
Lord Shiva And VrikasuraPRIVATE 


from Krishna Book, Chapter 88


*    *    *    *    *

CAST:
Narrator, Vrikasura, Narada Muni, Lord Vishnu, Lord Shiva.

Narrator:
In the portion of the Vedas known as the Karma-kanda, it is described how one may achieve different benedictions by worshipping the various demigods. This worship of demigods, such as Shiva, Ganesh and Durga, is in the category of material fruitive activity, whereas pure devotion to the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Vishnu, is completely transcendental and is the only sure path of success. In the Tenth Canto of the Bhagavata Purana, Shukadeva Goswami narrated to Maharaja Pariksit the story of one such demigod worshipper  the demon Vrikasura, the son of Shakuni. He desired material benediction, but could not decide which of the demigods he should worship for this purpose.


SCENE ONE


A Forest

Vrikasura:
Power! Oh, how my heart longs for it! I cannot be satisfied to be a mortal of no significance. Only when the three worlds tremble in fear at the name of Vrikasura, son of Shakuni will I be satisfied. This desire burns like a fire within me. I must perform austerities, as Hiranyakashipu did in days of yore to satisfy Lord Brahma. But which of the great demigods should I take shelter of? (sound of chanting offstage) What is that sound? (sees Narada approaching) Narada Muni, surely Fate is with me that it brings such an auspicious meeting.

Narada:

Ah Vrikasura, in whose heart the passionate longing for power knows no limit!

Vrikasura:
Yes, please help me, for I know you to be the most learned of sages. I desire the benediction of the gods, but which of them is most easily satisfied  Brahma, Vishnu or Shiva?

Narada:

Surely that is Lord Shiva, who is renowned as Ashutosh, he who is very easily pleased. Those who, like yourself, are filled with lusty desires, should try to satisfy the most magnanimous husband of Parvati. In the past, demons like Ravana and Bakasura achieved limitless might simply by satisfying Lord Shiva.

Vrikasura:
This is good news, indeed, but what means should I adopt to worship Lord Shiva?

Narada:

Go at once to Kedarnath in the Himalayas. There, ignite a sacrificial fire and perform severe austerities. Being pleased in this way, Lord Shiva will fulfill all your desires.

Vrikasura:
Thank you, O great sage, for this advice! (Narada Muni leaves) So, now we will see! I will go at once to Kedarnath, and soon the whole world will know of my glory and might! Ah ha ha!


SCENE TWO


Kedarnath

(On stage Vrikasura before the sacrificial fire)

Vrikasura:
Om Namo Shivaya! Jaya Shiva Shankara! O my dear Lord Shiva, please behold these most severe penances that I perform, and quickly give me your mercy! (cuts flesh from his own body and offers it in the fire) Is a greater sacrifice demanded? Very well, there is nothing that can stop me. I will not allow any weakness of mind to hinder me. (offers more flesh) O Shiva, Mahadeva, Lord of all  do you not see this unparalleled penance performed in your name? Why do you still hide yourself from me? What more is required? (pause) O Lord, hear me. This day I vow that if you do not appear before me, I shall take my own head and offer it as an oblation in the fire! (Vrikasura prepares to cut off his own head, but Shiva quickly appears and stops him. Shiva touches Vrikasura and all his wounds are healed)

Shiva:


My dear Vrikasura, there is no need for you to cut off your head. It was not necessary for you to perform such painful austerities as these, for I am satisfied by the simple offering of a little Ganges water. You may ask from me any benediction you desire.

Vrikasura:
O Shiva, Maheshvara. Above all else, I desire power. Please give me the benediction that whenever I touch a person's head, he immediately dies.

Shiva:


As I have promised, so I must fulfill your desire. Let it be so.

Vrikasura:
At last! That power by which I will cause all the universe to tremble is mine! My life is complete, all my desires are fulfilled. Now at once I must use this power! I must enjoy! O Shiva, you are very fortunate in having the beautiful Parvati as your wife. I desire her for myself, and after I have killed you, I will take her away. Prepare to die, O Lord of Ghosts. (Shiva flees and is chased by Vrikasura. The chase continues through Indra-loka and Brahma-loka)

SCENE THREE


Shvetadvipa
Shiva:


At last I have arrived at Shvetadvipa, the abode of the Supreme Lord Himself! But even here that demon still pursues me!

Vrikasura:
Ah, now I have you, O cowardly one! (Vishnu enters in the form of a brahmachari and offers respects to Vrikasura)

Vishnu:


My dear son of Shakuni, it appears that you have been travelling for a great distance; surely you must be very weary by now. Your body is extremely valuable to you and therefore you should not unnecessarily tire it. Please rest here for a while and refresh yourself.

Vrikasura:
Yes, what you say is true, this is good advice.

Vishnu:


Most worthy sir, if you feel that you are able to disclose the nature of your mission to Me, it may be that I will be able to help you.

Vrikasura:
Never have I met such an understanding person as Yourself. I have come here in pursuit of Lord Shiva, for I desire to possess his beautiful wife, Parvati. He gave me a benediction that whoever I touch on the head will immediately die. When I find Shiva, I will kill him in this way and thus take his wife.

Vishnu:


This is indeed a wondrous story, but I myself cannot believe that Lord Shiva has in truth given such a benediction. You must understand that having been previously cursed by his father-in-law, Daksha, this Shiva has now become insane. But, if you still have faith in his words, then why not make an experiment by putting your hand on your own head? Then, if the benediction proves false, you can immediately kill this liar, Lord Shiva, so that in the future he will not dare to give false benedictions.

Vrikasura:
Your words are just like the coolest sandalwood, driving away all my fatigue. What You have suggested is indeed the perfect solution to my difficulty. (Vrikasura touches his own head, which immediately cracks apart)

Shiva:


O my Lord, I can understand that You are none other than Vaikunthanath, Sri Vishnu Himself. You have assumed this form just to save me from Vrikasura, for I am Your devotee, a soul surrendered unto You.

Vishnu:


My dear Lord Shiva, a person who commits an offense to great souls cannot continue to exist. He becomes vanquished by his own sinful acts  and this is certainly true of this demon, who has committed such an offensive act against you. (kirtan)

The End








