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Cast: Doctor Nectar, Bobby Burphy, Joe Rama, Boris, Vladmir and Madame Evil.


Scene One

Doctor: Bobby! Bobby! Come quickly!

Bobby: Wh - What is it, Doctor Nectar?

Doctor: Bobby, look into this microscope and tell me what you see.

Bobby: (Bobby looks, then shields his eyes) Aghh! My eyes! It's too bright, Doctor Nectar! I can't see a thing!

Doctor: Exactly! Exactly, my boy! And how is it that a small specimen such as this can be seen as glowing like a thousand suns? Hmmm? Do you know, Bobby?

Bobby: Well ...  in Bhagavad Gita ... 

Doctor: Yes, yes. Go on; go on!

Bobby: Lord Krsna says in the Bhagavad Gita that inside the material body of every living being there is an eternal soul which is just like that - it's as brilliant as a thousand suns!

Doctor: Exactly right, my boy! Very good! Very good!

Bobby: Aw gee, thanks Doc.

Doctor: But - don't you realize what this means?

Bobby: Well it  ...  gasp  ...  Jeepers, Doctor Nectar! This means that you've invented a microscope that can go beyond matter and see spirit!
Doctor: By the mercy of my beloved Spiritual Master, I have been blessed by this transcendental victory on behalf of Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu's Samkirtan Mission! Oh Bobby, this is too wonderful to describe in English! I must tell the word in Sanskrit! In Bengali! In Devanagari! Oh, this will put an end, once and for all, to all of the foolish atheistic conceptions about life coming from chemicals  ...  from dead matter  ...  from "big bangs!" Kaboom! Another universe!

Bobby: But, Doctor Nectar, how ...  how is it possible that a device composed of material elements can reveal something spiritual?

Doctor: Ah! You are indeed an intellectual lad, Bobby! Splendid question! And the answer is - Bhakti!

Bobby: Bhakti? Devotion to Lord Krsna?

Doctor: Yes! Bhakti  is the ultimate factor in every endeavor, scientific or otherwise. Think about Srila Prabhupada's teachings, Bobby. In the analogy of the iron rod in contact with fire ...  what happens?

Bobby: If you leave an iron rod in a fire long enough and then touch it to anything, it'll burn like the fire!

Doctor: Correct!

Bobby: And then Srila Prabhupada says that even though a person may have a material mind and senses, if he engages them in the spiritual nature of devotional service to Lord Krsna long enough, then the material elements will become spiritualized and take on the spiritual nature!

Doctor: Absolutely correct! Absolutely! And utilizing that selfsame principle, I earnestly believe that, by the divine grace of Sri Sri Guru and Gauranga, that is exactly what has happened to create our transcendental microscope! Now, every subversive and concocted social, political, and philosophical system on the planet will be totally discredited! Thus the chanting of the Holy Names of the Lord will bring about a complete revolution in consciousness in every town and village of the world!
(Vladmir and Boris enter holing guns, with Madame Evil behind them.

Madame Evil: I'll take that microscope, Doctor! (harmonium plays ominous notes)

Bobby: Gasp! Doctor Nectar! Do you know who this woman is?

Doctor: Why no, I don't, but she looks incredibly evil.

Bobby: Yes! That's who she is! None other than the wicked atheistic agent who has dedicated her life to stamping out God Consciousness everywhere!

Doctor: You mean ... ?

Bobby: Yes! Madame Evil!

(a sinister harmonium riff plays, lingering on the last note.)

Madame Evil: Good Evening, Doctor Nectar. This is a great honor to be meeting face to face with the Western world's foremost authority on the devotional sciences.

Doctor: I'm simply a servant of my Spiritual Master, Srila Prabhupada. He is the foremost authority in all fields of knowledge, both spiritual and material because he knows their source and conclusion.

Madame Evil: A most impressive display of humility, Doctor Nectar; but now, I must ask you and your young assistant to accompany my men to our limousine waiting outside.

Doctor: I'm sorry, I can't go with you. I have to finish my rounds and go to bed by nine o'clock so I can get up for morning services tomorrow.

Bobby: And I can't go with you either, ma'am , because I'm a Brahmacari.

Madame Evil: Vladmir, the microscope!

(Vladmir moves toward the microscope and Doctor Nectar moves in front of it to protect it.)

Doctor: No!!
Madame Evil: Come now, Doctor Nectar; you know better than that. I've read your "philosophy" and you know how it says that your body is Lord Krsna's property? Well, you wouldn't want His property to be destroyed or damaged, would you?

Bobby: Oh Krsna! I just can't take it anymore! (He quickly pulls something out of his pocket) I'm taking these Tylenol's that I got in Chicago!

Doctor: Bobby, no! Don't do it! She's right ... these bodies are the property of the Lord! We mustn't destroy them!

Bobby: (throws pills into his mouth) Uggghhhh! ... (Bobby keels over and Doctor Nectar bends over him.)

Doctor: Bobby!!! (Boris grabs hold of the Doctor's arm and puts the gun to his back.)

Madame Evil: Most unfortunate, Doctor Nectar; I would have enjoyed killing him myself. But now, we've no more time to waste. (to Boris): Take him. (to Vladmir): Vladmir, grab the instrument. (all exit)

Doctor: No! No! Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare Hare Rama (fades out) Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare!

(Bobby waits a few seconds, then looks up from the floor, looks around, gets up, runs to the door and looks out and then runs to the telephone. He dials and listens.)

Bobby: Joe Rama? It's Bobby! Please accept my respectful obeisances! All Glories to Srila Prabhupada! Prabhu, Doctor Nectar has been kidnapped by Madame Evil! Yeah! I tried to stop her Prabhu, but she had a couple of goons with her. I had them almost wore out when ... Right! I'm on my way! 

(Bobby hangs up phone and starts to run out, stops, snaps fingers, turns back, gets his beadbag, puts it on and runs out chanting the maha mantra. Lights out.)

Scene Two: The Hideout
Joe Rama: (voice over, slowly) It was just fifteen minutes past midnight. I had already combed half the varsa looking for this limo the kid described. Srila Rupa Goswami hit it right on the head when he said that patience, determination and enthusiasm really pay off in spiritual life. The license plate number the kid gave me was right on the money, too. This must be the place: the lair of my arch-enemy known as Madame Evil. I had tangled with her over the years more times than I care to remember. And now, I was just the guy to dissolve the dame's false ego once and for all, or my name's not Joe Rama, Private Eye tinged with the salve of love of God.(Detective music pays a few bars. Then, the lights snap on and Boris and Vladmir are standing on opposite sides of Joe Rama, with guns pointing directly at him. Joe raises his arms slowly as the same ominous harmonium notes play as in Scene One. Madame Evil enters as Joe is being frisked by Vladmir. Vladmir pulls out Joe's bead bag, looks at the beads, and Joe grabs them back from him.)

Joe Rama: Gimme those!

Vladmir: (to Madame Evil): He carries no weapon!

Joe Rama: So! It's none other than the insidious, ruthless, demoniac embodiment of sin ... Madame Evil! (her music again)

Madame Evil: (gushing) Thank you! I didn't know you were such a flatterer, Mr Rama!

Joe Rama: What have you done with Doctor Nectar?

Madame Evil: I assure you that the good doctor is quite well ... As for the certainty of your own well-being, Mr. Rama, that remains to be seen.

Joe Rama:  What means so much to you that you feel it's worth all the severe karmic activities you're accruing by committing such atrocities towards the Lord's devotees?

Madame Evil: Please don't take it personally, Mr. Rama. I simply must have use of the Doctor's facilities to find a way to harness the energy of the anti-material particle he has discovered.

Joe Rama: You can't "harness" that "energy"! The spirit soul present within every living entity is part and parcel of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Krsna, and He is the original source and controller of all of His energies! It's only when we come under the influence of the modes of material nature that we are tricked into thinking that we can be the controllers!

Madame Evil: A very colorful theory, Mr. Rama.

Joe Rama: I'm just giving you the straight sauce, right from the Vedic literatures, which are over five thousand years old and confirmed by every self-realized master in disciplic succession  coming from Krsna Himself! (Madame Evil turns her face away) Besides, what would you do with the anti-material energy if you could control it?

Madame Evil: (Looks over the audience's heads and raises her arm): I shall become the most powerful and benevolent dictator ... succeeding where the greatest men have failed ... men such as Caesar, Napoleon, Hitler! All of my desires will be fulfilled at every moment ... and finally, I shall find a way to become ... immortal!

(Joe looks at the audience with an expression of "Yeah, right. Sure" while she is speaking.)

Joe Rama: You left one name off your list: Hiranyakasipu! All the jokers you mentioned are small potatoes compared to Ol' Kosh. He conquered and ruled a long, long time ago ... only the whole universe  was his kingdom! He was creating a great deal of suffering for everyone everywhere, getting everything just the way he liked it. But, Lord krsna slew him to protect the devotees! Krsna promised in Bhagavad Gita to always protect His devotees - every time!

Vladmir: Madame, perhaps we should reconsider our dealings with these devotees!

Madame Evil:  Oh, nonsense! These are myths!

Joe Rama: The name "Hiranya" means gold and "Kasipu" means soft bed or, in other words, the enjoyment of women. Naturally, he was interested in immortality, too! Not only were kings and warriors staying out of his way but even the demigods who control the workings of this world were afraid of him. Brahma, the chief of the demigods gave him the benediction that he could not be killed in the daytime or at night, inside or outside, by any man or any animal, with any weapon or in the sky or on the land. So, naturally he thought that he had become immortal and he didn't care what sins he committed. He even tried to kill his own son Prahlad, who was a great devotee of Lord Krsna. Then Krsna came, in His form of Lord Nrsimhadev to protect his devotee - half man and half lion!! Roaring, His eyes emanating the fire of His anger, the Lord took Hiranyakasipu on his lap at dusk and on the threshold of the palace entrance. He tore Hiranyakasipu's body to pieces with the nails of His hands!!!

Boris: Madame, I think it would be wise to release these devotees and concentrate on the Los Vegas Project at this time.

Madame Evil:  What!? You fools! Has he actually gotten you to believe these superstitious folk tales? They are for sentimentalists and weaklings, not for real men! 

Kill him at once!

(Strobe lights. Joe engages in martial arts tactics against Boris and Vladmir. The fight lasts about 30 seconds and ends with Boris hitting Joe on the shoulder from behind. Madame Evil walks over to the unconscious Joe and speaks to him after the regular lights have come on.)

Madame Evil: For years you've interfered with my plans all over the world, Mr. Rama. Calcutta ... Istanbul ... Morocco ... Kashmir ... but now you will be a disturbance to me no longer. (pause) Goodbye Mr. Rama. (She snaps her fingers and points to Joe. Vladmir reluctantly raises his gun and aims it at Joe's head. All of a sudden, tremendous loud growling sounds send Vladmir and Boris fleeing in terror. Further roars send Madame Evil fleeing behind them. When all is quiet again, Joe begins to regain consciousness as Bobby Burphy comes running into the room with Doctor Nectar. The doctor is carrying his microscope.)

Bobby: Prabhu! Prabhu!

Doctor: Oh, Mr. Rama! (He helps Joe to sit up.)

Joe Rama: (holding his shoulder): Ooohh ... Doctor Nectar! Are you alright?

Doctor: I'm helping you up from the floor while you're holding your shoulder going "Ooohh," and you're asking me if I'm alright?

Joe Rama: Madame Evil! She mustn't escape again! (He runs to the door and looks around outside.) Aaahh. Too late.

Bobby: Don't worry, Joe! She can't keep this up forever! Her karma's bound to catch up with her sooner or later!

Joe Rama: Yeah, you're right. I ... hey, wait a minute! What are you doing here, kid? I told you to lay low at my place until we have those characters under wraps!

Bobby: Sorry, Joe. I just couldn't take rest, being in so much anxiety about you and the Doc! I followed a couple of blocks behind you all here!

Joe Rama: Whataya talkin' about? I was checking my rear-view mirror every fifteen seconds to see if I was being tailed. I didn't see or hear any car behind me.

Bobby: Oh, I didn't come by car! I came by skateboard! (He shows Joe the skateboard.)

Joe Rama: So, you came to rescue Doctor Nectar. Well, nice work kid! (He gives Bobby an affectionate fist-tap on the jaw.) 

(to the Doctor): C'mon Doc, let's get you back to the temple before your Godbrothers start worryin' about ya.

Doctor: A splendid idea! Splendid! I must begin writing my new article for Back to Godhead magazine!

Joe Rama: (as Joe and Doctor Nectar  walk out of room): Doc, Lord Krsna really pulled me out of a rough spot that time. I thought for sure I was going to change bodies again. I think I remembered to pray to Lord Nrsimhadev ...

(Bobby looks to make sure the others are outside, then he addresses the audience):

Bobby: Actually, it's true, folks. Lord Krsna does save His sincere devotees when they're in trouble ... but sometimes He utilizes someone as an instrument to carry out His Divine Will! (He pulls a cardboard tube from a roll of paper towels out of his shirt, winks at the audience, growls into it, and runs offstage as the lights go out.)






