             Mrgrari the Hunter #7PRIVATE 

Scene One - Deep in the Forest

Narrator:  Once upon a time the great sage Narada Muni was returning from Vaikuntha after visiting with Lord Visnu. Narada Muni is known as the eternal spaceman for he can travel anywhere within the universe, from the hellish planets up to the highest planets of the demigods and even beyond this universe to the spiritual world. He does not need a vehicle, such as a rocket ship, because he can go anywhere, in his eternal body by dint of his great mystic powers. In a former age, one of the Prajapatis, a progenitor of the universe became angry at Narada Muni because his sons became brahmacaris by the preaching of Narada Muni. He cursed Narada Muni to always travel, not being able to spend more than a few moments in one place. Narada Muni did not have to abide by this curse but he accepted because he knew it would be favorable for his preaching mission. Thus, Narada Muni made many disciples all over the three worlds. On this day, he was on his way to the confluence of the sacred rivers Ganges and Yamuna, and he passed through the beautiful forest of Prayaga. In that forest, he met the vicious hunter known as Mrgrari, which means "the enemy of the animals."

Mrgrari: (in a rough voice) This is my father's bow. He was a great hunter that lived in this forest - the greatest hunter that the world has ever known! And now I follow in his footsteps, hunting the animals  ahh, there's a bird! Let me break it's wing and watch it squirm. Would you like that? That's the way I hunt; I leave them hurtin' 'til they die. 


   Ahhhh, a little deer (he shoots an arrow)  suffer! Suffer, my friend. Why, anyone can pierce the heart of an animal and kill them at once, that's easy, that's easy. But, not me! No, no - I shoot them and watch them bleed to death! A man couldn't ask for a more beautiful sight to be had anywhere!


   A cow!? What's a "sacred cow" doin' in the forest. She must have run away from her milkmaid (shoots) Why, there's enough meat there that tomorrow I'll invite all my rowdy friends over and we'll just gorge ourselves on the stuff!!


  Yeah, huntin' is a wonderful life, isn't it? Sometimes, I skin them alive and tear out their liver and eat it raw! I drip the hot juices in their eyes! Ha! This is the way my father taught me to hunt. He taught me all these good tricks. So, you creatures just stay there  and I'll be back to eat you tomorrow!


(He exits)

Narada:    Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare


(gasp) A little bird! Pierced by an arrow! And a deer! And a cow! What monster has committed such sins!? My dear forest friends, be relieved of your suffering and go in 


peace! I will find the culprit 

(All the animals get up and run away.)

Mrgrari:   Ahhhh, there's some more animals! Today's my lucky day! Hey, they look like the 

animals I wounded today! Hey, my prey! It's  it's getting away! This has never happened before!!

Narada:    Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

Mrgrari:   Now, who could that be! Hey, shhh! You're scarin' off my prey! 

Narada:    Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

Mrgrari: (changed) Why, my dear sir, I can see that you are a very saintly person .Why have you 

come here? Have you lost your way?

Narada:    I'm sorry if I've caused you some trouble, but I have sought you out just to ask you one 

question.

Mrgrari:   Oh, no trouble! I can always kill some more animals tomorrow! Please, your Holiness, ask your question.

Narada:    These animals lying in the forest - do they belong to you?

Mrgrari:   Oh, yes, yes! What you see is all right. It has all been done by me!

Narada:    Tell me, if you are hunting these poor creatures foryour sustenance, why don't you kill them at once? Why do you leave them to die a slow, painful death?

Mrgrari:   You are a saintly person so of course you do not know the many paths of sensual 

pleasure. I have lived here all my life and I hunt in the manner that my father trained me in  - to 

leave the prey half-dead, writhing and crying out in agony! My father named me Mrgrari, which 

means "the enemy of the animals." When I see them suffer so, it gives me great pleasure!

Narada:    My dear Mrgrari, I beg one thing of you.

Mrgrari:   Why of course, of course, sir! I'll give you whatever you like! If you come to my den, I 

have many fine skins - rabbit skins, bear. I have the pelt of a young deer - so soft! And the meat is 

so tender and delicious! 

Narada:    I do not want such things. But, I want something else.

Mrgrari:   If you would like something really nice - I have put away a tiger skin of exceptional size and quality! You can have it, if you like. You could sell it and buy a horse and a wagon, too.

Narada:    Sir, I beg only this of you - from now on kill the animals completely; do not leave them half-dead.

Mrgrari:   What!? What you talking about? What is wrong with this? I mean, after all, this is my 

forest. I control everything that moves. Whether they live or die, that should be up to me. 

Narada:    O Mrgrari, by providence, you are a hunter and every time you kill a living entity, you commit a sin.

Mrgrari:   A sin?

Narada:    Yes, and when you give them unnecessary pain, you incur even greater sins.

Mrgrari:   What!?

Narada:    The animals that you pained and killed will be 
reincarnated in different bodies and 

kill you in your next life. Each living entity has his own karmic path to follow, but if you interfere 

with their path then you become implicated. In this instance, the animals will have to take many 

births and eternally they will seek you out and kill you. That is the harsh law of nature. Behold!

(Use special effects such as fog and colored lights to produce dream-like effect. Sounds of wind, howling, hissing, barking as fierce animals appear.)

Voice:     Mrgrari! Mrgrari! Remember us?

Mrgrari:   Who who are you? What do you want of me?

Voice: (over sound effects) You left us  tormented by your arrows  our legs, our wings, broken 

by your club  our children left to starve or be eaten by wild dogs! Kicked and stepped upon  

laughed at  now, it is our turn to torment you!

(Howls and roars increase)

Mrgrari:   No! Please save me, Sri Narada, save me! 

Narada: (to spirits) Leave this place.

(there is a sudden silence)

Mrgrari:   Is this my future as it must be? Is there any thing that I can do to avoid this fate?

Narada:    If you want to know the path of freedom from the cycle of birth and death then you 

must first follow my instructions.

Mrgrari:   Yes, yes, please tell me what to do!

Narada:    First, break your bow.

Mrgrari:   Break my bow? You are asking me to break my bow, but if I do that, how will I get 

food to eat and provide for my wife?

Narada:    Do you think that your puny bow and arrows are the source of your livelihood? Actually, Lord Krsna is maintaining every living being, from the small ant to the huge elephant. Lord Krsna will provide for you also, of this there is no doubt.

Mrgrari:   But, you don't seem to understand - I've been doing this all my life  it's all I know  it's 

Narada:    Don't worry, I will personally see that you sufficient food in the form of grains, 

vegetables, fruit and milk. These foods are suitable for the human being that wishes to make 

advancement in spiritual science. Krsna has given us so many wonderful foods - why should we 

eat rotting flesh? When you live without cruelty to others, you can begin to hear about Krsna's 

compassionate plan to bring you to Him.

Mrgrari: (looks at bow, then breaks it) There, it is done. I am in your hands now. 

Narada:    Good. Now go home and explain the law of karma to your wife. Give your riches to 

those who are engaged in the Lord's service - the priests in the temple and the travelling preachers. 

Such giving will help to mitigate your bad karmic reactions. Build a small cottage near the sacred 

river Ganges and grow the holy plant Tulasi devi. Tulasi devi is a pure devotee who has taken the 

form of a plant in order to always have the association of Krsna and His devotees. Krsna likes to 

have the leaves of the Tulasi plant mixed with the pure foodstuffs that His devotees prepare and 

offer to Him in His deity form. Water her and always take care of her. And always chant the great 

Maha Mantra of Deliverance. Repeat after me: HARE ...

Mrgrari:   Hare

Narada:    KRSNA

Mrgrari:   Krsna

Narada:    HARE KRSNA

Brahman    Hare Krsna

Narada:    KRSNA KRSNA

Mrgrari:   Krsna Krsna!

Narada:    HARE HARE

Mrgrari:   Hare Hare

Narada:    HARE RAMA

Mrgrari:   Hare Rama

Narada:    HARE RAMA

Mrgrari:   Hare Rama

Narada:    RAMA RAMA

Mrgrari:   Rama Rama!

Narada:    HARE HARE

Mrgrari:   Hare Hare!! 

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

Mrgrari:   Thank you, Gurudev.

Narada:    Meditate on its meaning. One is praying, "My dear Lord


Krsna, kindly engage me in Your loving, devotional service."

Mrgrari:   Oh, this is wondrous. But tell me, what is the effect of this mantra? 

Narada:    The Mahamantra will cleanse the impure desires from within our hearts. It is the doubtless and fearless way of success for all. But, enough talk; it is said that the proof is in the pudding. Hare Krsna. I will visit you, again. (Narada Muni exits.)


Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare


Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

Mrgrari: (prays) O my Lord, I am helpless. I have no means of benefiting myself, but You are very kind. You have sent me Your pure devotee to pick me up from this miserable existence. The association of Your devotee is very rare. I have accepted him as my guru and my eyes have been opened up to the real purpose of this life. Please give me the strength to follow his instructions. 

(Mrgrari leaves.)

Scene Two - Mrgrari at Home  

(At Mrgrari's hut in the forest. Mrgrari is chanting japa.)

Wife:      Why must we give everything away? What will we do for money and food? How can I

 go shopping?

Mrgrari:   Krsna will take care of us. Don't worry. Krsna is feeding the tiny birds and the huge elephants. They are not worrying.

Wife:      Yes, you are right. You have changed so much; I can see that you have been blessed by 

Krsna. I will do whatever you wish, dear husband.

(There is a knock at their door. A villager enters, touches Mrgrari's feet, offers obeisances.)

Villager:  Jaya Prabhu! I have been hearing from everyone how Mrgrari, the wicked hunter, has become a great devotee. I see now that it is true.

Mrgrari:   I am the most neophyte of aspiring devotees, Prabhu! My Spiritual Naster, Narada Muni, has saved me!

Wife:      Please come in and have a seat. Would you like some water?

Villager:  No, I cannot stay.  I only wanted to come and see you and your saintly husband. Here!

 (handing her a sack) I've brought you some rice and fruit. Please take it. 

Wife:      Oh, we have so much! I don't know what is happening. Every day, people come and leave us so much food.

Mrgrari:   It is by the grace of Narada Muni. Just keep what we 


need and give the rest away. Let's continue our japa. 

(Mrgrari and his wife continue chanting and Villager offers obeisances and leaves.)

Villager: (raising hands and crying loudly) How great is the mercy of Narada Muni!

(Other villagers walk quietly up to Mrgrari's hut and leave offerings of food as he and his wife chant.)

(Two villagers meet on the road.)

Laksman:   Sanjaya, what brings you to this province?

Sanjaya:   I'm bringing this fruit to devotee who lives near this river. It is recommended that when you visit a saintly person you should bring him a gift. 

Laksman:   I had no idea that a saint lived nearby. What is his name?

Sanjaya:   His name is Mrgrari. 

Laksman:   Mrgrari?! Do you mean that cruel hunter who tortures the animals?

Sanjaya:   He used to be a hunter but, by the grace of my spiritual master, Sri Narada Muni, he 

has changed his ways.

Laksman:   Well now, that's a little too hard to believe  

Sanjaya:   Then come with me and see for yourself!

Laksman:   Are you sure it's safe?

Sanjaya:   Of course! Why, he's up ever morning before sunrise chanting prayers and worshipping Tulasi devi! That must be his ashram just over there. That must be him coming out now. We can observe him from here.

(Mrgrari, dressed neatly as a Vaisnava, bows down to Tulasi, then offers prayers loudly, with great feeling, in a gentle voice.)

Mrgrari: I offer my repeated obeisances unto Vrnda, Srimate Tulasi Devi, who is very dear to Lord Kesava. 

O goddess, you bestow devotional service to Lord Krsna and possess the highest truth.

By the circumambulation of Srimate Tulasi Devi all the sins that one may have committed are destroyed at every step, even the sin of killing a brahmana. 

O Tulasi, beloved of Krsna, I bow before you again and again. My desire is to obtain the service of Sri Sri Radha-Krsna.

Whoever takes shelter of you has his wishes fulfilled. Bestowing your mercy upon him, you make him a resident of Vrndavan. 

My desire is that you will also grant me a residence in the pleasure groves of Sri Vrndavan-dhama. 

Thus, within my vision I will always behold the beautiful pastimes of Radha and Krsna.

I beg you to make me a follower of the cowherd damsels of Vraja. 

Please give me the privilege of devotional service and make me your own maidservant.

This very fallen and lowly servant of Krsna prays, 

"May I always swim in the love of Sri Radha and Govinda."

By the circumambulation of Srimati Tulasi Devi all the sins that on may have committed are destroyed at every step, even the sin of killing a brahmana.

O Tulasi Maharani! O Vrnda! O mother of devotion! 

O Narayani, I offer my obeisances to you again and again.

By seeing you or even by touching you, all sins are destroyed. 

Your glories are described in the Vedas and Puranas.

Your leaves and soft manjaris are entwined at the lotus feet of Narayana, the Lord of Laksmi. 

O beloved mother Tulasi, you performed successful austerities and have thus become the chief consort and queen of Sri Salagram-sila.

You engladden and shower your rain of mercy upon one who offers you some incense, a ghee lamp, naivedya and arati. The Lord does not care for even one of fifty-six varieties of cooked food or thirty-six different curries offered without tulasi leaves. 

Lord Siva, Sukadev Goswami, Devarsi Narada and all the jnanis and great munis, headed by Lord Brahma, are circumambulating you. 

O Maharani, Candrasekhar thus sings your glories. Please bestow upon him the gift of pure devotion.

(Sanjaya and Laksman approach Mrgrari.)

Mrgrari:   Hare Krsna! Welcome!

Sanjaya:   I have brought this for you.

(Sanjaya gives bundle of gifts to Mrgrari.)

Mrgrari:   Thank you.

Laksman:   Are you Mrgrari, "the enemy of the animals?"

Mrgrari:   That was me, but not any more; I've learned something extraordinary. By the association 

of my spiritual master, Sri Narada Muni, I now understand that wherever there is consciousness, 

there is the presence of a soul. Whether in a tree or insect or cow or human being, what gives man 

the right to harm any living entity? We never pause to wonder if animals, like man, could possibly 

have rights. But, they are also God's creatures! They have their own course to travel within this 

world which is simply made up of birth, sickness, old age and death. As long as men continue to 

kill, then there is no possibility of peace, for cruelty only begets cruelty. 

Sanjaya:    Isnt it amazing how a cruel hunter could be transformed into a pure devotee of the Lord? How did all this happen, Mrgari?

Laksmana:   Please tell us, Mrgari, we are very eager to know, how did you happen to give up your hunting and become a devotee?

Sanjaya:   Just see how nicely he is worshiping Tulasi Devi! 

Mrgari:    It is all due to the mercy of my Spiritual Master, Narada Muni, only. He opened my eyes with the torchlight of knowledge while I was in the darkest ignorance. He showed me first what I was doing wrong, the pain I was giving to others and the suffering I could expect in my future lives. By even a few moments of his association I found the strength to begin my journey on the path of liberation and now, more and more, I am become mad for the taste of the Holy Name of Krsna! Hare Krsna! Chant!

All:(sing) 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!!!

Scene Three

(At the hermitage of Parvata Muni, who is busy doing puja.)

Narada:    Hare Krsna, my friend Parvata. How are you?

Parvata:   By the grace of Lord Hari, I am very well. Narada, what brings you to my hermitage?

Narada:    I have a disciple near here. Let us go and see if he's doing nicely.

Parvata: (standing up) Jaya! Let's go.

Scene Four

(Back in the forest by Mrgrari's hut. Parvata and Narada are ambling through the forest. Mrgrari sees them coming from his hut.)

Mrgrari:  Oh! My lord, my master is coming!

Wife:     You must go and greet him and bring him here!

(Mrgrari walks respectfully with folded hands towards the sages. He tries to bow and brushes the ground repeatedly with his cloth.)

Parvata: (to Narada) What is he doing?

Mrgrari:   My lord, forgive me! There are so many ants, I cannot bow down. I do not want to 

crush them. 

(He continues trying to brush away the ants.)

Parvata:   But before, he was a very cruel hunter. Now look at him! Isn't it wonderful that a 

devotee won't give pain even to the little ants? Just see how he is coming towards us with great 

respect but, seeing ants on the pathway, he is clearing them away so as not to injure them. 

Narada:    Formerly, he took pleasure in half-killing animals but a devotee is naturally non-violent because they see all living entities as part and parcel of their beloved Lord!

Mrgari:    It is all by your mercy, Gurudev. Please, both of you come to my cottage and sit down so that I may wash your lotus feet. 

(Mrgari's wife puts down mats or cushions. The sages sit down, Mrgari assisted by his wife, bathes the lotus feet of the sages. Then he sprinkles the water on his head and his wifes head and they dance happily about, chanting Hare Krsna.)

Parvata:   You are a touchstone, Narada, and so, by your association, even a low-born hunter has been transformed into a great devotee. 

Narada:    When one takes shelter of the holy name then all things become possible. Are you 

getting foodstuffs regularly, Mrgari?

Mrgari:    Yes, many villagers come to see the wonder you have wrought. Some have become attached to singing holy songs or studying the Vedas with us. Others bring nice gifts for our deities of Sri Sri Radha and Krsna. They bring so many nice eatables that we cannot eat it all and have to spend much of our time distributing these foodstuffs to other devotees and the poor!

Narada:    That is alright. Your fame has spread amongst the local villagers as a sincere devotee; so, whatever you are getting, that is alright. Now, just continue your devotional service, chant Hare Krsna and be happy!

Mrgari:    Thank you, Gurudeva!

Narrator:  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.

Mrgrari:   O Narada Muni, Sage Parvat, venerable Vaisnavas, I am greatly honored to receive you 

at my hermitage! My wife will prepare some refreshments. Please, for the benefit of my wife and 

myself, let us engage in the chanting of the Holy Names of Lord Krsna.

Narada:    My dear Parvata Muni, will you please lead all of us in a short kirtan?

(Parvata Muni leads kirtan. Cast and audience joins in.)









