                      Syamantaka Jewel #3PRIVATE 

PRIVATE 

From the Krsna Book Chapter 56

Note – This is a transcript of the 1976 Krsna Stories tape from Golden Avatar Studios.

(Satrajit enters walking very pompously, showing off the opulence of the Syamantaka jewel.)

Narrator:  Once there was a king of the name Satrajit within the jurisdiction of Dwaraka Dhama. He was a great devotee of the Sun God, Vivaswan, who awarded him the benediction of a beautiful jewel known as Syamantaka. When this jewel was worn in a locket around his neck, it made his body glow exactly like an imitation of the Sun God. While Satrajit was visiting the city of Dwaraka, all the inhabitants, except Krsna, took him to be the Sun God himself. Some of the important citizens of Dwaraka immediately went to inform Krsna that the Sun God had come to see Him. At that time, Krsna was playing chess. 

(Satrajit moves off and stands at the side.)

Scene One

(Satrajit walks on. Citizens notice him and go to Krsna.)

Chess Player: Excellent move, Krsna; now you have my queen trapped. Try this one on for size!

Krsna:     Well done; but you've failed to see my knight!

Chess Player: Indeed! I'm afraid you're able to see more things at one time than I could ever imagine, my dear Lord!

Citizen #1: My dear Lord Krsna, You are the Supreme Personality of Godhead. So auspicious is Your presence in the city of Dwaraka that the Sun God, Vivaswan, has come directly from the heavenly abode just to see Your lotus feet!

Chess Player: Just see, my Lord, how You are the most attractive personality in all the three worlds - that even Vivaswan, the Sun God has come to pay homage to you!

Krsna:     My dear friends, actually, this person that you think is the Sun God is King Satrajit, who has come to show off his opulence in the form of the beautiful Syamantaka jewel which he obtained as a gift from the real Sun God, Vivaswan. 

Citizen #1: Why, that imposter! How could he have the nerve to pretend to be such a great personality               as the Sun God?

Narrator:  Satrajit, however, did not come to see Krsna. Instead, he was overwhelmed by the beautiful jewel, Syamantaka. He installed the jewel in a temple to be worshipped by the brahmanas. 

(Satrajit places jewel on a pedestal.)

Satrajit:  My jewel is so powerful that it is producing over 170

 
pounds of gold every day. Besides that, we learn from the Vedic literature that wherever this jewel (my jewel) is worshipped, there is no chance of famine, pestilence or disease!

Krsna:     My dear Satrajit, since the best of everything should be offered to the king, I humbly request             that you present the jewel to King Ugrasena.

Satrajit: (to audience) Why should I give it to the king? Hmmm  I think it wiser to keep the jewel and worship it in the temple in order to gain my 170 pounds of gold every day! 

(He laughs. Lights dim, all exit.)

Narrator:  Satrajit's younger brother, Prasena, in order to display the opulence of the family, took the jewel, put it on his neck and rode into the forest, making a show of his material opulence.

Prasena:   Now, I am the richest member of the family and also have the same opulence as the Sun God, Vivaswan. So much wealth do I have today, and I will gain more according to my schemes. So much is mine now, and it will increase in the future, more and more.

(act out scene)


While riding in the forest, Prasena, falsely puffed-up, could not see the realities of life around him and falsely considered that his newly acquired wealth could save him from any impending dangers. 


A lion attacked Prasena in the forest, killing him and taking the jewel to his cave. This was seen by the servant of Jambavan. Jambavan had been living in the forest for many thousands of years. He was a great devotee of Lord Ramachandra whom he had served as a part of the monkey warrior army that rescued the wife of Lord Rama from the demon Ravana. 

(Servant runs to side of stage.)

Servant:   Look! Look, my dear master! A lion has mercilessly killed this poor fellow and has left his                 body for the crows!

(He takes Jambavan by the arm and pulls him over to the cave of the lion.)


And here, my dear master is the cave in which the cruel lion resides! Having taken the shining object, he is now hoarding it within.

Jambavan: Don't worry, I'll handle this from here.

(Jambavan enters cave and battles the lion. He wrests the jewel from the lion.)

Narrator: Jambavan had been a great devotee of the lord since the time of Lord Ramachandra and thus, being spiritually advanced, he was not very attracted to the Syamantaka jewel and did not take it as something he very much needed. 

(Jambavan tosses jewel in his hand and walks over to his baby boy.)


Rather, he gave it to his baby son to play with as a toy.

(Jambavan, his son and the servant exit as Satrajit and the citizens of Dwaraka enter.)

Satrajit: (to audience) Prasena has not returned from the forest with the Syamantaka jewel. (thinking) Krsna wanted that jewel. Maybe, because I did not give it to Him, He has ambushed my dear brother and killed him, taking away my valuable jewel by force! (pause) That's it! He must have done it!

(Citizens begin to gossip amongst themselves.)

Citizen #1: I'm not one to gossip but did you hear ? Krsna

            actually stole the Syamantaka jewel!

Citizen #2: That's not the half of it! He took it by force from

 
Prasena and killed him in the act!

Citizen #3: Oh! Krsna murdered Prasena!

(All leave, gossiping. Krsna enters.)

Krsna:     There are some terrible rumors being spread about me.I must go to the forest to find Prasena and the Satrajity jewel. I must clear My name. 

(Krsna exits.)

Narrator: The false rumor that Krsna had killed Prasena and had taken away the jewel was spread everywhere like wildfire. Krsna did not like to be defamed in that way and therefore He decided that He would go to the forest and find the Satrajity jewel, taking along with Him some of the Citizens of Dwaraka. Krsna found the body of Prasena, the brother of Satrajit, killed by the lion. Krsna also found the lion which had been killed by Jambavan. 

Krsna:     Prasena is dead! He has been torn apart by a lion! 

(Citizens whisper amongst themselves. Krsna looks down as if He is following tracks.)

Krsna: (sees lion) This lion has been killed without the assistance of any kind of weapon. 

(Krsna searches further)


This path leads to the cave of Jambavan, the king of the gorillas. My dear friends, please remain here, outside the tunnel. I will go in alone and retrieve the Syamantaka jewel.

Narrator:  After entering the cave, Krsna saw that the very  valuable jewel had been given to the son of Jambavan as a toy, and in order to take the jewel from the child, Krsna went there and stood before the child. When the nurse who was taking care of the child saw Krsna standing before she was afraid. Thinking that the jewel might be taken away by the Intruder, she began to cry out loudly in fear.

Nurse:     You're going to take the jewel away from my boy! Oh no! Stop thief, trespasser! Jambavan! Help! Heeeeeelllpppp!

(Jambavan rushes in.)

Jambavan:  Prepare to meet your doom, O foul trespasser and thief! There is no mortal in all the three worlds that can withstand the force of my sword! 

(Jambavan and Krsna engage in battle.)

Narrator:  There was then a great fight between Krsna and Jambavan in which they fought like two 
opposing vultures. They first of all fought with weapons. Then they fought with stones. Then with big 
tree trunks. Then hand to hand. At last, they were hitting with their fists and their blows were like the 
striking of thunderbolts! Each was expecting victory over the other. The fighting continued like this for 
days. Both in the daytime and the night without stop. Although Jambavan was the strongest living 
entity of that time, practically all the joints of his bodily limbs became slackened and his strength was 
reduced to practically nil after being constantly struck by the fists of Sri Krsna. Feeling very tired, with 
perspiration all over his body, Jambavan was astonished. Jambavan immediately understood that his 
opponent was none other than the Supreme Lord Himself. 

Jambavan:  My dear Lord, I can understand who You are, You are the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Lord Vishnu, the Source of everyone's strength, wealth, reputation, beauty, wisdom and renunciation. Dear Lord, You are the Creator of the universal affairs, the creator of the cosmos and of the material elements which are manipulated by the so the so-called creator, Lord Brahma. No one else has such immeasurable strength. No one else could defeat me in this way. 

Krsna:     My dear King Jambavan, it is actually you and not the lion that is the king of the jungle, for you have killed the lion in his cave with your bare hands. I have come to ask you for the Syamantaka jewel, for since the jewel has been missing, My name has been defamed in the city of Dwaraka. 

Jambavan:  My dear Lord, I can now understand that you are the same Supreme Lord that I worship as Lord Ramachandra. I not only will return to You the Syamantaka jewel but shall also present to You my beautiful daughter, Jambavati.

(All exit. Citizens enter, talking amongst themselves.)

Narrator:  Although the fighting between Krsna and Jambavan went on for twenty-eight days, the citizens of Dwaraka waited outside the cave of Jambavan for only 12 days. After that they decided that something undesirable must have happened. The citizens of Dwaraka were very upset that the men had returned without Krsna.

Citizen #1: That Satrajit is a rascal and a fool!

Citizen #2: It is not his fault that Krsna has not returned!

Citizen #3: If only I could get my hands on that Satrajit, I would teach him a lesson!

(Krsna enters with Jambavati. Citizens are overjoyed.)

Citizen #1: Look! Krsna has a new wife!

Citizen #2: Yes, it's Jambavati! 

Citizen #3: We must have a grand ceremony!

Narrator:  King Ugrasena then called for a meeting of all the important Kings and chiefs. He also invited Satrajit. Krsna, before the whole assembly, explained the incident of the recovery of the jewel from Jambavan. Krsna wanted to return the jewel to Satrajit and he accepted it but was ashamed because he had unnecessarily defamed Krsna.

Satrajit: (to audience) I have offended Krsna very grievously and I must rectify it so that Krsna will be pleased, I know! Not only will I return the valuable Satrajity jewel but I will also give Krsna the hand of my very beautiful daughter, Satyabhama, in marriage. 

(Satrajit approaches Krsna, gives Him the Jewel and his daughter.)

Krsna:     It is better that you let the Syamantaka jewel remain in the temple as you have kept it and everyone of us can derive benefit from the jewel. Because of the jewel's presence in Dwaraka, there will be no more famine, disturbances caused by pestilence, or excessive heat or cold.

Narrator:  Actually, Krsna's presence alone assures all auspiciousness. It is said that anyone who hears 
or describes the story of the Syamantaka jewel or simply remembers it, will be freed from all kinds of 
defamation and all the reactions of impious activities, and thus attain the highest perfectional condition 
of peace.







