


The Special Mercy of KrsnaPRIVATE 


by Sadaruci dasa

Cast: King, Kaviraja (doctor), 2 Palace Guards, Prime Minister, 2 cannibals.

SCENE ONE -The Royal Palace 

Guard: Citizens of New Nilacala, the King has concluded his Royal day in the Court.

(King makes his way from back of the crowd, greeting audience members condescendingly, offering blessings and shaking hands, etc.. The stage is set as the King's private quarters. The Guard announces:) That's enough for today, the King has gone into his private quarters. Good day! (Guard pretends to close large doors from the inside of room.)

King: (to Guard) Ahhhhhh! It's so wonderful to be King! Everyone gives you honor, or else you can imprison them. You are always receiving gifts and all your desires are being fulfilled at every moment by so many servants! Ever since I was a child, I was given everything I wanted. Everything! Yes, it is certainly a great boon that the Lord has given me the position of King of this small kingdom! To be born in a royal family is to be ... well, you wouldn't understand ... (Calling) Prime Minister!? Prime Minister!?

(The Prime Minister hurries in.) Ah, there you are. Tell me, what is next on the day's schedule, hmmmm?

Prime Minister: Well, Your Majesty, you have just finished your royal dinner, you spoke your royal speech (which was most brilliant and momentous, if I may add) and now (studying written list) it's time for your royal sword fighting exercise.

King: Yes! That sounds (unsheathing sword) like fun! (He brandishes his sword about.) But, who is an equal for my swordplay? Who would dare to cross swords with me, the King of New Nilacala??

Prime Minister: (indicating Palace Guard) Here s a volunteer, Your Majesty. He is strong, young and he is the champion of Your Highnesses' Royal Court. Why not engage with him?

King: (to Guard) Champion, eh? Very well, then. Unsheathe that fine blade of yours and prepare for mortal combat. En garde! (lunging) Defend yourself, if you can, from the wand of Yamaraj, the Lord of Death!

(The king and guard fight. It is a vigorous match. At last, the King gets his index finger cut off. He immediately wraps his hand in his handkerchief.)

Aaaahhhh! You fool!  You dare incur my royal wrath? (He holds up his afflicted hand.) This is how I am repaid for my kindness as your king - you slice off my royal finger? Here, take my sword, you have won it! (Guard refuses to take the king's sword.) Well tnen, go fetch the royal doctor - the Kaviraj. Now! Before I bleed to death!

(The Guard runs out.The Prime Minister sheathes the king's sword in it's scabbard.) 

O Prime Minister, what is to be done? How can such a thing happen to me? Am I not the Royal King of New Nilacala?

(Guard and Kaviraja enter.)

Ah, yes, the Kaviraja ... behold the state of my royal finger. This son of an ingrate wishes to occupy the royal throne and has raised his weapon against me. He has disfigured his king by cutting off a royal finger, for which he shall pay with his life. But first, please fix it, Kaviraj. Quickly!

(The doctor wraps it up very elaborately with bandages.)

Kaviraja: That is the best I can do here. Keep it clean, Inform me if it becomes infected. I will leave some pain killers with your servants. Try not to think of it, it's going to heal fine.

King: You fool! This wrapping is not going to do anything about the problem! Oh, get out of my site! Leave my presence, both of you!

Kaviraj: As you wish, Your Majesty. I wish you well.

(They leave.) 

King: You wish me well? Hah! Everyone wants to cut me to pieces! 

(to Prime Minister) Oh, Prime Minister, what is your good counsel? What is to be done about this matter? How can such an incident happen to me, the royal monarch of New Nilacala?! It is certainly a bad omen. Who can respect a king who is deficient in some way? People will deride me as a weakling or a eunuch! Will they not?

Prime Minister: My dear King, please know that every event is under the supreme control of the Lord, Sri Krsna. In order to reach your ultimate success in life you must learn this great lesson. Everyone must know their spiritual identity beyond their material body, their mind and their desires. A thoughtful man views bodily distress or misfortune as an opportunity for higher, spiritual understanding. If you can accept that everything is controlled and owned by the Supreme Lord, Sri Krsna, you can understand that this incident is nothing less than Lord Sri Krsna's special mercy on you!

King: What!? How can you blame this catastrophe on God?? Now I can understand that you have no intelligence for being a minister, much less Prime Minister. I'll show you catastrophe  ... (calling) Guards! GUARDS!!! (Guards enter) Arrest this imposter of a minister! Imprison him in iron chains! Krsna's mercy! Hah! I'll show you some Krsna's mercy! You'll be an old man before you see the light of day! (Guards take Prime Minister away. King sags heavily onto seat. He talks to himself:)

Why does this have to happen to me? What have I ever done to deserve this? In one foul swipe of a sword wielded by an inexperienced royal guard my reputations a powerful king is finished. I will not be able to wield my own mighty sword; people will laugh at me. This is certainly not my day. I'd best not do any more royal business today. I just don't understand how this tragedy can be related to "Krsna's mercy" as that idiot attests. This whole ordeal is troubling me very much indeed. I need to sit down, perhaps a royal nap in the royal garden would do me good. 

SCENE TWO - The Royal Garden

(He lays down and falls asleep. Two Kali worshippers come out, carrying rope and weapons. They prepare to capture the king. He suddenly wakes up.)

King: What? What is the meaning of this? Get away!

(He cannot use his sword because of the bandages.)

1st Cannibal: Don't move a muscle! Don't even breathe. We're going to use you for our sacrifice. Tie him up. Get the offering ready. This a perfect place for a sacrifice to the Goddess Durga!

King: See here, I am the king of all this land! 

1st Cannibal: All the better! Mother Durga deserves the best, right? And after the Goddess has enjoyed you, we are going to eat her remnants in the form of royal fat and blood!

King: Oh Lord, please have mercy on me.  Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare 

(They tie him up.)  Hare Krsna Hare Krsna Krsna Krsna Hare Hare Hare Rama Hare Rama Rama Rama Hare Hare

(While chanting for his life and just as the 1st Cannibal is going to chop off his head with his own sword, the 2nd Cannibal notices the king's wrapped up hand.)

2nd Cannibal: Wait! There's something wrong with this object of sacrifice. His hand is a little deformed. He's missing a finger!

1st Cannibal: No, this can't be! How could we be so foolish as to try to offer the Goddess a piece of royal trash such as this person! Cut him loose! We must find something more suitable!

2nd Cannibal: Maybe we should go back to sacrificing little goats.

(They untie king and leave, taking their paraphernalia with them.)

King: Just see the potency of the Holy Names of the Lord! Now, I can understand what my minister was telling me! Yes, this is certainly a very great lesson for me. I must immediately return to my royal palace and release my wise minister from his unjust punishment!

SCENE THREE - The King's Palace

(He rushes back to the palace. He comes upon the guards sleeping on duty but pays them no mind.)

King: Guards! Excuse me, go and release the Prime Minister and bring him to me right away. Go quickly!

Guards: Yes, Your Majesty.

King: (waits)  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! Oh, thank you Krsna for giving me another day to serve you!

(The guards return with the Prime Minister.)

Prime Minister: My dear King, I'm very sorry for preaching to you in such a way as to disturb your mind. Please forgive me, I won't do it again.

King: No, no, think nothing of it! Everything you told me was absolutely correct! It was Krsna's Special Mercy on me! I was about to be put to death by some outcast natives that entered the royal garden while the guards were asleep. They were wanting to use me as their human sacrifice to their Goddess but, because I was missing one finger, I was deemed unsuitable and they spared my life! Isn't that wonderful?

Prime Minister: Yes, we can see how the Lord works in many mysterious ways. By your karma you were destined to die on this day but by Krsna's Special Mercy, due to your pious activities, you were spared. Not only was it Krsna's mercy for you, but for me, too.

King: Why? Because, I released you from prison?

Prime Minister: Well, it's like this, Your Majesty - ever since I have been serving you, I have accompanied you every afternoon when you went out of the palace. As you can see, all of my fingers are here. They surely would have had me in your place had I not been safely hidden away in your dungeon.

King: Ohhh! Now I can understand! Krsna can bestow His mercy in more ways than one! Even though it appears as an adverse reaction, it still can be the Lord's special mercy. Please, my friend, always preach to me so that I may never forget my real position as Krsna's servant. (to Guards) Guards! Order the kirtan players to start a wild Kirtan now! Have the cooks serve out a grand Prasadam Feast to all the townspeople! Everybody, get up! Chant Hare Krsna! Hari Bol!

(Kirtan starts. Actors bow, cannibals collect donations for the drama troupe).









