Krishna Kidnaps Rukmini #1

From Krishna Book, Chapters 53 and 54

Narrator: Many years ago, while Sri Krishna was Prince of Dwaraka, the King of Vidarbha was known as Maharaja Bhishmaka. He had five powerful sons and a very beautiful daughter named Rukmini. Great saints and sages often visited King Bhishmaka's palace, and so Rukmini also got to hear the discourses of these great, learned persons.

Prologue

(The palace of King Bhishmaka. On stage: Narada Muni, King Bhishmaka, the Queen, a Brahman, Rukmini and her maidservant, Devi.)

Narada Muni: Therefore, O noble Bhishmaka, you should see it as your first duty to ensure that all the citizens are living their lives strictly in accordance with the religious principles that are laid down in the holy Vedas. In this way, everyone can achieve happiness in this life and liberation at the time of death.


King Bhishmaka: O Narada, sage amongst the demigods, the depth of your wisdom knows no limit! Indeed, if it were not for the mercy of great souls such as yourself, it would never be possible for us to properly govern the affairs of the state. My Lord, you have often told us of the Supreme Lord of all creation, Sri Vishnu, and how He is now present on this earth as Krishna, the Prince of Dwaraka. My family members and I never tire of hearing the sweet nectar of these topics. Please tell us once more about the opulence and beauty of Krishna.

Narada Muni: O King, you are most  fortunate to desire to hear such topics, for this is indeed the topmost perfection. Lord Krishna is the most beautiful person you could possibly imagine. His reddish eyes are like lotus petals and his pearl-white teeth are like jasmine buds! His beautifully formed body is blackish like a monsoon cloud appearing on the horizon, and His face is surrounded by dark locks of curling hair. On His head, He wears a peacock feather. Around His neck is a garland of sylvan flowers. On his hips is a girdle of the most valuable jewels and His yellow garments glitter like lightning. Altogether, His Madan Mohan.

    Now, it is time to take my leave. Please accept my blessings. (all stand, offer their respects and leave. Jarasandha, the Prince, Rukmi and Sisupala enter, talking loudly.)

A Prince: Ah, Jarasandha, the great King of Magdha! Please come and join us1 I'm very honored that you could come! (all eagerly assent)


Sisupala: Yes, I was just telling my noble friends here about the time you attacked K in the city o9f Mathura, and the great success you had there!

Jarasandha: Yes, that rascal Krishna was afraid of my military strength and left the battlefield without a fight! (all laugh)

A Prince: Jarasandha, may I show you around my palace?

Jarasandha: Yes, let's see what you've got!

A Prince: We will see you later, gentlemen! (Prince and Jarasandha leave.)

Rukmi: Sisupala, you are a very powerful king with vast holdings of land and wealth and vast armies to command! I also have a great empire; an alliance between our kingdoms would be very advantageous for both of us!

Sisupala: What do you propose?

Rukmi: My father, King Bhishmaka, is growing old and very soon he will turn the crown over to me. In the meantime, we can cement the alliance by a marriage between yourself and my sister, Rukmini!

Sisupala: Rukmini!?

Rukmi: Well, everyone knows that Rukmini is undoubtedly the most beautiful princess to be found anywhere - such a match would satisfy your every need!

Sisupala: Rukmi, although you are new at this game of diplomacy, you are very persuasive!

Rukmi: (holding out his hand) Brother!!!

(Sisupala clasps Rukmi's hand and arm warmly, they laugh.)

Scene One

(In Rukmini's private quarters in the palace. For some time, she is alone to establish the mood. Then, her maid, Devi, bursts in.)


Devi: Oh, Princess Rukmini!!

Princess Rukmini: Devi! You appear to be quite upset; what's the matter with you?

Devi: My lady, I have become most unfortunate!

Princess Rukmini: You - unfortunate? How?

Devi: I have come bearing bad news.

Princess Rukmini: Bad news? What could it be? My father … my father? Is he not in good health?

Devi: He's feeling a little sorry …

Princess Rukmini: Has someone insulted him? Has an enemy entered the Kingdom of Vidarbha?

Devi: No, nothing like that - he's feeling sorry about your marriage.

Princess Rukmini: My marriage? (louder) What marriage!?

Devi: It's all been arranged. Your kinsfolk met today and they decided.

Princess Rukmini: Who is it? Out with it now!

Devi: The prince, Sisupala!

Princess Rukmini: Sisupala? (louder and more incredulous) Sisupala! How could they? Oh, no, no, no! Don't they know that there is only one person in the whole world that I would consent to marry (pause) Lord Krishna, the brave prince of the Yadu dynasty! (becoming morose) Oh, Devi, what shall I do? What shall I do?

Devi: Lady Rukmini, please don't despair!

Princess Rukmini: (She remains distracted for a moment, pacing around.) I can't fall apart - that's the worst thing I could do! Let me see … there must be something that I can do … after all, I'm not a simple peasant girl; I am the daughter of a king!

   During my short life in this palace, I have picked up a few tricks. I do know something, however little, of politics and diplomacy. I'll show them! (pause) Someone thinks they'll conspire behind my back to marry me off to strengthen the kingdom? Well, then - "Fight Fire With Fire," the saying goes!

Devi: That's the spirit!

Princess Rukmini: Devi, I've got a plan!

Devi: Oh, Lady Rukmini, what is it?

Princess Rukmini: Devi, bring me a pen and some writing paper - the best you can find!

Devi: Yes, my Lady!

(She fetches them. Rukmini sits down at a small writing table and prepares to write.)

Princess Rukmini: Devi, I'm going  to send a message to Lord Krishna! I know he will help me!

(Rukmini writes her message, pausing thoughtfully sometimes, then writing again.)

Scene Two

Devi: My Lady, you asked me to find a saintly Brahmana sage. I searched and searched and I finally found one down by the temple of Vishnu. He was engaged in the study of the sacred Vedas and giving knowledge to all who would stop and listen.

Princess Rukmini: Well, bring him in! Hurry!

(The humble sage enters slowly.)

Brahmana: Princess Rukmini, you may place your full faith in me. You are very dear to all the citizens of Vidarbha, including myself. Please tell me, what do you wish me to do?

R: I would like you to deliver this message to Lord Krishna in Dwaraka.

(She hands him the rolled letter.)

Brahmana: My dear princess, I am unworthy of such a mission! I can guess this has something to do with your coming marriage?

(Rukmini silently nods her head in assent.) I thought as much. Yes, I will take your message. Lord Krishna is the lord of my heart as he is of yours!

Princess Rukmini: There is little time, so please, my dear brahmana, hurry! Hurry to Dwaraka without delay! (Brahmana exits.)


Brahmana: (offstage) I'm going to see Lord Krishna!
(Rukmini and Devi laugh when they hear this.)

Devi: what did the letter say?


Princess Rukmini: (mock serious) My dear Devi, it is a longstanding principle of diplomacy that one should not reveal one's confidential plans to anyone, not even her best friend! (They laugh.)

Scene Three

(The Brahmana approaches Lord Krishna.)

Lord Krishna: My dear brahmana, it is our good fortune to see you here! Your fame as an ascetic in Vidarbha is known all over the world. Please sit here and let me serve you! You appear to carry some grave news. Does King Bhishmaka and his household fare well?

Brahmana: Yes, my Lord. For many years, they have been very happy. King Bhishmaka is a pious ruler; he is honest and executes his duties according to the sacred scriptures. Therefore, we have prospered. It is only in the past few that the city has been turned into a place of weeping and moaning. You see, we've all very much loved Princess Rukmini ever since she was a child … but now, upon hearing of the unsuitable husband selected for her by her brother, Rukmi, we all share her grief.

Lord Krishna: I see … and what is the message you carry?

Brahmana: These are the words of Princess Rukmini. She has sent me here with this confidential message for You.

(The stage darkens and a spotlight falls upon Princess Rukmini at her writing desk - a flashback to when she was writing the letter.)

Princess Rukmini: My dear Krishna,

   Anyone who hears about You soon develops transcendental love for You. I have also heard of Your transcendental qualities. I may be shameless in expressing myself so directly, but You have captivated me and taken my heart. You may suspect that I am an unmarried girl, young in age, and You may doubt my steadiness of character. But, my dear Krishna, You are the Supreme Lion among human beings, the supreme person among persons. Any girl, or any woman of the highest chastity would desire to marry You. Therefore, I have decided to become Your maidservant eternally. My dear Krishna, I dedicate unto Your lotus feet my very life and soul. Within my heart, I have already accepted You as my husband and now I request You to accept me as Your wife. O lotus-eyed one, now I belong to You! If that which is enjoyable by the lion is taken away by the jackal, it will be a ludicrous affair. So please, rescue me before I am taken away by Sisupala!(Bhajana or dance performance)

Scene Four

(In Princess Rukmini's quarter's. It is evening and a lamp or candle is burning on Princess Rukmini's writing table.)

Princess Rukmini: Oh, Devi, where are they? 

Devi: I'm sure they're coming; I can just feel it! They'll be here any minute!

Princess Rukmini: Where is Krishna? Where is the brahmana? Where are they? At the end of this very night, my marriage will be here and still Krishna has not come! And the brahmana - I can't understand it - why hasn't he come back to tell me? I can't understand it … O Devi! I know why he hasn't come back!

Devi: Why, my Lady?


Princess Rukmini: It can only mean that Krishna has rejected my proposal. He doesn't want me!

(Devi embraces Princess Rukmini to comfort her.)

Devi: That couldn't possibly be true… for some reason, there's been a little delay, and you're a little upset, that's all.

Princess Rukmini: Perhaps the brahmana was waylaid by robbers … maybe he never got there at all!

Devi: How all these dark ideas have entered into your mind, I can't even guess!

Princess Rukmini: It's simple … it's quite obvious that I have displeased one of the demigods! (prays) O Goddess Durga, please forgive me!(pause) Devi, I don't think she's going to forgive me! You know well that Durga is the daughter of the Himalayan mountains. (pause - as if she sees a vision of the Himalayas far away) Oh, those mountains are so very hard and cold! And Durga's heart is also very cold and hard!

Devi: My lady, be reasonable! There's still time!

Princess Rukmini: Yes, after all, in my letter I did tell Krishna that tomorrow is the day …

Devi: Now you're beginning to sound more sensible!

Princess Rukmini: But, where is the Brahmana? (She begins to cry.) Why hasn't he come? Oh, it is hopeless! Something's gone wrong; I know it!

Scene Five

(The men wait outside the temple of Durga for Princess Rukmini and her entourage to come out.)

Jarasandha: So, where is the pretty, young bride-to-be, Sisupala?


Sisupala: She's in the temple of Durga there, worshipping the family deity with her relatives,

A Prince: Today's the big day, eh Sisupala? Better watch out - I might try to take her away from you!

Sisupala: Ha! You just try it!

A Prince: I hear she's rather attractive - green eyes, pink lips, beautiful face and still quite …

Sisupala: (becoming angry, about to draw his sword) Sir, Devi and other ladies of the court enter from the right. At the same time, Krishna and the brahmana enter from the left and stand behind the warriors. Rukmini is adjusting the ornaments on her hand, she sees Lord Krishna, starts slightly, her hand comes up to her mouth. She composes herself. Meanwhile, the princes are standing awestruck.)

A Prince: Listen Sisupala, if you change your mind about marrying Rukmini, I'll be glad to take your place.

Sisupala: I've had enough of this! 

(Sisupala and boisterous Prince fight with swords. The other men gather around and shout encouragement. Lord Krishna walks over to Princess Rukmini unnoticed and takes her hand. They walk offstage. The other women disperse. )

Jarasandha: (roaring) Hey! What is going on here!? Krishna is just taking Rukmini away without a fight! He is just like a jackal taking booty away from the lion! Stop him! Stop him!

(The warriors begin to take up weapons. Then, Lord Balarama and His army arrives.)

Lord Krishna: Don' t worry, Rukmini. My brother, Balarama, and I will kill anyone who tries to stop us! 

(Balarama's army fights with the marriage party and Krishna and Rukmini leave.)

Jarasandha: Sisupala!Sisupala! Where are you!? Sisupala! 

(Sisupala has fallen to the rear. He knows Balarama's army cannot be defeated. Gradually, the wedding party tires of fighting.) After all, Sisupala, this is this is your fight! Defend your marriage! How can you be such a coward!? 

(Balarama's army exits, Sisupala hangs his head with shame. All the warriors are awkwardly silent.) 

A Prince: It's all right, Sisupala; don't take it so hard! You belong to the royal order and actually, you are not such a bad fighter. Don't be disappointed by this temporary reversal - after all, we are not the final actors - we are like puppets in the hands of a magician. We dance according to the will of the Supreme! It is up to Him whether we experience happiness or distress, defeat or victory. And, in the end, it will all even out.

Rukmi: Stop! Stop this drivel right now, or I'll kill you myself! I see that all of you (sarcastically) big, strong warriors cannot help Sisupala marry my sister, Rukmini, but I cannot allow Rukmini to be taken away by Krishna! (shouting angrily) I shall teach Him a lesson! I have billions of horses, thousands and thousands of chariots and uncountable elephants and I promise you this - unless I kill Krishna in battle and rescue my sister from His clutches, I shall never return to my capital city, Kundina. I make this vow before you all and you will see that I shall fulfill it! (shouts to servant) You there, go get my chariot!

(Servant runs off. All exit. Music)

Scene Six

(Rukmi, heavily armed chases after Krishna and Rukmini.)


Rukmi: Stop! Stop, thief and fight like a warrior! You should leave my sister, the daughter of a real king, and go back to herding cows! Stand and I will pin You to the ground with my arrows! 

(Krishna turns and they exchange arrows. Then, Rukmi charges Krishna with his sword. They fight and Rukmi is defeated. Krishna holds Rukmi helpless at sword point.)

Lord Krishna: Now, Rukmi, I wil kill you.

Princess Rukmini: (catching Lord Krishna's arm) O Yogesware, O god of gods, O Jagapati! You are so great and powerful and my brother is only an ordinary prince. Actually, he is not even like an insect compared to You! Please spare him! Krishna, You and I are married; please do not make my marriage at the loss of my elder brother! After all, he loves me. Please spare him, Krishna, please!

Lord Krishna: Rukmini, because you have pleaded for him, I will spare your brother's life. But, he should receive some light punishment, so, first I will tie him up. (Krishna ties Rukmi up.)

Now, I will cut a little bit of hair from here, and a little from here. (Krishna uses His sword to cut locks of hair from Rukmi's head.) And, I will cut off half his mustache and …. There, you look really handsome, Rukmi! A little from here, and maybe a little more from here … there, now you can go home!

(Balarama enters.)

Balarama: Krishna! I have defeated the army of Jarasandha and …

Krishna: Balarama!

Balarama: (amused) My dear brother, what have you done?! Whatever Rukmi has done, he is now our brother-in-law! To cut off his hair and mustache like this is practically worse than killing him! It is not in our family tradition … I will untie him myself! (Balarama unties Rukmi.) You really shouldn't have done this, but, he does look rather funny! (Krishna and Balarama laugh.) 

    And Princess Rukmini, you should not be unhappy because your brother has been made odd-looking for all our happiness and distress is the result of our previous activities!

Lord Krishna: Rukmi, you may go now. You have promised never to return to Vidarbha if you could not kill me and bring Rukmini back for Sisupala, still , you can at least live out the remainder of your life.

Balarama: Let us return to Dwaraka! The city is being decorated for the celebration of Your marriage to Rukmini, Your first Queen!

(All exit. Music.)


Narrator: The story of Rukmini being kidnapped by Lord Krishna was rendered into poetry and professional reciters read it everywhere. All those who heard  of this wonderful marriage were struck with wonder. Everyone was pleased to hear of the chivalrous activities of 

Krishna. Emperors from the kingdom of Kuru, Srnjaya, Kekaya and Vidarbha as well as Maharaja Nanda and all the cowherd boys of Vrndavana attended the marriage ceremony in Dwaraka. In this way, all of the visitors, as well as the residents of Dwaraka city became joyful. On other words, the Supreme Lord, the maintainer of Everyone and the Goddess of Fortune were united and all the people were happy in Krishna Consciousness.
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