The Story Of Amogha (#1)PRIVATE 

from Sri Chaitanya-Charitamrita, Madhya-lila Chapter 15

*    *    *    *    *

CAST: Narrator, Lord Chaitanya, Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya, Sati, Amogha.

Narrator:
One day, Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya came before Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu with folded hands and submitted a request. Since all the Vaishnavas had returned to Bengal, there was a good chance that the Lord would accept an invitation. 

Sarvabhauma:
Please come take lunch at my house for one month.

Lord Chaitanya:
I can only come for one day because I am a sannyasi.
Sarvabhauma:
Please come for at least ten days.

Narrator:
In this way, by and by, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu reduced the duration to five days. Thus, for five days He regularly accepted the invitation to lunch. Having this arrangement confirmed by Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu, the Bhattacharya became very glad and immediately invited the Lord to his house on that very day. After returning to his home, Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya informed his wife Sati of the auspicious news, and she began cooking with great pleasure. Sarvabhauma personally began to help his wife cook. Sati was very experienced, and she knew how to cook nicely. When everything was ready, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu came there alone after finishing His midday duties. He was a little astonished to see the gorgeous arrangement.

Lord Chaitanya:
Look how much prasadam has been cooked in six hours!

Sarvabhauma:
It is only by Your mercy, my Lord.

Lord Chaitanya:
It will be impossible to eat all this!

Sarvabhauma:
   I know how much You can eat. In Jagannath Puri, You eat fifty‑two times a day, and at Govardhana‑puja, You eat mountains of prasadam! You are the Supreme Personality of Godhead, whereas I am a tiny living being. So take a little prasad from my house.

Narrator:
Hearing this, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu smiled and sat down to eat. Bhattacharya, with great pleasure, first offered Him the prasad from the Jagannath temple. At this time Bhattacharya had a son‑in‑law named Amogha, who was the husband of his daughter, Shathi. Although born in an aristocratic brahmana family, this Amogha was a great fault-finder. Amogha wanted to see Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu eat, but he was not allowed to enter. Indeed, Bhattacharya guarded the threshold of his house with a stick in his hand. However, as soon as Bhattacharya began distributing prasad and was a little inattentive, Amogha came in. Seeing the quantity of food, he began to blaspheme.

Amogha:
This food would be enough to feed twelve men, but this sannyasi is eating all of it alone! (as soon as Amogha says this, Sarvabhauma turns his eyes upon him. Seeing Bhattacharya's anger, Amogha immediately leaves. Sarvabhauma runs after him to strike him with a stick, but Amogha flees so fast that Sarvabhauma cannot catch him. When Sarvabhauma returns, he looks at Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu and says:)

Sarvabhauma:
That stupid Amogha!

Sati:
(striking her head and chest) Let my daughter become a widow!

Narrator:
Seeing the lamentation of both husband and wife, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu tried to pacify them. According to their desire, He ate the prasad and was very satisfied. Sarvabhauma then placed a flower garland over Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu. After offering obeisances, Sarvabhauma submitted the following humble statement:

Sarvabhauma:
I brought You to my home just to have You offended. Please forgive me.

Lord Chaitanya:
What Amogha says is true. What is your offense? (after saying this, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu left and returned to His residence. Sarvabhauma offers his respects to the Lord and says to his wife:)

Sarvabhauma:
Amogha should be killed, or else I should kill myself. But that would be wrong since we are both brahmanas. Instead, I will never look at Amogha again.

Sati:
And our daughter won't be his wife anymore.

Narrator:
That night Amogha fled, and in the morning he immediately fell sick with cholera. As soon as Chaitanya Mahaprabhu heard that Amogha was going to die, He immediately ran to him in great haste. Placing His hand on Amogha's chest, He spoke as follows:

Lord Chaitanya:
   A brahmana's heart is supposed to be clean so Krishna can sit there. Why have you allowed your heart to become dirty? You are very fortunate. Sarvabhauma's association has made your heart clean again. Now get up and chant Hare Krishna!

Narrator:
After hearing Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu and being touched by Him, Amogha, who was on his deathbed, immediately stood up and began to chant the holy name of Krishna. Thus he became mad with ecstatic love and began to dance emotionally. While Amogha danced in ecstatic love, he manifested all the ecstatic symptoms  trembling, tears, jubilation, trance, perspiration, and a faltering voice. Seeing these waves of ecstatic emotion, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu began to laugh. Amogha then fell before the Lord's lotus feet and submissively said:

Amogha:
O merciful Lord, please excuse me! (he begins slapping his own cheeks) By this mouth I have blasphemed You!

Lord Chaitanya:
Everyone in Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya's house is very dear to Me, including his maids and servants and even his dog. Amogha, always chant the Hare Krishna maha‑mantra and do not commit any further offenses.

Narrator:
After giving Amogha this instruction, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu went to Sarvabhauma's house. Upon seeing the Lord, Sarvabhauma Bhattacharya immediately offered his obeisances.

Sarvabhauma:
Why did You bring Amogha back to life? It would have been better had he died.

Lord Chaitanya:
Now that he has become a Vaishnava, he is without offense. You can bestow your mercy upon him without hesitation.

Narrator:
Thereafter, Amogha became an unalloyed devotee of Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu. He danced in ecstasy and peacefully chanted the holy name of Lord Krishna. In this way, Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu performed His various pastimes. Whoever sees them or hears of them becomes truly astonished.


The End








