
The Syamantaka JewelPRIVATE 


from Krishna Book, Chapter 56


*    *    *    *    *

CAST:
Narrator, Lord Krishna, 2 Citizens, 2 Ladies, Satrajit, Prasena, Brahmana, Nurse, Jambavan, Jambavan's Son, Jambavati, King Ugrasena.











May that Lord of love transcendent












shower upon us His causeless grace











like moonbeams cool and pleasing












from His blissful lotus face











The glorious deeds of His, no doubt












when listened to with relish











do cleanse the heart of all dust,












and cause all sorrows to be vanquished











The empiricist can never know












His beauteous form and character











yet easily to His pure devotees












He grants eternal nectar











Let not the doubts and suspicions












born in unripe years of youth











stand forth to block the path of progress












and deprive us to the truth











May that Lord of love transcendent












to whom we earnestly entreat











remove the obstacles of false desire












and show us His lotus feet











Sri Krishna Chandra with His chosen ones












some fifty centuries ago or so











His beautific pastimes did reveal












to the inmates of this world











Let us welcome all who've come












to see this drama of devotion











may your hearts enshrine the love divine












as your deepest meditation











Herein is not to be found at all












any worldly sentiment expressed











that would lead to the rack and ruin












of the divine temperament suppressed











We hope that ye all are seated well












content with peaceful heart











for now before your eyes and ears












we shall this drama start


*    *    *    *    *

Narrator:
In the later chapters of the Tenth Canto of the Bhagavata Purana, there are many stories of Krishna's pastimes as the ruler of Dwaraka. One of the most wondrous of these narratives is the story of the Syamantaka jewel. There are many ordinary subject matters in which the mind can become absorbed, but these will only increase our entanglement in the material world. But, by becoming absorbed in the nectar of the pastimes of Sri Krishna, one will become more and more attracted to the Lord, and thus eventually reach the ultimate goal of life  love of God.





It was in the citadel of Dwaraka Puri, the divine abode of Lord Sri Krishna, that there lived a king named Satrajit. King Satrajit's devotion to the sun god was firm and deep, and thus the sun god himself gifted Satrajit with a most valuable crystal jewel called the Syamantaka jewel. While this jewel was present in Dwaraka, there was never any suffering due to natural disturbances. Satrajit also became extremely opulent by possessing this jewel, for every day it would produce 170 pounds of gold.





At times Satrajit was fond of adorning himself with the amazingly brilliant jewel, hanging it from his neck. On such occasions it would seem that a second sun god had come into being. In this manner, sporting the mystic crystal, he would enter the divine citadel of Dwaraka. The residents would then surmise that it was the sun god himself who had come there to see Lord Krishna. As fate would have it, it seems that Satrajit has come again today, and some of the prominent citizens of Dwaraka have gone to inform Lord Krishna that the sun god has come to offer his respects to Lord Krishna.





Now let us observe the events that will ensue, when the tidings of all this reach Lord Krishna's ears. Look! Here is Lord Krishna, ruler of all the worlds, playing the role of an ordinary prince  that must be extraordinary, no doubt. I wonder how this will be received by Him...


SCENE ONE

Krishna's Throne Room in Dwaraka
(Lord Krishna is sitting with Citizen 1, then Citizen 2 enters)

Citizen 2:
Ah, my dearest Lord Krishna, You are the Supreme Reality, the Absolute Truth. O Master, You are the proprietor of all things that exist, both spiritual and material. You make Your appearance on this earthly plane by acting as if You were an ordinary mortal. Such are Your pastimes, O Lord.

Citizen 1:
We are indeed overjoyed to be Your subjects, for every day we are bathed in the sweet vision of Your lotus face. Even great mystic yogis steeped in meditation can rarely achieve such grace.

Citizen 2:
Those who may see You as an ordinary human then have to wonder why celestial beings descend from the heavenly planets just to bow before You.

Krishna:

Your kind words touch My heart. For what reason are you here?

Citizen 2:
I have just come from the city gates. There is great excitement amongst the citizens, for the sun god himself, Suryadeva, has arrived in Dwaraka!

Krishna:

The sun god! He's not the sun god. You are speaking of king Satrajit, who has come to visit Dwaraka to show off his great opulence in the form of the Syamantaka jewel. This mystic crystal was given to Satrajit by the real sun god as a token of affection; but now, being very proud of the jewel, which is nothing but a material object, Satrajit is feeling some fleeting happiness.

Citizen 1:
Then can we not warn him of the danger of becoming entangled in this maya?

Citizen 2:
At this moment, Satrajit is on his way to establish the worship of the jewel in a temple, so this may be a good opportunity to approach him.


SCENE TWO


Satrajit's temple

(On stage: Satrajit and a brahmana)

Brahmana:
Om Namo, Om Namo... Swaha! Swaha! Swaha!... (chanting mantras)

Satrajit:

My dear brahmana, just feast your eyes on the exquisite beauty to be seen in this Syamantaka jewel, which was given me by the sun-god himself! Surely, there is nothing like it to be found anywhere on this earth! Just see how the colors play so delicately within  moving and dancing like fire! Look into its heart  all the colors and designs of the creation can be seen like a firmament of translucent beauty. I pass hour upon hour just gazing into it, marvelling that such a wonderful crystal is actually mine!

Brahmana:
O king, it is indeed a most rare gift that you have been given by the sun god.

Satrajit:

Rare? It is matchless! This gem is producing 170 pounds of gold every single day! I want to install it here in this temple, and I want you to worship it with full pomp and ceremony, as is befitting. (to the jewel) O my most beloved jewel, before I possessed you, what value was there to my life? But now that you're mine, all my desires are fulfilled and my happiness is complete. (to brahmana) O brahmana, please take it as your life and soul to see that this most charming gem is properly worshipped.

Brahmana:
O noble Satrajit, you need not fear  I can assure you that everything will be done completely in accordance with the Vedic injunctions. (indicates that Prasena has entered)

Satrajit:

Prasena, my dear brother, behold my Syamantaka jewel!

Prasena:

Ummm, it is more wondrous than I could have ever conceived! May I... touch it? (Satrajit doesn't allow him, puts jewel on altar. Enter Lord Krishna and His minister)

Brahmana:
My Lord...

Satrajit:

Greetings, my dear Krishna! It is very pleasing to see You here. I presume that You must have come to observe the worship of the Syamantaka crystal. As You can see, it is now installed here in the temple.

Krishna:

Greetings to you, Satrajit and Prasena! Yes, I have come to see the jewel, but I find it somewhat strange that you should want to worship it in a temple. A jewel is, after all, nothing more than a product of the material energy, and the worship of matter is for those of meager intelligence who have ulterior motives. To adore that which is temporary can produce only fleeting benefits.

Satrajit:

But this is no ordinary gem! It was given to me by the sun god himself, and is therefore as worshipable as he. Whenever this jewel is worshipped there can be no famine, drought or pestilence. Would it be wise, then, to abandon such a priceless crystal?

Krishna:

If you really believe that this jewel is the source of all the wealth and prosperity of this beautiful citadel of Dwaraka, then surely it would be better if it were cared for by the ruling chief of this land, my grandfather, Ugrasena. After all, the best of everything should be offered to the emperor.

Satrajit:

Well... I... I would do that... but in this circumstance I do not think it necessary. It might be better to keep the jewel here in my temple. Moving the gem to the king's palace, as You suggest, may put the safety of the gem at risk. And I am sure You appreciate that it would be a tragic loss to all the citizens of Dwaraka if anything were to happen to it. Tragic... tragic.

Krishna:

As you wish, but be careful  for once greed has entered a man's heart it becomes like a malignant disease which is very difficult to remove.

Satrajit:

I am simply concerned for the safety of the jewel!

Krishna:

Of course... (exits with a knowing smile)
Satrajit:

What a preposterous suggestion! This Krishna has become a little too proud since he established His own grandfather, Ugrasena, as ruler of the Yadus. Still, I will not allow myself to become disturbed by this trivial incident. (to the brahmana) My dear brahmana, please ensure that this Syamantaka-puja goes on uninterrupted. Every day this gem provides me with 170 pounds of gold, so who would not be willing to worship such a marvelous object?

Brahmana:
Maharaja... the gold?

Satrajit:

Ah, yes of course, the gold  I'll come myself and attend to that. (he leaves, Brahmana continues worship)

SCENE THREE


Satrajit's temple

(Evening. The Brahmana is worshipping the jewel. Enter Prasena)

Prasena:

O good brahmana, my brother, king Satrajit, has requested your presence to discuss arrangements for increasing the worship of the jewel.

Brahmana:
But I cannot leave the jewel unguarded!

Prasena:

That is why I am here to guard it. Do not worry  hurry along! (the brahmana leaves) Ah, this Syamantaka jewel would look very fine hanging around my neck! I think I will take it and go for a ride in the forest so that everyone can see my opulence. (Prasena steals the jewel, puts it around his neck and prances off)

Narrator:

Thus, driven by insatiable desire and a passion for fame and wealth, Prasena abducted the Syamantaka crystal and adorned himself with it, placing it around his neck. He rode out on horseback into the jungle. Being so elated with delight by the influence of the mystic jewel, Prasena lost all sense of sobriety and became enamored, totally forgetful of the temporary nature of worldly life.

Prasena:

This jewel has the most wonderful effect! Simply by wearing it for a short while here in the forest, I feel twice the man that I was before! It's marvelous, marvelous  the sensations, the vibrations flowing through my inner-self, making me rise to newer heights of awareness! Hello birds! Hello trees, what a lovely green you are today! Life is full of wonders, beauty and unexpected happiness! I feel so fine now that I could live forever and never feel the pangs of old age and disease. Those who say that this world is a place of misery are simply frustrated old men who have never tasted life's true happiness! Oh, this jewel is so bright that I can see everything, and I'm sure everyone can see me! (the roar of a lion is heard offstage) Oh, what was that? (draws sword) There is danger here! (he screams and falls down as the lion leaps upon him from behind and kills him. The lion takes the jewel away and then Jambavan runs onstage)

Jambavan:
So this is the beast that has been causing such terror in the forest  for I see it is carrying a jewel that it has just taken from one of its victims. Come on, you killer, let's see how well your jaws avail you against the might of Jambavan, king of the lordly bears! (Jambavan easily kills the lion with only his hands, then picks up the Syamantaka jewel) This is indeed a pretty trinket, and I have no doubt that worldly men would go to great lengths to obtain such a jewel. But, I still remember the radiant beauty of Sri Rama as He stood at the gates of Lanka... and compared to that sight, this gem appears to be nothing more than a dull pebble! Still, it will be a pretty gift for my young son, so I will take it with me to my cave in the mountains.


SCENE FOUR


The market place in Dwaraka

Citizen 1:
Well, you know, if I was Satrajit I would have handed over the jewel to Krishna!

Citizen 2:
You may say that, but just put yourself in the position of Satrajit, because since he is in possession of the mystic Syamantaka jewel he receives two heaps of gold every day.

Citizen 1:
But the proprietor of all wealth is our Lord Krishna, who is the husband of the Goddess of fortune, Lakshmi... Lord Krishna has no motive to fulfill by asking for the jewel.

Citizen 2:
Um, well I'm not so sure. As you know, the attraction for gold and wealth is very strong. Who could resist the temptation?

Citizen 1:
Ha ha ha! (laughs)
Lady 1:


I myself was not surprised that Krishna asked Satrajit for the Syamantaka jewel. He rightly felt that it should be offered to king Ugrasena.

Lady 2:


(dreamily) Well, I think He is surrounded by jewels. Why, I remember thinking at His marriage to princess Rukmini that I had never seen such beauty and opulence!

Citizen 2:
Friends listen, have you heard the news that is spreading throughout all corners of the city?

Citizen 1:
Well, what is it? Speak up, my friend!

Citizen 2:
I am not one for rumors, but this is something very astonishing!

Citizen 1:
Well, out with it!

Citizen 2:
The Syamantaka jewel has been taken from the temple!

Citizen 1:
Huh?!

Lady 1:


What's that? Did you hear? Let's go closer.

Citizen 1:
Where is it, then? What happened?

Citizen 2:
It appears that king Satrajit's brother, Prasena, went out into the jungle two days ago wearing the jewel.

Lady 2:


And since that time, nothing has been heard of him.

Lady 1:


But that's terrible! What could have happened to the poor boy?

Citizen 2:
This is indeed terrible news! Why, it is only due to the auspicious presence of the Syamantaka jewel that Dwaraka is free from famine, drought and pestilence... now who knows what hard times will befall us?!

Citizen 1:
No, this is a gross misconception on your part. Whatever opulence or good fortune we may enjoy here is only due to the presence of our Lord Sri Krishna and nothing else.

Citizen 2:
Well, whatever the cause may be, the jewel is gone and so is Krishna!

Lady 2:


And we know that Satrajit is of the strong opinion that it is Krishna who has abducted the jewel.

Citizen 1:
How can you say that? On what grounds does he make such a hasty accusation?

Citizen 2:
You may recall Krishna did ask for the jewel, and upon being refused, He became insulted. Now, out of revenge, He has killed Prasena and stolen the gem!

Lady 2:


Indeed, this is what Satrajit believes and he is telling everybody the same.

Citizen 1:
I cannot accept this! Such a heinous deed is not possible for Krishna, and Satrajit disgraces himself by spreading such rumors. This matter should be taken before the king.

Lady 2:


Poor princess Rukmini, that her dear Lord should be so maligned!

Lady 1:


And be accused of murder...

Citizen 2:
But the Syamantaka jewel was the most wondrous object in the three worlds, so who knows? Anything is possible!

Citizen 1:
Nonsense! What nonsense! I cannot believe that I am hearing such nonsense! (Citizen 1 exits)

Citizen 2:
You know, I think Satrajit could be right.

Lady 2:


One never knows. (they all exit)

Krishna:

Although this rumor which is spreading around the city is completely false, still it is not good if the people are suspicious of Me. A ruler must be a man of spotless character, who is completely above suspicion, for whatever standards he sets, surely the common people will follow. Therefore I will take some of the leading citizens of Dwaraka to find out exactly what has happened to Prasena and, if possible, recover the jewel.


SCENE FIVE


Search party out in the forest
Krishna:

Let us search this area of the forest for some sign of Prasena. Look! Here is his sword and the evidence that a great struggle had taken place.

Citizen 1:
Ah, my Lord  look here! It is the mutilated body of Prasena!

Krishna:

It seems that he has been killed by a ferocious animal, but there is no sign of the jewel. We must proceed with caution, for it is quite possible that the creature is still close by... (He sees the dead lion) Look  here is the evidence of another great struggle. Surely this is the same beast that killed Prasena, but it has also been killed. However, it appears that whoever has killed this lion has done so without using any weapon.

Citizen 2:
All the signs tend to indicate that there is a creature of immeasurable strength lurking here in this jungle. Under the circumstances, do You not think it would be wise to call off the search now, return to Dwaraka, and then resume the quest for the jewel under the protection of the army of the Yadu dynasty?

Krishna:

My dear citizens, although it is certain that the slayer of this creature possesses great strength, I do not think that there is any cause for alarm. Look! Here are footprints leading into a cave; I am sure that the object of our pursuit is to be found therein. However, I think it is better that I go alone, for I do not want to endanger any of you. Please stay here and await My return.

Citizen 2:
O my Lord, we beg You  do not enter this dark and fearsome cave alone! Let us fetch the mighty army of the Yadus, and then with all confidence we may proceed within the mountain's depths.

Krishna:

Fear not. Do you not recall the many mighty warriors that I have slain with ease, like an elephant breaking lotus stems? Do not be concerned for My welfare; wait here and I will return as soon as I have recovered the jewel.

Citizen 2:
I fear greatly that we may never see the smiling face of our Lord Sri Krishna again!

Citizen 1:
The signs may be foreboding, yet I am sure that Krishna is fully in control. Have you ever known Lord Krishna to perform any act imperfectly? We should just have faith in Him.


SCENE SIX


Jambavan's abode inside the cave

Nurse:


(to Jambavan's small son) Do you like the new shiny jewel that your father has brought for you? Now I want you to be a good boy while I prepare your meal. (enter Krishna, who snatches away the gem) Jambavan, Jambavan, come quickly! A thief has stolen your child's toy jewel!

Jambavan:
Do thieves now dare to trespass in the home of Jambavan, king of the bears? Come, let us see what You are worth! (he attacks Krishna  first with weapons, then stones, then trees and then fists. Jambavan then falls to his knees and prays:) My dear Lord, I can now understand who You are. Although You are beyond the range of my limited sense perception, You have mercifully revealed Yourself to me, being satisfied with my service. You are indeed the Lord of Lords, the immeasurable, infinite, all-pervading, all-knowing, Supreme Personality of Godhead. You are indeed the source of everybody's strength, wealth, wisdom, beauty, fame and renunciation. I can understand by Your grace that You are the same Supreme Personality who previously made Your advent as Sri Ramachandra, with whom I crossed the ocean to Lanka to chastise Ravana, the wicked rakshasa king! Now you have fought with Me just to enjoy Your own pastimes, for no one else has such immeasurable strength; no one else could defeat me in this way.

Krishna:

O Jambavan, king of the bears, I am very satisfied with your enlightened prayers and service. Now let your anxiety and fatigue be finished. People say that the lion is the king of the jungle, yet you have now proven that there is none to compete with you among the jungle animals. You are My eternal servant, and simply to enjoy the sport of fighting, I made you forget this. But now, by My benediction, your memory is regained. Please give Me the Syamantaka crystal, for in Dwaraka My character has been questioned; it is rumored that I have stolen it and murdered the brother of Satrajit, who was actually killed by the lion.

Jambavan:
Please take the jewel, for everything that I possess is Yours. And here also is my daughter, Jambavati, who is now of a suitable age for marriage. My Lord, I would consider it a great honor if you would accept her as Your wife.

Krishna:

How can I refuse such an offer? O Jambavan, I am indebted to you for the pure devotion you have shown to Me.


SCENE SEVEN


In Ugrasena's throne room in Dwaraka

Ugrasena:
It is now one full month since you returned from the jungle, and still there is no news of Lord Krishna!

Citizen 2:
It may be that the Lord has concluded His pastimes on the Earth and returned to the transcendental abode of Vaikuntha.

Citizen 1:
This Satrajit is a worthless fellow. Because of his rumor-spreading, this great misfortune has fallen upon us.

Ugrasena:
Indeed, ever since he brought the jewel to the city he has been a source of anxiety and tribulation. For this great crime he should be punished.

(Krishna and Jambavati enter)
Citizen 1:
Krishna has returned! Lord Krishna is again in our midst!

Citizen 2:
Here is Lord Krishna, and He has brought back the Syamantaka crystal as well as a beautiful new wife!

Ugrasena:
Krishna! O Krishna! You have returned to us when we were all certain that You were slain! O my dear grandson, You are indeed the delight of Your devotees!

Krishna:

When Prasena took the jewel into the jungle he was attacked and killed by a lion. Then My devotee Jambavan in turn killed the lion and kept the jewel. After entering his cave and finding out all this, Jambavan and I engaged in a mock fight for an entire month. At first, Jambavan did not recognize Me and so I engaged with him in this sportive fighting. When he understood that I was actually his Lord, he immediately returned the jewel to Me and also gave Me his own daughter, Jambavati, in charity. Now please send for Satrajit, so that I my return the Syamantaka jewel to him.

Citizen 1:
O Lord, having heard of Your return, king Satrajit is coming to see you! (Satrajit and his daughter Satyabhama enter and offer obeisances)
Krishna:

Ah, Satrajit  here is your treasured jewel, which you thought was lost. Know for certain that your brother was killed by a jungle lion and that I was in no way connected with his death.

Satrajit:

Please forgive and overlook the many offenses that I have committed against You! I am indeed the most foolish of men, for although the most precious wealth of Your devotional service was freely available, I chose to exalt a worldly jewel instead. By the adoration of a material object in the form of this Syamantaka jewel, a man rejects a priceless treasure in favor of pieces of broken glass. In becoming attracted to such a temporary object, I see that I have degraded myself to the lowest position! I therefore think it better to give You this jewel, so that I will not again fall into the deadly trap of worldly opulence. You are, after all, the real proprietor of all riches. In addition, please also accept the hand of my lovely daughter, Satyabhama. Although many noble princes have sought her hand, I consider that You alone are fit to be her husband.

Krishna:

Dear Satrajit, I am very glad to receive all your heartfelt gifts, and certainly I would be most happy to accept your charming daughter. But as far as the Syamantaka jewel is concerned, I think it should remain in the temple you constructed for it, for then everyone in the city can derive benefit from its presence. But everyone should realize from this incident that if we became greedy for material wealth, then certainly that greed will drag our consciousness down to the lowest level. You should keep the jewel, but with a mood of detachment, and you will not fall victim to the clutches of My illusory energy of maya.

The End








