 Parasurama!PRIVATE 

Narrator: According to the system of Sanatan Dharma, the Most intelligent class of men, the brahmanas are the social and spiritual heads of society. It is the duty of the administrative order, the ksatriyas, to seek guidance from the brahmanas and to give them all honor and protection. When the ksatriyas overstep their position out of pride and arrogance, only chaos is possible. Such a situation arose many thousands of years ago when King Kartyaviryarjuna ruled the Earth and, at that time, the Supreme Lord Vishnu Himself appeared as Lord Parasurama to rectify the system and punish the miscreants.

 This is the story of Sri Parasurama as it was described by Sukadev Goswami to Maharaj 

Pariksit in the ninth canto of Srimad Bhagavatam. The King of the Haihayas, Kartavirya, was

so powerful that he even defeated the ten-headed Ravana! Once, when Kartavirya was hunting 

in a solitary forest, he approached the residence of the great sage Jamadagni, the father of 

Parasurama.

SCENE ONE The Forest

Jamadagni: My dear wife, we are greatly fortunate, for behold the mighty ruler of the world, Kartavirya, has deigned to come to our humble home. My dear King, a thousand welcomes to you! Certainly, it is a rare occurrence for us to receive such elevated guests as yourself, but we will try to serve you all to the best of our ability. Please be seated. Come wife. 

(They quickly put down mats, cushions and serve the King and his men many very opulent preparations. They enjoy these very much. They talk excitedly about the sweets.)

Kartavirya: Now I am certain. I had heard previously that this brahmana had a Khamadhenu Cow which can fulfill all desires. And how else could he provide for us in such an opulent way - ghee, yogurt, curd, cheese, cream - While he possesses this animal he is more wealthy and powerful than myself!

Minister: Indeed, my Lord! Surely, it is not befitting for the subject to possess more wealth than his master!

Kartavirya: Quite. Shortly, I desire to perform an Agnihotra Sacrifice to make certain that I achieve an elevated birth in my next life. This Khamadhenu, by providing an unlimited supply of first class offerings, will ensure the success of such a sacrifice. Therefore, my dear henchmen, I think it would be fitting for you to relieve this old man of his burden in caring for this animal.

Minister: Yes, my Lord.

(They take the Khamadhenu.)

Jamadagni: Sirs, is this the way you see fit to repay our hospitality?

Minister: Stand aside, you old fool, lest I become inclined to cut your throat.

Jamadagni: I shall not try to stop you, but heed this warning when the ksatriyas offend the brahmanas then their downfall is certain.

Kartavirya: Ha! What has one as powerful as myself to fear from ridiculous old men like you, or any of your kind? Bell ringers and page-turners! Thus a man has an excuse to be lazy and expect that we ksatriyas will feed his family! Ha! Come, warriors, let us return to our capital of Mahismati!

(They leave. Jamadagni and wife angrily clean up area where the guests have been. Parasarama and his brothers enter.)

Rama: My dear father and mother, why are you so distressed? What has befallen you?

Jamadagni: My dear son, disaster is at hand, for the ksatriyas have abandoned all respect for us brahmanas and care naught for the principles of religion. Kartavirya himself came here while you were away and, being overwhelmed with envy, he stole the beautiful Khamadhenu and mocked us with cruel words. Surely, this cow is much beloved by our family and our Deity is appreciative of her milk!

Rama: So, the time has come! Now, I must begin the mission for which I have descended to earth. I will go at once to Mahismati and will not return until the wretched corpse of Kartavirya lies rotting in a pool of his own blood. He is fit only to be food for jackals. My dear father, do not lament, the king will soon return the Khamadhenu to us. In fact, I will go at once to receive it from him. 

(Parasurama takes up a large axe and leaves.)

Jamadagni: Oh, what will become of our youngest son, Rama? Surely, Kartavirya will have no mercy upon Him!

SCENE TWO Mahismati

(King and followers enter. Parasurama enters from other side.)

Rama: O you who are but the burnt remnants of the ksatriya dynasty, give up the Khamadhenu which you so treacherously stole from my father who is worthy of your worship!

Kartavirya: What’s this? A mendicant in warlike array and wielding a forest axe? You are not 

even worthy to die by our arms! 
(to others) Yet, though He is but the son of a brahmana, I have never seen a man as powerful as 


He! My noble warriors, dispose of this impudent rascal who aspires to be a mendicant warrior! 

Kill Him!

(They fight and Parasurama kills all the warriors.)

Rama: Now it is just you and Me.

Kartavirya: (enraged) So, You have slain all of my mighty warriors! Indeed, You have fighting 

eability never before seen in those of brahmana birth. But, the strength of all the warriors in my 

kingdom is naught compared to the might of Kartaviryarjuna! Now, feel my wrath, O Rama, 

and do not hope for mercy. Are you ready?        

(Parasurama does not answer. They fight enthusiastically. Finally, Parasurama kills 

Kartyavirya.)

SCENE THREE The Forest

Jamadagni: My dear Son, You have returned with the Khamadhenu! How can this be? King 

Kartavirya had abandoned all reverence for religious principles; I would never have believed 

that he would return our cow. Tell me, how did you persuade him to do so?

Rama: When a dog turns against it’s master, surely it must be destroyed. So, I have dealt with this Kartyavirya in a fit manner and, having tasted the sharpness of my axe, he and his men will never return.

Jamadagni: My dear Rama, You have done great wrong. The king, even though fallen in 

behavior, is still an embodiment of all the demigods! The duty of a brahmana is to be forgiving, 

for in this way he pleases Lord Vishnu. The only way to atone for this offense is to become a 

great devotee and worship the holy places. From this day forward You will be known as 

Parasurama!

Parasurama: As you are my father, I must accept your order. Let it be so.

Jamadagni: Now, You must prepare for the evening oblations. My dear wife, kindly go to the river and gather water.

(Renuka goes to the far side of stage to get water and Chitrarath and followers enters.)

Renuka: Such wondrous beauty! Surely, this must be Chitrarath, the king of the Gandarvas 

himself, come here to bathe with his celestial consorts. Surely there is no man as attractive as he 

in the three worlds! I would like to sport in the waters with him, too. But, how has my mind 

become so polluted? My only duty is to serve my husband, Jamadagni. I must return to the 

ashrama at once.

(She returns to ashrama with the water.)

Jamadagni: My dear wife, do you think it good for a chaste woman to lust for a paramour? You 

should know that, by dint of my mystic power, I have vision far greater than that of an ordinary 

man. For a woman the greatest crime is adultery, even tough it is only committed in your mind. 

Therefore, Vasuman, as you are my eldest son, I order you to kill your mother, for only in this 

way can she atone for her offense.

Vasuman: O father, how can I slay my mother? Surely, the slaying of one’s mother, just like the killing of a cow, is the greatest offense against religious principles. I cannot do it.

Jamadagni: Worthy Vasuman, have you understood none of my instructions? Above all 

consideration of religious principles one must obey the orders of his spiritual master. Very well, 

my dear Devamidha, you must perform this deed.

Devamidha: O father, I know well what is my duty, but still I cannot perform it for since childhood my mother has bound me with the knot of affection. My heart would break and kill me before ever I could harm her!

Jamadagni: So be it. Then the lot falls on my youngest son. O Rama, can you perform this 

service for me? Slay this woman at once and also these two worthless sons.

(Parasurama kills them all.)

Jamadagni: Indeed, Rama, You are a worthy son. Now, You must ask from me any boon that You desire and I will fulfill it by dint of my mystic power.

Parasurama: There is one boon only that I desire. Let my mother and brothers live again and not 

remember having been killed by me. This is the benediction that I ask.

Jamadagni: Yes, this is nobly spoken. So be it.

(They are brought back to life as if awakening from sleep. All leave. Then, the three sons of Kartavirya enter.)

1st Prince: My dear brothers, how can we live in peace while the murder of our dear father, Kartyaviryarjuna is unavenged?

2nd Prince: Treacherously murdered by the worthless son of a mendicant!

3rd prince: But, how can we do this for the warlike Parasurama is more powerful than the wind!

Surely we could not overcome Him who has slain our father and all the best fighters in 

Mahismati!

1st Prince: This is true, but near at hand is the asrama of his aged father, Jamadagni and at the present time Parasurama and His brothers are far away gathering fruit. Surely this is a good opportunity for us to take suitable revenge by killing Jamadagni.

2nd Prince: Yes, an excellent idea!

3rd Prince: Ha ha! 

(The Princes approach Jamadagni as he meditates.)

1st Prince: Old beggar, no doubt your heart was filled with joy when you heard how your son 

foully murdered our father, the mighty Kartyavirya!

2nd Prince: But every action brings its results!

3rd prince: And this is yours! (draws his sword.)

Renuka: Worthy sirs, you who are the most noble of ksatriyas, I implore you as a woman to 

not slay my husband. He is a brahmana and unarmed; to kill him would surely be a sinful act.

1st Prince: Be quiet, old woman!

Renuka: Please have mercy!

(They pull her aside, surround Jamadagni and stab him to death.)

1st Prince: Now the deed is done. Our father’s death is avenged.

2nd Prince: But we must leave at once, for Parasurama may return at any moment! (They leave.)

Renuka: O Rama! My dear son, Rama!

(Parasurama and His brothers enter.)

Parasurama: My dear mother, what has happened?

Vasuman: O father, most religious and saintly person, you have left us and gone to the heavenly planets!

Devamidha: Who has so cruelly murdered our father?

Renuka: It was the three sons of Kartyavirya. Ignoring my pleas for mercy, they slew him unresisting in the most cowardly fashion.

Parasurama: So, the time has come to finish the work. This time I will slay all the ksatriyas. 

None will be spared. My dear brothers, kindly take care of the body of our father. Assist our 

mother, for I have other work to do. 

(Parasurama takes up His large axe and leaves.)

SCENE FOUR  Mahismati

Parasurama: Come now, ksatriyas! You are the lowest of cowards who can fight only with 

children and old women. Come, how long will you remain hiding in weak-kneed fear? Surely 

the city of Mahismati is doomed for your crime of killing a brahmana!

(Princes enter and are killed by Parasurama. Many other ksatriyas are killed. Use all the special effects you can such as colored lights, strobes, fog, strong music, etc..)

Parasurama: What, no more? All are slain? Now, the mission of Lord Vasudeva is complete. Filled with His power I have now destroyed all the ksatriyas because of their deviating from their proper duty. 

(He sets down His battle axe and folds his hands. Lights, music. )

Narrator: Thus Parasurama returned to His father’s ashram. There he performed a sacrifice to please Lord Vasudeva and brought His father back to life. Being thus revived by Parasurama, Jamadagni became one of the seven sages in the group of seven stars. Parasurama still lives in the mountainous country known as Mahendra. Completely satisfied, having given up the weapons of a ksatriya, He is always worshipped, adored and offered prayers for His exalted character and activities by such celestial beings as Siddhas, Caranas and Gandharvas. In this way, the Supreme Personality of Godhead descended as an incarnation in the Brghu dynasty and released the universe from the burden of undesirable kings by killing them generation after generation. 

Jai Sri Parasurama!! Jai Sri Parasurama!!









