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A century after a Prophet rose in the desert, his sword had taken Persia, 
Syria, Egypt, the African coast, and Spain. The old gods of those lands fell, 
and the temples that had stood for a thousand years stood no more.

In Persia, the sacred fire died. Men came with 
law in one hand and sword in the other.

In the far west, crowns that had once glittered 
above Gothic kings lay quiet under another banner. 

The wave broke to the east, at the river Sindhu. East of the 
Sindhu - an ancient people and civilization. And Dharma.
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Aror. Capital of the river kingdom of Sindh, on the eastern 
bank of the Sindhu. ruled by the Brahmin Chach dynasty.

In the markets of Aror, dharma was routine: priest and monk, 
trader and horseman, shrine and shop, all moving through the 
same sunlit streets without needing to erase one another.

raja dahir sat beneath peacocks and lamps. here 
In Bharata, power was never naked. It wore ritual, 

restraint, obligation, and the eyes of ancestors.
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the Sindhu was a wall, and the wall would hold - 
There was no reason he should not have believed this.

, the river became road scrolls of aryavarta vol. 1 issue 2 | bodha 



At the river's mouth, 
where the Sindhu finally 

met the sea, stood Debal.

Its harbour fed Aror 
upriver. Its great temple 

rose above the rooftops.

from the highest pinnacle of its shikhara flew a banner of red 
silk so vast that ships out at sea took their bearings by it.

but the pirates around debal were being troublesome.

The headman brought the sea's disorder to the throne. Dahir 
heard a local complaint. He did not yet hear the footfall.

Pirates, the king said, were the sea's question. He kept it 
separate from his own. The first error of any kingdom is to 
imagine its borders are where it has drawn them.
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From the spice-island of Serendib, gifts sailed west for the 
Caliph. With them sailed Muslim families bound for the heartland 
under the protection of the Commander of the Faithful.

On the deck, an old man's palms lifted to 
heaven. a child laughing at flying fish.
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Danger first appears as a small dark shape behind the 
ordinary world. The convoy sailed inside its own peace, and 

the peace had already been sighted by men who lived outside it.
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The sea became a battlefield without banners. greed 
with hooks in its hands, and the helpless learning 

how quickly law disappears beyond the shore.

A chest of gifts crossed from one vessel to another, and with 
it crossed the fate of Sindh. Men thought they were stealing 
silk and ivory, but had stolen attention from an empire.
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One woman's cry, carried across the water, reached Iraq. It was 
enough. The empire had been waiting a long time for the 
smallest reason. Now it had one.
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Hajjaj bin Yusuf. Governor of Iraq for the Umayyad Caliph.

decided that the kingdom of aror must pay for the crimes on the sea, and 
a scribe faithfully captured his demands to be dispatched immediately.

hajjaj hoped dahir would not 
pay. he hoped for a refusal.

a refusal would open a door.
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“those pirates were no men of aror,” was raja dahir’s simple declaration.

dahir did refuse, but more out of innocence than principle. perhaps 
he thought that simply knowing aror was innocent would change 
hajjaj’s intent. that it was only some kind of misunderstanding.

when the message reached hajjaj, giving him what he 
had wanted, he commenced making his intent clear.

Twice he sent men against the river.  
Twice the Sindhu beat them back into the desert.
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The third time, he looked for a name his enemies did 
not yet know. A boy from his own house, who had not 

yet learned that the river could not be crossed.

scrolls of aryavarta vol. 1 issue 2 | bodha 



Muhammad bin Qasim. Seventeen years old.

Sister-son to the governor, with a sword too long for his frame, 
and the certainty of a Muslim soldier of the first century after the 
Prophet. Hajjaj's answer to a river that had refused him twice.

The old governor hoped that 
youth, faith, and arithmetic 
could solve a river kingdom.
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they put their trusted beast to preparation.

The great catapult they called al-Arus, the Bride, 
because it needed a wedding procession to be moved. 

Wherever it went, temple-spires came down to greet it.
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Six thousand men by the desert road. The siege train by 
sea. The full weight of an empire yet to lose a war, 
gathered at the edge of one unfamiliar to giving in cheaply.

camels, horses, warriors - these had come to the sindhu many 
times in the past. this horde also came with verses in their mouths.

out of the salt-pans into the green of the Indus delta, the 
first running water some of the arabs had ever seen.

and in the distance, the banner of debal.
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Debal closed its gates and trusted its walls. The confidence of a 
port-town that had not been seriously attacked in centuries.

stones struck and walls endured.

The priests kindled the sacred fires, 
the soldiers performed their duty.
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young qasim stopped looking at the walls. 
he noticed the banners and prayers.
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the people of debal held strong, but the will of one among them broke.

or maybe he was among the pirates that knew debal well.

“the banner keeps their spirits up. as long as it adorns 
the temple spire, these kshatriyas will hold strong.”

and with this treachery, qasim found the key to the lock.

a new ordered was sent to the men, 
and the temple became the target.

the siege was redirected. and the first 
stone was cast in this new encounter 

between adharma and dharma.

by the time the sun rose, the banner fell.
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the defenders’ courage broke with the banner’s staff. 

when the courage dropped, the gates fell open. debal gave way...

The cavalry entered with purpose and strength. to the surprise of 
debal’s citizens, there was no mercy for the innocent and unarmed.

from the invaders own chronicles -  
“the Sindhu ran discolored with 
the blood of the infidels.”

13, the river became road scrolls of aryavarta vol. 1 issue 2 | bodha 



Up along the sindhu they went, town by town. Nerun submitted 
on terms. Sehwan was taken by storm. Sisam opened its gates.

Some towns chose to hand over their keys, others 
surrendered with their walls. some parleyed treaties. 

The news reached Aror as dust on a 
messenger's clothes and names on a scroll.
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At Aror, an old king listened to the list of the fallen and rose from 
his throne - raja dharma called to him now. He would meet the boy 

at Rawar, on the river he had spent twenty years believing in.
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712 AD. the night before the battle of rawar.

In the Sindhi tent, husband and wife sat close.  
The daughters slept behind silk. The armor waited.

Ladi, queen of a kingdom that was about to end. she did not believe 
that yet, but she knew what she would do if war took the wrong turn.
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on the other side, the young arab commander waited for the 
morning to arrive. kept awake by the rush of a young man who 

had not yet been refused anything by God or by the world.
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battlefield Rawar. War-elephants, cavalry, foot-archers in their 
thousands. For a single morning, the river kingdom was winning.

Dahir's moved like a Rock through 
dust and iron. the old order 
advanced: king, banner, priestly 
thread, peacock silk, and the war-
cry of a river people still unbroken.
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for a while they even pushed the 
arab flank back. then came the fire.
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and the fire found dahir’s elephant. it rushed to the water, and 
the army instead thought they saw a king leaving the field.

when the royal banner lurched, the center staggered.

when the center staggered, the battle turned.

Dahir came down into the mud, ringed and bleeding. even 
on foot, he insisted on his kshatriya duties to the very end.

Raja Dahir, Last king of Sindh, 
died protecting his own ground.
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the queen saw the banner fall, and understood what it meant.

the king's vow was to the kingdom, her’s was to the women of the house. an 
ancient vow, older than kings and kingdoms. a vow of honor and dignity.

The old guards barred the door with timber, stone, and the 
last minutes of their lives. Behind them, the women prepared 
for a decision no kingdom should have to make twice.

ageing war veterans to young women - neither 
found fear in the others’ eyes. only resolve.
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Jauhar. The fire the women of the royal house chose for 
themselves when the gates held back mlecchas and adharmis.

They walked into it in their finest cloth, with 
their gold still on them, their hair unbound.

when enemy soldiers broke through they 
were welcomed with blazing heat. a fire 

that denied them the spoils they sought.

but Three were nabbed just in time. 
the queen and two princesses. 

caught at the threshold.

“they were spared,” the chroniclers declare. 
aror itself would have used a different word.
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Thirty thousand prisoners.

The chroniclers counted 
them carefully - they were 
the Caliph's property now, 
thus more valuable.

A tower of human heads, built with care, 
faces outward, so the next town would 

know the arithmetic of its choices.

Yesterday they had been subjects, kin, craftsmen, 
mothers, sons. This morning they became 
categories: ransom, labor, sale, tax, example.
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At Brahmanabad, qasim tried a different 
route. persuasion, bribery - conversion.   

The Brahmin elder engaged, but did not kneel. the 
warriors’ duty was done. but his was now begun - 

he had to preserve temple, tradition, and dharma.

for the arabs, such resistance could be monetized.

Every Hindu who did not 
convert became a line in 
the jizya book, and a coin 
due. A tax on the freedom 
to remain hindu.
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for the hindu, it became a reminder that the gods were being 
“permitted” to survive, by those claiming the right to permit them.

scrolls of aryavarta vol. 1 issue 2 | bodha 



The Caliph's fifth share of the spoil went west. The Arabs called it 
khums. The human beings counted inside it had other names, of 
course, but the chroniclers did not write them down.

The royal captives walked at the head of the column, still 
jeweled. even in humiliation, they had to be presented beautifully.
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Damascus. The capital of the Caliphate. 
The victory in Sindh had travelled two 
thousand miles and arrived here washed 
clean, dressed in silk, presented as a gift.

the emperor stared as if 
accustomed to such appraisals.

the princess stared back as if she’d 
never learnt submission to begin with.
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“the caliph thought he was looking at a prize. 
the princess knew she was looking at weakness.”

the caliph is caught in astonishment, finger to his mouth. 
but captivity had not stolen the princess’ composure.

it’s a moment the chroniclers record with 
great pause, when enormous power loses 

composure before a captive hindu princess.
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as for hajjaj. he did not need 
to worry about sindh anymore.

but he sent the letter to qasim anyway -  
“Give no quarter to the infidels. Cut their throats.”
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young qasim in sindh needed no nudges to more 
violence, but he was happy to see the letter anyway.
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at the village,  
a different flag 
announced a 
new order.

At the gate, the new order sat with ledger and scales. before 
it, Dharma stood in line and paid for the right to breathe.

while its “stones” were dragged out the temple.

The slave-column moved with the dull rhythm of a 
people for whom suffering was becoming routine.

The conqueror went after the symbols: remove the 
murti, increase the converted, eradicate the resistant.

The fields were ploughed. The Sindhu ran. The cotton crop came in 
on time. but perhaps not since the time of hiranyakashipu, a people’s 
relationship with their own gods was under constant siege.
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from the rampart’s at the fort - where he now stationed himself, 
qasim wondered how best to follow hajjaj’s instructions.

and when he looked on from the east walls, he saw 
the answer - Sindh had opened. But bharata awaited.
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He had taken the gateway, yes, but He had also taught every army 
that would come after him, that the gates could be broken open.
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and bharata was staring back at him.

The Pratiharas were rising in the Rajasthan hills.

The Chalukyas were strong in the south.

the interior kingdoms of Bharata had heard what had 
happened to sindh, and they had drawn their conclusions.

On the ridge, a Rajput lord watched the west without hurry. 
The desert had produced speed; the interior answered with 

depth, hill after hill, oath after oath, kingdom after kingdom.

The Arabs had taken Sindh. They would not take Bharata. Not in 712. Not for 
a long time. and not without every inch defended with dharma and duty.
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sindhu - that great wall between 
bharata and the west, a wall that had 
stood for thousands of years, now 
became a road. and it would stay open.

The banner that ships once steered by, lay 
half-buried somewhere in the silt of the delta.
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in damascus too, the wheel of time turned while sindh 
learnt new taxes. strong on the frontier, empires were 
often one poorly times illness away from upheaval.

Within the space of a few months, both patrons of the 
campaign died. Hajjaj in 714. caliph Walid early 715.

and sulayman, the new caliph, 
held a generational grudge 
with the house of hajjaj.
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a grudge he would reap upon 
hajjaj’s young kinsman in particular.
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the princess had spent three years in the inner 
palace of Damascus, kept like a jewel, watched like 
an enemy. She had used those three years well.

sulayman needed an excuse, and the 
princess provided it. she told him of how 
qasim had dishonored her and her sister.. 

it hit where she knew these caliphs were weakest - 
pride, suspicion, appetite, and the fear that another 
man has touched what power calls its own.

furious summons were sent 
at the caliph’s command. and 

the boy was called back.
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at the caliph’s command, They sewed him into the hide of 
a freshly killed ox, and sent him by road back to Iraq.

The hide dried as the cart travelled. The boy who had taken the gateway 
suffocated inside it slowly, across three weeks, on the long road home.

By the time the hide was cut open, it was a corpse delivered to court. 

the princess then revealed her play. 
she had made up a lie. the daughter 

of aror had avenged her kingdom.

this, at least, is how the 13th 
century chachnama tradition 
of persia tells it.
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The Arabs pressed east of Sindh for a generation after Qasim, 
certain that as the river kingdom had failed to do, the interior 
kingdoms would also.

At Rajasthan, around the year 738, the Pratihara king 
Nagabhata met them on his own ground and broke them. The 

interior of Bharata had answered.

Sindh stayed Arab. The rest of 
Bharata, from the Aravallis to 
the southern peninsula, said “no!”
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For three hundred years the 
gateway stayed shut, and the interior 

kingdoms wrote their own chapters 
and in their own languages.

but when they tell us bharata was not a nation then, ask 
them - what of the common language they all spoke - dharma?
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712 AD, wave 1 - THe Arabs of the Umayyad Caliphate. They had ridden 
out of Arabia a century ago and ended at this river - fording it at dawn.

1000 ad, wave 2 - Mahmud of Ghazni would come seventeen 
times, But never could rule a single province of it.

1192 ad, wave 3 - Muhammad of Ghor, whose victory at 
Tarain cracked the door at last and let in the Sultanate 

that would sit at Delhi for the next three hundred years.

1526 AD, Babur of Ferghana - with cannon, matchlocks and the 
patience of a man who knew he had time. The empire he founded 
would last two centuries on the throne, and longer in name.
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...The story is not yet finished. The hardest chapters are still to come.
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Scrolls of Aryavarta is a project in creative 

cultural storytelling. Here we recreate 

stories, legends, triumphs, struggles, and 

tragedies from Indian history.



Volume 1 - The Story of Islamic 

Imperialism in India, takes from the 

seminal work by Shri Sita Ram Goel, and 

will narrate what historian Will Durant 

called the “bloodiest chapter in human 

history.” New issues out every fortnight.



All issues will be up on our website. To 

receive issues in your inbox, please 

subscribe -  

www.bodharesearch.in/aryavarta

a think tank and research group studying contemporary issues of cultural concern, to 
inform policy, education, and public thought with wisdom drawn from Hindu traditions. 
www.bodharesearch.in


