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SCENE ONE the Heavenly Planets

Sarasvati: My dear Devi, you know I must be the most fortunate woman in the world.! My husband, Lord Brahma, was just telling me last night what a beautiful and chaste wife I am! (Parvati feels a little slighted and shows it by gasping and putting aside her instrument.) Devi, I was thrilled to hear him  say that!

Parvati: Well, you may be chaste in the eyes of your husband, but I happen to be the wife of the greatest personality in the universe, Lord Mahadeva and in my expansion as Sati, I was so chaste that I could not bear to hear my husband criticized in an arena of sacrifice. So, what did I do? Just like that (snaps fingers) I decide to give up my very body, which is the most cherished thing by all living entities!!

Laksmi:  My dear friends, speaking about chastity or behaving chastely is one thing but actually being the most chaste is quite another thing! You may like to boast but I have heard it said by Brahmanas that it is because of my thousands of years of penance and austerity, all the while meditating on the Lotus Feet of Lord Visnu, that I now personally massage the Lotus Feet of the Personality of Godhead, Lord Visnu every day! Who could possibly be more chaste than me!?!

Parvati (aside to Sarasvati): She's chaste alright! "Chased all over the universe" by lusty men who want to enjoy her!

Laksmi:  What did you say? I heard that ... you ... you ... you're  just envious because  no one can understand your husband's position! It's frightful how he keeps himself covered with ashes and skulls ... and ...

Sarasvati: (cooly) Obviously, with tempers and tongues like this, neither of you could be chaste. It is me0 who is the most chaste. Besides, everyone, even Narayana honors Lord Brahma. As for Lord Siva, he's nothing more than my husband's anger! Rudra, as he is called ...

Parvati: Why, you puffed up little...

Laksmi:  You are a ruffian! I'm the most chaste!

Sarasvati: That's what you think but what do you know?

(As the goddesses begin to push and insult each other, Narada Muni enters.)

Narada Muni: (sings)  Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

Devi! Mother! Sri Laksmi! Ladies, ladies please!! What's going on? 

What's all the commotion about?

(Seeing Narada Muni, the three demigoddesses stop quarrelling and offer respects.) Please, please ... control your tongues!!!!

Laksmi:  Oh, Sri Naradaji! Oh, Gurudeva! These "ladies" were insulting me (cries) and calling me ... ill names!! All I said was that I was the most chaste woman and they began to speak harshly of me!!

Parvati: Gurudeva, it was Sarasvati's and Laksmi's fault! They simply became envious of my position as the most chaste woman.

Sarasvati: What a concoction! Gurudeva, they started the whole thing! I simply said that I was the most chaste ...

(The three demigoddesses begin to fight again, crying and howling ...)

Narada Muni: Devi! Mother! Matajis! Matajis!! Please, control; your emotions! Calm down, calm down! Actually, I have news for all of you.

(They all calm down, Laksmi whimpering, and look and listen attentively.)

You may be surprised to know ... but the most chaste woman in the universe is actually a prostitute!

(They are silent, looking at him in utter astonishment.)

Sarasvati: Guruji! What kind of word jugglery is this? How could a prostitute, a loose woman, possibly be chaste?  

Parvati: Yes, a girl who has many lovers can never be faithful to any one of them! 

Narada Muni: My dear devis, what you say is certainly without fault and is supported by the Vedas. The Vedas declare that all stool is putrid, but the exception to the rule is cow-dung which is the most pure thing. Similarly, a woman who devotes herself to one husband is known as faithful and chaste. But, the prostitute I speak of is, again, the exception to the rule ... and she is certainly the most pure-hearted and chaste, always thinking of  the Lord within heart.

Laksmi:  (indignantly) Well, Sadhuji, I've heard enough! I'm going home to tell my husband, the Supreme Lord Visnu everything you've said. I know that he'll settle this!

(Laksmi offers respects and leaves, then Parvati and Sarasvati offer respects and leave. Narada Muni looks amused for a moment then walks off, singing sweetly the Mahamantra.)

SCENE TWO - Vaikuntha

(Lord Visnu's abode, Vaikuntha. The Lord is sitting on a throne, being fanned by a servant. The servant chants Sanskrit prayers to the Lord. Laksmi enters in a perturbed state but waits politely to be given audience. The Lord sees her and speaks:)

Lord Visnu: Ah, my dear Sri Laksmiji, you are my eternal consort and I am indebted to you for your sincere service.

Laksmi: O My Lord, (gives speech)You are the Supreme Controller. You are all-pervading, being seated in everyone's heart and between each atom. You purify the three worlds and are served by hundreds and thousands of Laksmis, waiting to do your bidding. My Lord, since You are all knowledgeable, please enlighten me regarding a question I have.

Lord Visnu: Please ask; My only pleasure is to serve My devotees.

Laksmi: (looking dubiously at the servant, hesitates) It's a bit of a personal question, 

My Lord ...

Lord Vishnu: Devi, whatever you have to say can be heard by My devotees. They are in My heart and I am in theirs. Therefore, nothing can be withheld from their vision. They are more dear to Me than My very Self and I would prefer to separate the arm from my body than to lose the association of My devotees!

Laksmi: (embarrassed) Well, My Lord, Sarasvati and Parvati and myself were having a uh ... conversation concerning chastity when Your devotee Narada Muni came by and told us that we were not the most chaste ladies but actually a certain prostitute was!!

Lord Vishnu: My dear Laksmi, do not be offended. You may know from Me that whatever My pure devotee says can never go in vain and must ultimately prove to be truthful. Devarsi Narada is certainly my greatest devotee, constantly chanting My glories throughout the spiritual and the material worlds - therefore his words are as good as Mine. However, to pacify you and to prove to the world that I protect the religious principles of Brahmanas and Vaisnavas, I shall go to see this "lady of the night," myself. However, I shall disguise myself so as not to attract attention. All of you will be able to see this. Now compose Yourself, this will only take a little time. 

(Vishnu and Laksmi walk off together. The servants sing a bhajan as the stage is reset.) 

SCENE THREE - A City Street

(Jazz music. The lights are dim. A red light hangs over a door. Sinful looking characters saunter past, some of them whistling at the prostitute who stands at the door of her house, singing Hare Krsna softly. A leper, wearing a ragged blanket enters and looks about. When the sinful persons see the leper they run for fear of touching him. They express that he stinks and looks really disgusting. A blind beggar shakes his bowl and the leper steals his money. The prostitute sings a bhajan and speaks the translation.)

Leper: (to prostitute) Ah! Good evening, lovely lady. Say, that was a wonderful song! You have a beautiful voice! Well, uh...it's a beautiful night, isn't it? I was feeling a little lusty ...uh, I mean "lonely," so I thought I'd come see you. (He looks the prostitute up and down.) Are you ... a ... available to help cure my loneliness? Hmmm!! Heh! Heh! Heh!

Prostitute: My dear sir, we are all suffering the results of our past activities and thus we meet with good and evil amongst various species. Because of your sinful activities, you have been cursed with the body of a leper. When one is inflicted with leprosy the skin, muscles and bones rot from the body. And, because I am the most sinful, I must, due to circumstances beyond my control, live the life of a prostitute, trying to fulfill the lusty desires of low-class men. But, just as fire can never be extinguished by adding fuel to it, so the lusty desires of men and women can never be satiated by agitating the senses. The law of karma states, "as you sow shall you reap!" 


Still, I have a hope against hope that someday the Supreme Lord who is known as Bhakta-Vatsala - the friend of the devotees and the cows - will deliver me from this wretched condition and give me the shelter of His Lotus Feet! 

Leper: Yes! Yes! I've done a lot of raping! I.. I .. mean reaping in my time. Heh! Heh! Heh! Anyway, I'm happy! (Suddenly, a finger from the leper falls to the floor.) Darn it, there goes another one! Where's that finger!?! (Looks around for it.) I didn't bring my glasses ... (he gets down on his hands and knees to look for it.)

Prostitute: From the Brahmaloka down to the Patalaloka  - all are places of misery. We cannot decrease our distress, nor increase our happiness, for all is allotted to us by the laws of karma. In whatever we do we must simply try to remember Krsna somehow or other. (She look down sadly.) Sir, this world is such that even a worm in stool thinks that his condition is pleasant. 

Leper: As a matter of fact, I had worms in stool for lunch! MMM-MMMMMM! DEEE_LICIOUS!! There's a great new restaurant just down the road - called McDurga's. You should try it sometime!  After nine o'clock is when they put the garbage out back. Anyway, let's get down to business -are you going to invite me in or not?? Heh! Heh! Heh! (An ear drops off. He presses it back on.) I can't "contain myself" much longer. Heh! Heh! Heh! (Prostitute turns and enters house. Leper follows.)

SCENE FOUR - Inside the Prostitute's House

Setting - tables, chairs, paintings, etc..

Prostitute: My dear prabhu, since you are my "husband" for the day, I must accord you all comforts. Therefore, after preparing the finest preparations that my skill, my pocket and my devotion allows I have offered them to my deity of Krsna and I have prepared this nice prasadam dinner for you. Please, sit here and take the mercy of the Lord, while I tidy up and prepare myself for you. (He sits. She puts a plate of prasadam before the leper. He begins to eat, relishing.)

Leper: Say, this is pretty good. (Calls out to Prostitute) Hey, you oughta sell this recipe to McDurga's. What's in this stuff anyway?

Prostitute: (from offstage) It is made of simple vegetables mixed with the saliva of the Supreme Personality of Godhead.

Leper: Ahah! Saliva! I knew there was something familiar about this taste. (Leper finishes and another finger fall into the plate.) I'll never buy that glue again. (Prostitute returns)  

Where's the toilet? (Prostitute points offstage. Leper exits. Sounds offstage - gargling, spitting, coughing, etc.. He sings "All Things Must Pass" by George Harrison. Leper then returns to main room.)

Prostitute: As you are today mu husband, it is my duty to eat whatever is left on your plate. May I take your remnants, prabhu?

Leper: Heh! Heh! Heh! Yes, by all means, you'll definitely find my remnants on that plate! Heh! Heh! Heh! (An arm falls onto the floor.) Hurry up, will you, or there will be nothing left of me soon!

(Prostitute finishes prasad. Takes leper to a sitting place.)

Prostitute: Dear prabhu, please rest yourself here while I go and prepare myself for you with scented oils. (She exits.)

Leper: Yes, just hurry will you! I'm losing my patience! Darn it, this is taking all day! Well, I'm not going to just sit here, I'll ... (Suddenly, Leper has a heart attack. He shakes - ear fall off, an eye pops out. Leper staggers around, screaming and moaning "Ghurrah, Ghurrah!" and drops dead on the floor. Prostitute runs in, but it is too late.)

Prostitute: Oh, my dear prabhu, you have left your body in my house, waiting for me to please you. Therefore, religious principles dictate that one whose husband dies cannot bear the separation. I must therefore enter into the cremation fire along with the body. This is a good thing, because at last my sinful life may come to an end. In my next life, I will take up devotional service to Krsna in the same way that I serving Him now. Krsna states in the Bhagavad Gita, "In this path there is no loss or diminution and a little advancement can save one from the greatest fear." Since we have no son, I must myself perform the last rites for my husband, ensuring the spiritual elevation of his soul. Oh Govinda! O Krsna! O Rama! (She laments and cries, long and loud.)

SCENE FIVE - The Riverbank where Bodies are Cremated

(Fans blowing orange silk or acetate "flames" upwards make a nice special effect.)

Prostitute: This life of mine is but Yours, O Lord. By misfortune I was born as the daughter of a prostitute and was forced by fate to engage in abominable activities. Still, You are so merciful that You came Yourself to Me in the form of Your Devotees, Your Instructions in the Bhagavad Gita, Your Holy Names and Your Prasadam. Now, by Your Grace, this life has come to an end. May this fire, which is also Your Representative, that I enter willingly into, cleanse me of my past reactions and may I be born as Your devotee. My only desire is that I may serve You birth after birth. (Prostitute walks slowly around the fire and then towards the fire. Music is at its climax. Lord Visnu appears from the fire.)

Lord Vishnu: My dear girl, I am very pleased with your devotion. Certainly, you are the most elevated lady in the universe. I disguised myself as the leper in order to test your faithfulness. You have passed the test and, at the same time, the words of My pure devotee, Sri Narada, have come to pass. You are the most chaste because you have never forgotten me for a moment during your life and have remembered Me at the time of your death. By my special protection, without having to bear the pain of the fire, you are eligible to return back Home, back to Godhead. Is there any benediction that you may desire from Me?

Prostitute: My Lord, I have simply tried to see all living entities as Your parts and parcels and to see You in all situations. Although I am the sinner of sinners, You have decided to show me Your causeless mercy; though I am the last who deserves it. Thus You prove Yourself to be the savior of the most fallen. My Lord, since I was young I have desired to have You as my son. Would You please grant me this benediction?

Lord Vishnu: So it shall be. Henceforth, you shall be known as the Gandaki River and I shall appear as your Son. When My devotees take stones from within your waters they may worship Me as Sri Saligram Sila! (Kirtan starts. Demigodesses and other players come on stage to receive applause of audience. All bow and hold kirtan.) 
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