
Mrigari The Hunter Meets Narada Muni #1PRIVATE 


from Chaitanya-Charitamrita, Madhya-Lila Chapter 24


*    *    *    *    *

CAST:
Narrator, Mrigari, Mrigari's Wife, Narada Muni, Parvata Muni, 2 Villagers.

Narrator:

The following drama is a true story, which was told by Sri Krishna Chaitanya Mahaprabhu, and it is about a hunter who became a devotee of the Lord by the mercy of the great sage, Narada Muni. Anyone who witnesses this pastime will understand the greatness of the association of a pure devotee; for by such association, even the lowest of men can become the best of devotees and become worthy of worship.






Once upon a time, the Narada Muni went to Prayag to bath at the confluence of three holy rivers  the Ganges, Yamuna and Sarasvati. Narada Muni is so liberated that he can travel anywhere in the creation. He was just returning from Vaikuntha, the supreme spiritual abode, where Lord Narayana resides. On his way through the forest, Narada Muni played on his vina and sang the Holy Names of Krishna, absorbed as always, in transcendental bliss.






Meanwhile, however, in another part of the forest, an evil hunter by the name of Mrigari stalked through the trees, looking for victims...


SCENE ONE


Forest scene

(A deer runs onstage. After a few moments, Mrigari comes on behind him and shoots the animal with his bow. When the deer falls down and starts whimpering loudly in pain, Mrigari laughs)

Mrigari:

Ha ha ha! Another pitiable creature falls to the bow of mighty Mrigari! The day is yet young. I shall torture and kill many more unsuspecting beasts before evening comes! (Mrigari exits, and then a bird enters, followed by the hunter, who shoots the creature with his bow) Flap your wings, little birdie! You cannot do so? Ha ha! Lie here awhile, and when you exhaust your strength I will finish you off for my evening supper! Ha ha ha! (Mrigari exits, and a hog enters. Mrigari stalks on again and shoots the hog with his bow) Even the mighty wild boar stands no chance against the strength of Mrigari! Ha ha ha! (boar falls down in pain as Mrigari runs off, laughing)

(enter Narada Muni, singing Hare Krishna. He stops suddenly upon seeing the wounded animals)

Narada:

Oh! These poor creatures  such pain and suffering! Who could have done such a thing? Only one with a sadistic mentality is capable of such horrible acts. Suffer no longer, my dear friends. I will set you free from your plight! (Narada moves his hand over the animals and they miraculously get up and run free. Enter Mrigari)

Mrigari:

Hey you! How dare you do such a thing! Why, I would kill a man for less! However, your saintly countenance influences me, and I am reluctant to do so. Tell me, why have you come here while I am hunting? Who are you?

Narada:

I am Narada, and while passing this way I saw this horrible scene. Who has committed these dreadful acts?

Mrigari:

What you have seen is all right  it was done by me!

Narada:

But why do you not kill the animals completely, instead of only half-killing them and leaving them to writhe in pain?

Mrigari:

My dear saintly person, my name is Mrigari  the enemy of the animals. My father taught me to maim them like this. When I see half-killed animals suffer, I feel great pleasure!

Narada:

Sir, I beg but one thing from you.

Mrigari:

Oh yes, I shall give you whatever you like. Perhaps you would like some animal carcasses... or some nice skins! I have many at home  tiger skins, deer skins...

Narada:

I do not want any such things. All I ask is this: from this day on, if you must hunt animals, then please kill them completely  do not leave them suffering in great pain, I beg you!

Mrigari:

Why are you asking this of me? What is wrong with such an act? After all, they are only animals!

Narada:

By giving pain to other living entities, you commit great sin. It is already very sinful when you kill an animal completely, but the offense is much greater when you half-kill it. Indeed, the pain which you give these creatures will have to be accepted by you in a future birth!

Mrigari:

Bah!

Narada:

You do not believe me? Then I will show you by my mystic powers... Behold! (Mrigari sees himself being attacked by the animals he had slain)

Mrigari:

Oh my Lord, indeed I am a sinful wretch and deserve only punishment! But is there some way I can be freed from my unlimited sins?

Narada:

If you throw away your bow and listen to my instruction, I shall tell you what is to be done.

Mrigari:

What! Throw away my bow? If I do that, how shall I live? My wife...

Narada:

Do not worry! Every living being in the universe is being maintained by the Supreme Personality of Godhead. Just depend on the Lord and rest assured, for I shall personally make sure that you have sufficient foods to eat every day. (Mrigari throws down bow and falls at Narada's feet) Just go to your home and distribute whatever you have to the devotees and the brahmanas. Then, both you and your wife should leave home, taking only one cloth to wear. Build a small cottage by the riverside, and sow a Tulasi plant by that cottage. Every day, you should circumambulate the Tulasi tree and serve her by giving her water, and above all you should constantly chant the Holy Names of Krishna: Hare Krishna Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna Hare Hare / Hare Rama Hare Rama, Rama Rama Hare Hare. As far as your livelihood is concerned  I shall send you grains, vegetables, fruits and milk, so that you may live a simple, wholesome life. But you should only accept as much food as you require for yourself and your wife. (Mrigari pays obeisances and Narada Muni leaves)
Narrator:
Mrigari's life was transformed from that day forward. After he returned home, he exactly followed the instructions of his spiritual master, Narada Muni. The news that the cruel hunter had become a peaceful devotee of Krishna spread all over the area. Indeed, all the local villagers brought alms and presented them to Mrigari and his wife...

SCENE TWO


Mrigari's thatched cottage

(Mrigari and his wife are chanting in front of the Tulasi tree. Enter villagers, who pay their respects to Tulasi and to Mrigari)

Mrigari:

Welcome, my friends!

Villager 1:
Good morning, Mrigari. We are neighbors from a village nearby.

Villager 2:
Until now, we have been afraid to come and visit you, but now we are overjoyed to see you living such a pure life of devotion to Lord Krishna.

Villager 1:
Please accept our offerings of friendship.

Mrigari:

I thank you for your kindness. Please be seated and take some refreshment.

Villager 2:
That is most kind of you, but we must be getting back to our village before the daylight fades.

Mrigari:

Please come again, you are always welcome!

Villagers 1 & 2:
Yes, we will! Good-bye!

Mrigari:

Hare Krishna! And there I was, doubting that the Lord would maintain us  but here we are with so much foodstuffs we don't know what to do with it all!

Wife:


Lord Krishna is so kind to His devotees!

Mrigari:

Yes, but it is only by the mercy of our Gurudeva, Srila Narada Muni, that we are able to receive the benediction of Krishna! (Mrigari gets up and waters Tulasi. He begins to recite the following prayer)





O Tulasi, beloved of Krishna, I bow before you again and again. My desire is to obtain the service of Sri Sri Radha and Krishna. Please give me the privilege of devotional service, and make me your own maidservant. This very fallen and lowly servant of Krishna prays, `May I always swim in the love of Sri Sri Radha-Krishna!'
(enter Narada Muni and Parvata Muni)

Narada:

My dear Parvata Muni, this is the hunter I was telling you about. Oh, Mrigari!

Mrigari:

Oh, Srila Narada Muni! Jai Srila Gurudeva! (jumps up and goes to pay his obeisances, but sees ants in the path) Oh dear! There are some ants in the path  I must be careful not to harm them! (brushes ants away with his cloth and then pays his obeisances)
Narada:

Just see! Previously, Mrigari was hunting and maiming animals, but now he would not even harm an ant! Actually, such behavior is not at all astonishing, for simply by performing devotional service to the Lord, all good qualities are automatically developed.

Parvata:
My dear Narada, certainly you are a touchstone. For by your wonderful association, even a low-born hunter has been transformed into a humble devotee of the Lord!

Narada:

Come, let us have kirtan!
(kirtan)

The End








