             Draupadi Instructs Satyabhama #2 PRIVATE 

             from "Mystical Stories from the Mahabharata" by Amal Bhakta dasa

Narrator: The Pandava princes and their wife, Draupadi, had been exiled from their kingdom and were now living in the forest. One day, Lord Krishna and His wife, Satyabhama, chanced to visit them. Draupadi and Satyabhama went into the ashram and, with joyful hearts, laughed blithely and sat down comfortably. For a long time, they had not seen each other. They always spoke pleasantly to one another, and now they began to discuss subjects that arose from stories about the Kuru and Yadhu dynasties.

  Queen Draupadi explained to Queen Satyabhama that by her being extremely diligent in her services to her powerful husbands, she was able to win their hearts completely. Similarly, if we perform our various services diligently, we will attract the grace of the Divine, whose blessings are invaluable for attaining wisdom and virtue.

  Although Draupadi's standards of a wife's duty may be exceedingly high for today's woman, it nonetheless should serve as a helpful ideal to aspire for in the pursuit of wisdom and virtue.

Satyabhama: Draupadi, I know that you are able to rule your husbands, who area

strong and handsome as the chief gods. But why are they so obedient to you and never 

upset by you? Is it due to your fulfilling vows, performing austerities, reciting

incantations, or taking drugs? Or is it due to your gaining scientific knowledge, having a 

youthful appearance, reciting specific affirmations, executing ceremonies or applying 

make-up? Please explain what you doing so I may get Krsna to always obey me also.

Draupadi:  Satyabhama, you're asking me about the practices of evil women. When a 

husband discovers his wife is habituated to incantations and drugs, he fears her as if 

she were a snake hidden in his bedroom. If a man is afraid, can he have tranquility? And

without tranquility, how can he be happy? A wife can never make her husband 

obedient by reciting incantations.

  We know that enemies can transmit painful diseases by various means. For example, 

if an enemy sends a gift laced with poison, the person who tastes or touches it may 

quickly die. At times, women have caused their husbands to develop dropsy, leprosy, 

weakness, impotence, blindness and deafness. This is the path of sin, for a woman 

should never cause even the slightest harm to her husband. 

Satyabhama: Is that all?

Draupadi: No, there are other things - such as the way I act towards my exalted

husbands. I lay aside my vanity, restrain my desire and anger, and always wait on them 

and their other wives with devotion. I control my jealousy, and with love in my heart 

and without feeling humiliated by the work I do, I serve my husbands. I'm afraid to say 

what is wicked or untrue, or to look or sit or walk improperly, or to glance at them in a 

way that reveals the feelings of my heart. My husbands are powerful fighters, effulgent 

like the sun or fire, attractive as the moon, endowed with terrible might and valor and 

able to kill their enemies by merely glancing at them.

  My heart is never disposed to any other male, be he human, celestial, Gandharva, 

young, ornamented, wealthy or handsome. I never bathe, eat or sleep until my husbands 

ad our servants have. Whenever my husbands return from the field, forest or the town, I 

immediately get up and offer them my respects by providing them with water and a 

seat.

  I always keep the house, the household articles and the food that is to be taken in a

neat, clean way. I store the rice carefully and serve the food at the proper time. I never

speak in a wrathful and annoying way, and I never imitate sinful women. Nor do I ever 

laugh except at a joke, and I don't remain long at the house gate. I laugh except at a 

jest. I never stay for a long time at the gate of the house. I never stay long in places of 

nature's call or in the pleasure garden beside the house. I always abstain from laughing 

loudly, from yielding to intense passion, and from anything that might be unpleasant. 

  O Satyabhama, I am always busy serving my husbands, and I never desire to be 

away from them. When my husbands leave home to visit some relative, in their 

absence, I don't wear any kind of flowers or scented paste, and I practice austerities. 

  Whatever my husband does not drink, whatever he does not eat, whatever my 

husband does not enjoy - I always renounce. O beautiful lady, adorned with ornaments 

and ever self-controlled by the instructions received by me, I always seek the welfare 

of my husbands. Day and night, without the slightest idleness, I always discharge those 

obligations of which my mother-in-law informed, namely those regarding relatives, 

charity, worshipping the gods, offerings to the ill, boiling food to offer to the ancestors 

and respectable guests on favorable days, and service to those who merit our concern.

With humility and under accepted regulations, I attend to my modest, truthful, ever 

virtuous husbands, as if they were poisonous snakes that could easily be agitated.

   My dear Satyabhauma, as a result of my diligence, enthusiasm and humility to 

superiors, my husbands have become obedient to me. Every day, I personally wait on 

their honorable and truthful mother, Kunti, with food, drink, and clothes. I never show 

partiality to myself over her in matters of food, attire and ornaments. I never reprove 

Kunti with words; she is equal to the Earth herself in forgiveness.

Satyabhama: O Draupadi, wife of the Pandavas, which household services did you take upon yourself, in order to please your  husbands?

Draupadi: When Yudhisthira lived in Indraprastha, one hundred thousand elephants used to follow him. Such was the procession of Yudhisthira when he ruled over the earth. O beautiful lady, those foremost of Bharatas, throwing upon me the burden of looking after all those that were to be fed by them, would always pay their court to me.

  Eight thousand brahmanas were formerly fed in the palace of Yudhisthira, from 

plates of gold. Eighty thousand household brahmanas, all leading domestic lives, were 

entertained by Yudhisthira with thirty maid-servants assigned to each. Besides these, 

ten thousand celibate swamis, with their desires under complete control, had their pure 

and well-cooked food carried to them on golden plates.

  I worshipped duly all those Brahmnas who were the utterers of the Vedas with food, 

drink and clothes taken from the stores, after a portion had been dedicated to Srila 

Vyasadeva, the author of the Vedas.

  The illustrious son of Kunti, Yudhisthira, had one hundred thousand well-dressed 

maidservants with bracelets on their arms and golden ornaments on their necks who 

duly used to serve the guests with plates of gold in their hands. They were also 

adorned with costly garments and gold in profusion and they were sprinkled with 

sandalwood paste. Decorated with gems and gold, they were all well-skilled in

dancing and singing. I know the names and features of every one of those girls and 

also what they used to eat and what they used to wear and what they used not to do. 

  It was I who regulated their number and formed the rules to be observed in respect 

to them. It was I who satisfied any complaints that they had. I knew everything 

about the maidservants of the palace and other servants, even of the cowherds and 

shepherds of the royal household.

  While my husbands were engaged in virtuous pursuits, I supervised their treasury,

which was as inexhaustible as the abode of Varuna. O blessed and illustrious 

lady, it was I alone amongst the Pandavas who knew the real income and expenditures 

of the king and what their whole income was. 

  Moreover, my husbands gave me the responsibility of feeding all those whom

they were expected to care for. Day and night, sacrificing my comfort, I bore this 

heavy burden. - which could not be borne by evil-hearted persons - and remained 

lovingly devoted to my husbands. As my spouses were employed in the pursuit of 

righteousness, I, alone, supervised their treasury, which was always filled, like the 

vessels of Varuna. I served my husbands day and night, bearing hunger and thirst, I

used to wait upon the Kuru princes, so that my days and nights were the same to me. I 

used to rise from my bed first and go to my bed last. O Satyabhama, this has ever 

been my custom. This is the "great charm" ever known to me for making my husbands 

obedient to me. I have never used any charms of wicked women and I never wish to 

use them.

Satyabhama: O Panchala Princess, I am at fault - please forgive me! Among friends, 

conversations in jest naturally and without premeditation. We were talking lightly and I

at first did not consider what I said.

Draupadi: No offense taken. But, let me tell you how to attract your husband's heart in an undeceitful way. By doing such, my friend, you'll be able to draw your husband away from other women. Understand that in all the worlds, including that of the gods, for the wife there is no god equal to her husband. When he's satisfied with you, he’ll grant your every wish; but when he's wrathful, you may lose what you've gained. 

  The wife obtains children and different objects of pleasure from her husband. You can obtain from your husband delightful beds, seats, robes, garlands, perfumes, fame, and the Divine world itself. But, one cannot achieve happiness here by easy means. Rather, the woman who is chaste obtains happiness from bearing trials. Therefore, always worship your husband Krishna, with friendship, and delight in suffering physically for him.

  Offer your husband beautiful seats, lovely garlands, different fragrances, and quick service, that he may feel you truly love him and thus become devoted to you. When you hear your husband's voice at the door, get up from your chair and stand ready to greet him. As soon as he enters the room, show your respect by immediately offering him a seat and a foot bath. Even if he orders a serving girl to do something, you get up and do it yourself. Allow Krishna to know this mood of your mind and to know that you worship Him with your whole heart.

  If your husband says something to you, even if it doesn't deserve to be kept secret, don't babble about it to your co-wives; for if they talk about it to Krishna, He might become annoyed with you.

  By every means at your disposal, you should feed those who are dear and devoted to your husband, and always strive for his happiness. Stay away from those who are inimical and opposed to your husband, ass well as from those who want to hurt Him or are habituated to dishonesty. In front of men, give up all playfulness and casualness, and hide your impulses by keeping silence. And, you should not remain or speak in private even with your sons or your co-wives' sons.

  Further, you should associate with only those women who are nobly born and pure, and avoid those who are grouchy, addicted to intoxicating drinks, gluttonous, larcenous, sinful and whimsical. By acting virtuously, you'll be respectable and obtain good fortune; such conduct is capable of negotiating animosity and also leads one to the higher spiritual world. Therefore, adorn yourself in expensive garlands and ornaments, anoint yourself with ointments and superb fragrances, and revere your husband.

(Bhajan)









