                 Mrgari the Hunter #4PRIVATE 

Note - In this play the animals may be played by young students wearing masks and/or costumes.

Narrator:  We now present the story of Mrgari the Hunter, as told by Lord Caitanya Himself.  Mrgari was a mean-hearted man who took pleasure in killing animals. He was so cruel that he enjoyed half-killing the innocent forest creatures and watching them slowly die. One day, the great sage Narada Muni entered the part of the Priya forest where Mrgari lived. Shocked by the distress of the animals he saw lying wounded on the ground, Narada used his mystic power to heal them. Then, desiring good fortune for the hunter, Narada Muni instructed him in spiritual knowledge.

Narada:    (Walking amidst the writhing animals) Look at this poor rabbit lying half-killed by some cruel person! And here is a gentle deer who has been wounded! And another animal over there! And there a wounded bird! Arise little animals! 

(The animals get up and run off stage.)

Mrgari:   (entering and looking this way and that in an angry 


mood) What!?! Where? But … what happened to those animals I left here? I shot them; they were mine! No man or beast would dare to steal them from me!

Narada:    My dear sir, I have released those poor suffering 


creatures.

Mrgari:   You! Who are you? Why have you come to my forest? I am Mrgari the Hunter. Why have you set my game free?

Narada:    If you hunt for your maintenance, why do you half-kill the animals? Why do you not kill them completely.

Mrgari:   I take great pleasure in seeing the animals suffer. I learnt this art from my father. What is wrong with hunting this way?

Narada:    For giving unnecessary pain to these animals you will have to suffer the sinful reactions. All of these animals that you have killed will kill you in your next life and in life after life. This is called karma, the law of nature.

Mrgari:   I do not understand. What do you mean karma?

Narada:    Just watch, Mrgari and I will show you what I mean.

(A lion starts coming towards Mrgari.)

Lion:      Do you remember me, Mrgari?

Mrgari:   No, no! Get away! Who are you?

Lion:      I’m that cute little rabbit whose legs you broke. You left me to die but now I’m a lion and I’m going to kill you! (Roars)

Mrgari:  (screaming) Aaaahhhh! No, no, nooooo! Help!

(Sneaking up the other way is a wild boar.)

Wild boar: Mrgari! Do you remember the gentle deer that you

 
pierced with a spear and left to die? I was that deer, Mrgari, but now I’m a wild boar and I’m going to gore you with my sharp tusks!! (Snorts)

Mrgari:   Aaaaaahhhh! Save me! Someone help me! Aaaahh! Help!!

Wolf:      (coming on stage) Save you, Mrgari? Did you save us? I was the mother duck you caught. You caught my whole family and I watched as you cooked and ate each of my children! But now I’m a wolf, Mrgari and I’m going to eat you alive! (Growls)

Mrgari:   No! Go away! Help! Oh sage, please help me!

Narada:    Yes, Mrgari, I will help you if you want to be helped.

Mrgari:   Yes, yes, just tell me what to do. I do not want to

 
suffer this horrible karma!!

Narada:    Very well, the first thing you have to do is throw away your bow.

Mrgari:    My bow! But I got this bow from my father, he got it

 
from his father. If I throw away my bow, how will I hunt? What will I eat? How will I provide for my wife?

Narada:    If you follow my instructions, you will get whatever you need.

Mrgari:   Alright, Ill do it! 

(He breaks bow and throws it away.)

Narada:    It will be necessary to purify your karma or burn up the sinful reactions you have accumulated. Now, go to the river and bathe. Get all of your dirty, matted hair removed. You and your wife should give away all that you have and build a simple hut by the sacred river Ganges and live peacefully. Worship the Tulasi tree, study the Vedas and always chant the Hare Krsna mantra. 


Say after me HARE ...

Mrgari:    Hare

Narada:    KRSNA

Mrgari:    Krsna

Narada:    HARE KRSNA

Mrgari:    Hare Krsna

Narada:    KRSNA KRSNA

Mrgari:    Krsna Krsna!

Narada:    HARE HARE

Mrgari:    Hare Hare

Narada:    HARE RAMA

Mrgari:    Hare Rama

Narada:    HARE RAMA

Mrgari:    Hare Rama

Narada:    RAMA RAMA

Mrgari:    Rama Rama!

Narada:    HARE HARE

Mrgari:    Hare Hare!! 

Narada:   Now, go and always chant and teach others.

Mrgari:    Thank you, Gurudev.

           (Music, lights) 

Mrgari:   (slowly repeating) Yes, I will do all that you say.

 
(offers obeisances) Thank you, Gurudev!! (Both exit)

Narrator:  So, the former hunter became a devotee living very humbly in the forest and word of his transformation spread to all the nearby villages. People came to the cottage where he and his wife were living just to see the change in him and offer their respects. They brought food and other necessities of life to the couple. In this way, Mrgari was practicing his devotional life according to the instructions of his Spiritual Master, Narada Muni. One day, the sage Narada Muni was traveling and preaching with his friend Parvat Muni and when they came near to Mrgari’s cottage, Narada Muni requested Parvat Muni to meet his disciple, the former hunter. As the sages approached, Mrgari came running out to greet them but before offering his obeisances Mrgari stopped to gently brush aside the ants with his cloth.

Narada:    My dear Mrgari, it is wonderful to see that you even brush the ants from your path so that you do not harm them! A man engaged in devotional service automatically becomes non-violent.

Mrgari:   (Spreads straw mats for sitting places) Please, take your seats. My home is indeed blessed by your presence! 

(Mrgari's wife brings water and Mrgari washes the feet of both sages while chanting Hare Krsna. He sprinkles the water on his head and stands up and dances happily.)

Parvata:   My dear Narada, I think that you are a touchstone! You are glorified as the sage amongst the demigods because simply by your association even a sinful person like this hunter can immediately become attached to Krsna and dance in ecstasy!!

Narada:    Have you been able to maintain yourself sufficiently?

Mrgari:   By the grace of the Lord, the townspeople that visit bring more food and other supplies than we can use. We distribute what we cannot use to the poor and elderly because we do not want to hoard.

Narada:    You are very fortunate, you have understood that the Lord will take care of you in all circumstances. 

Mrgari:   It is by your mercy, Gurudeva.

Narrator:  The sages then left that place and continued their 
travels. This history of Mrgari illustrates how powerful the chanting of the Hare Krsna mantra is - just by chanting this mantra regularly, one can burn up all his sinful reactions and begin to lead a pure and simple life. By continuing in this way one can become free from the cycle of birth and death and serve Krsna eternally in His Supreme Abode, Krsnaloka.
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