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as they did not flee, the ahivata disease would not stay still. The family was inflected.
Her parents and husband lay sick on the bed. She scurried around to take care of three
sick persons.

One day, her father beckoned and spoke to her. “Daughter, don’t just be content with
taking care of us and be tired out. There is no escape way from this disease or able to
overcome it” “Father, don’t die yet. | will call the physician to cure you all.” She replied
with heart-rending sorrow. Her father said again. “The physician has run away to save
his life. For our family lineage not to be terminated, please break a hole on the nearby
wall and run away.” “How can | leave you all, dear father!” She felt sorrow-stricken and
cried.

“If you don’t listen to my word, you will be infected with that disease and die. Our family
lineage will be terminated. Please listen to your father.” The father urged with weak
indistinct voice. Her husband could not say anything, can only showed the hand gesture
of driving her away.

Her family lived in an old house. Together with 20 poor families, about 100 people stayed
here. However, while Canda and her father were talking together, corpse by corpse were
being carried out. Even the hard-headed Canda cannot be stubborn any more. She felt
frightened. There is only one entrance for people to come and go. To reach that
entrance, she has to cross many sick people. So, she hit the near brick-wall, from the
hole due to the fallen brick, she crawled on her stomach and fled.

The whole village was full of crows coming to eat the dead bodies. Only the loud sound
of crying and lamentation of humans remained. The village where she has stayed for her
whole life became a fearful place for her. She ran wherever her feet took her. Because of
the words of parent and husband, “You run!”, and she fled. The fear in her threatened
her to run. In actual fact, her mind does not have any desire to run.

She did not know where to run to or who to approach for help. She has nowhere to go,
no relative to seek for shelter, no security from the threat of the disease. She considered
the place to go. She came to the village where the relative of her father stayed. But the
villagers were no longer there. There remained some evidence of the village in the past
but not a being lived there now. Then she went over to next three or four villages where
her mother’s birth place was. However, her mother’s relatives have moved away to a
place unknown for her. Canda, what to do?

Whatever happened, her stomach was hungry. At first, due to fear, she can let go a
meal. With the force of fear still lingering on, she let go her second meal. There was still
no problem. However, due to missing the third meal, the stomach could not stand the
hunger anymore. Her only refuge is a bowl and a stick. The stick could drive away and
frighten the dog which came to bite her. The bowl can be used to put any food that other
people have discarded.

There was not even a day that poor Canda can satisfactorily eaten to her stomach full.
Sometimes, there are many days she could not even get a lump of rice even after
begging for the whole day. So, she moved to the next village. She begged with
expectation to get square food. At that village, she moved along and begged with
expectation to get plentiful of food.

When her stomach did not get enough, her body shape seemed to be no more. When

there were the tears in the clothes, she used thorn to hold the clothes together. Day by
day, her clothes became old with many tears, only pieces of cloth that cover shameful

part remained.

She could not eat to her stomach full and this lasted for a long time. It had been seven
years. She travelled from village to village. Looking for food, at last she came to Savattht
city. When she saw many tiered roofs, rest-houses, moats, turret of a place hall, carrying
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