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Scene One: The Temple
[Groucho (Godfrey X. Bladnackle) and Zeppo (Paul Wilson) enter stage]

Zeppo: My! This Sunday festival is certainly marvelous isn't it?

Groucho: Yeah, I'm still waitin to see how much it'll cost me!

Zeppo: Oh, no. It's all free. Even the feast.

Groucho: I'll see that when I believe it! [A devotee enters.]

Devotee: Ah, Paul. Hare Krishna. I see you've brought a friend with you this week. [To Groucho]: Paul is one of our favorite friends of the temple. He's been coming every week now for several months, and whenever the opportunity arises, he always brings a special guest with him.

[To Zeppo]: Who is this distinguished gentlemen?

Groucho: My card, sir. [He gives the devotee his card.]

Devotee (reading): "Godfrey X. Blandnackle, public investigator!"

Groucho (to the audience): I'm not private anymore.

Devotee: Wow! This is really Krishna's mercy! You can do us a really important favor, Mr. Bladknackle!

Groucho: I knew it! I knew there was a catch to it!

Devotee: Oh, you don't have to! But,it would be such a simple thing for a man of your capabilities.

Groucho: Well, I never could resist a good caper; especially if there's somehting in it for me.

Devotee: Oh, you bet there is! A little old bhakti-lata-bija ... the seeds of devotional service!

Groucho: Well, I've worked for peanuts; no reason why I can't work for seeds.

Devotee: And, all the pakoras you can eat.

Groucho: Alright ​ I know you guys don't play cards, but what's the deal?

Devotee: Well, there's this one guest who comes to out Sunday feast, and he only stays long enough to steal all of our pakoras! Three hundred of them! And then there's none to serve to all of our other guests! This has been going on for weeks! He never goes very far, because we always find the empty transfer container right outside out temple. Empty! Can you help us?

Groucho: Can I help you? Does it snow in Chicago? No problem. You'll have your pakora thief before he can break out his Brioschi.

Devotee: Thank you, Mr. Bladnackle. [He exits.]

Groucho: Don't mention it. [To Zeppo]: Well, the first thing that might be helpful is if I knew what a "pakora" was.

Zeppo: (forms the shape of a pakora with his hand) Well, it's kind of a spicy, salty vegetable cooked in batter.

Groucho: Ah ha! We've got him on three hundred counts of salted battery! Are you good at snapping? [Zeppo snaps his fingers.] Good. You can come along and snap the cuffs on him.

Zeppo: Alright. [they both exit.]

Scene Two - On the Street
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[Open on Harpo (Muffie) running along the street with the pakoras. He stops, looks around, eats one. There is a nectar stand with cups, fruit, pitchers, and a scale on the table. Harpo puts the rest of the pakoras out of sight and begins helping himself to some nectar. He is caught in the act by Chico (Tony Vincelli), who enters carrying books.]

Chico: Hey, wotta you doin'? You can'ta take nothing without paying - ohhh! Muffie  it'sa you! Hah Hah! I didn'ta recognize you for a minute. [Harpo honks his horn] Hey bambino, At'sa my old friend. [They shake hands and Harpo takes Chico's watch off.] Heywhatsa matter for you. [Chico grabs it back.] You make-a de jokes, eh? [Harpo nods and grins widely.] Ha Ha! [They embrace and Harpo picks Chico's pocket. Chico breaks away.] Hey  wotta you doin'?! [Harpo honks.] Here I am tryin' to do-a de business for the Hare Krishnas, and you-a givin-a me de business! At'sa no good. Hey  I been a devotee for six months now and I'm-a chantin' Hare Krishna, I'm-a givin' up de meat, de fish, de eggs.[He counts all these off on his fingers.] You name it, I'm-a give it up for Krishna. And instead, He giva-a me a higher happiness that-a you can't imagine when-a you got-a de mundane senses. You got-a mundane senses, Muffie? [Harpo nods.] Can you chant Hare Krishna, too? [Harpo honks his horn several times.] Well, there's no hard and fast rules. Ey - you got-a something nice for me today? [Harpo nods.] What-a you got? [Harpo pushes him.] You a pusher? You got-a drugs? [Harpo shakes his head.] Oh, dat's a no good, Muffie. Oh, you got-a no drugs? [Harpo pushes him again.] Shove? You got-a shovel? [Harpo shakes his head and presses on Chico's chest.] Press? You got a press card? [Harpo shakes his head.] Press? [Harpo points to the sky.] Boids? You press-a de boids? Flies? Press-a de flies? [Harpo beings his thumb and index finger closer together to keep indicating smaller sizes.] A molecule? An Atom? [Harpo pats Chico's chest and whistles, nodding yes.] Pressatom -"pressatom" - prasadam! You gotta prasadam! [Harpo whistles and nods, and shows Chico the stolen pakoras.] Eyyy! You no steal 'em like-a last time, eh? [Harpo shakes his head and makes an innocent face]. You just find 'em in de kitchen. [Harpo nods yes.] Ohhh, you gonna gets up in trouble now, Muffie. [Chico looks past Harpo.] Hey, here comes somebody! You better hide for a little while until-a de heat's off. [Chico puts the bin of pakoras under the table.] Hey, you wanna be a Hare Krishna like me? [Harpo nods and takes off his coat and pants. He is wearing a saffron dhoti and kurta underneath.] At'sa nice. Hey, here they come. [Harpo whistles innocently. Groucho enters.]

Groucho: Alright. I saw him come this way. You can't pull the wool over my eyes. (indicating Harpo): Who's that suspicious character?

Chico: Hey  at'sa no suspicious character. At'sa my partner. I'm-a Bhakta Tony Vincelli and that's my partner, Bhakta Muffie.

Groucho: Bhakta Muffie, ey? A likely story. [Zeppo arrives.]

Zeppo: Tony!

Chico: Hey, at'sa my Godbrother, Bhakta Paul! [They shake hands.] How-a you doin', prabhu?

Zeppo: Oh, just fine.

Groucho (to the audience): Another bhakta. It must be bhakta season. I think I'll go bhakta sleep myself and wake up when this play is over.

Zeppo (To Groucho): It's alright. This is the temple's Nectar Stand for outdoor prasadam and book distribution.

Groucho: I see.

Chico (To Harpo): Hey Muffie, you better unload-a some more books from the van. I think we're-a gonna need 'em. [He motions Harpo away]

Zeppo: Well there, let me help you with those. [Harpo makes a worried expression and exits hesitantly with Zeppo. Groucho stands warily with his hand on his chin.]
Chico: NEC-tar! NEC-tar! Ladies and Gentlemen! May I have-a your attention, please! For the next five minutes, everyone who poichases a nectar drink will recive a styrofoam cup absolutely free! Step right up!

Groucho: (to the audience) Magnanimous, isn't he? [Chico tries to distract Groucho's suspicions.]

Groucho: Yes, I'd like to speak to the fruit cutter.

Chico: Eyy, what'sa matter for you? (pointing to himself) I'm-a de fruit cutter.

Groucho: You're the fruit cutter? Where's your cleaver?

Chico: I use that to cut bread.

Groucho: Is that so. How many loaves do you cut with that thing at one sitting?

Chico: Four.

Groucho: Oh - it's only a four loaf cleaver!

Chico: Hah! You got it! You're a pretty cleaver guy yourself!

Groucho: My ex-wife would strongly disagree with you.

Chico: Well, she don't know you as well as I do.

Groucho: How well do you know me?

Chico: Well enough to know that-a you not-a you body.

Groucho: Well, whose body am I?

Chico: Hey - you're-a no body.

Groucho: What? Why I've never been so insulted before!

Chico: You no understand, boss. You're-a different from-a your 

body, just like you're-a different from-a your coat.

Groucho: I should be. It belongs to my brother-in-law.

Chico: No. I mean, look at this. [He wipes off a little bit of Groucho's greasepaint eyebrow and shows it to him on his finger.] If anybody's not their body, it's certainly you.

Groucho: Hey! why, that was public defamation! (to the audience): Did you see that? Can I sue him for that?

Chico: Ey-- you can't-a sue me for-a de truth. Look. the material body, she's-a like a car. I can take away your car and you're still you. Right?

Groucho: Well, maybe, but I'd have to buy a pair of roller skates.

Chico: And similarily, I can take away your arm or-a your leg and you'd still be you,right?

Groucho: Oh no, I hadda pay an arm and a leg to get my car. If you're gonna take the arm and a leg away, you've got to gimme back the car.

Chico: No. I mean, if we take away everything - the body, the foinature, the car - you-a gonna be left with nothing but the pure-a spirit soul.

Groucho: And a citation for vagarancy.

Chico: Aaahh. [Discouraged, he starts walking away.]

Groucho: Hey, wait a minute. (pointing): What kind of nectar is over here?

Chico: That's tomorrow's leftovers.

Groucho: What if someone wants it today?

Chico: Then they shoulda come in yesterday.

Groucho: I see.

Chico: Aw, I'm just-a kiddin', boss. Lemme sell you some nice pineapple upside-down nectar.

Groucho: Well, alright. I guess I could use some pineapple upside-down nectar.

Chico: (pouring it): No problem. You want it gift-wrapped?

Groucho: No thanks. I'll just drink it with my beef joiky.

Chico: Beff-a-de-joiky?! At'sa no good, boss!

Groucho: It better be; I paid a buck and a quarter for it.

Chico: No, I mean-a de dead flesh stores-a poisons in-a your colon. You know where you colon is?

Groucho: Yeah. Right where I left it - in the middle of my sentence.

Chico: Hey. The meat - it'sa got so much bacteria, that when you eat, you eatin' the bacteria.

Groucho: No - you eatin' the bacteria. I eat in the cafeteria. [Chico turns to the side momentarily and mutters in Italian.]
Chico: But-a boss! What about you karma?

Groucho: The comma's right next to the colon. And underneath the semicolon.

Chico: No. I mean, "As you sow, so shall you reap."

Groucho: Why that's the most ridiculous thing I ever heard! You have to rip your pants before you can sow 'em!

Chico: Aw, but the cow, she's-a give-a you her milk just like-a your own mother.

Groucho: (to audience): Ladies and gentlemen, I came here to "poichase" some nectar drink, and now he's comparing my mother to a cow! I think I can safely say that I've reached the duration of my tolerance. And my library card is expired too. [He moves his eyebrows up and down and flicks his cigar.] (to Chico): Alright, Mahatma Gandhi. I know I'll regret asking this, but what would you suggest that I eat?

Chico: Hey-hey! You can become a vegetarian and offer everything to Krishna.

Groucho: Oh no! I'm not eating hamster food the rest of my life! Man does not live by celery alone!

Chico: Oh, no, boss. Lemme show you what I got for you instead. 

[ being anxious to reform Groucho's diet, he forgets the status of the pakoras and brings them out to offer to Groucho.] Here we go. These are much better than ...

Groucho: Ah-HA! Exhibit A! Evidence! The stolen pakoras! (to audience): I knew it all along folks! [Harpo and Zeppo enter.] Ah-HA! Your accomplices! (to Harpo): You'll never get away with this, do you hear? What have you got to say for yourself? [Harpo cries on his shoulder.] I'm sorry I asked.

Chico: Hey boss, you don't understand; it's just a little mistake. My partner, he's-a think we got a Chinese take-out temple. But since-a he's no Chinese, now he's a gonna bring 'em back.

Groucho: [He looks upward frowning for a moment.] Wait a minute, let me get my sneakers on and you can run that by me again. [Harpo whistles and gives him and Zeppo each a Bhagavad-Gita.]

Chico: Aw, look,boss. He'sa sorry and he'sa wanna make everything up to you.

Groucho: Well, it looks like bribery to me, but I'll take it anyway. [He  grabs the bin of pakoras.] And I'll take these,too! [Groucho exits with the book and pakoras and Chico follows behind him.]

Chico: Ey, at'sa de spirit, boss! The spiritual platform! [Exits.]

Zeppo: (to Harpo) Gee, was that really bribery, Muffie? 

[Harpo shakes his head "no" and gestures for Zeppo to give him something.] Oh, you want something. Well, how much? 

[Harpo make a circle with  his hands.] An orange? A pie? [Harpo shakes his head and looks through a hole in his imaginary circle.] A donut? you want a donut? [Harpo whistles and nods.] Donut ... [Harpo points to Zeppo's shin.] Donut ankle? Donut calf? Donut shin? [Harpo whistles excitedly.] Donut shin? Donation! You want a donation! [Harpo whistles and shakes Zeppo's head.] Alright, how much? [Harpo flashes ten fingers ten times to indicate 100.] Oh, I don't have that much. Would you take five? [Harpo nods, grinning. Zeppo gives him a bill, then extends his hand.] Do you have some change for me? [ Harpo puts his leg in Zeppo's outstretched hand. Zeppo laughs!] Thanks Muffie. [He exits, leaving Harpo alone onstage looking at the money leeringly. Chico runs up and grabs it.]
Chico: Hey-that's-a for Krishna. [He puts the money into the Deities' donation box on the altar, then turn to the audience.] Come on folks! We're gonna have a big feast now! [He exits. Harpo pulls a pakora out of his pocket and leave the stage eating it and honking his horn.]

Curtain

* For a curtain call, Harpo, Zeppo, Chico and Groucho should come out in that order, put there arms around each other's shoulders, and kick their legs up in unison like a chorus line, just once to the left and once to the right. Then they should bow from the waist all together, and when they bring their arms down, Harpo should jump up into the arms of the other three brothers and be carried off stage honking his horn.

