                Mrgrari the Hunter #6 - Mrgrari at HomePRIVATE 

Cast: Narada Muni, Mrgrari, Mrgrari's wife, Parvata Muni, Villagers.

Scene One

(Narada Muni is walking through the forest seeing half-killed animals lying in pain.)

Narada:    Who is the foolish man who has committed such sins? These animals are only half-dead, being left here to suffer terribly!

(He continues walking through the forest. He sees Mrgrari behind a tree and goes over to him.)

Mrgrari:   (Angrily) Who is the person who is scaring away all the animals? Now I can't hit them 

with my sharp arrows! 

(He sees Narada Muni.) My dear sir, why have you come here while I'm hunting? The animals in my traps have all run away. Are you lost?

Narada:    Yes, I'm sorry. I came here to find the path and also to ask you something. I've seen 

many deer, rabbits and boars lying on the ground. They are half-dead and flopping about. Who 

has done this sinful act?

Mrgrari:   I did it.

Narada:    If you are hunting, why don't you kill them at once? You half-kill them and they suffer 

much more Pin. Why do you leave the poor animals half-killed and flopping about?

Mrgrari:   My lord, my name is Mrgrari, the enemy of animals. My father taught me to half-kill 

animals and leave them like this. When I see them suffering like that I feel very happy! 

Narada:   (striking forehead) Aye! Hare Krsna! (sighs) I only want to ask you one thing.

Mrgrari:   Oh, certainly! I will give you whatever you like! Would you like some animal skins? I 

have many tiger and deer skins. Whatever you like you may have!

Narada:    No, no, no. I don't want anything like that. I just want you to do something for me. 

From now on, whenever you kill an animal, kill it completely. Don't leave it half-dead.

Mrgrari:   Well, what's the difference? It's going to die anyway.

Narada:    If you only half-kill an animal it suffers great pain and it is very bad to cause anything to 

suffer - even animals and plants. It's very bad to kill an animal completely but it is even worse if 

you only half-kill it. In your next birth, you will have to suffer as much as the animals did.

Mrgrari:   (scared and worried) My dear sir, when I was very little I was taught to kill animals like 

this. How can I be saved from these sins? What should I do?

Narada:    Will you do what I say?

Mrgrari:   Yes, yes! Please tell me.

Narada:    First, break your bow.

Mrgrari:   But if I break my bow, how will I eat? How will I make my money?

Narada:    Don't worry. I'll send you enough grains so you can live nicely.

(Mrgrari breaks his bow and falls at the feet of Narada Muni.)

Narada:    Now, go home and give away all your money and gold and jewelry to the devotees and brahmanas. Then come and follow me. Build a little hut and plant Tulasi. Offer the Tulasi and taste one leaf every day. But most importantly, chant


Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 


Don't worry  I'll send enough grains for you and your wife.

(Mrgrari touches Narada Muni's feet, offers obeisances and leaves.)

Scene Two

(At Mrgrari's hut in the forest. Mrgrari is chanting japa.)

Wife:      Why must we give everything away? What will we do for money and food? How can I 

go shopping?

Mrgrari:   Krsna will take care of us. Don't worry. Krsna is feeding the tiny birds and the huge elephants. They are not worrying.

Wife:      Yes, you are right. You have changed so much; I can see that you have been blessed by 

Krsna. I will do whatever you wish, dear husband.

(There is a knock at their door. A villager enters, touches Mrgrari's feet, offers obeisances.)

Villager:  Jaya Prabhu! I have been hearing from everyone how Mrgrari, the wicked hunter, has become a great devotee. I see now that it is true.

Wife:      Please come in and have a seat. Would you like some water?

Villager:  No, I cannot stay.  I only wanted to come and see you and your saintly husband. Here! 

(handing her a sack) I've brought you some rice and fruit. Please take it. 

Wife:      Oh, we have so much! I don't know what is happening. Every day, people come and leave us so much food.

Mrgrari:   It is by the grace of Narada Muni. Just keep what we need and give the rest away. Let's continue our japa. 

(Mrgrari and his wife continue chanting and Villager offers obeisances and leaves.)

Villager: (raising hands and crying loudly) How great is the mercy of Narada Muni!

(Other villagers walk quietly up to Mrgrari's hut and leave offerings of food as he and his wife chant.)

Scene Three

(At the hermitage of Parvata Muni, who is busy doing puja.)

Narada:    Hare Krsna, my friend Parvata. How are you?

Parvata:   By the grace of Lord Hari, I am very well. Narada, what brings you to my hermitage?

Narada:    I have a disciple near here. Let us go and see if he's doing nicely.

Parvata: (standing up) Jaya! Let's go.

Scene Four

(Back in the forest by Mrgrari's hut. Parvata and Narada are ambling through the forest. Mrgrari sees them coming from inside his hut.)

Mrgrari:  Oh! My lord, my master is coming!

Wife:     You must go and greet him and bring him here!

(Mrgrari walks respectfully with folded hands towards the sages. He tries to bow and brushes the ground repeatedly with his cloth.)

Parvata: (to Narada) What is he doing?

Mrgrari:   My lord, forgive me! There are so many ants, I cannot bow down. I do not want to crush them. 

(He continues trying to brush away the ants.)

Parvata:   But before, he was a very cruel hunter. Now look at him! Isn't it wonderful that a devotee won't give pain even to the little ants?

(Mrgrari takes the sages into his house. His wife offers obeisances and they begin to wash the feet of the sages. They sprinkle the water on their heads and start chanting and dancing in ecstasy.)

Parvata:   Narada Muni, you are a touchstone! Just by your 
association, this big hunter has turned

 into a great devotee! Hare Krsna! 

(The villagers enter, surrounding Mrgrari and the sages and together sing )

Narada:    Formerly he took pleasure in half-killing animals but a devotee is naturally non-violent because they see all living entities as part and parcel of their beloved Lord!  For you townspeople, I will tell this story in a song that I composed:

(sings)



Mrgari was a wicked wicked one



He half killed animals just for fun.



He let their little bodies lie



Within the forest to slowly die.

   (talks) Now here is a simple chorus that you can help me with:



But by chanting he became pure



But by chanting he became pure



But by chanting he became pure



And developed love for Krsna

Narada:                The Saint Narada Muni came



Chanting Krsna's Holy Name



"How, asked he, "did this come about?"

Mrgari:   (sings in former rough voice) 



"I did it!" the cruel hunter did shout!

Townspeople:(sing)



But by chanting he became pure



But by chanting he became pure



But by chanting he became pure



And developed love for Krsna

Narada:                Narada told the hunter how 



Through Karma someone pays;



If you don't serve Krsna,



And give up your evil ways.

          (talks) Now change "but" to "so"

Townspeople:(sing)



So by chanting he became pure



So by chanting he became pure



So by chanting he became pure



And developed love for Krsna

Mrgari: (sings in former rough voice)



Mrgari said, "I'll change my ways,



I'll be real good from here on.



You're my Guru, I'll follow you



I'll chant this Hari Kirtana."

Townspeople: (sing)



So by chanting he became pure



So by chanting he became pure



So by chanting he became pure



And developed love for Krsna!!

Narada:                And now the Mahamantra one time:



Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

Townspeople: (sing)



Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare



Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

Narada:    Everybody sing along! Very good! Thank you! Hari bol! 


Chant the Holy Name!

(Kirtan)









