The Pearl Pastime (Drama)
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Narrator:  One day Radha and her friends were playing together.

Radharani : Come on friends let us sit here on the bank of this Kunda and make necklaces to decorate our cows.

Friends :  Yes, what fun!  

Narrator: Just then Sri Krishna came along with some of his cowherd boy friends.

Krsna:  O Sakhis What are you  doing?

Gopi:  We are making pearl necklaces for our favourite cows.

Krsna:  Could you please make two more necklaces for my favourite cows, Harina and Hasini.

Gopis:  No..we will not!

Krsna:  Please….just two necklaces…please

Gopi:  No now go away you troublesome boys.

Krsna:  Just two very small necklaces…please

Lalita:  Here, you can have this small broken pearl for your cows…

Gopis….giggle

Krsna…I will get my own pearls….O mean faced girls…you will see

Gopis ….laugh

Narrator: So Sri Krsna ran home to his mother Yasoda.

Krsna:  Ma,….Mata….Please give me some pearls so that I may plant them and grow many more.

Yasoda:  Krsna….what are you saying….pearls do not grow on trees.  They come from the deep ocean…from oysters.

Krsna:  I don’t care…please give me pearls.  I will plant them and you will see them grow…

Yasoda:  Alright …if you are so determined…here are some pearls…plant them and we will see what happens..

Krsna to his friends…:  Come on my friends  - we will plant these pearls near the River Yamuna.

Narrator:  So the boys planted all the pearls in neat rows by the river.

Cowherd boy:  Now that we have planted them we will need to water them.

Krsna:  Madhumangal…we shall water our pearl plants with milk.  Go and ask the gopis for some milk.

Narrator:  When the gopis heard Madhus request they all began to laugh.

Gopis:  They want milk to water their pearl plants…..’pearl plants’  giggle giggle…Tell Krsna we have no milk for his ‘pearl plants’….

Narrator:  So again Krsna went to his mother for help.

Krsna:  Dear mother now we need some milk to water our plants…

Yasoda:  Yes my child, we have plenty of milk.  Here take some for your garden.

Narrator:  So Krsna and all his friends watered the garden with lots of fresh milk.  Within a few days some green shoots began to grow.

Krsna:  O gopis come here and see my young pearl plants…soon we shall have many pearls to decorate our cows.

Radha – O Shyam…those little green shoots…they are not pearl plants…they must be thorn bushes.

Gopis all laugh….yes thorn bushes….

Narrator: But after a few more days the shoots turned into creepers and soon there were beautiful pearls of many colours.  Krsna called the gopis again.  This time they did not laugh.

Gopis:  Amazing….not possible…how could this be….they are so beautiful.

Krsna:  Yes your pearls are small and dull…our pearls are all big and bright.

Cowherd boy:  Yes and they even have a nice aroma.  You can smell them all over Vrndavan.

Radhe:  Dear Krsna you have so many pearls now,,,please give us some of yours.

Krsna:  Dear beautiful girls…you refused to give me pearls and then you laughed at my pearl garden.  You shall not get any of these pearls.

Gopi:  Well Krsna…you shall see.  We will grow our own pearl garden.. if you can do it so can we.

Narrator:  So Radha and her friends went to their homes and collected all the pearls they could find.  They even took all the pearls from their own bodies.  Then they planted them very carefully.  They wanted bigger and better pearls than Sri Krsnas.  So they watered their garden with not only milk, but butter, and ghee…

Radha:  Now we just have to wait for our garden to grow.  

Narrator:  Unfortunately no pearl plants grew in the gopis garden.  Indeed only thorn plants and Krsna and his friends teased them about it.

Krsna and friends:  Hey Radhe…how is your garden today…Wow so many thorns…how wonderful.

Radhe and friends….Go away you nasty boys.

Narrator:  Just to tease the gopis even more…Sri Krsna and His friends made beautiful pearl necklaces for all the cows, sheep, buffalos goats and even the naughty monkeys of Vrndavan.

Narrator :  The Gopis were upset and worried.

Gopis:  We are in big trouble.  We have taken all the pearls from our homes

Yes and even from our own bodies …and now all we have is thorns.  What will happen when our families find out?

Radhe:  O Candramuki and Kanchanalata please take all this gold and buy some pearls from Sri Krsna…

Narrator:  But Krsna was not interested in trading his pearls with the gopis.

Krsna:  No I cannot sell you any of my pearls….we do not need your gold.

Gopis:  Please Kesava…we will give you so much gold.  You have so many pearls…please give us some.

Krsna:  Ok Vishaka  take this tiny pearl to your friend Radharani…but remember -  if she doesn’t pay immediately we shall arrest you all and lock you up in my private garden.

Subal:  O Krsna please give these girls a fair price for the pearls and let them go.

Krsna:  Yes give me all your gold and I shall give you a few small pearls.

Radha:  Dear friends this boy is just a cheater.  Let us leave …we will argue no more with such a trickster. 

Narrator:  And so Radha and her friends left for Radha Kunda.  As soon as they left Lord Krsna sat down and began to make the most exquisite necklace for Radharani.  He put the necklance in a golden box and carved the name of Radha on it.  Then He made other necklaces for all the gopis and put them in similar boxes.

Radha:  Friends just see the beautiful pearls that Sri Krsna has sent for me.

Friends:  Yes me and me also.

Narrator: When Radharani and her friends received their gifts they were very happy.  Radha then began cooking many special preparations for Krsna and sent them to Him with some betel nuts and scented garlands. 

And so ends the pearl pastime of Radha and Krsna.  When the elders saw all the gopis with such beautiful pearl jewellery, they were very surprised.  

Elders : Where did you girls get such lovely pearls from?

Gopis:  From a pearl garden….of course 

Narrator: The elders shook their heads and the gopis sang the praises of Sri Krsna and His pastimes.

The end.
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