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There is a very large mountain called 

Trikūṭa. It is ten thousand yojanas [eighty 

thousand miles] high. Being surrounded by 

the Ocean of Milk, it is very beautifully 

situated. The length and breadth of the 

mountain are of the same measurement 

[eighty thousand miles]. Its three principal 



peaks, which are made of iron, silver and 

gold, beautify all directions and the sky. 

The mountain also has other peaks, which 

are full of jewels and minerals and are 

decorated with nice trees, creepers and 

shrubs. The sounds of the waterfalls on the 

mountain create a pleasing vibration. In this 

way the mountain stands, increasing the 

beauty of all directions. 

The ground at the foot of the mountain is 

always washed by waves of milk that 

produce emeralds all around in the eight 

directions [north, south, east, west and the 

directions midway between them]. The 



inhabitants of the higher planets — the 

Siddhas, Cāraṇas, Gandharvas, 

Vidyādharas, serpents, Kinnaras and 

Apsarās — go to that mountain to sport. 

Thus all the caves of the mountain are full 

of these denizens of the heavenly planets. 

Because of the resounding vibrations of the 

denizens of heaven singing in the caves, the 

lions there, being very proud of their 

strength, roar with unbearable envy, 

thinking that another lion is roaring in that 

way. The valleys beneath Trikūṭa Mountain 

are beautifully decorated by many varieties 

of jungle animals, and in the trees, which 



are maintained in gardens by the demigods, 

varieties of birds chirp with sweet voices. 

Trikūṭa Mountain has many lakes and 

rivers, with beaches covered by small gems 

resembling grains of sand. The water is as 

clear as crystal, and when the demigod 

damsels bathe in it, their bodies lend 

fragrance to the water and the breeze, thus 

enriching the atmosphere. In a valley of 

Trikūṭa Mountain there was a garden called 

Ṛtumat. This garden belonged to the great 

devotee Varuṇa and was a sporting place for 

the damsels of the demigods. Flowers and 

fruits grew there in all seasons.  



In that garden there was a very large lake 

filled with shining golden lotus flowers and 

the flowers known as kumuda, kahlāra, 

utpala and śatapatra, which added excellent 

beauty to the mountain. Intoxicated 

bumblebees drank honey and hummed with 

the chirping of the birds, whose songs were 

very melodious. The lake was crowded with 

swans and other murmuring birds. Because 

of the agitating movements of the fish and 

tortoises, the water was decorated with 

pollen that had fallen from the lotus 

flowers. The lake was surrounded by 

varieties of fragrant flowers. The banks 



were also abundantly adorned with varieties 

of trees that yielded flowers and fruits in all 

seasons. Thus the entire mountain stood 

gloriously decorated. 


