The BoatmanPRIVATE 
 and the Scholar 8 – The Pandita

* adapted from an article in Back to Godhead Magazine Vol 11#11
Narrator: Once there was very famous Scholar in India by the name of Mahatma Rishi Bhagavat Pandita. The Pandit was very merciful to the people in general for he frequently traveled throughout the countryside spreading the light of his opinion for the benefit of all.

Villager: Oh Mahatma Rishi, you are such a learned man, all we know how to do is to produce grains from the soil. We have vast storage of grain, but no knowledge such as you speak of at every moment. From happy married life to secure investments for our retirement years you enlighten us! Knowledge of quantum physics, economics, social strategy, dynamic health and ruthless marketing techniques - this we can only get from you! Please come again soon and enlighten us further!

Pandita: Yes, yes. You are fortunate today! At last, you have some real knowledge - scientific information on how to better your lives! Yes, you are fortunate to have heard from me in your lifetime; now your life has been successful! Maybe, I will return someday. (pause) Ahhh, I almost forgot my fee. My fee? Certainly my teaching are priceless but not free! Ahem! Give me some money.

Villager 2: Fee? We have big socks of grains, vats of ghee, storehouses of cotton and silk - all these useless things! But not money. No one wants these things; the people want margarine and meat! They want beautiful polyester clothes from America! No longer able to trade, we have no money. I'm sorry.

Pandita: You poor suffering fools! Just summon me a boat then. I must return to civilization.

Villager 2: Boatman, oh Boatman! Come here immediately! Professor Mahatma Rishi Pandita needs a boat to cross the river! Hurry Boatman! The Professor is a great man!

(Boatman enters slowly)
Villager: The Boatman has arrived Pandita. Please come again; next time we shall have some money for you.

Pandita: Yes, that will be better. I am planning to go on a World Tour of speaking engagements so it may be several months before I return; see my agent for booking dates. You can owe me for this time. I'm sure, if you implement the economic schemes that I enlightened you about, even this dusty village will realize, as in the title of my latest book - "the Joy of Modern Living." You do have several copies of my book, don't you?

Villager: Pandita, no one here reads English. They only read Hindi, Bengali, Gujarwati and Sanskrit.

Pandita: Ach! English is the language of Enterprise. Right away you must see that the schools teach in English!

Villager: Pandit, excuse us, there are no schools within a hundred miles of here! The boys they learn from learned visitors such as yourself! I have never even seen the people of twenty miles off! 

Pandita: You poor wretched creatures! Well, I'm off, Good Fortune to you! (Boat pushes off. The boatman sweetly sings the Hare Krsna mantra. A few moments pass, then the Pandit speaks.)
Boatman can you cease the ethnic exhuberations please. I hear them all the time - "mumbo jumbo," I call it in my book, 'the Joy of Modern Living,' " used as a kind of self hypnosis by the poor in India to lull the mind into a sleep-like state so that they can tolerate the utter absence of not only luxuries and comforts due one in life but even of necessities." (the Boatman chants much softer)

Ah, the heavens are lovely tonight. A few cumulonimbus-type clouds are in the sky but they are laced by the silver trimmings of the moon! Ah, the moon is an auspicious sign tonight! Boatman! Just see the moon, it is in a very auspicious position tonight. There is a rare combination in the heavens - a Grand Fire Trine!

Boatman: What that? A fire in the sky? (looks up)
Pandita: No, no! Oh Boatman, don't you know anything about the great science of Astrology?

Boatman: Ass what?

Pandita: Astrology! Oh, never mind! Indeed, Boatman, if you don't know anything about the science of Astrology - by which one can make proper decisions in life - well then, 25% of your life is wasted!

Boatman: My father taught me to push this boat across the river and to always chant the sixteen words of the Hare Krsna Maha Mantra. (Boatman continues to sing Hare Krsna.)
Pandita: (jumps up and looks overboard as if he is going to vomit, coughs a little, then sits down slightly embarrassed.) Ah Boatman, according to the laws of Hydrokinetics, when a river is flowing between 1 and 2 knots per mile, such as this one does, it is better if the boat is a little flatter on the bottom so as not to rock so much.

Boatman: Hide what?

Pandita: Indeed! What is your claim as a navigator if you know nothing about the science of Hydromechanics, movement upon water,of which Hydrokinetics, the movement of water, is a part? 

Boatman: Pandit, my father taught me all I know about this Holy River and the boats that travel her. Before that, his father taught him and before that his father taught him, and on back as far as any of us know. That's all I know Pandita, how to push this boat across the river and how to depend upon Lord Krsna. When I'm at home, sir, my family and I serve the home Deity and teach our children what we know of the Lord's Pastimes and Teachings.

(Boatman chants slowly but with great emotion)
Pandita: Indeed! Boatman, if you do not know about Hydrokinetics, which your own meager livelihood depends upon, then 50% of your life is wasted!! (The Pandit is quiet for a while; the Boatman works on, still chanting.) ... Boatman, is that all you do, chant Hare Krsna and push this primitive boat? Why don't you use your valuable life to achieve something worthwhile? Everywhere I go, people are becoming interested in Economics. I'll tell you, Economics means getting more money to increase one's enjoyment of life. Tell me, boatman, if you don't mind my asking, what is your age?

Boatman:  My age? Fifty-two last week.

Pandita: Hmmm, fifty-two, and I suppose you have been rowing boats across the Ganges your whole life, eh?

Boatman: That's right.

Pandita: Did you ever consider investing in a motorboat?

Boatman: Invest? ...  Motor ...?

Pandita: Sure. If you had started saving money when you were

young, by now you could have bought a first-class motorboat. Not only would you not have to work so hard in your old age, you could carry a lot more passengers and make a lot more money. And with that extra money you could buy more boats and rent them out ...  and by now you could be a rich man. Money makes money, they say! I've studied Investment Strategies, you know. In fact, I'm an Investment Specialist! 

Boatman: (gravely) Hmmm ... money ... I'm certainly not a rich man, but I get by. And whatever excess money I have, I use for Krishna-seva - Worship of Krishna. My family has been worshiping Krishna for generations. 


In Bhagavad-Gita 18.45 Krishna says 




yattah pravrttir bhutananam




yena sarvam idam tatam




sva-karmana tam abhyarcya




siddhim vindati manavah 

He says, "By worship of the Lord, who is the source of all beings and who is all-pervading, a man can attain perfection through performing his own work." Therefore I worship Krsna. I simply accept the statements of Bhagavad-Gita.

Pandita: Ach! This religion nonsense! What have you got out of it? Nothing more than an opiate for the people, if you ask me! One thing I have to agree with Karl Marx about: "Religion is the opiate for the people." Have you ever heard of Karl Marx?

Boatman:
He is a movie actor, isn't he?

Pandita: (turns to audience) Just see! He doesn't know anything! He hasn't the slightest idea about economics, neither for his own advancement nor in theory. He has no idea about the great theories of economics, by which this whole world moves! Typically India! (turns to Boatman) I must say, Boatman, since you don't know anything about Economics, then 75% of your life is wasted! 

Boatman: Whatever you wish to say, sir. My father taught me only to row this boat and depend on the Lord's Mercy. 

(he sings sweetly the Hare Krishna mantra, this ruffles the businessman's patience.)

Pandita: How much time would you say until we get to the other dock? 

Boatman: Hard to say, I've never had a watch.
(pointing to river bank) That's my house, sir!

Pandita: That's a house??

Boatman: That's right, sir. Around it I own some land and a cow. My wife helps me plant in the garden and take care of the cow. The fruit trees give plenty of fruit, so we simply pick the fruit, harvest the vegetables, milk the cow, offer them up to the Lord and take the remnants of the offering. That's how I earn my livelihood, not to mention the fares I collect from travelers such as yourself. I may not be so well educated as far as book learning in school goes, but every evening I hear stories read by our village Brahmanas from the Mahabharata and the Ramayana. You have heard of these books, sir?

Pandita: Of course, of course  Mythology, all my-tho-lo-gy! Just some stories compiled for maintaining a stable and complacent society. As the rest of the world marches onward to greater and greater frontiers of advancement, India hobbles behind, worshipping her "sacred" cows. 


There's more to life than a patch of vegetables. Where's your ambition? Wouldn't you like to have enough money to have fine clothes, a new car, a vacation in Europe, a huge house with servants. You just have to change your mentality from complacency to a Driving Lust for Advancement! Ah, the "survival of the fittest," "dog eat dog," "the old Rat Race" - these are mottos that burn like fire in my veins!!

Boatman: I'm not one for change. I'm doing all right, for myself.

Pandita: I see, you think you have a monopoly on the river traffic, do you? What would you do if I put a whole fleet of new boats on the river, huh?  Still, I like your spunk. I can help you set up some IRA and 401s for your retirement but you'd better invest all your money in Electronics Penny Stock. There's a Bull Market, now.

Boatman: Yes, I used to take my cow to the Bull Market, but she is old, too. I told you before, whatever money I have after my wife and I buy the handful of supplies we need each month, that we give entirely to the Temple for the pleasure of our Lord, Krishna.(a rumble of thunder is heard.) 

"Simple living and constant meditation upon the Lotus Feet of the Lord," that's my motto.
Pandita: You have a very shallow appreciation of life, don't you, Boatman? (thunder is heard and a brisk wind blows) Anyway, look here Boatman, just get me across this accursed river, fast!

Boatman:  Excuse me, sir, but this river is coming from the sacred Mother Ganges, whose waters emanate from the lotus feet of Lord Vishnu. Please don't offend her in that way.

Pandita: (exaggerated apology) Oh, I'm so sorry. And I suppose you want to tell me that the water is completely pure, huh? If you only knew how much disease-carrying micro-organisms these rivers in India carry! Sometimes I wonder what is the use of this country at all! After all that the British did for us, you still insist on keeping your antiquated ways. Boatman, tell me what you know about the British colonial time in India.

Boatman: Not a whole lot. I know they came and built railroads all over the place so that many people left the land and went to the cities to work in factories in squalid, inhumane conditions.

Pandita: Where did you hear such propaganda? Simply nonsense. If it weren't for the British ... Hey, what's going on? (opens his umbrella) It's raining and getting cold and blowing like anything! 

Boatman: A storm is brewing!

Pandita: Impossible, there's a Grand Fire Trine, the moon is auspicious ... inconvenience is not in my chart ...

Boatman: See those rain clouds over there?

Pandita: Their name is Cumulonimbus, not "rain clouds!" 

Boatman: Well, whatever you wish to call them, they'll be upon us soon.

Pandita: (a little humble) Boatman, can't you be quicker?

Boatman: I'm trying my best; but the current is very strong. (rows intently, chanting "Jaya Govinda, Jaya Gopal, Keshava Madhava Dina-dayal") The weather is very unpredictable at this time of year. A heavy rainstorm can come at a moment's notice.

Pandita: It's raining, already. 

Boatman: We've sprung a leak, sir.

Pandita: Oh my God, a leak!

Boatman: Maybe we can block the hole with your jacket. Give it me and I'll plug it up.

Pandita:  My jacket? My jacket cost over 100 rupees!

Boatman: As you like, sir.

Pandita: Oh well, here. (Pandit takes off jacket and Boatman tries to block the hole.)
Boatman: It's too late; we're filling up with water. Use your hat and bail it out. 

Pandita: Right. I believe I saw that in a movie once but ...

Boatman: Sir, I don't think we're going to make it to the other side. 

Pandita: But, but hurry up ... (shows panic) This can't be  I have to deliver my lecture on Economics. I gave a contract. I'm being paid. I ... look, I'll even pay you 100 Rupies extra to hurry up! I'll make it worth your while - under the table, no questions asked!

Boatman: That's all right. I don't think it will help at this point. You can keep your money. (takes off shoes, shirt)

Pandita: What are you doing now?

Boatman: Getting ready to swim.

Pandita: (panicking, tearful) Swim?! You are going to swim?

Boatman: What else is there to do? (boat capsizes) Excuse me sir, but we'll just have to swim for it now; it's not so far, but ... can you swim, by the way?

Pandita: Nooooooooooooooooo! (blurble glub) I never had time! All my life I had to work night and day to get where I am today. I (blub) Look at me, I'm completely soaked! Frivolous persons, they spend their valuable time in sport but I never learned how to swim!

Boatman:
Then 100% of your life is wasted!!!

Narrator: The life of our unfortunate Pandita was not actually 100% wasted. After all, he had heard a verse from Bhagavad Gita, heard the Hare Krishna mantra, and even drowned in the sacred Ganges  no doubt freeing him from all sinful reactions of his past misdeeds. The Moral of the story is whatever else we may learn in our life's journey, there's one thing we all need to know: how to cross safely to the spiritual world when our material body "capsizes." Therefore, while the West's technological science can make our voyage more comfortable, we need the East's spiritual science to make it truly successful.


Our simple boatman, on the other hand, despite his lack of book-knowledge on material subjects of so-called advancement, had sufficient knowledge not only to save himself from a physically dangerous situation, but also to bring him to realize the goal of life  going back home, back to Godhead.


We urge you to read the books mentioned in this play  the ancient Vedic literatures translated into English by His Divine Grace Srila Prabhupada. The Srimad-Bhagavatam and Bhagavad Gita are available today from the devotees here. Thank you very much. 







