                    Lord Nityananda and the DacoitsPRIVATE 

Narrator: In Navadvipa, there lived a brahmana's son who had no peer among thieves. He was a brahmana in name only; his heart was filled with evil. There was no mercy in his body and he commandeered an army of thieves. He had the good fortune to see the transcendental form of Nityananda Prabhu while the Lord stayed at the home of Hiranya Pandit, but this Chief of Thieves only saw Nityananda Prabhu as a candidate to be plundered. 


  Nityananda Prabhu had many devotees who were goldsmiths and jewelers, so they had given Nityananda Prabhu many costly ornaments. He wore golden earring and bracelets and around His neck swung beautiful necklaces of pearls and coral.


   Seeing the jewels decorating the limbs of Nityananda Prabhu the thief made up his mind that his companions would waylay Nityananda Prabhu so that he could rob the Lord of His ornaments. 

Chief: O my brothers why should we be unhappy any longer?

 
Mother Durga has brought a great treasure house of wealth to a place nearby. On the limbs of avadhuta Nityananda are many ornaments of gold, diamonds and pearls. I have never seen the likes of these ornaments! What is the monetary value of these ornaments? I do not know. It is surely Mother Durga's mercy upon us that she has put them all in one place. In half an hour, we can be at Hiranya Pandit's property where we will easily take possession of these ornaments!

Thieves: (Cheers, clash of weapons etc.)

Narrator:  Armed with swords, daggers and tridents, the thieves

 
proceeded to the home of Hiranya Pandit. There, Nityananda Prabhu was honoring prasadam with His associates. Nityananda Prabhu's companions were wild with the ecstasy of love for Krsna: one devotee roared like a lion; another made a sound like thunder. Another, tasting the nectar of love of Krsna wept. Another clapped his hands and loudly laughed. 

Chief: The Avadhuta is presiding over a feast for His 
followers. After eating, they will soon fall asleep. Then, we will attack!

2nd Thief: The gold bracelets are mine!

3rd Thief: I will take the pearl necklace!

4th Thief: I will take His earrings!

5th Thief: I will take the silver necklace!

Narrator:  Their minds became absorbed in these thoughts. But their eyes were veiled to Nityananda Prabhu's true nature and to the real benefits to be had by His association. After some time, the thieves fell asleep bewildered by the Lord's Maya. When the crows cawed in the morning, the thieves awakened.

2nd Thief: You fell asleep first!

3rd Thief: You slept very soundly!

Chief: Why should we quarrel? Whatever happened is by Mother Durga's will. One day has passed but does that mean that all the days have gone? I think that Mother Durga has bewildered us just to remind us that we need to worship her for her assistance before we attempt to execute our thieving plans.

3rd Thief: Yes,that must be it!

(They all leave.)

Narrator: The thieves went to the Durga temple and worshiped her properly, returning in the evening to the property of Hiranya Pandit. However, this time they were amazed to see many tall men guarding the house in four directions. The guards appeared to be giants. They were powerful and ferocious. They held their swords raised and ready for combat. They wore flower garlands around their necks, sandalwood paste on their limbs and they constantly chanted the Holy Names of Krsna in their deep, rumbling voices.


  The thieves saw that each of those giants had the power to kill a hundred thieves and they became fearful and left the property to meet and determine further strategy.

2nd Thief: Now where did those guards come from??

3rd Thief: Somehow, the avadhuta must have found out about our

 
plans. He must have asked his host to bring the guard here.

4th Thief: My brothers, this avadhuta is a great sage and a

 
philosopher. Again and again I have heard this!

2nd Thief: So? Who cares?

4th Thief: Such an avadhuta can protect Himself! We all saw those guards; I don't think they were human beings. I think that this avadhuta has great mystic powers. I have heard the people around Him call Him Nitai Gosai. We have no fear of government, heroes or other crooks but we should not make the mistake of offending One with genuine Spiritual powers!!

5th Thief: My brother, you are a fool. I don't see any Great One! How can anyone who eats as He does and decorates Himself with fancy clothes and jewels as He does, be a Gosai!?

Chief: I know the reason for the guards. While we were inattentive, some big, important person must have come to see the avadhuta. Yes, an emissary of the king must have come to the home of Hiranya Pandit. The giants were his personal bodyguards. Who else could have retained them? As well, those bodyguards were religious fanatics; that is why they chanted "Hari Hari." 

2nd Thief: So, how are we going to get the jewels!?

Chief:While the guards are there, we should not attack. After some days, they will leave; for now go back to your hideouts. For ten days we will lie quietly and wait.

Narrator: When the leader of the dacoits spoke like this, all the thieves returned to their homes and Nityananda Prabhu, the moon of avadhutas, enjoyed pastimes as He wished. 

Devotee: Whoever worships Lord Nityananda's lotus feet, or

 
remembers them, breaks all obstacles in his spiritual path to pieces! Who has the power to place obstacles before Lord Nityananda?

2nd Devotee: By His own will, Lord Nityananda performed kirtan in all of Navadvip. By His own will, He enjoyed pastimes of feasting and chanting. Decorated with priceless ornaments, He looked exactly like Rohini's son, Balaramaji.

3rd Devotee: Lord Nityananda chewed betel nuts mixed with camphor; His gentle smile charms the hearts of every person in the world. Fearless and blissful, He is always accompanied by fearless and blissful devotees.

Narrator: The thieves again made a plan to rob Lord Nityananda of His jewels and came to the house of Hiranya Pandit. By the Lord's arrangement, there were great clouds over the house. The darkness was blinding; the night was very fearsome. No one could walk anywhere for fear of falling. On that terrible night, each thief had armed himself with five or ten weapons. They approached the house to attack but suddenly every thief became blind. Each one felt that his mind, intelligence and even his very breath was under attack by an unseen force. One of them fell into a ditch and was ferociously bitten by mosquitoes and leeches. Another fell into a garbage pit and was stung by scorpions. Another fell into a hedge of thorn bushes. His every limb wounded by the thorns, he had no power to move. Another burned with fever. In this way, the thieves were made to experience great difficulty. Every thief felt abject terror in his heart.

        At that time, the demigod Indra sent a torrential rainstorm to that very place. Then, hailstones fell on the thieves' bodies. Now blind and attacked by freezing rain, the thieves were on the verge of death. Their bodies trembled from the freezing cold. They could not save their own lives or those of their family members with them and this plunged them into an ocean of suffering and remorse. They cried out, "Alas, my life is at an end!"


  After some time, the brahmana who was the commander of that army of thieves suddenly became fortunate. Now, perhaps due to the religious training of his youth, he understood the nature of this dire situation. In his heart, the brahmana thought:

Chief: This Nityananda Prabhu is not an human being! In truth, He must be the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Himself!! How can anyone say that He is an ordinary avadhuta!? One day, He bewildered us and made us fall asleep. Still, because of His powerful illusory energy, I did not understand that this was done by His influence. 


  Another day, He showed us many wonderful guards. Even though these guards were unlike any persons previously seen, still we did not understand! 


   I am a great sinner! Everything that I do is very bad! In my heart, I wanted to rob the Supreme Lord of His wealth and use it for my own purposes. Only when the Lord threw me into such awesome calamities where I could not doubt His power to kill me or protect me was I able to see His real position. Now, I long for nothing else but His service! The service to Lord Nityananda is my only shelter!

Narrator:  Thinking in this way, the brahmana meditated on Lord

 
Nityananda's lotus feet. With great love, he took shelter of them and surrendered himself to them. When the brahmana perfectly meditated upon Lord Nityananda's lotus feet, all the calamities suddenly stopped, At that moment, the brahmana became free of many millions of his past offenses.

Chief:     Save me! Save me, O Nityananda, O Cowherd Boy, Krsna, O Master, Protector of All Living Entities, please save me! A person who trips and falls to the ground takes shelter of the earth. In the same way, a person who commits offenses against You must meditate upon You. You forgive all offenses. You are merciful to the fallen. I have killed many brahmanas. I have even killed many cows. O Lord, no one is a greater offender than I am. O Lords, please protect me today from the danger of offending brahmanas. If I remain alive, I will have learned my lesson.

Narrator: Hearing these words, merciful Lord Nityananda delivered all the thieves. In this way, the thieves became conscious again and their eyes were suddenly released from blindness. The commander of that little army wept and wept. In his heart, he constantly took shelter of Lord Nityananda's lotus feet.

Chief: (prays) Lord, I am a brahmana in name only! My actions are those of a hunter or a candala! By always associating with wicked people, I became a murderous thief. From the time of my birth, I have not done anything but that. But, by Your mercy, I had the good fortune to realize Your lotus feet. Simply by thinking of You, we have regained our sight and escaped the tortures of Yamaraj that we have earned by our crooked and offensive ways! How great Your mercy is Lord Nityananda!

Lord Nityananda: Listen, brahmana. If you commit no more sins, I will accept your karma. Give up violence, theft and all misdeeds. Do them no more and do not live among the thieves and the criminals. Rather, bring them all to the path of religosity. 

Narrator: Speaking these words, Lord Nityananda took the garland from His own neck and happily gave it to the brahmana. Then, there was a great sound of JAYA! JAYA! The brahmana fell to the ground, his words choked by emotions and he grasped Lord Nityananda's two lotus feet.

Chief: Lord Nityananda, Master Purifier of all Sinners, please give me the shelter of Your lotus feet. In my heart, I had wished You harm; who, therefore is more of a sinner than me?

Narrator: Then Lord Nityananda, Who is an ocean of mercy, placed His lotus feet on the head of the brahmana who had lived his life as a thief and all his offenses were smashed to pieces and became vanished. Whenever thieves came to his door, the brahmana guided them on the path of religion. He taught them to take shelter of the process of Sankirtan.

Chief: O my brothers, please worship Lord Nityananda! By His mercy, you will attain Lord Krsna!  









