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In a peaceful forest hermitage, a wise sage

and his wife were blessed with a beautiful son

named  Markandeya.  However,  a  celestial

prophecy foretold that the boy was destined to

live only until his sixteenth year.
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As Markandeya grew, he became a brilliant

and  kind  boy  who  spent  his  days  in  deep

meditation. He was a devoted follower of Lord

Shiva,  finding  peace  and  strength  in  the

rhythmic chanting of sacred hymns and prayers.
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The years passed quickly, and the day of his

sixteenth birthday drew near, casting a shadow

of sorrow over the hermitage. While his parents

wept for the coming loss, Markandeya remained

calm and turned his heart toward the divine.
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On the  fateful  morning,  Markandeya went

to  a  secluded  temple  by  the  river  and  knelt

before a sacred Shivling. He closed his eyes and

began  to  pray  with  all  his  soul,  surrendering

himself entirely to the presence of Lord Shiva.
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Suddenly,  the  air  grew  cold  and  the  sky

turned  dark  as  Yama,  the  God  of  Death,

appeared  riding  a  massive  black  buffalo.  He

carried a glowing noose in  his  hand,  ready to

claim the soul of the young boy whose time had

supposedly run out.
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Seeing  the  terrifying  figure  of  Yama,

Markandeya did not run away or cry out in fear.

Instead, he reached out and wrapped his arms

tightly around the Shivling, clinging to it as his

only refuge and strength.
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Yama  threw  his  powerful  noose  toward

Markandeya to pull him away from the world of

the living. But the loop of the noose accidentally

fell over both the boy and the sacred Shivling,

binding them together in its golden grip.
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The temple shook with a thunderous sound

as  the  Shivling  split  open,  radiating  a  brilliant

and blinding light. From within the stone, Lord

Shiva  emerged  in  a  fierce  and  majestic  form,

holding his golden trident and looking upon the

scene with divine anger.
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Lord  Shiva  stood  protectively  over

Markandeya and looked at Yama with eyes that

glowed like  fire.  He  declared  that  his  devotee

was under his eternal protection and could not

be taken by the hands of death against his will.
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The God of Death bowed before Shiva and

departed,  acknowledging  the  power  of  true

devotion.  Shiva  touched  Markandeya’s  head,

blessing him with eternal youth and immortality

as the forest bloomed with celestial flowers and

joy.
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