


Long, long ago, in the kingdom of Junagadh, lived a
prince called Nemikumar. He was to get married to
a very charming and lovely princess called Rajemati.
Both the families were very happy and celebrations
had begun.




The day of the wedding came, and Prince
Nemikumar set of f for the marriage. There was
laughter all around. On the way, the prince heard
the sound of some animals pitifully crying.




The prince stopped and asked his charioteer what
these sounds were. The charioteer told him that
those were the animals that were to be killed for
his marriage to make a feast. Prince Nemikumar
was very sad,

"How can animals be killed for our pleasure?”
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The more he thought about it, the worse he felt.
So, he freed the animals and turned away from his
marriage. He became a Jain Sadhu and preached
the mess f Ahinsa. I S ‘Neminath.




When Princess Rajemati found out about his
renouncement, she renounced the world and
became a Jain Sadhvi.




W st flor 02 adtz] fo

102 anlmdls. T2y d232py2

)

19 livz dnel 92 gdgoy,




