                Am I A Devotee or a Demon?PRIVATE 





The Story of Prahlad Maharaj #5

      Adapted from the Book by His Holiness Satsvarup dasa Goswami by Laxmimoni devi dasi

(All through the play there is a flip chart with various timelines on it, these are torn off as the play progresses.)

Scene One - Harsasoka's Home 

Harsasoka: What's going on here, anyway? What's happening to me? Who am I? What is the goal of my life? 



Get a grip on yourself, Harsasoka. You're Hiranyakasipu's clerk. That's who you are and don't forget it! Our son, Daitya, is going to grow up to be an asura with connections in the royal family, right? Or am I wrong?



Ever since my boy came home and started talking about Visnu, everything's become so confused. It's not just with me either. It's happening throughout the whole palace. Now, the emperor himself is suspicious. Harsasoka, you'd better watch your step if you want to keep living.

(Daitya enters, running or skipping.)

Daitya:   Pita! Pita, today was even better than all the other

 

days. Prahlad was chanting and we were all chanting and everyone was dancing! 

Harsasoka: Beta, this is nonsense! If it keeps up you will be

 

finished and so will I! You know King Hiranyakasipu will kill anyone who causes him even the slightest displeasure.

Daitya:   But Pita, Prahlad says we should just depend on Krsna and see everyone as His servants. Why think of some people as your enemies and others as your friends? We are not these bodies; we are spirit souls. Materialistic life won't make us happy. Are you really happy, Pita?

Harsasoka: Sometimes I'm happy and sometimes I'm not but at least I'm alive. But, I know, I know  Prahlad has some good ideas. I've been thinking about him a lot, too. I've even tried chanting - quietly of course. I like it; it's soothing and pleasant. I'm trying to understand what to do. Wait a second, let me get my book. I like to write all this stuff down, so I can think about it later. 

(Goes to get a book and pen.) If any of the king's spies ever find this book I'll be finished dead!

(He gets the book and returns to his son.) So now, tell me what

 

Prahlad said today.

Daitya:   Prahlad gave a great example - he said that just as a

 

geologist can tell the presence of gold in the earth and can retrieve it, so a realized sage can know the presence of the eternal soul in the body. But, if you are absorbed in sex pleasure and money making, you are disqualified from understanding the soul.

Scene Two _ Several Days Later

(Harsasoka is sitting at a desk. A clerk goes over and slams Harsasoka's notebook on the desk.) 

Clerk:    What is this garbage? I found this book in your desk!

 

You'd better have an explanation or I'm turning you in to the Emperor!

Harsasoka: Oh. Er  I was just gathering some of the arguments of the enemy so that I can debate against them in a lecture I've been asked to give at the boy's school.

Clerk:    I sure hope that's the truth. This is pretty subversive

 

stuff. I 'll have to hear your arguments sometimes. Hey, did you hear what happened?

Harsasoka: No, what was it?

Clerk:    Yesterday, Prahlad was called to see our Lord. The 



Emperor was glad to see him - he had tears in his eyes. He asked Prahlad, "My dear son, what is the best thing you've learned in school?" Prahlad began his reply nicely enough, "O Best of the Demons, "but you won't believe what came next! "I've learned from my Spiritual Master that the best activity is to get out of this temporary household life, which is like a dark well in which there is no water, only suffering." 

Harsasoka: O My Hiranyakasipu! What happened next? I've seen the

 

Emperor kill grown men for saying less than that!

Clerk: 
Well, I was shocked. I thought for sure the kid was finished but amazingly enough Hiranyakasipu just



laughed and said, " This is the intelligence of a child spoiled by the enemy!!" Prahlad's teachers, Sanda and Amarka were called in  boy, were they scared! Our Lord just gave the strict orders to protect the boy from bad influence while in the asurakula.

(Guard enters)

Harsasoka: That explains why the security has become so tight

 

around here!

1st Guard: You two!! 

(They stand at attention and he slips the book under his arm.) 



Our Lord suspects Vaisnavas are infiltrating the palace in disguise. Keep your eyes open and yours ears alert for any enemy talk.

Clerk:    Yes sir!

Harsasoka: Yes, sir!

(The Guard leaves.)

Clerk:    You'd better get some good arguments together for that class of yours.

Harsasoka: Uh, sure I intend to.

Scene Three - The Next day

(The children are all playing a game where they are about to kill one of their classmates. The teachers, Sanda and Amarka, enter.)

Sanda:   Good morning, children. You seem to be doing very nicely.

Amarka:   Now, we are going to chant the Morning Prayer. Stand up and fold your hands and we will all recite together.

Sanda: Prahlad, you will repeat each line along with us or we will   beat you with a stick. Okay, everyone ready?

All: So much wealth do I have today.


More and more will come my way


All my enemies I will kill


Then my scheme I will thus fulfill


Rich and powerful I want to be


Then the whole world will worship me


Thousands of servants I'll employ


And unhindered I will enjoy!

Amarka: Very good! You can all have a black mark today!!

Sanda: Now students, you can all read your philosophy book, "Eat, Drink and Be Merry For Tomorrow You May Die." You don't have to pay much attention to the end; it is not very important!

(As soon as the teachers leave the room, the boys resume threatening one of their classmates.)

Prahlad:  My dear friends! Why waste your human life on such

 

animalistic things? You can have much more just by chanting the Hare Krsna mantra. This human form of life is meant for doing devotional service to Krsna.

Student:  But, Prahlad, this is what we learn in school.

Prahlad:  Your teachers are in ignorance themselves, so how can

 

they teach you? They are only cheating you. If you want to be happy, follow me and chant Hare Krsna.

(Harsasoka is watching this from the side.)

Harsasoka: Look at these boys! They are being transformed by

 

Prahlad! Now, let's see  (takes out  his notebook) What did Daitya tell me he learned yesterday? He said, "Krsna says in the Bhagavad Gita that even a little devotional service can save one from the most dangerous type of fear - the fear of falling down into a lower species of life!" What a relief! At least I can try to chant and purify my heart. But, I'm a demon, so it won't be so easy. Let's see  I remember something I wrote yesterday - "The sages say that the holy name of Visnu and the association of Vaisnavas are so powerful that they can counteract more sins than anyone can commit in many lifetimes." There's hope. Maybe I can be a Vaisnava one day. 

Scene Three - The Throne Room

(Hiranyakasipu's wife brings son out.)

Hiranyakasipu: Good. Ah, Prahlad, my dear son, come to your father. (Prahlad offers obeisances.)


Now, tell me, what is the best knowledge that you have learned in school? 

Prahlad:  Hearing and chanting about Visnu, remembering Visnu,

 

offering payers, serving Visnu's lotus feet, becoming Visnu's best friend and surrendering all to Visnu - these are some of the nine processes of devotional service. One who practices any of these nine processes is said to possess the highest knowledge.

Hiranyakasipu: (to teachers) O unqualified, most heinious sons of brahmanas. You have disobeyed my order and have taken shelter of the worst of enemies, Visnu. You have taught this innocent boy about devotional service. What nonsense is this? I shall have your heads for this!!

Sanda:    O enemy of Indra, whatever your son Prahlad has said has not been taught by us! His spontaneous devotional service has naturally developed in him out of misfortune. Give up your anger and do not accuse us unnecessarily. 

Hiranyakasipu: You rascal Prahlad, most fallen of our family, if you did not receive this information from my teachers, then who has delivered these ideas to you?

Prahlad:  Father, if I told you, you could not understand. Because of your uncontrolled senses and addiction to the materailistic way of life, your love of Krsna will never be aroused. Only if you surrender to Krsna will you be able to understand.

Hiranyakasipu: (amazed) Me - understand? Me - surrender to Krsna ?! I will never do that! I control everything! Everyone surrenders to me! I am the most powerful being in the Universe and don't you ever forget it!! Hmmmm. But, we'll just see how this Krsna of yours will save you from the jaws of death. (calling) Guards! This boy has been ruined! He must be killed at once! Do it now!

Guard:   Yes sir!

(Guards and demons attempt to kill Prahlad with weapons, but fail.)

Hiranyakasipu: What's this? You can't kill him? Your weapons won't affect him? Alright then, throw him off a cliff!

Guard:   Yes, sir! 

Kayadhu: (grabs Prahlad) No, no, don't do this to your own son! Let me speak to him! Prahlad is only five years old! Wait until he grows up! He will be a warrior! He will rule the empire!

Hiranyakasipu: NO, no, do not call him my son! He is a disgrace to our family! He has glorified Visnu, the killer of my brother and thus he is my enemy and must be killed at once!! Now, let him go! Guard, take this woman away from here! 

(Guard pushes Kayadhu away.)

Kayadhu:  No, no! My son! Prahlad!

Hiranyakasipu: You demons, take Prahlad and throw him off a cliff! If that does not work then try something else! Our kingdom should be purged of all Vaisnavas. We must find and arrest all those who are siding with Visnu! Someone has contaminated my son. Arrest anyone about whom there is the least suspicion!! 

Scene Four - That Very Afternoon

(Guards come in and grab Harsasoka.)

1st Guard: We know that you are writing down Vaisnava philosophy!

2nd Guard:  You have been heard chanting the name of the enemy! You

 

  are under arrest!

(They place Harsasoka behind bars.)

Harsasoka: (to himself) I guess I was just stupid. I'm a demon. Why did my little boy so easily influence me? I sentimentally abandoned reason and logic just because I heard a few things about God! Ridiculous! I was willing to give up everything just to dabble a bit with the Hare Krsnas!! It is just not worth it! 



  If there is a God, then why am I suffering in this hellhole? I chanted His name, encouraged my son and now what?? I just get kicked - that's what! Forget it!



It's all the fault of Narada Muni! He brainwashed Prahlad when he was a helpless baby, still in the womb! Now Prahlad is corrupting everyone else!

(coming to bars and calling out loudly) 


     Guards! Guards! (Guard enters) I've come to my senses, now. Take me to your superior.

(Guard leaves and then returns, opens the gate and roughly brings Harsasoka to the Warden.)

2nd Guard: So, you think you've made a mistake??

Harsasoka: Yes. You know my record, I've always been a loyal demon. Since being in prison, I have recovered my sanity. I am not following Krsna, forget it! So, I think I should be let out to do my normal duties again. I'm of more use to the State there than here. That's for sure.

2nd Guard: Hmmmmm I suppose you have heard that the boy, Prahlad, is being tortured to death?

Harsasoka: I haven't heard anything. I've been in this prison.

2nd Guard: (laughing) Yes, yes, you were in the dungeon. So, I may inform you that the boys who were corrupted by Prahlad and who also became Vaisnavas, including your son, Daitya, will be punished as accomplishes. 



  Yes, your son will be tortured and killed as soon as they are finished with Prahlad. And then  you, too. But  it IS possible tat you could save yourself, though 

Harsasoka: Yes? What can I do? 

2nd Guard: You'll have to prove your loyalty to Hiranyakasipu by

 

finding out those who are favorable to the Vaisnavas and turning them in so that they can be killed. 

Harsasoka: I can help. I am sure that I can do that.

2nd Guard:   We will see! (to 1st Guard) Take him back to his cell.

 

We'll call him when and if we need him!

1st Guard: Yes, sir!

Scene Six - Several Days Later

Harsasoka: (to himself) Wow, I've been here for days. I know I

 

can't really trust the demons, but at least there's some hope. Maybe I can save my family and myself. But, can I really turn other citizens in, to be arrested bythe king's soldiers? I don't know ... sometimes, I actually feel peaceful and think that I have some kind of inner communication with Krsna. When I say His name I feel happy  no, not just happy, I feel unafraid.


Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare
(He looks around and continues to chant in a whisper.)


I've got to sort this out. I'm so confused.

(He puts his head in his hands and sits but is startled by what he overhears from the guards.)

3rd Guard: Sir, I'm here to inform you that there has been some  er  delay in the killing of Prahlad. We are still working on it and torturing him like anything. As soon as we kill him, we'll be calling on you for that special task.

Scene Seven - The Evening of the Same Day

Indrajit:  Here's your food.

(He enters carrying a plate of food and a stick. He looks miserable, angry and dirty and stays far away from the bars.)

Harsasoka: Who are you? Where is the guard?

Indrajit: The guard is my dad and he's at war. I'm not supposed to talk with you. He told me to bring your slop and shut my mouth.

Harsasoka: What's your name? You can say that much can't you? 

Indrajit: My name is Indrajit. I'm named after Ravana's son.

Harsasoka: Wow! That's a big name to live up to. Are you going to fight for the demons when you grow up? 

Indrajit: I doubt it. My father says I'll be lucky if I ever get to work outside of this prison. I can't talk any more. I have to go. 

(He pushes the bowl under the bars with the stick and leaves. Harsasoka eats.)

Scene Eight - Next day, evening

Indrajit: Hi. 

(He comes a bit closer. He is carrying a bowl but does not have the stick.)

Harsasoka: You know, Indrajit, you remind me of Hiranyakasipu's

 

son, Prahlad.

Indrajit: But, he's a Vaisnava or at least they thought he was.

Harsasoka: What do mean - they thought he was?

Indrajit: Well, our king tried to kill him in so many ways but no one could make him die.

Harsasoka: What? What do you mean?

Indrajit: Actually, I shouldn't talk to you.

Harsasoka: Come on, Indrajit, no one is here and I promise I won't tell anyone.

Indrajit: (whispers) Well, first they put him under the feet of a ferocious elephant but the elephant picked Prahlad up and rode Prahlad on his back! Then, they put Prahlad where it was really cold and they threw stones at him, too. But, nothing worked! They even tried to poison Prahlad's food but Prahlad wouldn't die. 



  Now, the teachers have taken Prahlad back to school. They say that they are sure that they can train Prahlad up better. The king gave all the boys the chance to go back to school. I guess he figures that they are still just kids, you know? Boy, I wish I could play with the other kids!

Harsasoka: Why don't you go?

Indrajit: I'm just a prison worker. I can't go there.

Harsasoka: That's just a misunderstanding 

Indrajit: What's a mis -under -standing? 

(He moves back, realizing he's been a bit too friendly.)

Harsasoka: It's when two people disagree. Actually, we should all be friends because everyone has the same spirit within themselves. But, when we don't know this, we make a mistake and think that someone is our friend and someone is our enemy. 

Indrajit: How do you know all this? If you're so smart, how come you're in jail?

Harsasoka: I have a son, Daitya, your age who is in Prahlad's

 

class. I made some mistakes so I am in here, but my boy is agood asura. You would have a lot of fun if you played with those boys.

Indrajit: No way I could play with him! He's with the King's son! I told you once already - I'm just supposed to stay here in the prison!

Harsasoka: I could write a note introducing you!

Indrajit: Look, I'm not even supposed to be here. I'll be killed if I get caught!

(Indrajit puts bowl under bars and runs away.)

Scene Nine - A Few Days Later

(Indrajit  comes in looking all around, very slowly. He is carrying a pen and paper.)

Indrajit: Will you write me a note?

(He pushes the pen and paper under the bars.)

Harsasoka: Sure. I'll write it really fast.



" Dear Daitya, How are you? I am well. I met a nice young man in prison named Indrajit. I thought he may be able to play with you and your friends. I can't write more for now, you know. But, maybe you can send a letter back with Indrajit. Hari bol.



Love, Pita."

Indrajit: (puts note in pocket) What does "Hari Bol" mean?

Harsasoka: Well  it's something you say when you really like

 

someone. It's fun to say it to friends. If you say it to the Emperor's son and his friends, they will really like you.

Indrajit: Okay. Hari Bol!

Scene Ten _ Two Days Later

(Harsasoka is sitting and writing in his cell when Indrajit enters.)

Indrajit: (whispering) I went and played with Prahlad.

Harsasoka: Did you have fun?

Indrajit: Yeah, I'm going again! Everyday, if I can. My dad says it's okay since he's the Emperor's son but I didn't tell my dad what Prahlad is doing. I've got to go. Haribol!

(He runs out but throws a small package into the cell.)

Harsasoka: (Opens the package and reads the note.)



"Dear Pitaji, 



   Please accept my humble obeisances. All glories to Narada Muni who wanders throughout the universe praising Lord Hari. He was once very kind to a hunter. He is the Spiritual Master of Vyasadev, Dhruva Maharaj and Prahlad. All Glories to Prahlad, who showers blessings upon us with the transcendental sound: Hare Krsna.



  Mom and I were ecstatic to get a note from you and to know where you are. We are praying for you. I know you must be feeling good because you wrote "Hari Bol" and you induced the boy, Indrajit to join our kirtan. 



I have heard that it will not be long before Krsna acts as he says in the Bhagavad  Gita, 



"paritranaya sadhunam, vinisaya ca duskratam



Yada yada hi dharmasya, glanir bhavati bharata."


  I am proud that my pita is so brave and Krsna conscious. Mom sends her love. Your affectionate son, Daitya dasa



P.S. We have an altar now at home. This is maha-prasadam from the Deity."



Wow, halavah - offered to Krsna!!

Scene Eleven - A Few Days Later

Indrajit: That palace is really neat! The steps are made of coral and there's those bright green gems all over the floors. The walls are really shiny, too. Everyone's all dressed up in fancy silks, even the boys! They even have bracelets and necklaces!

Harsasoka: So, the boys are your friends now? Did you see Prahlad?

Indrajit: Yeah! He was dancing with his arms up in the air. He had a flower garland with roses in it. He was singing and we all danced around him. I've never seen demon boys act like that before!

Harsasoka: Did you get to talk to him?

Indrajit: Yeah, but mostly I listened 'cause I'm not able to

 

understand very well. But, I really like dancing and singing Hare Krsna. They gave me some food, too. Hey, Mr. Harasoka, what does it mean when Prahlad says, "O sons of demons, your duty is to take to Krsna Consciousness, which can burn the seeds of fruitive activities?"

Harsasoka: Well, the seed means our material desires. Say you cut down a field of dry grass - it will grow up again next season. So, if you stop sinful activities that's good but you will do them again unless you take out the seeds and burn them. Krsna's name can destroy those seeds for good.



I hope you never forget these lessons of Prahlad Maharaj. Be careful and protect them as your most valuable possession. 

Indrajit: Yeah, I'll do it, Mr. Harsasoka. I have to go now.

 

Hari Bol!

Scene Twelve - A Few Days Later

1st Guard: Hey, you ain't gonna be speakin' with my boy anymore. I know he's been sneakin' in here but someone complained so no more! That's it!

Scene Thirteen - One Month Later

1st Guard: (opens cell door) You're to come see the Warden, now!

Harsasoka: (to guard) Don't worry. Your son is in good hands. He will be delivered by the Emperor's blessed son, Prahlad.

1st Guard: Shut up! I didn't ask you for your comments on my son!  Did I?

(They walk on in silence.)

Harsasoka: (to Warden) Yes, sir?

Warden:   I know more about you than you think, Harsasoka. I am

 

doubtful that you will actually cooperate with us.



The Emperor decided to try to cure Prahladby education but he also said that the boy is like the curved tail of a dog. He can not be straightened. We are all awaiting further orders from His Majesty. I'm sure it won't be much longer. We need someone trusted by both the boys and their families to gather information. The question, however, is "can we trust you, Harsasoka?" Well, can we trust you?

Harsasoka: Who knows, your honor, just how long all this will last?

Warden: What do you mean?

Harsasoka: I mean that all your affairs are governed by time and destiny. Whether we spy or not, no one cam escape their karma.

Warden: Oh, really? Tell me more.

Harsasoka: I can't tell. You could not understand. But, even the

 

Emperors power and long duration of life are limited compared to the forces of eternal time. We are all subjects of the same Supreme force, but one of us acts as a warden and one of us acts as a prisoner.

Warden:   (angry) Shut up, fool! Don't you understand? I could kill you in a minute. I don't even have to explain it to my authorities. You are just like an insect to me!



Let me educate you on the powers of Hiranyakasipu. Hiranyakasipu has gained immortality! He has earned this by performing incredible austerities, never before undertaken by any living being. He has been promised, with all the binding force of Lord Brahma, that he can be killed neither by day or night, nor by any manmade weapon, nor on land or on the sea. There is no beast that can kill him. In other words, he will never die. Although Brahma claimed that he is not immortal, Hiranyakasipu outsmarted him and got the benediction that he wanted.



As a result of this benediction, and because of his great personal prowess, Hiranyakasipuis seeking to revenge himself against Lord Visnu who killed his brother, Hiranyaksa. You should have learned all this in your early school days. Did you not? 

Harsasoka: Yes, sir, I heard it as a boy. 

Warden:   But, you have forgotten. So, learn it again! Our lord has virtually taken control of all the three worlds. We are, at this moment, occupying Indra's seat and his palace. Everyone pays tribute to Hiranyakasipu. 



I'll be merciful to you this time and not kill you, at least not immediately. I will think of some way to reform you by punishment.

(calls out) Guard! Guard! (Guard enters) Throw this traitor in                 jail!

(Harsasoka is put behind bars again.)

Harsasoka: (prays) O Lord Visnu, You are great and Hiranyakasipu is an insignificant ant. All the world will see that soon. But now I know that I am an insignificant and fearful person. I am dependent on You, Lord. If I do something shameful under torture, if they force me to denounce You, please forgive me. Don't reject me. If they say "give us the names of the Vaisnavas, " I pray, please let me die in your service.

Scene Thirteen - Several Days Later, Midnight

(Harsasokais sleeping in the cell. Indrajit enters, tip-toeing.)

Indrajit: Mr. Harsasoka, Mr. Harsasoka! Wake up! Let's get out of here! I can't stay here anymore! I'm running away to join Prahlad. I've got the keys, let's go!

(Harsasoka quickly rises, Indrajit opens the gate and they leave.)

Calendar changes to read - Two Days Later

Baker:    I'll keep you up here in the attic as long as I can, You

 

have to be completely silent. Don't even cough or sneeze or we'll all be dead. During the day you have to remain still and silent. Don't walk on the floorboards. Understand?

Harsasoka: There are Vaisnavas hiding all over the country. Some are in caves; some are in basements. You're really kind to task your chances with us in the attic. We'll be really quiet.

Calendar Reads - A Few Days Later

Friend: Come on, Prahlad, let's play!

Prahlad:  My dear demoniac friends, remember - do not waste your human form of life by playing around all day. You should engage in service to Krsna. The human form of life is very rare. 

Friend:   But Prahlad, we are only five years old!

Prahlad:  Yes, but we should start at an early age, otherwise most of our life will be wasted on sense-gratification. 

Friend:   But Prahlad,we want to play. We can serve Krsna when we

 

grow up.

Prahlad:  Yes, I know you want to play, but learn how to play for Krsna.

Friend:   How can we play with Krsna? We can't even see him.

Prahlad:  My dear non-believers, it is so easy. Just by chanting

 

Hare Krsna and dancing, we can play and serve Krsna. 

(kirtan)

Sanda: (rushing in) Stop it! Stop it! Stop this immediately! You're a disgrace to the demons, Prahlad, you no good angel! You have ruined all these sons of the demons with your nonsense devotion! I'm finished with you! You are Hiranyakasipu's son and he can do with you as he wants!

(They go before Hiranyakasipu)

Sanda:    
Hiranyakasipu! Your son is teaching love of Krsna in our school! We just can't control him!

Hiranyakasipu: What? O most impudent, O disrupter of the family, lowest among mankind, you have violated my power to rule and therefore you are an ignorant fool. Today I shall send you to the place of Yamaraj. You know when I am angry the entire universe shakes in great fear. By whose power has a rascal like you become so impudent that you appear fearless and overstep my power to rule?

Prahlad:  
My dear demoniac Father, my source of power is the same as yours - Lord Krsna. Now, give up your demonic mentality and accept Lord Krsna as your Master!

Hiranyakasipu: You dare minimize my power? Do you think that you can control your mind better than I? Then you should prepare to meet your death! You always talk of Lord Krsna being superior to me, then tell me - where is He? I wish to see Him!

Prahlad:      Krsna is everywhere, Father.

Hiranyakasipu: Everywhere? Is He here? (points) Is He here? Is He here?

Prahlad:       Yes, Father.

Hiranyakasipu: Is He in this pillar?

Prahlad:       Yes, Father.

Hiranyakasipu: Then, I'll kill him!! 

(He raises his sword to strike the pillar but is startled by a loud roar from inside the pillar. Hiranyakasipu waits in horror.)

Harsasoka: (in attic) What is going on?! The sky is filled with

 

light! Raksasa airplanes are being thrown up into outer space as if from an explosion! But  there is no smoke, no fire, just light! The light is unearthly; it diminishes the sun and moon!!



Look! In the street, the people are completely dazed and looking around for the  origin of the sound! Everyone is terrified! The elephants are screaming!

Baker:     Harsasoka! 

(runs upstairs frightened and out of breath) 

Harsasoka: Do you know what's going on?!

Baker:     No! Someone said the kingdom is being attacked! All the

 
      soldiers are racing to the palace! 

Harsasoka: Come to the window. We can see from here. Let's 



watch and chant. What else can we do?

(Out from the pillar bursts Lord Nrsinghadev, the half-man, half-lion incarnation of Lord Visnu! They fight. After a long struggle, Lord Nrsinghadev takes Hiranyakasipu across His lap and pulls out Hiranyakasipu's intestines.)

Calendar Says - Later That Day

(Daitya runs into the attic, panting and out of breath.)

Daitya:   I saw Him, Pita! Lord Nrsinghadev - the half-man, half-lion incarnation killed the demon Hiranyakasipu!

Harsasoka: That's wonderful!! How did Lord Nrsinghadev accomplish this and not cause the benedictions of Lord Brahma to be broken?

Daitya:   All of the conditions placed by Hiranyakasipu were in

 

place. He was not killed by man or beast or any creation of Lord Brahma but by the Lord Himself. He was not killed by any weapon, Lord Nrsinghadev ripped out Hiranyakasipu's intestines with His long nails! He was not killed on land or sea or in the air but on the lap of the Lord! He was not killed inside or outside but on the threshold! And he was not killed during the day or the night but at twilight, which is neither day or night!

Harsasoka: Jaya! All Glories to Lord Nrsinghadev !!

Prahlad: The Demigods were all afraid of Him but Prahlad offered prayers to the Lord and He became peaceful. It's all over, Pita! We're free to be Vaisnavas, now! 

Harsasoka: Haribol!

(Kirtan)
