Catering for KrsnaPRIVATE 

by Pani Bhusana dasa

Scene One - City Street

(music plays. The full cast moves back and forth on the sidewalk. The Newsboy situates himself.)

News Boy: Read all about it! Extry! Extry! Death Rate is 100%!

Becky: Hey, I’m a reporter, let me see that! Death rate is 100%?

News Boy: That’s right, lady, everybody dies.

Becky:  And that’s news? 

News Boy: It is to some people! (walks off, hawking) Extry! Extry! Read all about it!
Becky: Hmmmm!? Well, let’s see what’s going on in the Society Section (leafs through pages) Oh! Hey, what’s this? (reads) “Health, Beauty and Well-Being Experts meet at the home of Mr and Mrs Rudy Tootasnootfull.” There might be a story there! (looks at watch) Yeah, gee, it’s going to begin soon! (She goes off)

(Interlude - music plays. the home of Mr and Mrs Tootasnootfull. Butler dances in, dusting and arranging)

Mr T: Cecil, Cecil, if my wife asks where I am, tell her I went to the club! 

Cecil: I went to the club! I went to the club!

Mr T: not you went to the club - I went to the club!

Cecil: I went to the club!

Mr T: If  Mrs Tootasnootfull asks, tell her I went to the club!

Cecil: I went to the club!

Mr T: oh, never mind. (shakes head, walks off)

Mrs T: Cecil, Cecil! Did you see my husband?

Cecil: Yes, Mrs Tootasnootfull!

Mrs T: Where is he, Cecil?

Cecil: I went to the club! I went to the club!

Mrs T: Oh, he’s never here when we need him  Cecil, is everything ready?

Cecil: Oh! Yes, Mrs Tootasnootfull.

Mrs T: Goody, goody! I’m in such a tizzy. (guitar sound) Oh my, what’s that? Oh, it’s you. Earnest dear, will you be dressing for the event?

Young Earnest: Remember our bargain, Auntie - I’ll attend if you have my friends cater the party.

Mrs T: Oh my, yes, I remember, but where are they now? It’s about time and … (doorbell rings) Oh, where is Mr Tootasnootfull, now?

Cecil: I went to the club! I went to the club!

Mrs T: Answer the door, Cecil!

Cecil: Yes, Mrs Tootasnootfull!

Sankirtan: Hare Krsna! We’re here to distribute prasadam. This is Bhaktin Doolittle and my name is Sankirtan Devi!

Cecil: Miss Devi and Miss Doolittle have arrived.

Mrs T: Dear, dear - the first guests are here but where are the caterers!?

Sankirtan: We’re the “caterers”, ma’am.

Doolittle: We are?

Sankirtan: Yes, where shall we set up our display?

Mrs T: Display? Oh yes, I see now that your wearing beautiful ethnic costumes! Young Ernest told me he had arranged something special for us!

Sankirtan: Oh, yes Ma’am, we’ve got the most special arrangement.

Doolittle: We do?

Mrs T: Put everything here in the center. Our guests should be arriving any time now.

(doorbell rings)

Cecil: Miss Becky Barker!

Becky: Hi, Becky Barker of the Sun newspaper. I’m a reporter. I heard about the program tonight and thought there may a story!

Mrs T: Oh, dear me, the press! Yes, yes! The world’s greatest health experts are going to be here. I just received a message that the founder of the Health, Beauty and Well-Being Foundation, my grandfather, will also be coming. I’m so excited; I haven’t seen him since I was a little girl!

Becky: Is that so? Is that the same Ernest Aires who was voted the healthiest man in the world by the Health Supplement Industry for twenty consecutive years?

Mrs T: Yes, that’s him.

(Becky takes notes as Mt looks on. LR enters.)

Little Ruby: Mommy, have the guests come yet?

Mrs T: Soon, soon, honey, and I want you to be on your best behavior. Remember, be a little lady! This is Becky Barker, a reporter from the Sun.

Little Ruby: Where’s your space suit? How did you get here all the way from the Sun, anyway?

Becky: That’s the name of the newspaper I work for.

Little Ruby: Oh. (walks away. doorbell rings)

Cecil: The Doctors Null and Void!

Mrs T: Oh my, Null and Void! Null and Void in my own house!

Becky: Who are Null and Void?

Mrs T: They are International Vitamins experts. They have a new formula!

Cecil: Sarah Smart!

Mrs T: How are you, doctors?

Sarah Smart: (to Becky) I will tell you that neither Null and Void can make a move without me! After graduating with honors from Cambridge University, I’ve taken up the extraordinary burden of assisting the Doctors in their research projects! (doorbell rings)

Cecil: Hans Habstagger!

Hans Habstagger: Ya. I am Hans Habstagger of the Chiropractic Reflexology Acupuncture Massage Project (that is CRAMP for short) of Stockholm, Sweden. I have invented a device that can transform any ordinary chair into a full-body massage unit.

Becky: Is this all it takes? (pointing to Hans Habstagger’s toolbox)

Hans Habstagger: Ya! I will demonstrate how simple it is.

(He attaches his invention to an empty chair while everyone watches.)

Mrs T: Oh, how lovely! Ruby, don’t be in the way!

Little Ruby: Don’t worry, Mommy, I know just what to do ...

(Music is “Don’t Get Caught in Beverly Hills.”)

Cecil: Miss Dora Drab!

Dora Drab: (greeting each guest) Oh, Darling! Oh, yes! Darlings! 

Mrs T: Dora Drab is a famous movie star!

Little Ruby: She was a movie star? When?

Mrs T: Oh, when I was a girl, she was the biggest star.

Dora Drab: Darlings, I’ve brought my makeup artist all the way from Paris! This is Shirley Cover, the greatest makeup professional in all of Europe!

Becky: Can you speak English, Miss Cover?

Shirley Cover: Qui. Qui. I speak English.

(Becky Barker interviews Shirley Cover in pantomime)

Little Ruby: We-we can speak English, too!

Becky: How have you managed to stay so young looking, Miss Drab?

Dora Drab: Anyone can do it. A few tummy tucks, a few facelift operations and plenty of a girl’s best friend - makeup!

Doolittle: (aside) Gee, Sankirtan, there’s a lot of famous people here. She’s a movie star.

Sankirtan: She was a movie star. Fame is very temporary. The real game belongs to Krsna; He’s eternal, full of knowledge and bliss!

Doolittle: Yes, but …
Sankirtan: Just see that everyone gets the chance to take prasadam, the food blessed by Lord Krsna. The auspicious benefit of taking prasadam is that they will be better able to understand spiritual matters and may begin to engage in devotional service to Krsna. That will be the best thing that has ever happened to them. We are so fortunate to be Krsna’s instruments, tonight!

(doorbell rings, Sue Yu and Lu Yu enter displaying classical martial arts form.)

Both: (kicking) Huuuu!

Mrs T: Welcome! Welcome to our humble home. How do you do?

Lu Yu: My name is Lu Yu. This is Sue Yu.

Sue Yu: We bring gift of friendship - Mandarin Orange.

(Mrs T takes oranges)

Little Ruby: You brought these all the way from Mandarin, China?

Sue Yu: No, no, we just buy at corner store!

(doorbell rings. mystical music)

Cecil: The Great Zamidar!

Zamidar: I am the great Zamidar and this is my assistant, Miss Vellcrow! We represent the most effective mystical healing in the universe!!

(performs a trick. Everyone oohs and ahhs)

Sankirtan: Mystic, hmm? We really know the Master of All Mystics but let’s not say anything, yet.

Doolittle: Yes, let’s wait and see. May I set up the display of Srila Prabhupada’s books, now?

Sankirtan: Yes, we came here to do needful. Books are the basis!

(suddenly, with aerobics music, PP enters with spins, cartwheels or round offs)

Mrs T: Why, it’s my aerobics teacher, Miss Fitness USA, Perky Patterson!

Cecil: Miss Perky Patterson!

Perky Patterson: Hi, everybody! I just couldn’t miss the fun so I ran right over! What’s happening?

Mrs T: Oh, Perky, I’m so glad you were able to drop by!

Cecil: Mrs Tootasnootfull! Mrs Tootasnootfull!  A helicopter is landing on the front lawn.

Mrs T: (calls) Listen, listen everyone, this must be the founder of the HBW, my grandfather, Earnest Aires Sr.!

(Everyone turns to see. A young woman enters.)

Lawyer: I am Mr. Aires’ lawyer. I have come to announce that Mr. Aires, who is suffering from an undiagnosed and apparently incurable disease is prepared to turn over all the wealth of his Foundation to the organization or individual that frees him from all of his suffering. This reward will be made in the form of a multi-million dollar grant.

(Everyone responds with “interest-sounds”)

Mrs T: Oh, what a wonderful opportunity! You know, he’s very rich; but where is he?

Becky: (enters) He is suffering from an incurable disease?

Mrs T: Oh, Ernest, you’ve finally come! Yes, your great-grandfather is 

Young Earnest: Yes, I know, he’s right behind me. 

(Earnest Aires enters, he appears to be very frail and sickly)

Mrs T: Oh, my  my grand-father?

Becky: He was the healthiest man on earth for more than twenty years?

Sankirtan: Krsna says, “Time I am, destroyer of the worlds.”

Mrs T: (to Sankirtan) What? (to Earnest Aires) Oh dear (acts cheerful) dear Grand-father, so good to see you. (to all) So, who will be the first to show how they can stop all of his suffering?

Hans Habstagger: I will be the first. The chair is now ready. Sit here, sir. This vill finish all suffering! My machine will stimulate and rejuvenate your entire body. Sit, sit. First, his feet will be massaged. Now, gradually  first his legs will receive a full reflexology treatment, then acupressure to the spine. Then, all over body massage  ya!

Little Ruby: What is this dial here?

Hans Habstagger: NO! Don’t touch that; that’s the speed control!

(Little Ruby pulls it off. Earnest Aires springs from the chair and lands on the floor. Everyone reacts. When Earnest Aires is seated comfortably again, Doris Drab addresses everyone.)

Shirley Cover: I will improve his appearance with cosmetics and prosthetics. Yes, when you look your best, you feel your best, too!

Dora Drab: Ah, Darlings, I can see that health is a matter of imagery! Yes, with all the right cosmetics and some minor surgery, he will look the picture of health once again!

Shirley Cover: (working with kit) First, we apply a foundation generously. Then a little rouge, some eyeliner and mascara  oui, oui, this is the way, just see!

Dora Drab: Oh, yes Darlings, it worked for me!

Shirley Cover: Oui, it’s true. (having applied makeup to one half of Earnest Aires’s face) Now I will use my patented mud pack of the finest French clays! (applies mud pack to other half of face, then turns chair towards audience) How do you feel, Mr Aires?

Earnest Aires: (can’t talk) Awp  blub gaa! Mud on my face!

Dora Drab: Oh, he looks so different, doesn’t he!?

Sue Yu: Oh, yes, he looks much worse!

Lu Yu: Now, we fix’im up! It’s our try, now. Here, lie down on table.

Sue Yu: Yes, we now give him electronic acupuncture - full course, very effective!

(They help Earnest Aires onto table, face up.) 

Lu Yu: Oh, no no! Turn over.

(Pulling Earnest Airesby feet, sliding him down to the end of the table then turning him head over heels - the long way.)

Sue Yu: Now, ready?

(starts jabbing needles, with sound. Earnest Aires

jumps and writhes with each needle.)

Lu Yu: Something wrong  where’s my glasses  (puts on spectacles) That much improvement, I can see now! (They continue, then bring Earnest Airesto his feet) You feel better now, huh?

Sue Yu: Everybody feel better when we stop!

(Earnest Airesto reels)

Mrs T: Hmm , who’s next?

Dr Null: We will present our latest vitamin discovery. As head of the research department of the C&T Popalotvum Pharmaceutical Industry, we are proud to announce that after expensive research 

Dr Void: Extensive!

Dr Null:Yes, extensive and expensive research. We, my colleague, Dr Vincent Void, and I, Dr Neal Null have  Oh, I’d better have Dr Void explain how this miraculous formula was discovered!

Dr Void: Yes, thank you, hmmmm It happened like this: I was working late, one night, in the laboratory, when I accidentally dropped a vial of Vitamin D on a half-eaten cheese sandwich. My first reaction was, “Oh, Gee!” And there it was - Vitamin G!

Dr Null: Now, combining this wonder-drug with B-complex and massive doses of Vitamin C, we have come up with the ultimate health supplement - GBC. This is a time-release compound, so don’t expect immediate results.  (Gives Earnest Aires the GBC.) It’s a monster tablet, it may be hard to swallow but it does the trick.

(Sarah Smart brings water. Earnest Aires drops the tablet into the water)

Zamidar: Now, we will perform the miracle of rejuvenation! First, my assistant will begin:

Miss Vellcrow: Everything is only mental!

Sankirtan: I’ll say!

Miss Vellcrow: I will place the subject under hypnotic trance. Then, we will work with his sub-conscious (to Earnest Aires, moves hand or waves object) You are getting sleepy  sleepy 

There, now you are under my full control. Raise your right hand. (nothing happens) I said, raise your right hand! (nothing happens)

Little Ruby: (shakes Earnest Aires) He is asleep!

Zamidar: Oh, well, in that case, we will enter his mind. (waves hand ) There, I am entering  into his deepest thought. Yes, there’s  there’s  nothing. Mmmm  Oh, no! Now for the (turns to Mis Vellcrow) Bring the mystic crystal! 

(Miss Vellcrow opens a box, huge crstal pendant is revealed)

This mystic crystal is so powerful ... So powerful, that it will attract all positive energy and repel all negative energy. (He springs away) Place the crystal around his neck! 

(All observe as the weight of the pendant slowly pulls Earnest Aires down, until the crystal slips from his neck onto the ground.)

Perky Patterson: (steps forward) Music is life; life is music! Now, watch the big screen at the back of the hall! (uses remote control) We’ll all dance our way to health and vitality as we follow my latest aerobics video. 

(Loud music as everyone starts to dance, following Perky Patterson’s example. Earnest Aires stands completely still. Finally Perky Patterson stops.) Oh, no! It’s true, his disease is incurable. Nothing can stop his suffering. (all sob)

Young Earnest: Wait a minute, everyone. There is still one more method.

Everyone: There is? How? What? Really?

Young Earnest: Yes, there is the power of Sankirtan, the chanting of Krsna’s Holy Names!

Sankirtan:(cautiously) Mr Aires, Mrs. Tootasnootfull, guests  with your permission, I will explain what Young Earnest has in mind. He asked me to cater this event because he knows, from reading these books (indicating book display) that everyone is suffering in this material world due to a misconception. Really, everyone has the same incurable disease - characterized by birth, disease, old age and death. (touches Earnest Aires) Here we have seen that the skin cannot be who we really are. The external and internal bodily functions are separate from our actual selves. Even the subtle forces of the mind are not who we are. Only the most intelligent person will ask,    “ How can I be freed from this cycle?”

Most of us are satisfied with a stop-gap program - cosmetics, stimulation, rejuvination, cleansing, etc.. But, these are all related to our body. If we truly wish to be freed from our gross and subtle attachments, we must transcend the bodily platform, mental platform and even intellectual or egotistical platforms. Only by becoming Krsna Conscious, by realizing that we are not our bodies or mind can we be relieved of all suffering conditions. We are eternal spirit souls, servants of the Supreme Lord, Sri Krsna, the Supreme Personality of Godhead.

By taking sanctified foodstuffs, prasadam, and by reading or hearing the Vedic philosophy, we can begin to rekindle our lost relationship with Krsna, Who is the Master of all Mystics and the Controller of all that is. Yes, music is life and to chant the Hare Krsna Maha Mantra is the most enlivening activity for the soul - fore as we call out to God to engage us in His loving devotional service, we immediately rise above all material designations and thus all our sufferings are vanquished! This is Sankirtan - the Glorification of the Holy Names - it’s for everyone. Please try, repeat after me HARE...

All:    Hare

Sankirtan:   KRSNA

All:    Krsna

Sankirtan:   HARE KRSNA

Brahman    Hare Krsna

Sankirtan:   KRSNA KRSNA

All:    Krsna Krsna!

Sankirtan:   HARE HARE

All:    Hare Hare

Sankirtan:   HARE HARE

All:    Hare Rama

Sankirtan:   HARE RAMA

All:    Hare Rama

Sankirtan:   RAMA RAMA

All:    Rama Rama!

Sankirtan:   HARE HARE

All:    Hare Hare!! 

Sankirtan:   Now, always chant and teach others.

(kirtan)









