4, p. 6; see also Bir-Kof.

Beram Khan, narrator of tale I4: p. 21.

Bew: 13, p. 19.

Bhima, vizier of NIm-jan: I4, p. 20.

Bir-Kaf, village (Swat): 9, p. 14; 16, p. 24.

Buddha: p. x1.

Bunir, region: 2, p. 3 n. I, p. 4 0. 1; 3, p. 5.9,
p- 14; 23, p. 37, 24, p. 38.

cap, magic: 24, p. 38.
Chel, village: 11, p. 17.
China: p. xv; 22, p. 34.
Crusaders: see Ghazi.

dakinls: p. xu.

Dangram, village: 6, p. 10; 7, p. 12; 16, p. 25.
Dévlai, village: 26, p. 41 n. 2.

Dir, region: 15, p. 22.

dragons: 22, p. 34; 23, p. 36; 24, p. 38.

—, seven: 21, pp. 32, 33.

evil eye: 23, pp. 36, 37 and n. 1.

Faizan, poet of Swat: p. xv.
Jagir: 2, p. 3.

Fatihpur, village: 8, p. 13.
Fire-god: 19, pp. 29, 30.
fire—worship: p. x1; 19, p. 30.

Ganajir, village: 12, p. 18.

Ganajir Baba, saint: /2, p. 18.

Gashkor, village: 10, p. 16.

Gatai Vila Pir, narrator of tale 8: p. 13.
Ghaz: 5, pp. 8, 9.

ghost: 17, p. 26.

Ghulam Rabbani, Qa#i, narrator of tale 4: p. 7.
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giant: 19, p. 29; 2/, pp. 32, 33.

Gira, Raja: p. x1; 5, pp. 8, 9.

girls, seven: 18, p. 28.

Gogdara, village: 5, p. 9; 6, pp. 10, 11.
Guligram, village: 2, p. 4; 3, p. S.
Gulnaz, girl: 13, p. 19.

Giaro: 22, pp. 34, 35.

Hamadad, Rija of Amb: 24, p. 39.

Hambal, magician: 24, pp. 38, 39.

Hamdam, man: /, pp. 1, 2.

Hazrat ‘Abdu’l Ghafur, saint (cf. Sayyidu Baba):
I, p. 1.

Hazrat Pir Baba, saint (cf. Pir Baba): 2, p. 3 n. 1.

hermit: 14, p. 20; 15, p. 22; 21, p. 32.

— of Ushd, see Malang of Ushé.

hibernation: 21, p. 32.

Hindus: 5, p. 9.

Holy Prophet: 5, p. 8.

bujra: 1, p. 1 and n. 1; 6, p. 11.

Hurmuz, man, bodyguard of Jan-fishin Khan:
p. xv; 10, p. 15.

Tlam, Mount: 23, p. 36.
Inayat-ur-Rahman: pp. x1, xn.

India: 2, p. 3; 5, p. 8.

Indus, river: /, p. 2; 24, p. 39.

Inzar Gul, narrator of tale /3: p. 19.
Islam: 5, p. 8; 15, p. 23; 19, p. 30.
Islam Khéin, narrator of tale 7: p. 12.
Italian Archaeological Mission: p. xuI.
lzar, Raja: 24, pp. 38, 39.

Jalpari, daughter of Qatlan: 20, p. 31.

Jambil, village: 7, p. 12.

Jan-fishan Khan, chieftain of some Neékpaikhél
villages: 10, pp. 15, 16.

Jawirai, Mount: 2, p. 4.

Jins: p. x1;4,p. 6n. 1;6,pp. 10, 11; 7, p. 12; 8,
p. 13; 9, p.14;12,p. 18; 26, p. 41 and n. 2.

kabab, meat: 6, p. 10.
kdkéna, bread: 15, p. 22.
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Kila Khel (Bunir): 9, p. 14

Kalam, village: 13, p. 19.

Kamal, man, brother of Mashal: 18, pp. 27, 28.
Kéamdar, slave: 24, p. 39.

Kandar, man: 5, pp. 8, 9.

Kanjo, village (Swat): 25, p. 40.

Khan, Dr F.A,, S.1, T.Pk: pp. x1, xv.
Khurshid Band, daughter of Nim-jan: 14, p. 20.
Khwaza Khéla, village: 20, p. 31.

Kohistan: 11, p. 17; 15, p. 23; 17, p. 26.
Kohistani, people: I5, p. 23.

Kokarai, village: 7, p. 12.

Kupal, goddess: 16, pp. 24, 25.

Kawan, village (Dir): 15, p. 22.

Laldad, Rdja of Swat: 25, p. 40.

magicians: 22, p. 34.

Mahadév, Raja of Peshawar: 25, p. 40.

Mahmid of Ghazni: 5, pp. 8, 9.

Makan Biagh, village: 5, p. 9; 6, p. 11; 7, p. 12.

Malal Bazda, narrator of tale 7: p. 2.

Malang of Ushé, narrator of tale /5: pp. 22, 23.

Malézai, area (Dir): 15, p. 22.

Mashil, man, brother of Kamal: 18, pp. 27, 28.

Mashal, Sayyid, narrator of tale 25: p. 40.

Mehr Dil Khan: 8, p. 13.

mills, near Béw: /3, p. 19.

Mingdra, town: I, p. 2; 4, p. 7; 6, pp. 10, 11;
7, p. 12; 12, p. 18; 22, p. 35; 24, p. 39.

Muhibbu’l-Haqq Sahibu’l-Haqq, narrator of
tale 22: p. 35.

Mulla, narrator of tale 9: p. 14.

Munja Dehvi, daughter of Raja Gira: 5, pp. 8, 9.

Myan Afzal Baba, saint, grandson of Pir Baba:
2, p. 3 and n. 1, p. 4

Myian Muhammad, narrator of tale /2: p. 18.

Nasir Malik, narrator of tale 77: p. 17.

Nawrdz, boy, son of lzar: p. xv; 24, pp. 38, 39.

Nazakai, place: 26, p. 41.

Nazakai Baba, saint (Sayyid Nazakai Maryam
Baba): 26, p. 41 n. 2.



natar panra, ‘‘leaves against the evil eye™,
plant: 23, p. 37 n. 1.

Nekpaikhél, area: 10, p. 25; 26, p. 41 n. 2.

Nim-jan, Rija of Upper Swat: /4, p. 2I.

Nugrat, village (Swat): 26, p. 41 n. 2.

Ormaigh, magician: p. xv; 23, pp. 36, 37.

Padmani, Jogi: /6, p. 24.

Padmasambhava: p. xI.

Pakistan: pp. X1, XIII.

Pir Rai, village (Swat): 4, p. 6.

Pasanai Baba: 2, p. 4.

Peshawar, Rija of: 25, p. 40.

Pir Baba Sahib, saint (Pir Baba): p. xv; 2,
pp- 3,4n. 1; 3, p. 5

Pir Khushhdl Ghazi, Commander in Chief of
Sultan Mahmuad’s army: p. xv; 5, pp. 8, 9.

pishgiiza, dagger: 15, p. 22.

Pakhtiins, people: 9, p. 14.

python: /6, p. 24.

Qadir Ghakhai, mountain pathway: 15, p. 22.
Qambar, village: 6, p. 11.
Qatlan, Raja of Swat: 20, p. 31.

Rahimabad, village (old Sarkanai): 6, p. 10.

Rahmatu’llah, Ustad, Pakhta Poet, narrator of
tales 5 and 6: pp. 9, 10, 11.

Rain-god: /9, p. 29.

Raja Gira, see Gird, Raja.

Rameshwar, Jogi: 22, p. 34.

Ranrizai Malik, narrator of tale 23: p. 37.

record keepers of the other world: 25, p. 40.

Rikhmina, daughter of Izar: 24, p. 38.

Rohdaba, daughter of Armiiz: p. xv; 23, pp.
36, 37.

Rokhsana, Tibetan girl: 2/, pp. 32, 33.

Sahib Baba, saint (Sayyidu Baba): 2, p. 4; 4,
p. 6.

Sahib Gul Malik, narrator of tale /8: p. 28.

Sarafraz Khan: 7, p. 12.

Sarkanai, village (now Rahimidbad): 6, p. 10.

Satan: I, p. 2.

Sayyid Nazakai Maryam Baba, saint (Nizakai
Baba): 26, p. 4.

Sayyidu Baba, saint (Sahib Baba): p. XH; p. xv;
1L, pp. 1,2, 2 p. 4; 4, p. 6

Sayyidu Sharif, town (Swat): p. xv; /, pp. |
2; 2, p 4

Sehwin Sharif, town (Sind): 1, p. 2.

Shah Dhéri, village: 8, p. 13.

Shahbaz Qalandar, saint: /, p. 2.

Shamadar, merchant: /1, p. 17.

Shamozai, area: 4, p. 6.

Shasha Bala: 4, p. 6 n. I: /5, p. 22

Shér Hasan, narrator of tale 26: p- 41

Sind, region: /, p. 2.

sorcerer: J/, p. 17.

sorceress: 10, p. 15; 21, p. 32.

Spinzar, man: 20, p. 31.

stone, magic: 2/, p. 32.

Sunai Malik, wrestler: 13, p. 19.

Swat (region): pp. x1, xv; I, p. 1: 2, p. 4; 9, p. 14;
10, p. 15; 15, p. 22; 19, p. 30; 20, p. 31; 21,
pp. 32, 33; 22, p. 34; 23, p. 36; 24, pp. 38,
39; 25, p. 40; and passim.

— Army: 24, p. 39.

— Kbohistan: 5, p. 9; 13, p. 19; 15, pp. 22, 23;
17, p. 26.

—, Lower: 14, p. 20.

—, —, Rija of: 14, p. 20.

—, people of: 16, p. 24; 23, p. 37.

— River: 5, p. 8;6, p. 11; 10, p. 15.

— —, dam on: I6, p. 24.

—, Upper: 11, p. 17; 14, p. 20; 21, p. 33.

—, —, Raija of: 14, p. 20.

—, Upper and Lower: 14, p. 21.

—, —, Raja of: 14, p. 21.

— Valley, 21, p. 33.

— — Southern: 5, p. 8.

sword, magic: 21, p. 32.

Tibet: p. xv; 21, p. 32; 22, p. 34.
Torewal, village: 17, p. 26.

Toti, man: 6, pp. 10, 11.

Tucci, Prof. G.: pp. xmi, Xv.
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Uddiydna: p. x1.
Udigrim, castle of: p. x1; 5, p. 8.

Upils, Rija: 16, p. 24.

Ushé, village (Kohistan): IS5, pp. 22, 23.

Vizier: 14, p. 20; 16, p. 24.
—, Grand: 22, p. 34; 24, p. 38.
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Wind-god: 19, p. 29.
witch: 11, p. 17.

Yaksas: p. x1.

Zifa Kalai, village: 14, p. 21.
ziydrat, funerary monument: 26, p. 41 n. 2.
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Photographs are by Miss F. Bonardi (FB), Prof. U. Scerrato (US), Dr G. Stacul (GS), Dr M. Taddei (MT) and
Mr A. Vallazza (AV). They are filed in the archives of the National Museum of Oriental Arf, Rome. The sketch map
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was drawn by Mr M. Fiorentini.

Sayyidu Sharif. The mosque of Sayyidu Babi on the left, Mingora
in the background (1967).
Neg. Nos. Dep. R 4922/8-9 (FB)

Sayyidu Sharif. The ziydrar of Sayyidu Baba in the court of the
mosque (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4709/12 (MT)

Sayyidu Sharif. Mosque and ziydrat of Sayyidu Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4806/9 (FB)

Sayyidu Sharif. Mosque of Sayyidu Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4709/11 (MT)
Sayyidu Sharif. Ziydrat of Sayyidu Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4689/3 (MT)

Sayyidu Sharif. Mosque of Sayyidu Baba (1967).

Neg. No. Dep. R 4924/7 (FB)

Sayyidu Sharif. Mosque and ziparat of Sayyidu Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4919/12 (FB)

Sayyidu Sharif. Door of the ziydrar of Sayyidu Biba (1967).

Neg. No. Dep. R 4919/5 (FB)

Sayyidu Sharif. Reading the Holy Books in the mosque of Sayyidu
Biba (1967).

Neg. No. Dep. R 4921/3 (FB)

Sayyidu Sharif. The gibla side of an old mosque, with wooden pillars
and capitals (1959).

Neg. No. Dep. R 41/1 (US)

Khwiaza Khéla. A hujra (1960).

Neg. No. Dep. L 713/26 (MT)
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Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

12 - Picha. Banner with the name of Pir Babd preserved in the
of Pir Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4689/11 (MT)

13 - Picha. Hotels on the way to the mosque and :ziyarar of Pir Biba;
domes and minaret of the mosque in the background (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4688/9 (MT)

ziydrat

14 - Pacha. Minaret of the mosque of Pir Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4688/7 (MT)

15 - Pacha. Mosque of Pir Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4692/1 (MT)

16 — Pacha. Gate of the mosque of Pir Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4688/5 (MT)

17 - Pacha. Ziydrar of Pir Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4689/4 (MT)

18 - Picha. Ziygrar of Pir Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4689/7 (MT)

19 — Pacha. Grave of Pir Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4689/9 (MT)

20 - Pacha. Ziyarat of Pir Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4689/12 (MT)

21 - Pacha. Book-shelves in the ziydrat of Pir Baba (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4689/5 (MT)

22 - Par Rai (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4932/8 (FB)

23 - Par Rai (1960).
Neg. No. Dep. L 732/17 (MT)

24 - Udigram. Raja Gira (1958).
Neg. Nos. Dep. CS. R 6110/10-11 (FB)

25 - Udigram. Ziydrat of the head of Pir Khushhial Ghizi (Jan. 1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4690/7 (MT)

26 - Udigram. Grave of the head of Pir Khushhal Ghazi (Jan. 1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4690/8 (MT)

27 - Udigram. Grave of the head of Pir Khushhal Ghazi (Nov. 1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4925/3 (FB)

28 - Udigram. Grave of the head of Pir Khushhal Ghazi (Nov. 1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4925/10 (FB)

29 - Udigram. Ziydrat of Pir Khushhal Ghazi (Jan. 1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4690/6 (MT)

30 - Udigram. Ziydrat of Pir Khushhial Ghazi (Nov. 1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4928/2 (FB)
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Fig.

Fig.

Fig.
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Fig.
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Fig.
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Fig.

31 - Udigram. Grave of Pir Khushhal Ghad: at the botiom left, the grave
of the Ghaz's dog, or * companion’’ (malgarai) is visible (Nov. 1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4926/11 (FB)

32 - Udigram. Grave of Pir Khushhal Ghiazt (Nov. 1967).

Neg. No. Dep. R 4926/12 (FB)

33 - Udqigram. Ziydrar of Pir Khushbdl Ghazt (Jan. 1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 46%0/4 (MT)

34 - Udigram. Ziyarat of Pir Khushhdl Ghazl (Nov. 1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4918/12 (FB)
35 - Udigrdm. Ziydrat of Plr Khushhal Ghazt (Nov. 1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4926/7 (FB)
36 - Udigrim. Offerings in the ziydrat of Pir Khushhal Ghazi (Nov. 1967).

Neg. No. Dep. R 4926/3 (FB)

37 - Udigram. A carved door in the ziydrar of Pir Khushhal Ghazi (Nov.
1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4918/8 (FB)

38 — Udigram. A detail of the door in fig. 37 (Nov. {967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4918/7 (FB)

39 - Dangrim. The Jambil Valley on the left; the Mingdra-Jambil road
in the middle (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4930/8-11 (FB)

40 - Mingora and its outskirts: a general view from Kitelai showing the
confluence of the Sayyidu (on the right) and Jimbii Valleys into the
Swit Valley (on the left) (1967).

Neg. Nos. Dep. R 4938/5-12 (FB)

41 — Mingora and the Sayyidu Valley; the Swit Valley on the right, the Say-
yidu Valley on the left (1967).
Neg. Nos. Dep. R 4933/5-8 (FB)

42 - Mingora. Preparing kabdb in the bazaar (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4927/6 (FB)

43 - Mingéra. A potter’s shop (1964).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4791/9 (FB)

44 - Gogdara (1959).
Neg. No. Dep. L 9/23 (MT)

45 - Kokdrai (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4931/4 (FB)

46 - Barikot (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4688/12 (MT)
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Pl. XXXI

Pl. XXXII

Pl. XXXIII

Pl. XXXIV

Pl. XXXV

Pl. XXXVI

Pl. XXXV

Pl. XXXVIITI

Pl. XXXIX

Pl. XL
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Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

Fig.
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Fig.

Fig.

Fig.

47 - Bahrein (1959).
Neg. No. Dep. L 10/27 (MT)

48 — Bahrein. Bridge on the Swit River (1960).
Neg. No. Dep. L 455/32 (MT)

49 — Bahrein. (1960).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4804/9 (FB)

50 - Bahrein. Waiting for the truck at the toll-bar (1964).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4803/2 (FB)

S1 — Kalam. A cziydrar (1963).

Neg. No. Dep. CS. R 2816/3 (FB)
§2 - Kalam. A ziyarar (1963).

Neg. No. Dep. CS. R 2808/5 (FB)

53 ~ Kalam. The mosque (1959).
Neg. No. Dep. L 44/10 (US)

54 - Kilam. Mount Mankyal in the background (AV).
Neg. No. Dep. L 4332/26

55 - Mount Tlam, seen from Bunir (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. CS. R 4845/3 (GS)

56 — Nugrat (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4690/11 (MT)

57 — The wood of Nazakai Baba seen from Nusrat (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4693/12 (MT)

58 — Nusrat. A pujra (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4693/9 (MT)

59 - Ziyarat of Nazakai Biaba, near Nugrat (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4693/6 (MT)

60 — Ziydrat of Nazakai Baba, near Nugrat (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4693/7 (MT)

61 ~ Ziyarat of Nazakai Baba, near Nusrat (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4934/8 (FB)

62 - The grave of Nazakai Biba, near Nusrat, andits keeper (manjawar)
(1967).

Neg. No. Dep. R 4693/4 (MT)

Figs. 63,64 - Paper manuscript containing the pedigree of Nazakai Baba; its owner

Fig.

is a descendant of the Saint who lives at Nusrat (1967).
Neg. Nos. Dep. R 4709/4-5 (MT)

65 —~ Tokar-dara (Najigram), near Barikot (1960).
Neg. No. Dep. L 710/2 (MT)
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A village in Bunir (1960).

Neg. No. Dep. L 720/43 (MT)
Najigrim, near Barikdt (1960).
Neg. No. Dep. L 710/25 (MT)

The valley of Bunir seen from the Karfkar Pass road (1960).
Neg. No. Dep. L 720/25 (MT)

The valley of the Gorband, in the Indus Kohistin (1966).
Neg. No. Dep. CS. R 3609/9 (GS)

Durushkhéla, in Upper Swit (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4685/8 (MT)

Madyan. Shops and houses (1959).
Neg. No. Dep. R 40/8 (US)
Madyan. A house (1959).

Neg. No. Dep. L 10/23 (MT)

Madyan. Wooden rool and pillar in the mosque (1959).
Neg. No. Dep. R 38/3 (US)

Khwaza Khéla. Wooden decoration of a mosque (1961).
Neg. No. Dep. L 737/42 (MT)

Durushkhela (Upper Swat). A mosque (1967).

Neg. No. Dep. R 4686/10 (MT)

Durushkhéla (Upper Swiat). Mifrab and minbar of the mosque of
fig. 75: the door on the right leads into the winter mosque (1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4686/9 (MT)

Udigram. A grave near the ziydrat of Pir Khushhil Ghazi. decorated
with flags (1967).

Neg. No. Dep. R 4928/3 (FB)

A grave in the wood of Nizakai Baba, near Nusrat, covered with pot
sherds (1967).

Neg. No. Dep. R 4937/1 (FB)

Madyan. A cemetery with grave markers of wood and carved schist
(1959).

Neg. No. Dep. L 1/27 (MT)

Kotanai (near Charbagh). Graves decorated with white pebbles and
wooden markers (1959).

Neg. No. Dep. L 47/10 (US)

Barikot. A grave (1959).

Neg. No. Dep. L 47/31 (US)

Kotanai (near Charbagh). A grave with carved stone markers (1960).
Neg. No. Dep. L 713/15 (MT)
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L Fig. 83 -
Fig. 84 -
Ll Fig. 85 -
LI Fig. 86 -
Fig. 87 -
LIl Figs. 88,89 -
LIV Figs. 90,91 -
LV Figs. 92,93 -
LVl Fig. 94 -
Fig. 95 -
LVII Fig. 96 -
Fig. 97 -
LVII Fig. 98 -
Fig. 99 -
LIX Figs. 100, 101 -
LX Fig. 102 -

Hiji Babd (Mingora). A carved grave marker (1959).

Neg. No. Dep. L 5/5 (MT)

Kotanai (near Charbagh). Two wooden grave markers (1959).
Neg. No. Dep. L 47/8 (US)

Duriishkhéla (Upper Swiat). A wooden door, now in the Swat Museum
(1967).
Neg. No. Dep. R 4686/6 (MT)

Bahrein. A wooden window (1960).

Neg. No. Dep. L 731/44 (MT)

A wooden window (tambagai) from Bahrein, now in the Swat Museum.
Neg. No. Dep. R 4731/9 (MT)

A chair (takya katkai) from Durushkhéla, now in the Swat Museum.
Neg. Nos. Dep. R 472172, | (MT)

A chair (takya katkai) from Durushkhéla, now in the Swat Museum,
Neg. Nos. Dep. R 4728/10, 9 (MT)

A chair (rakya katkai) from Durushkhéla, now in the Swat Museum.
Neg. Nos. Dep. R 4721/10, 9 (MT)

A chair (rakya katkai) from Durushkhéla, now in the Swat Museum.
Neg. No. Dep. R 4729/10 (MT)
A prayer seat (takhta posh) from Bahrein, now in the Swat Museum.
Neg. No. Dep. R 4727/10 (MT)

A cupboard (taunrai) from Bahrein, now in the Swat Museum.
Neg. No. Dep. R 4727/3 (MT)
A cupboard (taunrai) from Bahrein, now in the Swat Museum.
Neg. No. Dep. R 4727/12 (MT)

A fire-place (nagharai) at Bahrein (1964).

Neg. No. Dep. L 4807/33 (FB)

A lamp-stand (wor balawat) from Bahrein, now in the Swat Museum.
Neg. No. Dep. R 4722/7 (MT)

Two lamp-stands (wor balawat) from Bahrein, now in the Swat Museum.
Neg. Nos. Dep. R 4722/9, 11 (MT)

A lamp-stand (wor balaway) from Bahrein, now in the Swat Museum.
Neg. No. Dep. R 4722/10 (MT)



PLATES

The pholographs reproduced in the plates have been chosen in order to illustrate the siles mentioned in the text as
well as 1o give the reader an idea of some aspects of Swat folk-architecture and handicrafts.
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Pl

1

Fig.

Py

Sayyidu Sharif.

The ziyarar of Sayyidu Baba in the court of the mosque.



Pl TII

Fig. 3 — Sayyidu Sharif. Mosque and ziyarar of Sayyidu Baba.



Fig. 4 — Sayyidu Sharif. Mosque of
Sayyidu Baba.

Fig. 5 - Sayyidu Sharif. Ziyarar of
Sayyidu Baba,




Fig. 6 — Sayyidu Sharif. Mosque of
Sayyidu Baba.

Fig. 7 - Sayyidu Sharif. Mosque and
ziyarat of Sayyidu Baba.




Pl Vi

Fig. 8 — Sayyidu Sharif. Door of the
ziyarat of Sayyidu Baba.

Fig. 9 Sayyidu Sharif. Reading the
Holy Books in the mosque of Sayyidu
Baba.




Fig. 10

Sayyidu Sharif.

The gibla side of an old mosque, with

Fig. 11 — Khwaza Khéela.

A hujra.

wooden pillars and capitals.
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PL. Vil

Fig. 12 — Pacha. Banner with the name
of Pir Baba preserved in the ziyarat of
Pir Baba.

Fig. 13 — Pacha. Hotels on the way to

the mosque and ziyarar of Pir Baba; do-

mes and minaret of the mosque in the
background.




Fig. 14 — Pacha. Minaret of the mosque
of Pir Baba. !

Fig. 15 — Pacha. Mosque of Pir Baba.



Pl

Gate of the mosque of Pir Baba.

- Pacha.

16

Fig.
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PI

Ziyarat of Pir Baba

Pacha.



XH

Pl

Ziyarar of Pir Baba.

18 — Pacha.

Fig.

Baba.

19 - Pacha, Grave of Pir

Fig.



Pl X1t

Fig. 20 — Pacha. Ziyarar of Pir Baba.

Fig. 21 — Pacha. Book-shelves in the zivdrat of
Pir Baba.




Pl. X1V

Fig. 22 — Par Rai.

Fig. 23 - Par Rai.
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Pl XV1

Fig. 2

5 — Udigram. Ziyarat of the head of Pir Khushhal Ghazi.



PL. XVII
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Fig. 26 — Udigram. Grave of the head of Pir Khushhal Ghazi.



Pl XVIII

Fig. 27 — Udigram. Grave of the head
of Pir Khushhal Ghazi.

Fig. 28 Udigram. Grave of the head
of Pir Khushhadl Ghazi.




Pl XIX

Fig. 29 - Udigram. Ziyarar of Pir Khu-
shhal Ghazi.

Fig. 30 — Udigram. Ziyarat of Pir Khu-
shhal Ghazi.




Pl. XX

Fig. 31 — Udigram. Grave of Pir Khu-
shhal Ghazi; at the bottom left, the grave
of the Ghazi's dog, or ** companion ™
i2 H (malgarai) is visible.

Fig. 32 — Udigram. Grave of Pir Khu-
shhal Ghazi.




Pl. XXI1

Fig. 33 — Udigram. Ziyarat of Pir Khu-
shhal Ghazi.

Fig. 34 — Udigram. Ziyarat of Pir Khu-
shhal Ghazi.




Pl XXI1

Fig. 35 Udigram. Ziyarat of Pir
Khushhal Ghazi.
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Fig. 36 - Udigram. Offerings in the
ziyarat of Pir Khushhal Ghazi.



Pl XXII

Fig. 37 - Udigram. A carved door in the ziyarat of Pir
Khushhal Ghazi.

Fig. 38 — Udigram. A detail of the door
in fig. 37.




PL. XX1V

Fig. 39 - Dangram. The Jambil Valley on the left; the Mingora—Jambil road in the middle.



PlL. XXV

Fig, 40 Mingora and its outskirts: a general view from Katelai showing the confluence of the Sayyidu (on the right) and Jambil Valleys
into the Swat Valley (on the left).



yyidu (on the right) and Jambil Valleys



Pl. XXVI

Fig. 41 — Mingora and the Sayyidu Vailey; the Swat Valley on the right, the Sayyidu Valley on the left.






Pl XXVl

Fig. 42 — Mingora. Preparing kabab in

the bazaar.

Fig. 43 — Mingdra. A potter’s shop.




Pl XXVIH

Fig. 44 - Gogdara.

Fig. 45 — Kokarai.
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Barikot

Pl. XXIX
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Pl XXX

Fig. 48 Bahrein. Bridge on the Swat River.



PL XXXI

Fig. 49 - Bahrein

Fig. 50 — Bahrein, Waiting for the truck
at the toll-bar.




PL XXX

Fig. 51 - Kalam. A zivarat.

Fig. 25 — Kalam. A ziyarar.
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Pl XXXIV
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Pl XXXV

Fig. 56 — Nusrat.

Fig. 57 — The wood of Nazakai Baba
seen from Nusrat,




Pl. XXXVI

Fig. 58 — Nusrat. A flujra.



PL XXXVl

Fig. 59 - Ziyarar of Nazakai Baba, near
Nusrat.

e

Fig. 60 — Zivarar of Nazakai Baba, near
Nusrat.




Pl XXXVIN

Fig. 61 Ziyarar of Nazakai Baba, near
Nusrat.

Fig. 62 — The grave of Nazakai Baba,
near Nusrat, and its keeper (manjawar).
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Figs. 63, 64 — Paper manuscript containing the pedigree of
Nazakai Baba; its owner is a descendant of the Saint who lives
at Nusrat.
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Fig. 66
A village in Bunir.
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Pl XL

Fig. 70 — Durushkhéla, in Upper Swat.



Pl. XLV

Fig. 71 — Madyan. Shops and houses.

Fig. 72 - Madyan, A house.



Fig. 73

Madyan. Wooden roof and
pillar in the mosque.

Fig. 74

Khwaza Khéla.

Wooden decoration of a mosque.
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Pl. XLVI

Fig. 75 Durushkhéla (Upper Swat).
A mosque.

Fig. 76 — Durushkhéla (Upper Swat). Mihrab
and minbar of the mosque of fig. 75; the door
on the right leads into the winter mosque.




PI. XLVII

Fig. 77 - Udigram. A grave near the
ziyarat of Pir Khushhal Ghazi, decorated
with flags.

Fig. 78 — A grave in the wood of Naza-
kai Babid, near Nusrat, covered with pot
sherds.




Pl XLVIII

Fig. 79 — Madyan. A cemetery with grave markers of wood and carved schist.

Fig. 80 — Kotanai (near Charbagh). Graves decorated with white pebbles and wooden markers.




Fig. 81 — Barikot. A grave.
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- Kotanai (near Charbagh). A grave with carved stone markers.
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A wooden door, now in the Swat Museum.
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Pl. LI
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Fig. 87 — A wooden window (rambagai) from Bahrein, now in the Swat Museum.

A wooden window.

Bahrein.
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Figs. 88, 89 — A chair (takya katkai) from Durushkhéla, now in the Swat Museum



Pl L1V

Figs. 90, 91 — A chair (takya katkai) from Durushkhéla, now in the Swat Museum.



now in the Swat Museum

A chair (rakya katkai) from Durushkhéla,

Figs. 92,93
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Pl LVIIT

Fig. 98 — A fire-places (nagharai) at Bahrein.

Fig. 99 — A lamp-stand (wor- balawat) from
Bahrein, now in the Swat Museum.
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Pl. LX

Fig. 102 - A lamp-stand (wor balaway) from Bahrein, now in the Swat Museum.
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