Here Comes Cruel Vena!PRIVATE 

SCENE ONE The Sacrificial Arena

Setting: A raised platform has an artificial sacrificial fire and an actor hides under or behind this to come on later as Celestial Person. The Bhajan Band stays on all the time and plays during scene changes as well. If you like, the narrator may present himself as Maitreya Muni.

Narrator: Once the great King Anga arranged to perform the sacrifice known as Asvamedha. All the expert brahmanas present knew how to invite the demigods but, in spite of their best efforts, no demigods participated or appeared in that sacrifice. 

(The Bhajan Band plays, the Priests chant loudly. A busy scene. The king and his Minister appeared worried. The head Priest approaches.)

Priest: O King, we are properly offering the clarified butter, all the brahmanas are pure in body and mind and their have been no errors in the recitation of the sacred mantras but despite our efforts, the demigods do not grace us with their presence. We do not find any reason that the demigods should feel insulted or neglected in any way but still the demigods who are witnesses for the sacrifice do not accept their shares. We do not know why this is so.

Anga: May I break the silence?

Priest: Yes. Please speak, O King.

Anga: My dear priests, kindly tell me what offense I have committed in the past that would mar the effects of this sacrifice?

Priest: In this life we do not find any sinful activity, even within your mind, so you are not in the least offensive. In a previous life however, we can see that you performed some sinful activity, the result of which is you have no son.

 O King, we wish all good fortune to you. You have no son, but if you pray at once to the 

Supreme Lord and ask for a son, and if you decide to execute this sacrifice for that purpose, then 

the Enjoyer of the sacrifice, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, will fulfill your desire.

 When Hari, the Enjoyer of all sacrifices, is invited to fulfill your desire for a son, all the 

demigods will come with Him and take their shares in the sacrifice. 

Anga: Let it be so.

(The Priests enthusiastically perform the yajna and Anga participates personally. Soon a celestial person appears from the sacrificial fire. He holds a pot out to Anga. Silence. The Brahmanas stop chanting. The bhajan band stops playing. Anga steps towards the person a little fearfully. He receives the pot with folded palms. He opens the pot, smells it and pours it into a bowl for his wife to drink. Music, dim lights.)

SCENE TWO

(Altar is cleared from stage. A chair is center stage. The queen sits in the chair with the king and his minister standing.)

Narrator: Maharaj Anga’s wife was the daughter of Death 
Personified and the child, Vena, 

inherited the inauspicious qualities of his grandfather. From a young age Vena gave trouble to

the citizens. He would not listen to any authority, he killed animals and even killed his young 

playmates. Anga felt great pain in his heart. 

Vena: (carrying a bow and arrow set. He acts out his hunting) Aha, I see a family of deer! 

(shoots) Ha ha ! I killed it! I’m going to kill another one! (shoots) Ha! Got it!

(Anga goes and drags Vena by the ear back to the throne. He shakes his finger at the prince.)

Anga: My dear boy, a king must learn compassion and gentle.

(Vena tears away from Anga’s hand and runs to meet his friends as they come on stage.)

1st Boy: (pointing) Here comes Cruel Vena! Here comes Cruel Vena!

Vena: You are late again. (to 1st boy) Here, I saved you some nice burfy.

1st Boy: Why, thank you Prince Vena; that’s nice of you.

Vena: Come on, boys, let’s find some action.

(Boys move on. 1st boy sits down and eats burfy then sticks out his tongue, holds stomach.)

1st Boy: Ooooooh, I’ve been poisoned by Cruel Vena!

(2nd Boy runs back to 1st Boy but Vena shoots him in the back. Both boys fall dead. Vena sits down and laughs. The other boys are frightened.)

Anga: (to wife) Persons who have no son are certainly fortunate. They must have worshipped

the Lord in their previous lives so that they would not have to suffer the unbearable

unhappiness caused by a bad son! A sinful son causes a person’s reputation to vanish. His 

irreligious activities at home cause irreligion and quarrel everywhere and this creates endless 

anxiety. Who, if he is considerate and intelligent, would desire such a worthless son? Such a son

is nothing but a bond of illusion for the living entity and he makes one’s home miserable. 

(The queen sobs.)

(to himself or out to audience) A bad son is better than a good son because a good so 

creates attachment for home, whereas a bad son does not. A bad son creates a hellish home

from which an intelligent man naturally becomes very easily attached. One cannot develop self-

realization and love of Godhead if he retains material attachments.

(Anga stands behind wife and puts a comforting hand on her shoulder. Lights dim.) 

Narrator: Thinking like that, King Anga could not sleep at night. He became completely indifferent to household life. Once, therefore, he got up in the dead of night and left his home. He felt that the best service he could render was to purify himself by austerity and pray for the spiritual well being of his family and citizens. He was not attached to his greatly opulent kingdom and, unseen by anyone, he very silently proceeded towards the forest.

 When it was understood that the King had indifferently left home, all the citizens, priests, ministers, sages and people in general were greatly aggrieved. They began to search for him all over the world just as a less experienced mystic searches out the Supersoul within himself. (They circle about the stage calling, then all gather around the empty chair.) 

Citizen: We are not able to find the King anywhere. What will we do? Who will guide us?

Minister: O Sages, you are always thinking of the welfare of the people in general. In the absence of the King, who will protect the interests of the people? Without a king, the people will become independent and non-regulated. Ultimately, the king is responsible to see that the citizens are unobstructed in their progressive path of life towards the heavenly planets and liberation.

(A thief sneaks up to the Bhajan Band and steals a pair of karatals.)

Musician: Help! That thief has stolen my karatals!

(Thief skips about teasingly before the crowd. He is unafraid of them.)

Brghu: In the absence of a strong ruler to punish the miscreants, there can be only chaos. The only thing we can do is to maintain the royal lineage.

Minister: No, it would be the worse mistake!

Brghu: Certainly it is not the best circumstance but this is an emergency. Please call for the 

Queen Mother.

(Some men go off and return with queen.)

Brghu: O Queen Sunita, we request your permission to install your son, Vena, as Master of the 

world. (The citizens moan.)

Queen: So be it. (Music. Lights dim)

SCENE THREE The Coronation

(All the cast assembles on stage. Queen stands by chair. Vena enters and sits down. The Minister crowns him. The people cheer.)

Minister: His Majesty, the King!

All: All Glories to His Royal Highness, King Vena!

(Thieves, scruffily dressed and creeping around outside of crowd run and hide when they hear 

this. They hold their ears.)

Jai! Jai! Long live King Vena!!!

(Vena steps down from throne and all clear the stage. Vena postures proudly during narration.)

Narrator: When the King ascended to the throne, he became all-powerful with eight kinds of opulence. Consequently, he became overly proud. By virtue of his false prestige, he considered himself to be greater than anyone. Thus, he began to insult great personalities.

Minister: O King, at this time of your rule it is the custom for the king to travel throughout the kingdom and distribute charity to the citizens.

(Minister bows down Vena kicks him, knocking him over.)

Vena: Silence, fool! I don’t need your advice!

(Vena goes out touring with Minister trailing behind him. He scowls at the audience, frightening those who appear timid. The Minister has to huff and puff unhappily to keep up with him. Vena sees a brahmana offering artik to his deity and he angrily knocks the bell out of the Brahman’s hand. The Minister restrains Vena from touching the deity.)

Vena: What is this useless sacrifice?! I forbid you to perform any more of these empty rituals!!

(yells at Bhajan Band) Stop chanting immediately! All of you! Stop this chanting immediately!

(Mrdanga beats like kettledrum. Vena turns upon audience.) Everywhere, all religious rituals 

must be stopped! All sacrifices, all offering of clarified butter and giving in charity be stopped 

immediately!!

(Vena runs up to Narrator who is quietly chanting japa and looks at him hard. The narrator stops chanting and hides his bead bag. Sages have assembled upstage as Vena tours.)

1st Sage: There is a great danger in the reign of King Vena. How we can we save the Earth from this catastrophe??

2nd Sage: It was due to a political crisis that we made Vena the king even though he was not qualified.

3rd Sage: But alas! Now the people are being terrorized by the King Himself. Under such circumstances, how can the kingdom go on?

2nd Sage: Because King Vena is by nature very mischievous, supporting him is exactly like maintaining a snake with milk and bananas. When a snake is fed milk and bananas it’s venom becomes more powerful. Similarly, Vena may cause great harm to the spiritual and even material well-being of the citizens at any time. 

3rd Sage: We appointed this Vena as King of the state in order to give protection to the citizens but he has become the enemy of the citizens. Despite all these discrepancies, we should at once try to pacify him. By doing so, we may not be touched by the sinful results caused by him.

2nd Sage: Of course, we are aware of his mischievous nature. Nevertheless, because we enthroned Vena it is our responsibility to see that Vena does not corrode the proper systems established by his forefathers. If we are not able to control him then we will be condemned by the public and they will believe us incompetent in the future. 

 We must see to it that Vena is controlled or by our prowess we must burn him to ashes! (Vena returns to sit in his throne.)

Sages: Jai! Long live King Vena!

2nd Sage: Dear King, we have come to give you good advice. Kindly hear us with full attention because by doing so your duration of life and your opulence, strength and reputation will increase.

3rd Sage: Those who live according to religious principles and who follow them by words, mind, body and intelligence are elevated to the heavenly kingdom which is devoid of all miseries. Being thus rid of the material influence, they achieve unlimited happiness in life.

1st Sage: O great hero, for this reason you should not be the cause of spoiling the spiritual life of the general populace. If their spiritual progress is marred by your activities, you will certainly fall down from your opulent and royal position.

2nd Sage: When the king protects the citizens from the disturbances of thieves and rogues, he can, by virtue of such pious activities, accept taxes given willingly by his subjects. Thus a pious can enjoy the respect of the people and the opulence of the post as well as achieving elevation after death.

4th Sage: Dear King, the Supreme Personality of Godhead , along with the predominating deities, is the Enjoyer of the results of all sacrifices. The Supreme Lord is the sum total of the three Vedas, the Owner of everything and the Ultimate Goal of all austerity. Therefore, your countrymen should engage in various sacrifices for your elevation. Indeed, you should always direct them towards the offering of sacrifices.

2nd Sage: When all the brahmanas engage in performing sacrifices in your kingdom, the demigods, who are plenary expansions of the Lord, will be very much satisfied by their activities and will give you your desired result. Therefore, O Hero, do not stop the sacrificial performances. If you stop them, you will disrespect the demigods. 

Vena: You are not at all experienced. It is very much regrettable that you are maintaining an 

idea which is not religious and accepting it as religious. Indeed, I think that you are just like a

woman who gives up her real husband and searches after a paramour to serve.

 Those who out of gross ignorance do not worship the king, who is actually the Supreme 

Personality of Godhead, experience happiness neither in this world nor in the world after death. 

You are so much devoted to the demigods, but who are they? Indeed, your affection for these 

demigods is exactly like the affection of an unchaste woman who neglects her married life and 

gives all her attentions to her paramour.

Lord Vishnu, Lord Brahma, Lord Siva , Lord Indra, Vayu, the master of air, Yama, the 

superintendent of death, the sun god, the director of rainfall, Kuvera, the treasurer, the moon 

god. The pre-dominating deity of the earth, Agni, the fire god, Varuna, the lord of waters and 

all others who are great and competent to bestow benedictions or to curse … all abide in the 

body of the king!!! For this reason, the king is known as the reservoir of all the demigods, who 

are simply parts and parcels of the king’s body.

 For this reason, O brahmanas, you should abandon you are envy of me and, by your ritualistic 

activities, you should worship me and offer me all paraphernalia. I f you are intelligent, you 

should know that there is no personality superior to me, who can accept the first oblations of all 

sacrifices. (The sages step a bit away from the throne and confer.)

Narrator: Thus the king, who became unintelligent due to his sinful life and deviation from the right path, became actually bereft of all good fortune. He could not accept the requests of the great sages in his kingdom, even though they were put before him with great respect and restraint. Therefore, he was condemned to die by the sages.

1st Sage: (quietly) Kill him.

2nd Sage: Kill him. He is the most dreadful. sinful person in the kingdom. If he is allowed to live, he will certainly turn the whole world into barren ashes in no time.

3rd Sage: (loudly) This impious, impudent man does not deserve to sit on the throne at all. He is so shameless that he even dared insult the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Vishnu. 

4th Sage: But for King Vena, who is simply inauspicious, who would blaspheme the Supreme Personality of Godhead, by whose mercy one is awarded all kinds of fortune and opulence?

Sages: Kill him! KILL HIM! (They gather around him and chant the Hare Krsna mantra. All of 

the cast assembles and chants.)

All: Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 


Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare


Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

Vena: No ! No! Stop this chanting! Stop it! I command that you stop this chanting!

2nd Sage: Hari bol! All of you (to audience) join in this chanting! Help us! Hari Bol!

Vena: (holds ears) No! 

(writhing in pain. Goes towards audience and falls to his knees. The sages chant around him. He 

falls upon his back, dead.)

2nd Sage: By the powers invested in us we must now produce a fit King from the body of the King. Please bring here the body of Vena, for a new king is required, and he should be of the family of King Anga, the great devotee of the Lord. (the citizens go out and return bearing the body of Vena) Now, let us churn his thighs and chant the proper mantras. (they churn Vena’s thighs and a small dark person, Bahuka, appears from his body)

Bahuka: Holy sirs, what would you have me do?

2nd Sage: Please, sit down here. (to the brahmanas) This is Bahuka, born of Vena’s sinful activities. Now we may bring forth a completely pure being from his body.                                 (They churn Vena’s arms, and Prithu and Archi appear from his body)

3rd Sage: Surely, this is none other than the Supreme Lord Himself and His eternal consort, Lakshmi, the Goddess of Fortune!

1st Sage: All glories to Maharaja Prithu, and his wife Archi, who have appeared to remove the burden of the earth!

2nd Sage: Now, out of His causeless mercy, the Lord has appeared to protect the righteous and annihilate the miscreants. While King Prithu rules the earth, all the rogues and thieves will hide in terror, there will be no famine or pestilence on earth, and all the citizens ruled by Him will come to understand the spiritual values of life! Prithu Maharaja ki jai! (kirtan) 

The End









