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A Lifetime in Preparation Continued – 

Act Two - Scene One

Narrator:  One of Abhay's favorite times was when the Ratha Yatra carts carrying Lord Jagannatha, Lord Baladev and Lady Subhadra would parade down the main streets of Calcutta.

(Abhay, his father and mother, are standing as if on a balcony, watching the Ratha Yatra parade. You hear roaring kirtans of "Jaya Jagannatha!!" in the background.)

Abhay: (tugging at father's sleeve) Look, Father! Look, Mother! Here they come! I can see the first cart now! Look how tall the canopy is!!

(They stand on their tiptoes and peer out as if watching the parade. Sounds of kirtan grow louder.)

Now I can see Lord Jagannatha! He looks very big! What does Jagannatha mean, Father?

Father: Jagannatha is a name for Krsna that means He is the Lord of the whole universe. Can you see the second cart now? I can see Baladev and  His sister, Subhadra, both!

Abhay: I see Them! Oh, I love the Ratha Yatra festival! It is my favorite day of the whole year! Mother, can we have a Ratha Yatra parade at our house? I would like to build a cart and have a big procession with all my friends. We could have so much fun!

Mother: Maybe you can. After all, Lord Caitana liked to celebrate Ratha Yatra, too. I'm sure your father would help you. (turning to Father) What do you think, Prabhu?

Father: Yes, I think that would be a lot of fun. It would be good for the children in the neighborhood to remember Lord Jagannatha, too. Let's watch the Ratha Yatra now and we'll talk about it later.

(They continue watching while kirtan goes on, then fades out.)

Scene Two

Narrator:  And so, just as he had promised, Gour Mohan helped Abhay prepare for his very own Ratha Yatra Parade.

(Abhay and his father are walking hand-in-hand in the village, shopping for a Ratha Yatra cart.)

Father: Just around the corner here is a carpenter shop. Let's see if we can get your Ratha Yatra cart made here.

(walking up to Carpenter) Haribol! My son would like a small cart built - something about this high.

(He holds his hands up at about thigh level.)

1st Carpenter: That shouldn't be hard. I can make the best wooden wheels in town for the boy.

Father: Wonderful! How much would a cart like that cost?

1st Carpenter: Oh, I'd say about fifty rupees.

Father: Oh no, I'm so sorry. That is more than I can afford. Thank you, anyway.

(They leave, looking sad.)

Abhay:  Do you think we'll be able to get a cart, Father? Why couldn't we get one there?

Father: We can only spend about fifteen rupees, son. He wanted a lot more than that. Don't worry, though, I know of a few more carpenter shops near here.

(They walk to another shop and enter.)

2nd Carpenter: Hare Krsna! May I help you with something?

Father: Yes, I'd like a simple cart for my son. About so high.

(He holds his hands up again, indicating height.) 

How much would I have to pay you for a cart that size?

2nd Carpenter: (scratching head and figuring) Let's see ... about three feet tall, maybe four feet long ... I could do it for forty-five rupees.

(Abhay, who was beginning to look excited, slaps his hand to his head and looks dejected.)

Father: Nothing less expensive?

2nd Carpenter: I could make you a three-wheel cart for thirty rupees.

Father: No, thanks. Come on, Abhay, let's try another shop.

(They walk out slowly, looking dejected.)

Narrator:  And so went the rest of the day, with Abhay and his father going from shop to shop. At each shop the answer was the same - too much money. 

(Abhay and his father walk to more shops, converse with the Carpenters, shake their heads and walk out.)

Abhay: (beginning to cry) We're never going to find a cart! It seems like Krsna doesn't want me to have a festival. I want a cart!

Father: Well, we tried. I don't know what else to do. We just can't afford the carpenters' prices. We'd better start for home.

(An old woman notices Abhay crying and walks over to them.)

Old Woman: What's the matter, my boy? It's too nice a day for anyone to cry! Why are you crying?

Abhay:  I want a Ratha Yatra cart but everywhere we go they want too much money. Just a liitle cart, but none of the carpenters will make one.

Old Woman: A cart? Why, I have a cart that is just the right size for you. Why don't you and your father come and look at it?

(She takes Abhay by the hand and they all walk off the stage as the lights dim.)

Scene Three

(At the woman's house. A simple cart is inside, Abhay and his father and the old woman walk on stage and over to the cart.)

Old Woman: There it is. It's not new, but it's small enough and it works.

(Abhay begins jumping up and down and clapping.)

Father: It looks alright. What do you think, Abhay?

(Abhay nods) Well, how much would you like?

Old Woman: Only twenty-five rupees.

Father: Twenty-five rupees! That's too much! This isn't even new. I'll give you ten rupees for it.

Old Woman: Ten rupees! It may be old but it is a very good quality. I won't even think about ten rupees. (pauses) But, I might consider twenty.

Father: Twenty rupees! Why, that's practically robbery! You weren't even using this cart for anything besides collecting dust! I'll give you twelve rupees.

Old Woman: What!? Twelve rupees? I didn't bring you here to have you insult me. This is a very fine cart and is exactly what you are looking for. I'll take fifteen rupees and I don't want to hear any more about it.

(While the bickering is going on, Abhay is looking from speaker to speaker as if watching a tennis game.) 

Father: Who is insulting you? It would be very honorable of me to give you five rupees for that old cart. (Pauses) I'll give you fourteen rupees and that's my final offer.

Old Woman: Sold! Fourteen rupees it is. There you go, my boy. Now you have your Ratha Yatra cart. 

(Gour Mohan pays the woman.) 

Abhaya: Thank you!

Old Woman: Thank you, sir. You are very kind and I've enjoyed doing business with you.

(They each offer pranams and Abhay and his father walk away, carrying or pulling the cart.)

Abhay: Oh, thank you, Father! Now I finally have my cart. I can hardly wait to get ready for my Ratha Yatra festival!

Scene Four

Narrator: Gour Mohan and Abhay took the cart home and soon began fixing it up. They tried to make it look just like the real carts in Jagannatha Puri. Abhay painted it all by himself. He put a cloth canopy on top, attached pulling ropes and even put a wooden horse and driver in the front. Abhay was now almost ready for his festival. There were still a few preparations left ...
(In Abhay's neighborhood, outside his neighbor's house)

Abhay: (knocking at a door. A young woman answers.) Hare Krsna, Mataji!

Young Woman: Jaya Sri Krsna! How are you, Abhay? What can I do for you?

Abhay: We're starting our Ratha Yatra festival tomorrow. Can you cook something special for our celebration?

Young Woman: Sure I will. How about kachories and chutney?

Abhay: I'm sure Lord Jagannatha will love that! Thank you very much! Haribol, Mataji! 

(Abhay walks off. Two more ladies come by while the young woman is on her doorstep. She calls to them.)

Young Woman: Haribol! Did you hear? We're having a Ratha Yatra in our neighborhood tomorrow! Little Abhaya just asked me to cook something for it!

1st Lady: (laughing) Oh, you too? He has asked me also. I promised him one hundred sweet Puris!

3rd Lady: Abhay came to my house yesterday asking me to make something, too! I'm cooking samosas for his Lord Jagannatha!

(A young girl and boy run up to the ladies. They grab first Lady by the hands.)

Girl: Mommy! Mommy! Abhay invited us to his Ratha Yatra festival! We get to pull the cart and sing and dance!!

Boy: All the boys and girls on our street are going to help! He invited everyone! It's going to be so much fun!

(They run out excitedly!)

2nd Lady: That little Abhay is an amazing child; he loves Krsna so much! And look at how he has organized the whole neighborhood for his festival! 

(The ladies slowly walk away.) I tell you, that boy is going to do great things some day!!

Scene Five 

(Abhay and many other children pull the cart on stage while chanting and dancing.)

Narrator:  And so, the next day, Abhay began his Festival of the Chariots. His festival went on for eight days. Even Gour Mohan's friends wanted to join in.

1st Man: (to Gour Mohan, observing children) Prabhu! You are having such a fine ceremony!? Aren't we invited?

2nd Man: Yes, Prabhu! Why didn't you tell us?

Father:    Oh, it's only the children. They are just playing. My son wanted to have his own festival with Lord Jagannatha.

1st Man: But, the Ratha Yatra is not just for children; it's for everyone! Anyone who pulls Lord Jagannatha's cart is liberated!

2nd Man: (grabbing the other two by the arms) Come on! We want Lord Jagannatha's mercy, too!!

(They join the children in the kirtan.)

Narrator: Abhay's first Ratha Yatra proved to be a success. Each year, Abhay would hold a Ratha Yatra festival and celebrate it in the same way. It was approximately sixty years later that Abhay, now known as A.C. Bhaktivedanta Swami Prabhupada, introduced the first Ratha Yatra festival to the United States. His Ratha Yatra parade has become famous all over the world. Thanks to Srila Prabhupada, people from all nations now gather together to chant the glories of Lord Jagannatha. Lord  Baladev and Lady Subhadra. 

(Play ends with all the children chanting in kirtan, "Jaya Jagannatha, Jaya Baladev, Jaya Subhadra!!")
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