
The Deliverance Of Ajamila 3PRIVATE 


from Srimad-Bhagavatam, Sixth Canto, Chapter 1 & 2


*    *    *    *    *

CAST:
Narrator, Ajamila, Old Man, Ajamila's Father, Ajamila's Wife, Ajamila's Friend, Pritha the prostitute, Man, 2 Yama-dutas, 2 Vishnu-dutas. (NOTE: Ajamila is pronounced like A-jah-mil, not A-jamila)

Narrator:
The following play is a true story from the pages of the Srimad-Bhagavatam. It was recited by Shukadeva Goswami to Maharaja Pariksit in order to show the extraordinary potency of the chanting of the Holy Names. The Holy Name of the Supreme Lord is so powerful that if a person sincerely chants it only once, he will be delivered from all sins. One who witnesses this drama with faith and devotion is no longer doomed to hellish life, regardless of how sinful he may have been. 


SCENE ONE


The Marketplace

Ajamila:
Sir, you dropped your money.

Old Man:
Oh, thank you very much! What's your name?

Ajamila:
Ajamila, sir.

Old Man:
You are a good boy, Ajamila. Stay like this. Here, this is for you.

Ajamila:
Oh no, sir, I don't want a....

Old Man:
(interrupts) No, no  I insist. Here, take it.

Ajamila:
Thank you, sir.


SCENE TWO


Ajamila's home

Ajamila:
...And then he forced me to accept the money as a reward, father!

Father:
Then we should just see it as Lord Krishna's mercy! Let's prepare a nice feast for our Deity of Laddu Gopal!

Ajamila:
Yes!

Father:
Why don't you go to the bazaar and get a pot of ghee and some nice fruits and vegetables?

Ajamila:
Yes, father. (Ajamila happily runs outside)

Father:
Oh yes, also get some fresh yogurt!

Ajamila:
(off stage) Yes, father!
Narrator:
Ajamila grew up as a nice young man... he was a reservoir of good conduct and noble qualities... he was pure, respectful to others, gentle, self-controlled, austere, and had all the qualities of a first-class brahmana. Ajamila's father married him to a beautiful and chaste daughter of a respectable brahmana.


SCENE THREE


Ajamila's house

(Ajamila and father enter, carrying packages)

Ajamila:
Where shall I put it, father?

Father:
Put it near the altar.... hmmm, would you just wash these coconuts for me, Ajamila?

Ajamila:
Sure!

Father:
(sings) 
Hare Krishna Hare Krishna, Krishna Krishna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama, Rama Rama Hare Hare!
Ajamila:
Anything else?

Father:
(thinks) Hmmm! Yes, bring in the mango leaves and the flowers. They are outside the kitchen in one of the baskets.

Ajamila:
(goes off stage) I can't find them father! Are you sure you put them here?

Father:
Ohhhh! I'm sorry! I must have put them in the kitchen. Look on the table!

Ajamila:
(off stage) I can't find them, father! Are you sure you put them here? (Ajamila re-enters)
Father:
I'm sorry; I had them right in front of me all the time! I'm getting old, Ajamila.

Ajamila:
Lord Krishna is waiting for you, father!


SCENE FOUR


In front of the Prostitute's house

(A man is flirting and acting lusty with a prostitute named Pritha. Ajamila is walking by, stops and watches intently. He is amazed and very interested)

Pritha:
(giggles)

Man:
Ah! There you are! (she pulls away but stumbles) I've got you!

Pritha:
Hmmm? (holds out her hand) You going to talk business tonight or not?

Man:
Why not?! (gives her some money) Now let's enjoy! (he pulls off her veil. She points at Ajamila)

Pritha:
Let's go to my place. There we won't be disturbed. (she looks at Ajamila flirtatiously as they leave)

Narrator:
Although Ajamila tried to control his attraction to the prostitute, the force of lust within his heart was too strong, and he failed to control his mind. In the same way that the sun and moon are eclipsed by a lowly planet (Rahu), the young brahmana lost all his good sense. Ajamila always thought about the prostitute. (he walks about, contemplating)
(Man and Prostitute come through curtain)

Man:
(while he fastens his coat) See you next week, then!
Pritha:
(nods while fixing her clothes and hair. Then she notices Ajamila) Hi! You wanna come in? (he looks around) Come on, I won't bite you! No one will know!

Narrator:
Within a short time, Ajamila became attached to the prostitute and took her as a maidservant in his house.


SCENE FIVE

Ajamila's house

(Ajamila and Pritha are on stage, laughing and talking. There is a knock at the door. Pritha leaves. Ajamila goes to the door)

Father:
Ajamila!

Ajamila:
Come in, father! Nice to see you! Please sit down.

Father:
I brought you some maha-prasad of Laddu Gopal.

Ajamila:
That's very kind of you. Do you want some lassi?

Father:
Yes, please!

Ajamila:
How's your knee?

Father:
Still a little stiff, but at least it doesn't hurt anymore.

Ajamila:
That's good.

Father:
By having a material body, one automatically has to suffer the inconveniences of old age and disease... and ultimately death.

Ajamila:
That's true.

Father:
But when one is young and healthy, it is difficult to remember that life is very temporary.

Ajamila:
Yes.

Father:
What happened to that other maidservant you had? What's her name again?

Ajamila:
Sarasvati?

Father:
Yes!

Ajamila:
She was getting too old for her job, so I hired this new one, Pritha.

Father:
I would get another one if I were you. She doesn't look very first-class to me.

Ajamila:
Well, she might not look the part, but she is expert in her job and that's what counts to me!

Father:
Still, I suggest you find another one, Ajamila!

Ajamila:
Oh, father! Please stop going on and on about it!! I'm grown up, I'm 26 and I don't need you telling me what to do in my own house! (Ajamila exits)

Father:
What has come over him? He almost looks like a different person to me. I'm sure it has something to do with that woman! Ajamila!

Narrator:
Despite the good advice of relatives and friends, Ajamila was unable to give up the company of the prostitute, and he became more and more attached to her.


SCENE SIX

(Ajamila is reclining with a book in his hands as Pritha is dusting around the house. Ajamila's wife watches him, looking at Pritha while she works)

Wife:
Prabhuji! What's wrong? I've been watching you and you seem so disturbed. What's bothering you? Please tell me! Maybe I can help!

Ajamila:
(interrupts her) There is nothing wrong! Why don't you leave me alone and mind your own business! (she starts crying) I'm sorry, Devi. I didn't mean to upset you. I'm really sorry.

Wife:
It's alright. If you don't mind, I would like to go away and stay with my parents for a while.

Ajamila:
That might be a good idea. (wife leaves the room and Pritha enters)

Ajamila:
Psst! I've got a present for you. Close your eyes and hold out your hands! (Ajamila hands her a box)

Pritha:
(opening the box) Darling, these are beautiful! (She tries the jewelry on, but cannot manage on her own)

Ajamila:
Here, let me help you! (he is helping her when his wife re-enters)

Wife:
I forgot my... (sees them) Ajamila! How could you? In our own home! (starts crying)

Pritha:
Let's go! I've had enough of this place! (Ajamila and Pritha leave)

Wife:
Ajamila!!!

Narrator:
Having abandoned his righteous wife and home, Ajamila moved in with the prostitute and engaged in all kinds of sinful acts in her association. When his father passed away in due course of time, Ajamila lavishly spent his inheritance to satisfy the prostitute, and by her association he engaged in more and more sinful activities.


SCENE SEVEN


At the Prostitute's house

Friend:
(Ajamila throws dice) Ah! you win again, Ajamila! you're having a good run tonight.

Ajamila:
This is nothing!

Friend:
Alright, then! Let's get into some big money!

Ajamila:
As it is my lucky day, alright! Woman! Give me another drink!

Pritha:
You've drunk too much already.

Ajamila:
Another drink, I said!

Friend:
Shall we say five gold coins? (Ajamila chokes on his drink)

Pritha:
Where would you get that kind of money?

Friend:
That's my business, I have my resources. (Ajamila looks worried)

Pritha:
Come on, Ajamila! Have you lost your nerves?

Ajamila:
Alright! I can match that!

Friend:
You throw first then!

Ajamila:
Double four! .... Double four again!

Friend:
Double three!

Ajamila:
Ha, Ha! I've got you, friend! Only a double six can save you now!

Friend:
Come on now... lucky, lucky, lucky... Double six! I win!!! Bad luck, Ajamila! I think the gods have turned against you... well, I'm off... better luck next time! Thanks for the wine. See you later!

Pritha:
Well, what's wrong with you? It's not the end of the world, is it?

Ajamila:
No, not the end of the world, but it is the end of my savings. I'm broke!

Pritha:
No money?! You can forget about me, then!

Ajamila:
No wait, I'll get some money... I'll find some money... somehow!

Pritha:
Well, you better start looking, then... Here  (she hands him a large knife)  you may need this, Ajamila, to rob the drunks! Ha!

Narrator:
While Ajamila thus spent his time in abominable activities to maintain his family, eighty-eight years of his life passed by. Having completely forgotten that the purpose of life is to render loving service to Lord Krishna, he had become very attached to his unlawful wife, home and especially to his children. The youngest of his ten sons was called Narayana, and old Ajamila was very attached to him. Indeed, he was so much absorbed in caring for this son, that he couldn't understand that his own time was now exhausted  and that death would soon be upon him.


SCENE EIGHT


Old Ajamila is lying on his deathbed

Ajamila:
Narayana! Where are you? Ah! There you are! Come to your father, Narayana! Narayana! Oh! Gasp! I think I'm dying... O Narayana! (enter ugly Yama-dutas; they are laughing and snarling and are about to take his soul, when the Vishnu-dutas suddenly appear)

Vishnu-duta 1:
Stop!

Vishnu-duta 2:
Leave him alone!

Yama-duta 1:
Who are you, sirs, that have the audacity to challenge the jurisdiction of our master  Yamaraja, the Lord of Death and Punishment?

Yama-duta 2:
Your effulgence has dissipated the darkness of this place with extraordinary illumination! Now, sirs, why are you obstructing us?

Vishnu-duta 1:
If you are actually servants of Yamaraja, you must explain to us the meaning of religious principles and the symptoms of irreligion.

Vishnu-duta 2:
What is the process of punishing others? Who are the actual candidates for punishment?

Yama-duta 1:
That which is prescribed in the Vedas constitutes dharma, the religious principles, and the opposite of that is irreligious. Thus we have heard from Yamaraja.

Yama-duta 2:
The sun, fire, sky, air, demigods, moon, evening, day, night, directions, water, land and Supersoul Himself all witness the activities of the living entity. The candidates for punishment are those who are confirmed by these many witnesses to have deviated from their prescribed regulative duties.

Yama-duta 1:
This man Ajamila, although born of a brahmana family, spent his long lifetime transgressing all the rules and regulations of the holy scriptures!

Yama-duta 2:
As he did not undergo atonement, because of his sinful life we must take him into the presence of Yamaraja for punishment. There, according to the extent of his sinful acts, he will be punished and thus purified!

Vishnu-duta 1:
Alas, how painful it is that those in charge of maintaining the religious principles are needlessly punishing a sinless, unpunishable person! Ajamila has already atoned for all his sinful actions, for in a helpless condition he chanted the Holy Name of Lord Narayana!

Vishnu-duta 2:
If a person takes a certain medicine or is forced to take it, it will act even without his knowledge, for its potency does not depend on his understanding. Similarly, if one chants the Holy Name of the Lord, knowingly or unknowingly, that chanting will be positively effective.

Vishnu-duta 1:
Simply by chanting the Holy Name of Lord Vishnu, sinful persons may attract the attention of The Supreme Lord, Who therefore considers: Because this man has chanted My name, My duty is to give him protection!
Vishnu-duta 2:
At the time of his death, this Ajamila helplessly and loudly chanted the Holy Name of the Lord. That chanting alone has already freed him from the reactions of all sinful life! Therefore, do not try to take him to your master for punishment!

Yama-duta 1:
We have never heard such philosophy before! By your effulgent appearance, we know that you are correct. From this day on, we will not take away the souls of the Vaishnava devotees of Lord Narayana! (Yama-dutas exit, Vishnu-dutas Ajamila blessings and exit)
Narrator:
The Yama-dutas left Ajamila, and he regained his health for a few more years. He changed his ways, travelled to holy places, and made atonement for his sins, becoming known for his selfless charity and devotion to the Supreme Lord.

Ajamila:
Alas, being a servant of my senses, how degraded I had become! I fell down from my position as a duly qualified brahmana. I gave up my chaste and beautiful young wife and begot children in the womb of a prostitute. I am certainly most abominable and unfortunate to have merged in an ocean of sinful activities! But nevertheless, because of my previous spiritual activities, I could see those exalted personalities who came to rescue me. Were it not for my past devotional service, I would now be writhing in Hell! How could I have gotten an opportunity to chant the Holy Name of the Lord when I was just ready to die? I am such a sinful person, but since I have now gotten this opportunity I must control my mind, life and senses, and always engage in devotional service so that I my not fall again into the deep darkness and ignorance of material life.


The End








