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         AsIN kdy supny iv~c vI nhIN sI soicAw ik AsIN hr pl pwp krn vwly, klXugI soc r~Kx vwly ienswn ieMnI v~fI syvw dw ih~sw bx 

skdyN hW..! ieh sB kuJ aus s~cy pwiqSwh vwihgurU jI dI mrzI Anuswr ho irhw hY[ vwihgurU jI ikvyN izMdgIAW bdl skdy ny AsIN ies qwkq 

dw AnuBv ipCly 7-8 swlW qoN kr rhy hW[ sB qoN pihlW swfI soc vwihgurU jI ny bdlI[ AsIN rozI-rotI kmwaux leI v~K-v~K pwpV vyl 

rhy sW, ies dOrwn 2016 iv~c myrw dosq srbjIq isMG gryvwl (kUm klW) jo ies smyN dunIAW qoN kUc kr igAw hY, ny mYƒ d~isAw ik ie~k 

Fwbw id~lI rof, dorwhw kol bMd ipAw hY, aunHW ny ies Fwby ƒ rl ky clwaux dI slwh id~qI[ ies qrHW mYN Awpxy dosqW nwl rozI-rotI kmwaux

dy mksd nwl Fwby dw kMm SurU kr id~qw, pr ieh Fwbw kyvl rozI-rotI kmwaux dw swDn nhIN sgoN iksy hor mnorQ leI vwihgurU jI ny Awp 

SurU krvwieAw sI[ ijsdI smJ smW pYx ‘qy swƒ hOlI-hOlI Aw rhI hY[ ^Yr, Fwbw SurU hoey ƒ Cy ku mhIny dw smW hI hoieAw sI jdoN ieh 

syvw SurU hoeI[ irjk dy Awhr dy nwl-nwl mn AMdr syvw dI Bwvnw SurU qoN hI sI ikauNik syvw dI mUrq myrI mW suKdrSn kOr jI prmwqmW 

ƒ bhuq mMndy hn[ myrw pwlx-poSx nwnky pirvwr iv~c hoieAw, myry nwnkw pirvwr dw syvw dI Bwvnw vwlw pMQk ipCokV hox kwrn aunHW ny mYƒ

hmySw ienswnIAq dI syvw Aqy srb~q dy Bly dw pwT pVHwieAw[ mYN Awpxy jIvn iv~c bhuq glq kMm kIqy pr vwihgurU jI ny myry 

h~QoN iksy dw mwVw nhIN krvwieAw, Swied ies krky hI A~j AsIN ies v~fmu~lI syvw dw ih~sw hW jI[

               Never in our wildest dreams did we imagine that we, who were living sinful lives with thoughts 

influenced by this dark age (Kalyug), could become part of such a great service. But all of this is happening

according to the divine will of Waheguru Ji.

            Anyway, it had only been about six months since we opened 

the dhaba when this service  (seva) began. Alongside feeding people,

the spirit of service was already rooted in me, as my mother, 

Sukhdarshan Kaur Ji, is a deeply  spiritual woman.

ARCHITECT OF THE HOUSE OF DREAMS

SERVING HUMANITY IS THE GREATEST SERVICE—IT'S THE FOUNDATION OF BUILDING A TRUE FAMILY.
IT IS BY THE GRACE OF THE TRUE LORD, WAHEGURU JI, THAT WE HAVE BEEN ABLE TO DO THIS.

           We have been experiencing the power of how Waheguru Ji can change lives for the past 7–8 years. 

The first  thing Waheguru Ji transformed was our mindset. We were struggling in many ways to earn a 

livelihood. Then in 2016, my friend  Sarabjit Singh Garewal (from Kum Kalan), 

who has since departed from this world, told me about a closed roadside 

eatery (dhaba) near Doraha on the Delhi road. He suggested that we run

it together. So, with the inten�on of making a living, I started the dhaba 

with my friends. But this dhaba wasn’t just meant for earning bread—it 

had a higher purpose, one that Waheguru Ji had  planned for us, and which 

we are gradually beginning to understand.

            I was raised in my maternal family, which has a religious 

background with a strong sense of service and devo�on. They 

always taught me to serve humanity and pray for the 

welfare of all. Though I have made many mistakes in life, 

Waheguru Ji never let me harm anyone. Perhaps that 

is why today, we are part of this invaluable service.



           24 meI 2016 dI iq~KV ijhI dupihr sI[ ie~k Apwhj ivAkqI h~QW dy shwry rING ky sVk pwr krdw 

Fwby nzdIk phuMc ky inFwl ho if~g igAw[ r~b-sb~bIN A~KIN dyK irhw gurpRIq bweI qurMq au~T ky shwieqw leI 

dOiVAw[ aus ƒ cu~k ky pwxI ipAwieAw Aqy AMqW dI grmI 'c vI pwey grm k~pVy lwhy[ hrkq 'c Awaux 'qy 

ieSnwn krw ky Poto soSl mIfIey 'qy pw id~qI[ ijs ƒ dyK iksy ny d~isAw ik ies ivAkqI dI bWh qy Gr dw Pon 

nMbr au~kirAw hoieAw hY[ sMprk krn qy aus dy Brw irMkU Suklw ny mOky qy phuMc ky d~isAw ik auh aus dw krIb 

fyF swl qoN lwpqw hoieAw Brw Arux kumwr Suklw hY[ aus dy mwVy hwlwq dyK d~isAw ik mwqw-ipqw dI mOq ho 

cu~kI hY Aqy AsIN ies dI dyKBwl nhIN kr skdy -kih ky cilAw igAw[ pqw l~gw, Arux ƒ Agvwh kr ky gu~jrW 

ny lMmW smW gohw-kUVw krvwieAw Aqy ADrMg ho jwx qy pul hyTW mMgiqAW 'c C~f gey[ ij~QoN auh Fwby ‘qy imMtU bweI 

ƒ bweI gurpRIq isMG bxwaux ausy qrHW phuMicAw ijvyN Bgq pUrn isMG jI dy jIvn 'c ‘ipAwrw’ AwieAw sI[

         hor GoKx qy q~Q swhmxy Awey, ik Arux dw imRqk ipqw pI. fbilaU. fI. ivBwg 'c srkwrI krmcwrI sI ijs dI srivs dOrwn mOq ho 

geI sI[ ipqw dI mOq qoN bwAd Arux dy lwpqw hox kwrn nOkrI, swry PMf Aqy du~grI (luiDAwxw) vwlw Gr Coty Brw irMkU ny hV~p ilAw Aqy Brw 

dI sMBwl qoN vI munkr ho igAw[ Fwby ‘qy syvw sMBwl nwl h~QW nwl rINGx vwlw Arux idnW 'c Awpxy pYrW qy c~lx l~gw[ mrXwdw pRSoqm 

Bgvwn SRI rwm jI ƒ imly 14 swl dy bnvws mOky mihl-munwry iqAwg ky jMglW 'c gey Brw lCmx dI imswl dy iblkul ault Arux Suklw jI 

dy ih~sy dI srkwrI nOkrI Aqy ipqw purKI jwiedwd hV~px vwly Brw jW iksy hor swk-sbMDI ny cMd iklo mItr dI dUrI qy siQq ipMf hsnpur 'c 

phuMc ky A~j q~k Arux Suklw dw hwl-cwl pu~Cx dI Kycl vI nhIN kIqI[

              It was a scorching a�ernoon on 24th August 2016. A disabled man was crawling across the road 

with the help of his hands. A�er reaching near a roadside eatery (dhaba), he collapsed from exhaus�on. 

Gurpreet Bhai, who was watching everything with compassion, immediately rushed to help. He picked 

him up, gave him water, and despite the scorching heat, removed the man’s warm clothes. Once the man

regained some strength, Gurpreet helped him bathe and shared his photo on social media.

            It came to light that Arun had been kidnapped by some Gujjars who made him collect garbage for a long

�me. Eventually, a�er he suffered a stroke and became par�ally  paralyzed, they abandoned him under a 

bridge to beg. From there, he somehow reached the dhaba and into the care of Gurpreet Singh, 

just as “Pyara” entered the life of Bhagat Puran Singh Ji.

           Someone who saw the post no�ced that a phone number was ta�ooed on the man’s arm. Upon 
contac�ng the number, his younger brother Rinku Shukla arrived and revealed that the man was his elder 
brother, Arun Kumar Shukla, who had been missing for almost a year and a half. Seeing Arun’s miserable 
condi�on, Rinku said their parents had already passed away and that they could no longer take care of 
him—then  he le�.

            Further inves�ga�on revealed that Arun's deceased father had been a 
government employee in the PWD  (Public Works Department), who died 
during his service. A�er his death and Arun’s disappearance, the job, all the
pension funds, and the house in Dugri (Ludhiana) were usurped by his younger
brother Rinku, who also refused  to take responsibility for Arun.

           Under the care provided at the dhaba, Arun, who once crawled with 
his hands, started walking on his feet within days.Unlike Lord Lakshman, 
who le� the comforts of the palace to accompany Lord Ram during his 
14-year exile in the forest, Arun Shukla’s brother and rela�ves—who seized 
his righ�ul job and ancestral property—never even cared to travel a few 
kilometers to the village of Hasanpur to ask about Arun's well-being to 
    this day.

ਅਰਣੁ ਕੁਮਾਰ ਸ਼ਕੁਲਾ ਦੀ ਕਹਾਣੀ – ਤਥੱਾਂ ਦੀ ਜ਼ਬੁਾਨੀ

STORY OF ARUN KUMAR SHUKLA – THROUGH THE LENS OF TRUTH



             Bhai Ji posted about the incident on Facebook, saying, "What greater sign of Kalyug (Dark Age) than 
this — a living man being eaten alive by insects?" Thankfully, the turpen�ne oil proved highly effec�ve, 
and Bapu’s wounds started healing within days. However, his mental condi�on did not improve, and 
one day, he ran away from the dhaba.

              Bhai Ji went around the village and inquired about close rela�ves, but no one agreed to spend even a penny for his 
treatment. Le� with no choice, they brought Bapu to the roadside eatery (dhaba). Eventually, Bhai Ji took him to a big hospital
in Ludhiana, where the doctors confirmed gangrene and asked for consent to amputate  the leg, along with a deposit of 50,000.

              When asked about his rela�onship with Bapu, Bhai Ji replied that he was helping as a ma�er of service. The  hospital 
also demanded the name and registra�on  number of their organiza�on. At that �me, no such formal organiza�on existed, 
and Bhai Ji wasn’t in favor of amputa�on either. So, they had to bring Bapu back to the dhaba.

              Around this �me, Bhai Ji received a call from a young woman that changed his life. She bluntly 
said, “You’re no different from fame-hungry people. The same Bapu you emo�onally preached about 
while pulling out his maggots is now roaming naked in front of me.”

              Shaken by her words, Bhai Ji immediately asked for the loca�on and went to bring Bapu 
back. They resumed his care at the dhaba and started psychiatric  treatment. Bapu soon began 
recovering significantly and can now be seen as a completely rejuvenated man, leading other
 elderly residents at Supneyaan Da Ghar (“Home of Dreams”). Bhai Ji also gives him full respect.

            The founda�on stone of this new building of Supneyaan Da Ghar was laid together 

by Arun Kumar Shukla and Bapu Kesar Singh Dhaliwal. It is truly astonishing to see how, 

star�ng from the dhaba and crossing the Baranhara canal, the vision of Supneyaan Da 

Ghar came to life — all thanks to the blessings of these elders.

         Arux kumwr Suklw qoN bwAd cONkImwn qoN iksy lwvwrs ivAkqI bwry Pon AwieAw ik ie~k ikswn pirvwr dw 

kIiVAW KwDw bjurg ijs dy cMgIAW puzISnW qy l~gy 8 Brw vI hn, auh sVkW qy byh~d mwVy hlwqW 'c Btk irhw hY[ 

vwr-vwr Pon Awaux qy bweI jI ny Awpxy dosqW im~qrW nwl rl ky 12 hjwr iek~qr kIqw Aqy cONkImwn (luiD:) 

phuMc ky dyiKAw ik kysr isMG dI l~q 'c kIVy pey hoey sn[ bweI jI ny swry ipMf 'c gyVw mwirAw[ s~Q 'coN nyVy dy 

swk-sbMDIAW bwry pu~iCAw pr iksy ny vI pYsy PV ky ielwj krwaux dI hwmIN nw BrI[ mjbUrn bwpU ƒ Fwby ‘qy 

ilAwauxw ipAw[ Aw^r bweI jI aus ƒ luiDAwxy dy ie~k v~fy hspqwl lY ky gey ij~Qy fwktrW ny gYNgrIn dI puStI 

kridAW, l~q k~tx leI pypr sweIn krn Aqy pMjwh hzwr jmHW krvwaux leI ikhw[ bwpU nwl sbMDW bwry pu~iCAw[ 

aunHW d~isAw ik auh qW syvw dy qOr qy ielwj krvwauxw cwhuMdy hn[ hspqwl iv~c sMsQw dw nwm Aqy rijstRySn nMbr

pu~iCAw igAw[ pr audoN q~k sMsQw kol Aijhw kuJ vI nhIN sI Aqy bweI jI bwpU jI ' jI jI dI l~q ktvwaux dy 

h~k 'c vI nhIN sn[ ijs kwrn auh bwpU jI ƒ vwps Fwby qy lY Awey[

             Agly idn d`s pYx qy dorwhw nzdIk mwihr vYd kol phuMcy[ ijs ny qwrpIn dy qyl dI SISI dy ky kIVy ^ud k~F lYx leI ikhw[ Fwby 

qy Aw ky jd aunHW j^mW qy qyl pwieAw qW ie~k-ie~k krky 45 kIVy j^mW 'co in~kl ky bwhr Aw gey[ ieh bweI jI Aqy aunW dy im~qr vIrieMdr 

isMG gryvwl dIizMdgI dw hYrwn krn vwlw qjrbw sI ik jdoN aunW pihlI vwr iksy ijauNdy- jwgdy ienswn ƒ kIiVAW duAwrw KwDw jWdw A~KIN 

dyiKAw hovy[ aunHW ny ieh post Pysbu~k qy pw ky ikhw ik ies qoN v~fw klXu~g kI hovygw ik ie~k ijauNdy-jwgdy ienswn ƒ kIVy noc-noc ky Kw 

rhy hn[ ^Yr qwrpIn dw qyl bVw kwrgwr is~D hoieAw[ bwpU jI dy z^m idnW 'c Brn l~gy pr idmwgI hlwq nw suDry qy auh ie~k idn Fwby 

qoN B~j gey[

8 ਭਰਾ, 2 ਪਤੁੱਰਾਂ ਦੇ ਹਿੁੰਦਆਂ ਲਵਾਰਸ ਬਿਣਆ - ਬਾਪ ੂਕਸੇਰ ਿਸਘੰ ਧਾਲੀਵਾਲ

            iesy dOrwn iksy lVkI dw Pon AwieAw, aus ny imhxw mwr ky bweI gurpRIq jI dI izMdgI hI bdl id~qI[ aus ny ikhw,“qusIN Awm 
lokW vWg Shurq dy Bu~Ky inkly[ ijs bwpU dy kIVy k~FidAW Bwvuk nsIhqW id~qIAW sn, auhI bwpU muV ngn AvsQw 'c myry mUhry dI jw irhw hY”[ 
ijs qy bweI jI qurMq jgHw-sQwn pu~C ky bwpU ƒ muV lYx phuMcy[ bwpU ƒ muV Fwby ‘qy ilAw ky mwnisk rog dI vI dvweI SurU kIqI[ ijs nwl bwpU 
bVI CyqI qMdrusq hox l~gw[ ies smyN auh iblkul nO- vr-nO ho ky supinAW dy Gr iv~c bwkI bzurgW dI AgvweI krdy dyKy jw skdy hn[ 
bweI jI vI aunHW ƒ pUrw siqkwr idMdy hn[ supinAW dy Gr dI nvIN iemwrq dw nINh-p~Qr Arux kumwr Suklw Aqy bwpU kysr isMG DwlIvwl jI ny 
sWJy qOr qy r~iKAw sI[ ienHW bzurgW dIAW AsIsW sdkw Fwby qoN vwieAw bwrnhwVw huMdy hoey hsnpur ivSwl supinAW dy Gr dI isrjxw ikvyN ho 
geI, ieh soc ky vI hYrwnI huMdI hY[

ABANDONED DESPITE HAVING 8 BROTHERS AND 2 SONS – 
THE STORY OF BAPU KESAR SINGH DHALIWAL

            Following the story of Arun Kumar Shukla, a call came from Chaokiman about another des�tute man. It  was reported 
that an elderly person from a farmer’s family, whose leg had been eaten by maggots, was wandering the streets in extremely 
poor condi�on.  Shockingly, this man had eight brothers, all holding good posi�ons. A�er receiving mul�ple calls, Bhai Ji, along 
with his friends, collected 12,000 and reached Chaokiman (Ludhiana), where they saw Kesar Singh’s  leg infested with maggots.

              The next day, based on a sugges�on, they went to a specialist Vaid (tradi�onal healer) near Doraha. The Vaid gave 

them a bo�le of turpen�ne oil and advised them to remove the maggots themselves. Back at the dhaba, when they applied 

the oil to Bapu’s wounds, one by one, 45 maggots crawled out. It was a shocking experience for Bhai Ji and his friend Virender

Singh Garewal — the first �me they had seen a living human being consumed by maggots.



ਤ�ਾਸਿਦਕ ਪ�ਸਿਥਤੀਆਂ ਦੀ ਿਸ਼ਕਾਰ – ਿਰਹਾਨਾ ਖ਼ਾਨ

      sUcnw imlx ‘qy sMsQw dI tIm bweI gurpRIq isMG jI dI AgvweI hyT isvl hspqwl 'c phuMcI[ kI dyKdy hn,

irhwnw ijs dI c~ldI tryn 'coN if~g jwx kwrn bWh k~tI geI sI Aqy ijs ƒ rylvy puils dy AiDkwrIAW ny ielwj 

leI isvl hspqwl BrqI krvw id~qw sI[ auh ipCly 52 idnW qoN ielwj KuxoN KUMn nwl l~Q-p~Q drd nwl kurlw 

rhI sI[ tIm ny hspqwl nwl rwbqw kIqw[ mnyjmYNt nw qW irhwnw dw ielwj krnw cwhuMdI sI qy nw hI sMsQw vwilAW

ƒ iljwx idMdy sn[ irhwnw ƒ srkwrI jmdUqW qoN Cfwaux leI tIm ƒ do idn K~jl-KuAwr hoxw ipAw[

            ienHW do idnW 'c tIm mYbrW ny irhwnw dw ielwj Awpxy qOr qy SurU kr id~qw[ ie~Qy hI pqw l~gw ik aus dI k~tI ' zKmI bWh ƒ kIVy

Kw rhy sn[ lMmI j~do-jihd qoN bwAd Cu~tI imlI[ sMsQw iv~c phuMcx qy mwihr fwktrW ny aus dw ielwj kIqw ijs nwl aus dI bWh TIk ho geI[ 

ies smyN irhwnw Awm lokW vWg sMsQW dy kMmw 'c h~Q vtw ky smW bqIq kr rhI hY[

            bhuq izAwdw Cwx-bIx krn qoN bwAd kyvl ieMnW hI pqw l~gw ik irhwnw BYx ƒ ivAwh qoN bwAd shury pirvwr vwly Aksr ku~t-mwr 

krdy rihMdy sn[ ijs qoN qMg Aw ky aus ny Gr-bwr C~f id~qw[ shuirAW dy qS~dd qoN A~k ky B~jI irhwnw nwl “mUsw B~jw mOq qoN A~gy mOq KVHI”

vwlI hoeI[ tryn hwdsy 'c ij~Qy aus dI bWh k~tI geI, au~Qy mwnisk rog dw vI sMqwp hMFwauxw ipAw[ ^Yr mnu~Kqw dI syvw sMsQw jwq-pwq, 

rMg-Byd, DrmW dIAW h~dW qoN au~pr au~T ky kyvl ienswnIAq dw bIVw cu~k ky hI A~gy v~D rhI hY[ ies sMsQw 'c irhwnw vrgw hr ivAkqI swry 

BydW qoN au~pr au~T ky jIvn bqIq kr skdw hY[ ies smyN irhwnw supinAW dy Gr dy bwkI mYbrW nwl rl-iml ky KuShwl jIvn bqIq kr rhI hY[

sMsQw 'c mnwey jwdyN iq~Q-iqauhwrW 'c auh Swiml huMdI hY Aqy AwpxI rihMdI izMdgI ie~Qy hI guzwrn dw Aihd kr cu~kI hY[

    hr srkwr dw mu~Flw &rz huMdw hY ik auh Awpxy nwgirkW dy du~K-su~K 'c SrIk hovy pr srkwrW Aqy srkwrI 

mihkimAW dI bdnIqI kwrn Awm nwgirkW ƒ BwrI musIbqW dw swhmxw krnw pYNdw hY[ kuJ ienswn qW Aijhy vI 

huMdy hn jo ies mwVy isstm dI ByNt vI cVH jWdy hn[ AijhI hI khwxI irhwnw BYx dI hY[ ieh g~l 17 sqMbr 2017

dI hY jdoN mnu~Kqw dI syvw suswietI ƒ iksy ivAkqI ny &on krky jwxkwrI id~qI ik ie~k AOrq jlMDr dy isvl 

hspqwl iv~c bVy mwVy hlwqW 'c kIiVAW duAwrw KwDI jw rhI hY[

              It is the primary responsibility of every government to stand with its ci�zens in their joys and sorrows. However, 

due to the negligence and ill-inten�ons of governments and government departments, ordinary ci�zens o�en face immense 

hardships. Some individuals even fall vic�m to this flawed system. One such story is that of sister Rihana.

           During those two days, the team members began trea�ng Rihana on their own. It was then  discovered that her wounded, 
amputated arm was being eaten by maggots. A�er a long and persistent effort, they finally managed to free her from the 
hospital.

            This incident dates back to September 17, 2017, when someone called the Manukhta Di Sewa Society (Humanity Service 
Society) and informed them about a woman in a severely deteriorated condi�on, being eaten by maggots at the Civil Hospital 
in Jalandhar.

            Upon receiving the informa�on, a team from the organiza�on, led by Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji, reached the hospital. 
What they saw was heartbreaking—Rihana, who had fallen from a moving train and lost her arm, had been admi�ed to the 
hospital by railway police officials. For the past 52 days, she had been lying in pain, soaked in blood, and crying in agony 
without any medical treatment.

            The team tried contac�ng the hospital authori�es. The management neither wanted to treat Rihana nor allowed the 
organiza�on to take her away. It took two days of struggle for the team to get her released from the clutches of the 
government system.

          Once brought to the founda�on, expert doctors treated her, and her arm began to heal. Now, Rihana is 
spending her �me contribu�ng to the daily work of the organiza�on, just like any other member.

           A�er thorough inves�ga�on, it was revealed that a�er her marriage, Rihana was o�en 

subjected to physical abuse by her in-laws. Tired of the constant violence, she le� home. But as 

the saying goes, “Fleeing from death, only to find death ahead,” her fate was no be�er. She 

lost her arm in a train accident and also had to endure the mental trauma that followed.

           Thankfully, Manukhta Di Sewa Society rose above all divisions of caste, color, and religion, 

embracing pure humanity. In this organiza�on, every individual, including  Rihana, can live 

a life free from discrimina�on.

          Today, Rihana is living a happy life alongside other residents of Supneyaan Da Ghar 

(“Home of Dreams”). She ac�vely par�cipates in all the fes�vals and celebra�ons organized

 by the ins�tu�on and has pledged to spend the rest of her life here.

VICTIM OF TRAGIC CIRCUMSTANCES – RIHANA KHAN



        Awpxy Bwr qoN keI guxW v~D Bwr FodyN gopwl bwby dw JurVIAW BirAw ichrw aus dI cwlHI swl dI gulwmI dI 

gvwhI Br irhw sI[ jdoN kdy aus qoN kMm G~t huMdw qW ausdw mwlk pSUAW dI qrHW ku~t-mwr krdw[ mogy dy ipMf 

bwkrvwl dy zmINdwr muKiqAwr isMG dy Gr cwr dhwikAW qoN fMgr sWBdw-sWBdw gopwl ^ud pSU jUny pY cu~kw sI[ 

aus ƒ Zulwm bxw ky r~Kx vwlw zmINdwr pirvwr ienswnIAq qoN iblkul korw sI[ ausdy mwlk ny KyqI dy kMm dy 

nwl-nwl ipMf iv~c Awtw c~kI vI lw leI[ ij~Qy gopwl g~TW pINhdw 'qy swrw ihswb-ikqwb ilKdw[ KwlI smyN 'c 

isr qy gohy vwlw b~Tl qy kdy p~iTAW dw tokrw Fohx nwl aus dy isr dy vwl au~f cu~ky sn[

      smW lMiGAw, gopwl dI ZulwmI dIAW KbrW mnu~Kqw dI syvw sMsQw ƒ vI phuMcx l~gIAW[ Aw^r bweI gurpRIq isMG

gopwl ƒ ZulwmI qoN mukq krvwaux leI ipMf bwkrvwl phuMcy[ aus vyly vI gopwl p~Ty v~F ky h~Q-ryhVI qy ilAw irhw 

sI[ jdoN bwpU ƒ nwm pu~iCAw qW aunHW b~icAW vrgI qoqlI Avwz 'c Awpxw nwm gopwl d~isAw[ muKiqAwr isMG 

c~kI vwly Aqy aus dI dUjI pqnI ny bweI jI dw ft ky ivroD kIqw, pr ipMf vwsIAW dy swQ kwrn bweI jI lMmI j~do-

jihd auprMq gopwl ƒ Azwd krvwaux 'c kwmXwb rhy[ sMsQw 'c phuMcx auprMq pqw l~gw ik gopwl jnm qoN kuJ msq suBwA dw sI[ ij~Qy 

ikqy jI krdw, iksy dy Gr vI Kw- pI lYNdw jo aus dy AKOqI, AxKI, vpwrI bwp Aqy BrjweIAW ƒ bVw burw l~gdw[ bwp dI mOq auprMq v~fw 

Brw bwp dI vsIAq dI hdwieq Anuswr gopwl dI dyK-Bwl leI jlMDr XqImKwny iv~c pMj hzwr rupey jmHW krvw ky C~f igAw[ ip~CoN dovW 

BrwvW ny jwiedwd A~Do-A~D vMf ky muV gopwl dI kdy swr nw leI[

         QoVHy smyN bwAd gopwl is&qI dy Gr SRI drbwr swihb ivKy phuMc igAw[ ij~Qy m~Qw tykx Awey muKiqAwr isMG dy sMprk 'c Aw igAw[

ie~QoN hI SurU huMdI hY bwpU gopwl dI nrk BrI izMdgI dI khwxI[ Br jvwnI 'c zmINdwr ny gopwl ƒ pSUAW Aqy KyqW dI dyKBwl leI r~K ilAw[

bwpU gopwl 40 swl pSUAW dy bwVy iv~c rwq k~tdw irhw[ ieMny swlW 'c keI ru~qW AweIAW qy geIAW pr bwpU sdw buinAwdI shUlqW qoN s~KxI

izMdgI guzwrdw kohlU dw bYl bixAw irhw[ Aw^r 3 dsMbr 2017 dw idn ciVHAw[ cwr dhwikAW qoN vI v~D smyN dI ZulwmI hMFwaux qoN bwAd 

bweI jI gopwl ƒ Azwd krvwaux 'c s&l ho gey[ sMsQw dy pRmu~K syvwdwr ASvnI kumwr BwKx jI dIAW koiSSW sdkw bwpU dw ivCiVAw 

pirvwr l~B igAw[ ies smyN v~fy Brw dI mOq ho cu~kI hY[ hux bwpU dI BYx ‘mMdw’ Awpxy pqI nwl Brw ƒ imlx AwauNdI rihMdI hY[ hr smyN 

h~Q iv~c i&lps dw ryfIE PVI kuJ- nw-kuJ suxdw rihMdw hY[ iksy smyN dw Zulwm gopwl hux supinAW dy Gr dw srpMc bwpU gopwl isMG vjoN 

bVI Swn nwl ivcrdw hY[

ਵਸੀਅਤ 'ਚ ਿਮਲੀ ਗ਼ਲੁਾਮੀ ਨੰ ੂਹਢੰਾਉਣ ਵਾਲਾ - ਬਾਪ ੂਗੋਪਾਲ ਿਸਘੰ

                With a burden many �mes heavier than his own weight, the �red and weary face of Baba Gopal bore witness to the
forty years he spent in slavery. Whenever his workload was less, his owner would beat him like an animal.

               Some �me later, Gopal ended up at Si�i’s home near Shri Darbar Sahib (Golden Temple), 
where he came into contact with Mukh�ar Singh, who had come to pay  respects.

               For four decades, Gopal had been tending ca�le at the house of Mukh�ar Singh, a landlord in the village of Bakrawal
near Moga. Reduced to a life no different from that of a beast, Gopal’s spirit had long been crushed. The landlord's family, 
who enslaved him, had no sense of humanity. In addi�on to farming, the landlord also opened a flour mill in the village, 
where Gopal not only managed accounts while si�ng on a bundle of sacks but also did heavy physical labor like carrying 
grinding stones on his head and transpor�ng bundles of chaff.  All this had made his hair fall out.

          Time passed, and news of Gopal’s slavery eventually reached the Manukhta Di Sewa Sanstha 
(Humanity Service Founda�on). Finally, Bhai Gurpreet Singh arrived in the village to rescue Gopal from 
bondage. At that moment, Gopal was cu�ng wood and bringing it on a handcart. When asked his  name,
 he shyly replied, “Gopal,” in a so�, childlike voice. Mukh�ar Singh, the mill owner, and his second wife 
strongly opposed Bhai Ji’s efforts, but with the support of the villagers and a�er much struggle, Bhai Ji 
succeeded in freeing Gopal.

         Upon arriving at the founda�on, it was discovered that Gopal had always had a slightly 
peculiar nature. He would eat at others' homes whenever he pleased, which annoyed his greedy 
and prideful father and sisters-in-law. A�er his father’s death, his elder brother, following 
instruc�ons in their father's will, deposited 5,000 at an orphanage in Jalandhar for Gopal’s care, and 
le� him there. Later, both brothers divided  the property equally and never cared for Gopal again.

               This marked the beginning of Gopal’s hellish life. In his prime years, the landlord brought 
him home to tend to ca�le and the fields. For 40 years, Bapu Gopal spent his nights in the ca�le 
shed. Countless seasons came and went, but he con�nued to live a life devoid of basic necessi�es, 
like a bull �ed to a grinding mill.

              Finally, on December 3, 2017, a�er more than four decades of slavery, Bhai Ji succeeded in 
se�ng Gopal free. Thanks to the efforts of Ashwani Kumar Bhakhan Ji, the chief sevadar (volunteer) 
of the founda�on, Gopal was reunited with his lost family. His elder brother had already passed away,
but now his sister, Manda, visits him o�en with her husband.

          These days, Bapu Gopal is seen walking around with his beloved Philips radio in hand, always
 listening to something or the other. Once a slave, Gopal is now the respected "Sarpanch" (elder) of 
Supneyaan Da Ghar (Home of Dreams), living a life  of dignity and freedom.

ENDURING INHERITED SLAVERY – BAPU GOPAL SINGH



ਗ਼ਰੀਬੀ ਅਤ ੇਅਿਗਆਨਤਾ ਦੀ ਭਟ�  ਚ�ੇ - ਪੇ�ਮ ਸ਼ਰਮਾ ਦੀ ਕਹਾਣੀ

pMjwbI 'c ie~k khwvq hY ‘20 swlW bwAd qW rUVI dI vI suxI jWdI hY” pr pRym vwrI r~b Swied rUVI vwlI khwvq vI Bu~l igAw[ hor 7 swl 

inkl jwx qoN bwAd mnu~Kqw dI syvw vwly bweI gurpRIq isMG jI r~b dy dUq bx ky pRym SrmW ƒ ZulwmI qoN mukq ' krvwaux leI phuMcy[ bweI jI ny

Awpxy h~QIN pRym SrmW ƒ sMglW qoN mukq krvwieAw, auprMq pqw l~gw pRym SrmW qW c~l iPr vI nhIN skdw[ aus dIAW l~qW qurn-i&rn qoN 

iblkul Asmr~Q sn[

      Aw^r bweI jI aus ƒ lY ky sMsQw phuMcy[ aus ƒ nvw-Duvw ik nvyN k~pVy pvwey gey[ pRym Srmw dI soSl mIfIey qy vIfIE dyK iesy ipMf dy 

ieMglYNf invwsI Avqwr isMG swhnI sMsQw ivKy phuMicAw[ ies vIr ny 3 mhIny sMsQw ‘c rih ky Srmw jI dIAW mwlSW kr- kr ky audoN q~k syvw 

kIqI jdoN q~k auh c~lx-iPrn dy kwbl nw ho igAw[ mwnisk rogW dy mwihr fwktrW dI dvweI sdkw ies smyN pRym SrmW iblkul Awm ienswnW 

vWg ivcrdw hoieAw sMsQw dy syvw kwrjW ‘c v~D-cVH ky Xogdwn pwauNdw hY[ Gr iv~c ZrIbI qy AnpVHqw kwrn Aqy smwj dI AxdyKI dI aus ny 

27 swl njwiez szw BugqI, ies smyN auh BwvyN iblkul TIk hn pr bIqy 27 swlw dIAW KuSIAW, dIvwlIAW, duSihry, cMgy-mwVy hMfwey pl aus ƒ 

vwps nhIN iml skdy[ jykr smW rihMdy pirvwr, smwijk jW rwjnIiqk AwgU jW koeI AKOqI fyrydwr mwmUlI ijhI dvweI dvw idMdy qW A~j pRym SrmW 

pu~q-poqirAW dI BrI Pu~lvwVI ‘c AnMd mwx irhw huMdw[ swfw swirAW dw &rz bxdw hY ik AsIN Awpxy jW iksy dy vI z^m ƒ nsUr bxn qoN pihlW 

rl- iml Drm inBwky AslI DrmI hox dw sbUq dyeIey[

         mnu~Kqw dI syvw sMsQW ƒ pqw l~gw ik sMgrUr izlHy dy ipMf bilAwl dy ie~k ivAkqI ƒ ipCly 27 swlW qoN 

Gr iv~c sMglW nwl bMnH ky r~iKAw hoieAw hY[12 dsMbr 2017 ƒ sMsQw dI tIm bweI gurpRIq isMG jI dI AgvweI 
hyT ipMf bilAwl phuMcI[ aunHW ny dyiKAw ik pRym SrmW nw dy ivAkqI ƒ pSUAW vwly vwVy 'c sMglW nwl bMnH ky r~iKAw 
hoieAw sI[ isr iv~c v~fIAW jtwvW, mYly-kucYly k~pVy Aqy ichry qy mYl jMmI peI sI[ ieauN lgdw sI ijvyN ies 

ivAkqI ny keI swlW qoN ieSnwn nw kIqw hovy[ Gr dy mYbrW ny d~isAw ik pRym nMU bMnHxw aunHW dw koeI SOk nhIN blik 

aunHW dI mjbUrI hY[ Ku~lHw C~fx qy ieh bwhr B~j jWdw hY[ lokW nwl njwiez ku~t-mwr krdw hY, gMdIAW gwlHW vI 
k~Fdw hY[ Gr iv~c A~q dI ZrIbI hox kwrn rotI-pwxI hI muSikl nwl c~ldw sI[ mihMgIAW dvweIAW ^rIdx dI 
pirvwr kol gujwieMS nw hox kwrn shI ielwj nhIN krvw sky[ ie~k vwr AjIq A^bwr 'c ^br lgvw ky m~dd dI 
guhwr vI lgweI sI, pr koeI vI dwnI-s~jx swhmxy nhIN AwieAw[ Aw^r pirvwr Q~k-hwr ky bYT igAw[ iehiqAwd
vjoN pRym ƒ sMglW nwl bMn id~qw igAw[ pirvwr smyN isr rotI idMdw qy auh cu~p krky Kw vI lYNdw[ smW ievyN AwpxI 

cwl c~ldw irhw[ ie~k-ie~k idn krky 27 swl dw lMmw pYNfw pRym ƒ jvwnI qoN buFwpy dI dihlIz qy lY igAw[ 

           Bhai Ji took him to the organiza�on’s center. There, Prem was bathed and given clean clothes. A�er a 

video of Prem Sharma was shared on social media, a village na�ve living in England, Avtar Singh Sahni, 

came to the center. He stayed for three months, massaging and caring for Prem  un�l he regained 

the ability to walk. Thanks to medica�ons from mental health specialists, Prem Sharma now 

moves around like a normal person and ac�vely contributes to the organiza�on’s service work.

             The Manukhta Di Sewa Sanstha (Humanity Service Organiza�on) came to know that a man from the village of Ballyal in 
Sangrur district had been kept chained inside his house for the past 27 years. On December 12, 2017, a team from the 
organiza�on, led by Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji, reached the village. They saw that a man named Prem Sharma had been chained 
like an animal in a shed. His hair was ma�ed, his clothes were filthy, and his face was covered with dirt. It appeared that he 
hadn’t bathed in years.

           The family members explained that chaining Prem was not their choice, but a compulsion. If le� unchained, he would
run away, physically assault people, and use abusive language.The family was extremely poor, barely managing food and 
water. They could not afford the expensive medica�on he needed and thus could not get proper treatment. Once, they 
even placed a plea for help in Ajit newspaper, but no donor came forward. Eventually, the family gave up and decided to 
chain him for safety. They fed him on �me, and he would quietly eat.

           Time con�nued to pass, and day by day, 27 years went by, taking Prem from youth to the doorstep of 
old age. There is a Punjabi saying, “Even a discarded broom is valued a�er 20 years”, but it seemed God had
forgo�en Prem even beyond that.

           A�er another seven years, Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji of Manukhta Di Sewa came like a divine messenger 

to free Prem from his slavery. Bhai Ji personally unchained him, only to discover that Prem could not even 

walk—his legs had completely lost the ability to func�on.

           Due to poverty, illiteracy, and the ignorance of society, Prem suffered 27 years of unjust 

confinement. Though he is now well, the lost joys of those 27 years—fes�vals, celebra�ons, and 

precious moments—can never be returned. If, back then, someone—be it family, a social or 

poli�cal leader, or even a self-proclaimed spiritual guide— had provided him with a basic 

medicine, Prem could have been enjoying the laughter of children and a happy family today.

It is our collec�ve responsibility to come together and offer help before any wound becomes an 

ncurable sore. Let us live up to the true meaning of being righteous by ac�ng  with 

compassion  and unity.

A VICTIM OF POVERTY AND IGNORANCE – THE STORY OF PREM SHARMA



         ieh kOVw s~c hY ik ienswn ijs mwieAw dy mgr-mgr B~jdw hY auh mwieAw mu~ky svwsW dI pUMjI vDwaux 

dy kdy kMm nhIN AwauNdI[ Aijhy hI hlwqW nwl jUJ rhI hY BYx iSmlw dyvI[ auh 25 PrvrI 2018 ƒ A~q dy mwVy 

hlwqW 'c sMsQw phuMcI[ hoieAw ieauN ik iksy s~jx ny vIfIau rwhIN ies BYx dy hlwq irkwrf krky Byjy[ dyK-sux 

bVw D~kw l~gw[ qruMq mnu~Kqw dI syvw sMsQw dI tIm ipMf F~frIAW phuMc ky ielwky Br ‘c pRis~D sv: sOxI syT 

dI hvylI dy swhmxy jw KVHI[ ies smyN Gr iv~c iBKwrIAW qoN vI mwVy hlwqW 'c BYx iSmlw dyvI mMjy ‘qy bYTI sI[ 

jo hr lMGdy-krdy ƒ hwkW mwr rhI sI[ ipMf vwsIAW ny d~isAw ik sOxI syT dy do pu~qr sn, ijnHW 'coN ie~k is~Drw 

qy dUsrw AMghIx sI[ ' aus smyN sOxI syT dI AwVHq bhuq mShUr sI pr AOlwd qoN syT Aksr prySwn rihMdw[ 

Aw^r aus ny is~Dry pr SrIrk qOr qy qMdrusq muMfy dw ivAwh 12 pws iSmlw dyvI nwl kMm-kwr sMBwlx dI mMSw 

nwl kr id~qw[ ivAwh vyly ƒh qoN s~s ny sony dI gVbI nwl pwxI vwr ky pIqw sI[ syT ny ƒh ƒ ilKq-pVHq dw 

kMm isKwieAw[ iSmlw dyvI dy Gr muMfw hoieAw pr aus dI mOq ho geI[ 

ਤਦ� ਰਾਜ, ਰਾਜ� ਨਰਕ ਦਾ ਯਥਾਰਤਕ ਰਪੂ - ਿਸ਼ਮਲਾ ਦੇਵੀ

         kuJ smyN bwAd syT-isTwxI vI ies jhwn qoN kUc kr gey[ AwVHq dw kMm iSmlw dyvI sWBx l~gI[ aus dy is~Dry Grvwly ƒ ipMf dy 
lok c~kx l~gy qy auh Gr Aw ky pqnI dI ku~t-mwr krdw rihMdw[ iesy smyN dOrwn iSmlw dyvI dy iekloqy Brw dI sVk hwdsy 'c mOq qy iPr 
Grvwly dI vI mOq ho geI[

          hux SurU huMdw hY ies pirvwr dw mwVw vkq au~pro-QlI hoey hwdisAW kwrn iSmlw dyvI dI mwnisk hwlq ivgVx l~gI[ syT dy SrIky 
ny r~j ky lwhw ilAw[ Gr dI hr kImqI cIz lu~txI SurU kr id~qI[ iSmlw dyvI smwn dI rwKI leI ipCly gyt v~l B~jdI qW mUhrly pwsy dI 
smwn cu~k ky lY jWdy, jy mUhry AwauNdI qW ip~Cy dI[ Awi^r Q~kI-hwrI iSmlw dyvI ny bicAw-KuicAw smwn cu~k ky mUhrlI bYTk 'c r~K ky Awp
mUhry mMjI fwh leI Aqy 11 swl auh ie~ko mMjy qy fWg lY ky bYTI rhI[ auh jMgl-pwxI vI Aws-pws hI kr lYNdI[ jd sMsQw dI tIm phuMcI qW 
mMjy dy ig~T- ig~T pwvy pKwny iv~c Dsy pey sn[ aus dy vwl jtwvW dw rUp Dwrn kr cu~ky sn[ iksy smyN dI mihlW 'c rihx vwlI iSmlw dyvI 
gMd nwl il~bVI BUq-bMglw bxI hvylI 'c nrk BrI izMdgI ibqw rhI sI[ jd tIm lYx phuMcI SrIky vwly kuJ mYbrW ny ivroD kIqw pr smyN dI
nbz Aqy SrIky vwilAW dI rmz pCwxdy bweI gurpRIq isMG jI ny ikhw ik sMsQw mwqw dI isr& syvw krnI cwhuMdI hY[ aunHW dw syT dI hvylI 
Aqy zmIn qy koeI h~k nhIN hovygw[ ijs ‘qy lwlcI lwxy ny ismlw dyvI ƒ mMjy sxyN g~fI ‘c r~Kx leI imMt vI nw lwieAw[

          AwE A~j dI iSmlw dyvI dy drSn krvweIey[ hux auh sohxy k~pVy pwauNdI hY Aqy slIky nwl vwl vwhuMdI hY[ 24 GMty imlx vwlI 
mYfIkl shUlq kwr n mwqw mwnisk qOr ‘qy iblkul qMdrusq hY pr hux vI Awpxy moey pu~q Aqy Brw ƒ Xwd krdI rihMdI hY[

           That was the beginning of her downfall. With all these tragedies, Shimla Devi's mental health 
began to deteriorate. The Seth's greedy rela�ves took advantage of the situa�on and began loo�ng 
everything in the house. If she ran to the back of the house to guard things, they would steal from 
the front—and vice versa. Eventually, exhausted and helpless, she gathered whatever was le� 
and locked herself in the front room with it. For 11 years, she lived on a single cot, guarding 
her belongings with a s�ck, using a corner of the house for her toilet needs.

             This harsh truth reveals that the wealth humans chase a�er relentlessly is of no use when it comes to extending the 
span of life. A similar fate has befallen sister Shimla Devi. She arrived at the Manukhta Di Sewa Sanstha  (Humanity Service 
Organiza�on) on 25th February 2018 in extremely dire condi�ons.

              It happened when a kind person sent a video showing Shimla Devi’s condi�on. Watching it was shocking. Immediately,
the Sanstha team reached village Dhandrian and stood in front of the once-famous mansion of Seth Soni, known throughout 
the area. At that �me, Shimla Devi was si�ng on a cot in the house, in a condi�on worse than beggars, calling out to every 
passerby.

           Villagers explained that Seth Soni had two sons—one was mentally disabled, the other physically. Though Soni ran a 
well-known commission agency, he was o�en troubled by his children. Eventually, he married his physically healthy son to 
Shimla Devi, who had passed her 12th grade, in hopes she would manage household affairs. During the wedding, her mother
-in-law performed the tradi�onal gesture of drinking water from a gold vessel a�er offering it to her daughter-in-law. Soni 
even taught her accoun�ng work. Shimla gave birth to a son, but sadly, the child passed away.

              Not long a�er, both Seth and his wife died. Shimla Devi began handling the commission agency. 
However, her mentally challenged husband became increasingly violent and would o�en beat her upon 
returning home. Meanwhile, her only brother died in a road accident, and then her husband passed 
away too.

           When the Sanstha team reached her, the cot was sunken into piles of feces. Her hair 

had turned into thick dreadlocks. The once-mansion was now like a haunted house, and 

Shimla Devi, once a dignified woman, was living in hellish condi�ons. Some greedy 

rela�ves opposed her rescue, but Bhai GurpreetSingh Ji of the Sanstha firmly explained 

that the organiza�on only wished to serve the woman and had no inten�on of claiming 

any rights over the house or land. Hearing this, those greedy people quickly agreed and 

let her be taken—even with the cot she had sat on for years.

            Let us now witness the transformed Shimla Devi. Today, she wears clean, beau�ful 
clothes and neatly combs her hair. She receives round-the-clock medical care and is now 
mentally healthy. However, she s�ll o�en remembers her deceased son and brother.

THE REALITY OF "HELL FOR THE ROYALS" – SHIMLA DEVI'S STORY



ਬਾਪ ਦੇ ਜ਼ਲੁਮਾਂ ਨੰ ੂਿਪਡੇੰ ਤ ੇਹਢੰਾਉਣ ਵਾਲੀ - ਆਰਤੀ

       ie`Qy AwrqI dw z^m idKw ky i&r BIK mMgx dw DMdw SurU kr id`qw[ ie`QoN ie`k vwr i&r irSI bwbU AwrqI ƒ pirvwr smyq hsnpur lY 

AwieAw[ kruxw dI mUrq bweI gurpRIq isMG jI b`cI dy byh`d ^rwb z^m dyK ky dMg rih gey[ b`cI ƒ qurMq ielwj leI luiDAwxy dy ie`k hspqwl 

ivKy dwKl krvwieAw igAw Aqy swry pirvwr ƒ sMsQw ‘c Srn id`qI geI[ QoVHw ijhw TIk hox qy jogI pirvwr in`q dw klyS pw-pw ky AwrqI ƒ 

hspqwloN Cu`tI idvw ky ie`k vwr i&r vwips lY igAw[ 2021 dw auh smW sI jdoN soSl mIfIAw rwhIN ies pwpI ipau dI krqUq pUrI dunIAW 'c &Yl 

cu`kI sI[ ies kwrn jogI mlot dI QW ig`dVbwhy jw ky BIK mMgx l`gw[ jdoN bweI jI ƒ pqw l`gw, aunHW jogI ƒ s`idAw[ aus smyN AwrqI 'c KUn 

kyvl 3 gRwm rih igAw sI[ Aijhy gMBIr hlwqW 'c AwrqI ƒ sI.AYm.sI. hspqwl dw^l krvwieAw igAw[ Awi^r keI AprysænW qoN bwAd AwrqI

TIk ho ky sMsQw phuMcI[ ies smyN AwrqI bwkI b`icAW vWg rozwnw iqAwr ho ky skUl jWdI hY Aqy itaUsæn qoN bwAd ^Ub KyldI vI hY[ bwp hux vI 

vrHy-CmwhIN AwauNdw AwrqI ƒ kdy m`Qw itkwaux qy kdy b`krw cVHw ky su`K lwhux dy KyKx kr pYsw-Dylw lY ky muV jWdw hY[ ies smyN dI qwzw irport 

ieh hY ik AwrqI dI ivMgI hoeI rIVH dI h`fI dw nrIKx krn leI ieMglYNf dy mwihr fwktrW dI tIm AweI[ aunHW ny jld hI AwrqI dw s&l ielwj
krn dw Brosw id`qw hY[

       hux g`l krdy hW AwrqI dI Awm izMdgI dI[ ies smyN AwrqI bwkI b`icAW vWg AwQx-svyr koc swihbwn nwl KyfW dI iqAwrI krdI hY[ 

moqIAW vrgI suMdr ilKweI Aqy Xwd SkqI qyz hox krky skUl iv`c AiDAwpkW dI Aqy sMsQw iv`c bweI jI dI chyqI ntKt bytI hY[ bytI Bvnjoq

kOr ƒ auh Aksr hwxI b`icAW dI lIfr bx nyVy-qyVy hox vwlIAW pRdrSnIAW Aqy myilAW qy jwx dI mMg krdI rihMdI hY[

        bcpn 'c hI kupoSx dw iSkwr hox kwrn SrIrk p`KoN h`fIAW dI mu`T bx cu`kI bwp pwlw 

jogI dI aupro-QlI dI cOQI AOlwd AwrqI dw hor burw smW aus smyN SurU hoieAw jdoN auh do swl 

dI sI[ Kyfdy smyN Acwnk DUxI ‘qy if`g jwx kwrn aus dI ip`T Juls geI[ bwp ny qurMq ielwj 

krwaux dI QW aus ƒ lY ky mlot dy bzwrW iv`c lokW qoN BIK mMgxI SurU kr id`qI[ dukwndwrW ny 

b`cI dI nwzuk hwlq dyK ky ^Ub shwieqw kIqI[ iesy smyN dOrwn ie`k rihm-idl ienswn irSI 

bwbU dI ingHw ies mwsUm qy peI[ aus ny AwrqI dw pihlW mlot dy srkwrI hspqwl qy iPr 

&rIdkot srkwrI hspqwl ^ud hwzr rih ky p`ilEN 50 hzwr Krc ky ielwj krvwieAw, pr 

ipau pwlw AwrqI ƒ jbrI Cu`tI krvw ky mlot AwpxI Ju`gI iv`c lY igAw[

            Aar�, the fourth child of Pala Yogi, was severely malnourished from early childhood, leaving her body frail and skeletal. 
Her hardships worsened when she was just two years old. While playing, she accidentally fell onto a fire pit, severely burning 
her back. Instead of seeking immediate medical help, her father began taking her to the markets of Malout, using  her injuries 
to beg from people. Shopkeepers, moved by the fragile condi�on of the li�le girl, generously offered help.

           During this �me, a kind-hearted man named Rishi Babu no�ced the innocent child. He took her to Malout Civil Hospital 
and then to Faridkot Government Hospital,personally spending 50,000 on her treatment. However,her father forcibly got her 
discharged and took her back to their hut in Malout. There, he resumed his begging business by displaying her wounds.

         Once again, Rishi Babu stepped in and brought Aar� and her family to Hasanpur. Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji, a symbol of 

compassion, was shocked to see the horrificcondi�on of Aar�’s wounds. She was immediately admi�ed to a hospital in Ludhiana 

for treatment, and the en�re family was given shelterat the Sanstha (charitable organiza�on).

          When Bhai Ji came to know about this, he called Pala Yogi in. At that �me, Aar�’s blood level was dangerously low—just 3 grams. 
In this cri�cal condi�on, she was admi�ed to CMC Hospital. A�er numerous surgeries, she recovered and returned to 
the Sanstha.

          Today, Aar� lives like any other child—she gets ready and goes to school daily, enjoys tui�on, and loves

to play. Her father s�ll visits once or twice a year, performing religious rituals like offering goats to temples 

or bowing his head in prayer, using these as excuses to demand money and then leaving again.

          The latest update is that a team of specialist doctors from England has come to assess Aar�’s damaged 
spinal cord. They have assured that successful treatment will be provided soon.

         Now, let’s talk about Aar�’s daily life.

          These days, she starts her mornings by preparing for sports with the coaches, just like other children. 

With her pearl-like beau�ful handwri�ng and sharp memory, she is a favorite among her schoolteachers 

     and especially lovedby Bhai Ji at the Sanstha. Aar� o�en insists on accompanying Bhavanjyot Kaur, 

       her " big sister" and leader among the children, to exhibi�ons and fairs nearby.

           However, as Aar� began to recover slightly, the Yogi family began crea�ng daily chaos. Eventually, they got her discharge

dagain and took her back. This was around 2021 when the father's inhumane ac�ons began to spread across social media. As a 

result, the family moved from Malout to Gidderbaha, con�nuing to beg there.

AARTI – THE GIRL WHO ENDURED HER FATHER’S CRUE



    kotkpUrw Sihr dy kroVpqI syT &kIr cMd gupqw, ijMnHW dw Sihr 'c coKw is~kw c~ldw sI, pr hux bdly hlwqW dI 

gvwhI BrdI hY &kIr cMd dy poqy l~kI gupqw dI khwxI[ AwpW swry dyKdy hW ik keI lok bhuq izAwdw sU^m-BwvW vwly

 huMdy hn, jo bdly hlwqW 'c smyN dy hwx dw bxn dy smr~Q nhIN huMdy[ Aijhw hI kuJ Qok dy vpwrI l~kI gupqw nwl 

vwpirAw[ Gtnw kuJ ies qrW hY - jdoN &kIr cMd dI mOq qoN bwAd vpwr dw btvwrw hoieAw qW dukwn dw g~Lw l~kI 

    dy ipqw suryS kumwr qy cwcw mihMdr kumwr ny sWiBAw[ 2015 iv~c ies pirvwr dI zmIn-jwiedwd dw vI btvwrw 

      ho igAw[ ih~sy Anuswr swirAW ƒ bxdw h~k dy id~qw igAw[ l~kI gupqw Gr 'c v~fw hox krky syT PkIr cMd 

       jI vwlI purwxI dukwn aus dy ih~sy AweI[ sWJy pirvwr 'c rihx vwly l~kI dy Acyq mn 'qy ies btvwry ny bhuq 

       mwVHw Asr pwieAw[ l~kI prySwn rihx l~gw qy mrz idno- idn ibgVdy gey[ Sihr vwsIAW ny aus ƒ Fwrs 

          dyx dI QW pwgl krwr dy id~qw[ l~kI dI pqnI aus dI 7 swlW dI DI ƒ nwl lY ky pyky clI geI[ 

ਸਾਂਝ ੇਪਿਰਵਾਰ ਦੇ ਟਟੁੱਣ ਤ ੇਿਬਖਿਰਆ - ਲੱਕੀ ਗਪੁਤਾ

                Inside the shop, the disarray was evident. Broken glasses, torn clothes, tangled hair, and sha�ered 
slippers tes�fied to the misery Lucky was living through. A�er receiving the goods, the team asked him to 
leave the shop. With the consent of the rest of the family, they took Lucky to the "House of Dreams" 
for treatment.

               Fakir Chand Gupta, a wealthy merchant from Kotkapura city, once had a strong presence in the town. However, the 
changing circumstances are now reflected in the story of his grandson, Lucky Gupta. We o�en see that some individuals, 
despite their wealth and status, are not able to adapt to changing �mes. Such was the case with Lucky Gupta.

              The story begins a�er the death of Fakir Chand, when the family business was divided. Lucky's father, Suresh Kumar,
 and uncle, Mahinder Kumar, took responsibility for the shop. In 2015, the family’s land and property were also divided, 
with everyone receiving their righ�ul share. As the eldest in the family, Lucky inherited the old shop of Fakir Chand. The 
division of the joint family had a very nega�ve impact on Lucky, and his mental state began to deteriorate. The once 
prosperous man found himself increasingly disturbed, and his health worsened.

              Instead of offering him comfort, the people in the city labeled him as insane. His wife, unable to bear his deteriora�ng 
condi�on, took their seven-year-old daughter and le� for her parental home. With his mental state further  worsening, Lucky 
started frequently ge�ng into fights with people around him. In one such incident, he struck his uncle on the head, injuring 
him severely. Lucky now wandered aimlessly around his empty shop.

               A concerned ci�zen filmed a video of Lucky’s troubled state and sent it to a charitable organiza�on. 
The organiza�on took swi� ac�on, and on November 4, 2021, Diwali day, the team, led by Bhai Gurpreet 
Singh Ji, arrived in Kotkapura. The team first spoke to Lucky's brother and uncle to understand the 
then visited Lucky's shop as a customer.

               Under the compassionate care and the loving words of Bhai Ji, along with the exper�se 
of skilled doctors, Lucky's life began to turn around. He soon started recovering.

              Efforts were made to reconnect Lucky with his wife and daughter. His brother-in-law 

took the lead in reuni�ng the family. By 2023, the en�re family was back in Kotkapura,

 their home once again. Bhai Ji had sent Lucky 50,000 for the shop's inventory, but Lucky 

declined the offer. Whenever Bhai Ji visited, he would encourage the community to 

purchase items from Lucky’s shop.

               Today, Lucky Gupta is leading a content life with his family, surrounded by love 

and fulfillment.

          hlwq hor ivgVy, l~kI Aws-pws dy lokW nwl Aksr JgVw krn l~gw[ ivgVy hlwqW dy c~ldy l~kI ny ie~k idn Awpxy cwcy dy isr 

qy vwr krky aus ƒ z^mI kr id~qw[ hux l~kI AwpxI KwlI dukwn 'c ie~Dr-au~Dr gyVy k~FI jwdW[ Awi^r l~kI dy mwVy hlwqW dI vIfIE iksy 

SihrI ny bxw ky sMsQw ƒ ByjI[ ijs qy AYksn lYidAW 4 nvMbr 2021 idvwlI vwly idn sMsQw dI tIm bweI gurpRIq isMG jI dI AgvweI hyT 

kotkpUry phuMcI[ sB qoN pihlW l~kI dy Brw 'qy cwcy qoN hlwqW bwry jwxkwrI leI Aqy iPr ie~k gwhk bx ky l~kI dI dukwn qy gey[ ^wlI dukwn 

'coN jo vI imilAw ^rId ilAw[ aus dIAW tu~tIAW AYnkW, gMdy k~pVy, ibKry vwl, pYrIN tu~tIAW c~plW aus dy mwVy vkq dI gvwhI Br rhIAW sn[

l~kI ny smwn dyx qoN bwAd aunHW ƒ dukwn 'coN D~ky nwl jwx leI ikhw[ tIm mYNbr smJw-buJw ky Aqy bwkI pirvwr dI sihmqI nwl l~kI ƒ 

supinAW dy Gr lY Awey[ ielwj SurU hoieAw[ bweI jI dy moh-iB~jy ipAwr qy hmdrdI Bry bolW Aqy mwihr fwktrW dI dyK-ryK hyT aus dI 

izMdgI bdlxI SurU ho geI[ l~kI jld hI TIk ho igAw[ iPr SurU ' hoeIAW Gr vwpsI dIAW koiSSW[ l~kI dI pqnI Aqy DI nwl rwbqw kwiem 

kIqw igAw[ l~kI dy swly ny AwpxI BYx dw Gr dubwrw vswaux 'c pihlkdmI kIqI[ swrw pirvwr 2023 'c kotkpUrw dubwrw Awpxy Gr jw 

phuMicAw[ l~kI gupqw ƒ bweI jI ny sMgq vloN Byjy dukwn 'c smwn pwaux leI pMjwh hzwr rupey dyxy cwhy pr ^udwr l~kI ny mnHW kr id~qw[ 

gwhy- bgwhy jdoN vI bweI jI auDr ƒ jWdy qW lokW ƒ l~kI gupqw dI dukwn 'coN smwn KrIdx leI zrUr pRyrdy[ ies smyN l~kI gupqw Awpxy 

pirvwr dI BrI Pu~lvwVI 'c squMStI BirAw jIvn bqIq kr irhw hY[

THE BREAKDOWN OF A JOINT FAMILY AND THE FRAGMENTATION - LUCKY GUPTA



ਨ� ਮ-ਫੇਮ, ਧਨ-ਦੌਲਤ ਦੇ ਅਬੰਾਰਾਂ ਦੇ ਹਿੁੰਦਆ ਸਖੁੱ-ਚੈਨ ਤ � ਵਾਂਝਾ - ਵੈਦਵਾਨ ਪਿਰਵਾਰ

      ieh khwxI hY jiqMdr isMG vYdvwn dy ABwgy pirvwr dI[ vYdvwn pirvwr sdIAW qoN j`dI puSqI cMgw piVHAw, srkwry-

drbwry au~c AhuidAW qy rwj krn vwlw Grwxw sI[ ^Yr jiqMdr isMG vYdvwn ny BwrqI dUrsMcwr 'coN bqOr suprfYNt ieMjInIAr 

 dy Ahudy qoN syvwmukq hox auprMq KrV dy pOS eyrIey snI ienklyv 'c rYx- bsyrw bxwieAw sI[ Gr iv`c hr suK- shUlq 

  mOjUd sI[ ijs nwl ie`k swbkw AiDkwrI AwpxI bwkI dI izMdgI vDIAw FMg nwl gujæwr skdw sI[ ieh pirvwr pihlI 

   vwr aus smyN crcw 'c AwieAw jdoN byh`d mwVy hlwqW dy c`ldy 2014 'c sYktr 9, cMfIgVH mh`lw invwsIAW dy kihx ‘qy 

      pRBU Awsrw tR`st ny pRSwsn dI m`dd nwl aunHW dy pirvwr ƒ rysikauN krky AwSrm 'c iSPt kr ky ielwj krvwieAw sI[ 

         kuJ smyN bwAd hI ieh pirvwr iz`d krky vwps Gr Aw igAw pr 2021 q`k phuMcdy-phuMcdy ieh pirvwr iPr qoN 

          mwnisk rogW 'c iGrn l`gw Aqy ienHW dIAW vIfIau bweI jI q`k vI phuMcx l`gIAW[ jdoN bweI gurpRIq isMG jI koTI 

       nµbr 8112, snI ienklyv, KrV phuMcy qW rogI pirvwr ƒ sWBdy-sWBdy jiqMdr isMG jI ^ud mwnisk rogI bx cu`ky sn[ 

       isr qoN pYrW q`k mMdhwlI dy iSkwr ipqw-pu`qrI ny bweI jI nwl nw jwx leI hr sMBv koiSS kIqI pr muh`lw invwsIAW dy sihXog nwl jd 

tIm ny Gr dy AMdr jw ky dyiKAw qW Gr kUVy nwl BirAw ipAw sI[ rsoeI 'c kIVy c`l rhy sn[ swry Gr dy hr kmry 'coN pKwny dI bdbU Aw 

rhI sI[ AwlISwn Gr dy mihMgy &rnIcr 'qy DUV ieMj jMmI hoeI sI ijvyN sw& kIiqAW sdIAW bIq geIAW hox[ muh`lw invwsIAW ny d`isAw ik bwpU 

jI dy byty dI 2014 ‘c mOq ho geI sI[ ^Yr bweI jI vYdvwn pirvwr ƒ supinAW dy Gr lY Awey[

      TIk hox ‘qy jiqMdr isMG ny d`isAw ik aunW dy ipqw srdwr inrMjx isMG ieMfIAn eyArlweInjæ 'c ieMjInIAr sn[ aunHW dI v`K-v`K jgHw 

positMg dOrwn pirvwr nypwl, id`lI, hYdrwbwd Awid hor keI QwvW 'qy irhw[ aunHW dw ie`k mkwn hYdrwbwd Aqy dUjw mohwlI 'c vI sI ijs ƒ 

AmndIp kOr “nIƒ” dwdw jI vwlw Gr kihMdI sI[ aunHW ny snI ienklyv vwlI koTI ie`k kroV ds l`K ‘c KrIdI sI[ ies smyN aunW dI slwnW 

krIb nON l`K pYnSn Aw rhI hY[ ies smyN vI bwpU vYdvwn ie`k suihrd bwp dI qrW AwpxI DI pRqI sdw icMqq rihMdy hn [ aus ƒ sdw sur`iKAq

 r`Kxw locdy hn[ A^bwrW tYlIivzn rwhIN dunIAW Br dI ^br r`Kx vwly jiqMdr isMG jI jy ikqy g`lW vwlI lIrW dI iK`do Kol lYx qW swry sMswr 

dI isAwsq dI crcw krn qoN bwAd vI aunHW dIAW g`lW ^qm nhIN huMdIAW[ hux BwvyN dUr dy suihrd irSqydwr Aksr imlx Awey aunHW ƒ Awpxy 

kol ipMf mMf iljwxw cwhuMdy hn pr jiqMdr isMG vYdvwn Awpxy Awp Aqy bytI ƒ sMsQw 'c sB qoN v`D sur`iKAq smJ ky bwkI dI izMdgI supinAw 

dy Gr 'c ibqwaux dy mUf 'c hn[

           Bhai Ji took the Vaidhwan family to the "House of Dreams" for care and recovery. Once 

Ja�nder Singh recovered, he shared that his father, Sardar Niranjan Singh, had worked as an 

engineer at Indian Airlines. During his different pos�ngs, the family lived in places such as Nepal, 

Delhi, and Hyderabad. They owned houses in both Hyderabad and Mohali, with one in Mohali 

being referred to as the"Dada Ji's house" by Amandeep Kaur "Ninu." Ja�nder Singh had bought 

the Sunny Enclave house for 1 crore 10 lakhs. At that �me, he was receiving an annual pension 

of about 9 lakhs. Despite his struggles, Ja�nder Singh remains deeply concerned about his 

daughter and always strives to keep her safe.

           This is the story of the unfortunate Vaidhwan family, led by Ja�nder Singh Vaidhwan. The Vaidhwan family had been a 
prominent and respected household for centuries, holding high posi�ons in govern-ment and courts. Ja�nder Singh Vaidhwan, 
a�er re�ring from his posi�on as Superintendent Engineer at Indian Telecom- munica�on, se�led in the Sunny Enclave area of 
Kharar. The family enjoyed every comfort and luxury in their home, allowing Ja�nder Singh to live a peaceful life in his 
re�rement. The family first came into the spotlight in 2014 when, due to extremely poor circumstances, Ja�nder Singh's family 
was rescued by the Prabhu Asra Trust with the help of local administra�on and relocated to an ashram for treatment. A�er 
some �me, the family returned home victorious, but by 2021, the family began to suffer from mental health issues again, and 
videos of their condi�on began reaching Bhai Ji. When Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji visited their house at 8112 Sunny Enclave, Kharar, 
the family had become so affected by mental health issues that Ja�nder Singh himself had fallen ill.

          Ja�nder Singh’s father and daughter, both suffering from mental illness, tried every possible means to avoid going with

Bhai Ji, but with the support of local residents, the team entered the house. The house was filled with garbage, the kitchen was

infested with insects, and the en�re house had an overwhelming stench of filth. Even the luxurious furniture was covered in 

dust as if it hadn't been cleaned in centuries. The local residents explained that Ja�nder Singh's father had passed away in 2014, 

which had been a turning point for the family.

           Even though distant rela�ves o�en visit and invite Ja�nder Singh to their village, he feels 

the "House of Dreams" is the safest place for him and his daughter. He has decided 

to spend the rest of his life there, feeling secure and cared for.

THE MISFORTUNE OF THE VAIDHWAN FAMILY: DESPITE FAME, 
WEALTH, AND COMFORT, THEY WERE DEPRIVED OF PEACE



        ibmlw dyvI jI ƒ 14 Agsq 2021 ƒ rwjpurw Sihr dI A&sr klonI 'coN byh~d mwVy hlwqW 'c rysikaU 

kIqw igAw sI[ AwE AwpW aus dy jIvn ‘qy ip~Cl-Jwq mwrIey[ pVHI-ilKI ibmlw dyvI ie~k KuShwl pirvwr dI 

mYNbr sI[ aus dI ie~k bytI qy ie~k bytw sI[ smW rihMdy bytI dw ivAwh kr id~qw igAw pr kuJ smyN bwAd ies 

pirvwr dI iksmq ƒ gRihx l~gxw SurU ho igAw[ ie~k sVk hwdsy 'c ibmlw dyvI dy pqI dI mOq ho geI[ ijs dw 

sdmw ibmlw dyvI brdwSq nw kr skI, aus dI idmwZI hwlq ivgVx l~gI[ Gr 'c hor koeI isAwxw mYNbr nw 

hox kwrn Aqy AwrQk vsIly ^qm ho jwx kwrn aus dw smyN isr ielwj nw ho sikAw[ ijs kwrn mwqw dI ibmwrI 

idno-idn iBAwnk rUp lYx l~gI[ ibmlw dyvI ny Awpxy-Awp ƒ ie~k kmry 'c bMd kr ilAw, ij~Qy auh idn-rwq 

au~cI-au~cI gwlHW k~FdI Aqy hr smyN kuJ nw kuJ boldI rihMdI[ 5-6 swlW bwAd mnu~Kqw dI syvw suswietI ƒ pqw 

l~gx qy bweI gurpRIq isMG jI lYx phuMcy[ aus smyN q~k auh KuShwl Gr KMfr dw rUp Dwrn kr cu~kw sI[ 

�ਪਤੀ ਿਵਯੋਗ ਿਵਚੱ ਪਾਗਲ ਹੋਈ, ਨਰਕ ਹਢੰਾਉਦੀ - ਿਬਮਲਾ ਦੇਵੀ

           pu~qr itMkU ƒ cOQI 'coN pVHweI C~f ky dukwn qy kMm l~gxw ipAw[ pu~q hr roz fspozybl BwifAW 'c mW ƒ rotI-pwxI dy jWdw Aqy rwq 

BYx kol jw sONdw[jdoN bweI jI phuMcy qw mwqw ngn AvsQw 'c Gr dy ie~k hnyry kmry 'c bYTI sI[ swrw kmrw 5 swlW dy gMd nwl BirAw ipAw 

sI[ pu~q ny mW dy k~pVy pwey[ mwqw ƒ bwhr ilAwaux leI tIm ƒ kw&I sMGrS krnw ipAw[ muh~lw invwsIAW ny tIm dw sihXog id~qw[ bweI jI

mwqw jI ƒ lY ky sMsQw phuMcy[ pu~qr itMkU vI nwl AwieAw[

           sMsQw dy hspqwl dy mwihr fwktrW ny ielwj SurU kIqw[ mwqw idnW ‘c surq isr hox l~gI[ ies smyN mwqw KuShwl jIvn ibqw 

rhI hY[ itMkU bytw sMsQw dy hspqwl dy kMmW 'c h~Q vtwaux dy nwl-nwl mwqw dI dyKBwl vI krdw hY[ ies Gtnw dI jykr vIfIau iDAwn nwl

dyKdy ho qW bweI jI iblkul shI kih rhy hn ik jy Aijhy ienswnW dw smW rihMdy ielwj hovy, srkwr dw vYl&yAr mihkmw Aijhy lokW dI dyKBwl 

kry, hr 5 swl bwAd votW mMgx vwly lIfr AwpxI bxdI ifaUtI inBwaux Aqy Aijhy pIVqW dI m~dd krn qW iksy bytI iSvwnI qy byty itMkU ƒ 

musIbq pYx qy ivckwroN pVHweI nW C~fxI pvy[ nw hI rmyS cMd Srmw, Arux kumwr Suklw, irhwnw ^wn, gulwm gopwl bwpU vrgy hzwrW mrIzW dI 

supinAW dy Gr ‘c hoNd huMdI[ AwE AwpW swry votW mOky ienHW swry AKOqI syvwdwr khwaux vwlIAW pwrtIAW ƒ ieh m~q cox-mYnIPYsto 'c pwaux 

leI mjbUr krIey, qW jo quhwfy swfy, jW iksy dy vI Aijhy hwl nw bxn[

                 Now, Bimla Devi is living a happy life. Her son, Tinku, helps with the hospital's work while also 

taking care of his mother. If you watch the video of this incident carefully, Bhai Ji is absolutely right in 

saying  that if such individuals had received �mely treatment, and if the government's welfare 

department took  care of people like her, the leaders who ask for votes every five years would do their 

duty by helping  people in need. This would ensure that people like Bimla Devi’s daughter Shivani and 

son Tinku do not have to face such struggles, and thousands of pa�ents like Ramesh Chand Sharma, 

Arun Kumar Shukla, Rihanna Khan, and Ghulam Gopal Bapu would find their place in a safe and 

suppor�ve environment.

                Bimla Devi Ji was rescued under very dire circumstances on August 14, 2021, from Officer Colony in Rajpura city. Let’s 
take a look at her life and the struggles she faced. Bimla Devi,  an educated woman, was a member of a prosperous family. 
She had a daughter and a son. Over �me, her daughter was married off, but soon a�er, the family's fortune began to 
deteriorate. In a tragic road accident, Bimla Devi's husband passed away. The shock of his death proved unbearable for Bimla, 
and her mental health started to decline. With no elder family member to look a�er her and financial resources exhausted, 
she was unable to receive �mely treatment. As a result, her condi�on worsened dras�cally over �me. Bimla Devi locked 
herself in a room, where she would speak loudly and con�nuously, u�ering incoherent words day and night. 

                A�er 5-6 years, the Humanity Service Society came to know about her situa�on, and Bhai Gurpreet Singh Ji arrived 
to help. By then, her once prosperous home had turned into a ruin. Her son, Tinku, had to drop out of school in the fourth 
grade and start working at a shop. Every day, he would bring her food in disposable containers and sleep at his sister's house
at night.

               When Bhai Ji arrived, Bimla Devi was si�ng in a dark room in a naked state. The en�re room was filled with years of 

filth. Her son found her clothes, and the team struggled to get her out. With the support of thelocal 

residents, BhaiJi managed to take Bimla Devi to the ins�tu�on. Tinku came along too.

                  The expert doctors at the ins�tu�on's hospital began her treatment. Over �me, Bimla Devi 
started to regain her senses.

                  Let’s all make sure that during elec�on �me, we demand that these poli�cal par�es, who 

claim to serve the people, include such welfare programs in their elec�on manifestos, so that none 

of us, or anyone else, end up in such dire situa�ons.

BIMLA DEVI: DRIVEN TO MADNESS BY THE LOSS OF HER HUSBAND, WANDERING IN HELL







2022

2023

2024




	Page 1
	Page 2
	Page 3
	Page 4
	Page 5
	Page 6
	Page 7
	Page 8
	Page 9
	Page 10
	Page 11
	Page 12
	Page 13
	Page 14
	Page 15
	Page 16

