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Mystery - 2, “Introduction:”
This is being written based on an unbelievable true event. The narrator of the event heard it from his father. And the father would never lie to his child. The person who told this story is someone who does not lie. The incident took place during the British era, in the village of Mahishar. The area was part of Madaripur and later became part of the Shariatpur district. Mahishar is now a village in the Vedorgonj Upazila of Shariatpur district.
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"Chapter 1”: "The Story of Mahisha".
The story comes from the village of Mahishar, located in the Madaripur subdivision. Mahishar is an ancient village in the Vedorgonj police station area of the Madaripur subdivision. It was a densely populated settlement surrounded by dense jungles. The village was named after the Mahishar Dighi (pond). The name comes from an event where a woman named Mayai Puthra, brought water from this Dighi. The village had been suffering from a drought. In order to get water, the villagers decided to dig a large pond. A "Dighi" refers to a large water reservoir, much larger than a pond. The villagers dug this large pond to ensure they would have a constant water supply. However, for some mysterious reason, the pond was not filling up with water. The villagers became worried. After digging the pond, it is customary to fill it with water, but despite their efforts, the water kept drying up. Amidst this great concern, an elderly, devout man had a dream early in the morning. In his dream, he saw a virtuous woman from the village along with her son, each carrying a water jug, and he was told that if they poured the water into the pond, Allah would resolve the issue. Although it seemed unbelievable, everyone in the village trusted the old man and agreed to go along with it. In the local dialect, "Mayai" refers to the wife of one’s brother or sister's in-law, and "Puthra" is the son of a daughter-in-law. The relationship between them is quite sweet and affectionate.
At the break of dawn, they went to the pond with the jugs. As soon as they poured the water into the pond, it began filling up quickly. The young boy, being quick, climbed up the embankment, but the elderly woman, Mayai, struggled to climb. The boy called out to her, saying, "Mayai Sar" — meaning "come up" or "finish it." It is unclear whether Mayai managed to get to the top or not, but from that point on, the pond was called "Mayaisar," which later became "Mahishar." Miraculously, the pond filled up with water, and to this day, it remains full.

There are many tales surrounding Mahishar Dighi, the truth of which is still unknown. In ancient times, people would leave their offering plates and vessels at the site after a celebration or feast. One time, someone left some items there, and never returned, marking the end of this story.
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“Chapter 2”: “History of Madaripur and Reasons to Go to Madaripur:”

Behind the Tulatala School of Mahishar stood a large and prosperous house, known as Sardar Bari. Three generations of sons from this house used to travel to Madaripur for legal proceedings. At that time, there was a judge's court in the Madaripur subdivision, where civil and criminal cases at the grassroots level were heard. People from surrounding villages, even from distant areas, would come to Madaripur for legal matters.

Madaripur, a historically significant region in Bangladesh, has a rich legacy that reflects administrative, cultural, and socio-economic changes. Established as a subdivision under the Bakerganj district in 1854, Madaripur became a focal point for administrative reorganization and development.

The establishment of Madaripur as a subdivision in 1854 marked an important phase in the administrative history of the Bengal Presidency during British rule. At that time, the Bengal Presidency was one of the largest administrative divisions in British India, and there was a need for smaller administrative units to manage the region efficiently. Subdivisions like Madaripur were created to decentralize administrative functions, ensure better governance, and maintain close ties with local populations.

Initially, Madaripur was administered under the jurisdiction of Bakerganj district. This arrangement reflected the British priority of revenue collection, law enforcement, and public administration. As a subdivision, Madaripur served as a center for local governance, helping implement policies and strengthening the connection between rural populations and the colonial administration.

In 1873, a significant administrative change occurred when Madaripur was separated from Bakerganj and incorporated into Faridpur district. This decision was driven by geographical, economic, and strategic considerations. Faridpur, being closer to Madaripur, provided better logistical connections and administrative cohesion. By merging Madaripur with Faridpur, the colonial administration aimed to improve governance efficiency and meet the growing population's needs.

Towards the end of the 19th century, the merger coincided with broader administrative reforms across British India. These reforms focused on regional development, improved infrastructure, and the establishment of institutions to meet local needs. Under Faridpur district, Madaripur's importance grew as it became an integral part of the district's administrative structure, contributing to its socio-economic development.
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“Chapter 3”: “Arriving at Madaripur:”.

This event took place when Madaripur was still a subdivision under British rule. The three male members of Sardar Bari were: the eldest, Makhan Sardar, aged 30; Abul Hossain Sardar, aged 16; and Mangal Sardar, aged 12.

The night before, they had gathered all the documents for their civil case and prepared to depart before Fajr (dawn prayer). Makhan said:

"Hosseinna, if we don’t leave before Fajr, we won’t reach the court on time."

Calling someone by a distorted version of their name was a habit among the villagers. Otherwise, “Hossain” is such a simple and beautiful name—why would anyone struggle to call it as “Hosseinna”? But that was how things were.

They set out before Fajr. After walking for half an hour, they stopped at a mosque along the road to offer their Fajr prayers. Continuing at a pace of three and a half miles per hour, they crossed the vast Dhamaran Bill and reached the lawyer’s chambers by 9 a.m.

Sitting in a corner of the chamber, they had a breakfast of puffed rice, crispy rice, and jaggery. This meal also served as their lunch. Makhan advised:

"Mangoilla, eat well. Who knows when we’ll get another chance to eat today—only Allah knows."

When they went into the court, they found the judge had not yet arrived. They were told he would come at noon, which made them anxious.

“Chapter 4”: “Resolution of the Madaripur issue and decision to return home:”.

After finishing their breakfast of puffed rice, crispy rice, and jaggery at noon, they performed the Zuhr (noon) prayer and waited patiently. After lunch, the judge arrived. Following the sequence of cases, their case was called, and by the time it concluded, it was almost the Asr (afternoon) prayer.

Leaving the court and performing Asr prayers, the time was already approaching Maghrib (sunset prayer). Talking with the lawyer, they stepped out just as the Maghrib Adhan began. After offering Maghrib, they pondered their next move. If they left at that hour, crossing the Dhamaran Bill would mean reaching it only after Isha (night prayer).

Crossing this vast, deserted bill was no easy task. They weren’t worried about thieves or robbers; their fear was of the supernatural—ghosts, spirits, and jinns. Both Makhan Sardar and Abul Hossain Sardar were courageous, yet they wondered if they could spend the night at the house of a relative nearby.

Makhan finally said:

"Allah willing, let’s set out."

Following the advice of the elder, they began their journey home. The energy and cheer of earlier in the day were gone after a long day’s toil and light meals. By the time they reached the Dhamaran Bill, it was already Isha time.

The Dhamaran Bill, as it existed then, is unimaginable to today’s generation—a vast expanse with no houses or settlements within sight. Once they crossed this bill, reaching Bhedarganj or Mahishar was relatively easier.

They began to cross the bill. When they had covered about sixty percent of it, the incident began...
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“Chapter 5”: “Main storyline:”.

Suddenly, about ten feet away, they saw a man dressed in a white Huzuri jubba (robe), with a white turban on his head. He was accompanied by two women, both wearing black burqas. They had no bags or belongings with them. From their appearance, it seemed they were locals from nearby areas. The three men increased their pace in an attempt to catch up with them. Despite their increased speed, they could not reduce the distance between them by even an inch.

Finding new companions on the path made the three of them joyful. Mangal Sardar said:

*"Brother, look at the Huzur’s great dignity, and Mashallah, look at the two ladies!"*

At Mangal's words, the other two burst into laughter. Despite their efforts, they couldn't shorten the distance, which left them amazed.

Makhan Sardar decided he would call out to them
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