
BABIES CUT INTO PIECES 

 

Having grown weak and thin because of 

strictly following the principles of the vow, 

Diti once unfortunately neglected to wash her 

mouth, hands and feet after eating and went 

to sleep during the evening twilight. 

Finding this fault, Indra, who has all the 

mystic powers, entered Diti’s womb while 



she was unconscious, being fast asleep. 

After entering Diti’s womb, Indra, with the 

help of his thunderbolt, cut into seven pieces 

her embryo, which appeared like glowing 

gold. In seven places, seven different living 

beings began crying. Indra told them, “Do not 

cry,” and then he cut each of them into seven 

pieces again. 

O King, being very much aggrieved, they 

pleaded to Indra with folded hands, saying, 

“Dear Indra, we are the Maruts, your 

brothers. Why are you trying to kill us?” 

When Indra saw that actually they were his 

devoted followers, he said to them: If you are 



all my brothers, you have nothing more to 

fear from me. 

Śukadeva Gosvāmī said: My dear King 

Parīkṣit, you were burned by the brahmāstra 

of Aśvatthāmā, but when Lord Kṛṣṇa entered 

the womb of your mother, you were saved. 

Similarly, although the one embryo was cut 

into forty-nine pieces by the thunderbolt of 

Indra, they were all saved by the mercy of the 

Supreme Personality of Godhead. 

Because of worshiping the Supreme 

Personality of Godhead, Diti was completely 

purified. When she got up from bed, she saw 

her forty-nine sons along with Indra. These 



forty-nine sons were all as brilliant as fire and 

were in friendship with Indra, and therefore 

she was very pleased. 

Thereafter, Diti said to Indra: My dear son, I 

adhered to this difficult vow just to get a son 

to kill you. I prayed for only one son, but now 

I see that there are forty-nine. How has this 

happened? My dear son Indra, if you know, 

please tell me the truth. Do not try to speak 

lies. 

Indra replied: My dear mother, because I was 

grossly blinded by selfish interests, I lost 

sight of religion. When I understood that you 

were observing a great vow in spiritual life, I 



wanted to find some fault in you. When I 

found such a fault, I entered your womb and 

cut the embryo to pieces. 

First I cut the child in the womb into seven 

pieces, which became seven children. Then I 

cut each of the children into seven pieces 

again. By the grace of the Supreme Lord, 

however, none of them died. 

My dear mother, when I saw that all forty-

nine sons were alive, I was certainly struck 

with wonder. I decided that this was a 

secondary result of your having regularly 

executed devotional service in worship of 

Lord Viṣṇu. 



Although those who are interested only in 

worshiping the Supreme Personality of 

Godhead do not desire anything material 

from the Lord and do not even want 

liberation, Lord Kṛṣṇa fulfills all their desires. 

O my mother, O best of all women, I am a 

fool. Kindly excuse me for whatever offenses 

I have committed. Your forty-nine sons have 

been born unhurt because of your devotional 

service. As an enemy, I cut them to pieces, 

but because of your great devotional service 

they did not die. 

Śrī Śukadeva Gosvāmī continued: Diti was 

extremely satisfied by Indra’s good behavior. 



Then Indra offered his respects to his aunt 

with profuse obeisances, and with her 

permission he went away to the heavenly 

planets with his brothers the Maruts. 

 

 


