
HERITAGE FEST - ISKCON 

STORIES OF SRIMAD BAGAVATAM Page 1 
 

 
 

 

INTERNATIONAL SOCIETY FOR KRISHNA CONSCIOUSNESS 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



HERITAGE FEST - ISKCON 

STORIES OF SRIMAD BAGAVATAM Page 2 
 

 
 

STORY TELLING FROM BHAGAVATAM 

INDEX 
 
Story 1: The Appearance of Sri Narada 
 
Story 2: The Son of Drona Punished 
 
Story 3: Birth of Emperor Parikshit 
 
Story 4: Dhritarashtra Quits Home 
 
Story 5: Punishment and Reward of Kali 
 
Story 6: Maharaja Parikshit Cursed by a Brahmana Boy 
 
Story 7: Vidura Instructs Dhritarashtra 
 
Story 8: The Destruction of the Yadu Dynasty 
 
Story 9: Creation of the Kumaras and Rudra 
 
Story 10: The Appearance of Lord Varaha 
 
Story 11: The Two Doorkeepers of Vaikuntha, Jaya and Vijaya, Cursed by the Four Kumaras 
 
Story 12: The Renunciation of Kardama Muni 
 
Story 13: Activities of Lord Kapila 
 
Story 14: Frustration of the Sacrifice of Daksha 
 
Story 15: The Story of Dhruva Maharaja 
 
Story 16: The Story of King Vena 
 
Story 17: The Activities of Maharaja Agnidhra 
 
Story 18: The Activities of Lord Rishabhadeva 
 
Story 19: The Activities of King Bharata 
 
Story 20: Mother Parvati Curses Chitraketu 
 
Story 21: The Elephant Gajendra's Crisis 
 
Story 22: Ambarisha Maharaja Offended by Durvasa Muni 
 
Story 23: Good Bird Jatayu 
 
Story 24: Hanuman and Bhima  
 
Story 25: Krishna's hunger 



HERITAGE FEST - ISKCON 

STORIES OF SRIMAD BAGAVATAM Page 3 
 

 
Story 26: Sage Vishvamitra  
 
Story 27: Indra and the demon Vritrasura 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



HERITAGE FEST - ISKCON 

STORIES OF SRIMAD BAGAVATAM Page 4 
 

Story 1: The Appearance of Sri Narada 

 

In his previous birth Narada was born as the son of a maidservant engaged in the personal service of 

brahmanas, living together during the four months of the rainy season. He had no attachment for 

sports, even though he was a boy. He was not naughty and did not speak more than required. Once 

only, by their permission, he took the remnants of their food, and by so doing all his sins were at once 

eradicated. Thus being engaged, he became purified in heart, and at that time the very nature of the 

transcendentalist became attractive to him. 

 

By the mercy of those great bhakti-vedantas, he could hear them describe the attractive activities of 

Lord Krishna. He got a taste for the Personality of Godhead and his attention to hear of the Lord was 

unflinching. As his taste developed, he could realize that it was only in ignorance that he had accepted 

gross and subtle coverings, for both the Lord and he were transcendental. Thus during two seasons—

the rainy season and autumn—he had the opportunity to hear those great-souled sages constantly 

chant the unadulterated glories of Lord Hari. 

 

He was very much attached to those sages and had strong faith in them, strictly following them with 

body and mind. As they were leaving, they instructed him in that most confidential subject which is 

instructed by the Personality of Godhead Himself, by knowing which, one can return to Him and 

personally meet Him. 

 

Since he was his mother’s only offspring, she had no other alternative for protection. Once his poor 

mother, when going out at night to milk a cow, was bitten by a serpent. He took this as the special 

mercy of the Lord, who always desires benediction for His devotees, and so thinking, he started for 

the north. He passed through many towns, villages, hills, mountains and deep, dark and dangerously 

fearful forests. Thus traveling, he felt tired and he was both thirsty and hungry. So he took a bath in a 

river lake and also drank water.  

 

After that, under the shadow of a banyan tree in an uninhabited forest he began to meditate upon the 

Supersoul situated within, as he had learned from liberated souls. His mind transformed in 

transcendental love, tears rolled down his eyes, and without delay the Personality of Godhead Sri 

Krishna appeared on the lotus of his heart. Being absorbed in an ocean of ecstasy, he could not see 

both himself and the Lord. Upon losing that form, he suddenly got up, being perturbed, as is usual 

when one loses that which is desirable. 

 

He desired to see again that transcendental form of the Lord, but despite his attempts, he could not see 

Him anymore, and thus he was very much aggrieved. Seeing his attempts, the Personality of Godhead, 

spoke to him with pleasing words, just to mitigate his grief. “O Narada,” the Lord spoke, “I regret that 

during this lifetime you will not be able to see Me anymore. Those who are incomplete in service and 

who are not completely free from all material taints can hardly see Me. You have only once seen My 

person, and this is just to increase your desire for Me, because the more you hanker for Me, the more 

you will be freed from all material desires.” 

 

Then that supreme authority, personified by sound and unseen by eyes, but most wonderful, stopped 

speaking. Feeling a sense of gratitude, he offered his obeisances unto Him, bowing his head. Thus he 

began chanting the holy name and fame of the Lord by repeated recitation. And so, in due course of 

time he, who was fully absorbed in thinking of Krishna and who therefore had no attachments, being 

completely freed from all material taints, met with death, as lightning and illumination occur 

simultaneously. Having been awarded a transcendental body befitting an associate of the Personality 

of Godhead, he quit the body made of five material elements, and thus all acquired fruitive results of 

work or karma stopped. 
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Since then, by the grace of the almighty Vishnu, he travels everywhere without restriction both in the 

transcendental world and in the three divisions of the material world. This is because he is fixed in 

unbroken devotional service of the Lord. And thus he travels, constantly singing the transcendental 

message of the glories of the Lord, vibrating his instrument called vina. The Supreme Lord Sri 

Krishna, whose glories and activities are pleasing to hear, at once appears on the seat of his heart, as if 

called for, as soon as he begins to chant His holy activities. It is his personal experience that those 

who are always full of anxieties due to desiring contact of the senses with their objects, can cross the 

ocean of nescience on a most suitable boat—the constant chanting of the transcendental activities of 

the Personality of Godhead. 
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Story 2: The Son of Drona Punished 

 

On the eighteenth day of the fierce battle of Kurukshetra, the Pandavas achieved victory. 

Ashvatthama, the son of Dronacharya, seeking revenge devised a shameful plan to kill the five 

Pandavas. Mistaking the five teenage sons of the Pandavas to be the Pandavas themselves, he 

beheaded them all. When Draupadi heard of the massacre of her five sleeping sons, she began to cry 

in distress with eyes full of tears. Trying to pacify her, Arjuna said, “O gentle lady, when I present 

you with the head of that brahmana, I shall then wipe the tears from your eyes and pacify you.” 

 

Arjuna, armed himself with furious weapons, and getting into his chariot driven by the Supreme Lord 

Himself, set out to follow Ashvatthama. When Ashvatthama saw that his horses were tired, he 

considered that there was no alternative other than using the ultimate nuclear weapon, the brahmastra. 

 

So fierce was the glaring light from the weapon that Arjuna thought his own life to be in danger, and 

so he addressed Lord Sri Krishna and said, “O Lord of lords how is it that this dangerous effulgence is 

spreading all around? Where does it come from? I do not understand it.” The Lord said, “This is the 

helpless act of the son of Drona. He has thrown the brahmastra, and he does not know how to retract 

the glare. O Arjuna, only another brahmastra can counteract this weapon. Subdue this weapon’s glare 

with the power of your own weapon.” Arjuna at once retracted both brahmastra weapons, as the Lord 

desired. 

 

Arjuna, then dexterously arrested Ashvatthama and bound him with ropes like an animal, wanting to 

take him to the military camp. Sri Krishna, looking upon angry Arjuna said, “O Arjuna, you should 

not show mercy by releasing this brahma-bandhu, for he has killed innocent boys in their sleep. A 

person who knows the principles of religion does not kill an enemy who is careless, intoxicated, 

insane, asleep, afraid or devoid of his chariot. Nor does he kill a boy, a woman, a foolish creature or a 

surrendered soul. Furthermore, I have personally heard you promise Draupadi that you would bring 

forth his head. Kill him immediately.” 

 

Although Krishna, who was examining Arjuna in religion, encouraged Arjuna to kill the son of 

Dronacharya, Arjuna, a great soul, did not like the idea of killing him. After reaching his own camp, 

Arjuna entrusted the murderer unto his dear wife, who was lamenting for her murdered sons. When 

Draupadi saw Ashvatthama bound by ropes, she could not tolerate it and being a devoted lady, she 

said, “Release him, for he is a brahmana. It was by Dronacharya’s mercy that you learned the military 

art. Dronacharya is certainly still existing, being represented by his son. My lord, do not make the 

wife of Dronacharya cry like me. I am aggrieved for the death of my sons. She need not cry constantly 

like me.” 

 

King Yudhishthira fully supported the statements of the Queen, which were in accordance with the 

principles of religion and were full of mercy and equity. Nakula and Sahadeva and also Satyaki, 

Arjuna, Lord Sri Krishna and the ladies and others all unanimously agreed with the King. Bhima, 

however, disagreed with them and recommended killing the culprit. 

 

The Lord, after hearing the words of Bhima, Draupadi and others, saw the face of His dear friend 

Arjuna, and said, “A friend of a brahmana is not to be killed, but if he is an aggressor he must be 

killed. All these rulings are in the scriptures, and you should act accordingly. You have to fulfill your 

promise to your wife, and you must also act to the satisfaction of Bhimasena and Me.” Just then 

Arjuna could understand the motive of the Lord by His equivocal orders, and thus with his sword he 

severed both hair and jewel from the head of Ashvatthama.  

 

Ashvatthama had already lost his bodily luster due to infanticide, and now, moreover, having lost the 

jewel from his head, he lost even more strength. Thus he was unbound and driven out of the camp. 

Cutting the hair from his head, depriving him of his wealth and driving him from his residence are the 
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prescribed punishments for the relative of a brahmana. There is no injunction for killing the body. 

Thereafter, the sons of Pandu and Draupadi, overwhelmed with grief, performed the proper rituals for 

the dead bodies of their relatives. 
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Story 3: Birth of Emperor Parikshit 

 

In the fierce Battle of Kurukshetra, in which crores of warriors were killed, the Pandavas were 

victorious within eighteen days simply because the Lord of lords, Sri Krishna was on their side. The 

Lord’s mission to reestablish dharma was fulfilled and thus He prepared for His departure. As soon as 

He seated Himself on the chariot to start for Dvaraka, He saw Uttara hurrying toward Him in fear. 

Uttara said, “O Lord of lords, please protect me, for a fiery iron arrow is coming towards me fast. My 

Lord, let it burn me personally, if You so desire, but please do not let it burn and abort my embryo. 

Please do me this favor, my Lord.” 

 

Lord Sri Krishna could at once understand that Ashvatthama, the son of Dronacharya, had thrown the 

brahmastra to finish the last life in the Pandava family. Seeing the glaring brahmastra proceeding 

towards them, the Pandavas took up their five respective weapons. Sri Krishna, at once took up His 

Sudarshana disc to protect them. The Lord resides within everyone’s heart as the Paramatma. As such, 

just to protect the progeny of the Kuru dynasty, He covered the embryo of Uttara by His personal 

energy. Although the supreme brahmastra weapon released by Ashvatthama was irresistible, it was 

neutralized and foiled when confronted by the strength of the Lord. 

 

Thus saved from the radiation of the brahmastra, Kunti, the chaste devotee of the Lord said, “My dear 

Krishna, Your Lordship has protected us from various calamities in the past. Now You have saved us 

from the weapon of Ashvatthama. I wish that all those calamities would happen again and again so 

that we could see You again and again. O my Lord, are you leaving us today, though we are 

completely dependent on Your mercy and have no one else to protect us? O Gadadhara, our kingdom 

is now being marked by the impressions of Your feet, and therefore it appears beautiful. But when 

You leave, it will no longer be so. All these cities and villages are flourishing in all respects due to 

Your glancing over them. You are the almighty God, and I offer You my respectful obeisances.” 

 

The Lord, thus hearing the prayers of Kuntidevi, composed in choice words for His glorification, 

mildly smiled. That smile was as enchanting as His mystic power. Thus accepting the prayers of 

Srimati Kuntidevi, the Lord subsequently informed other ladies of His departure by entering the 

palace of Hastinapura. But upon preparing to leave, He was stopped by King Yudhishthira, who 

implored Him lovingly. 

 

King Yudhishthira, son of Dharma, overwhelmed by the death of his friends, was aggrieved just like a 

common, materialistic man. Being afraid for having killed so many subjects on the Battlefield of 

Kurukshetra, Maharaja Yudhishthira went to the scene of the massacre. There, Bhishmadeva was 

lying on a bed of arrows, about to pass away. Maharaja Yudhishthira, asked Bhishmadeva, in the 

presence of all the great rishis, about the essential principles of various religious duties. While 

Bhishmadeva was describing occupational duties, the sun’s course ran into the northern hemisphere. 

This period is desired by mystics who die at their will. Thereupon he stopped speaking and, being 

completely freed from all bondage, withdrew his mind from everything else and fixed his wide-open 

eyes upon the original Personality of Godhead, Sri Krishna, who stood before him. Thus 

Bhishmadeva merged himself in the Supersoul, Lord Sri Krishna, the Supreme Personality of 

Godhead, with his mind, speech, sight and actions, and thus he became silent, and his breathing 

stopped. 

 

Sri Hari, Lord Sri Krishna, resided at Hastinapura for a few months to pacify His relatives and please 

His own sister, Subhadra, and later departed to Dvaraka with His dear companions. Thereupon, when 

all the good signs of the zodiac gradually evolved, Maharaja Parikshit took birth. King Yudhishthira, 

who was very satisfied with the birth of Maharaja Parikshit, had the purificatory process of birth 

performed. Learned brahmanas, headed by Dhaumya and Kripa, recited auspicious hymns. The 

learned brahmanas, who were very satisfied with the charities of the King, predicted that the child 

will be well known in the world as one who is protected by the Personality of Godhead. Those who 
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were expert in astrological knowledge and in performance of the birth ceremony instructed King 

Yudhishthira about the future history of his child. Then, being sumptuously remunerated, they all 

returned to their respective homes. 
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Story 4: Dhritarashtra Quits Home 

 

Mahatma Vidura, the uncle of the Pandavas, had not participated in the fierce Battle of Kurukshetra. 

While traveling on a pilgrimage during the battle, Vidura received knowledge of the destination of the 

self from the great sage Maitreya and then returned to Hastinapura. When they saw Vidura return to 

the palace, all the inhabitants hurried to him in great delight. Due to anxieties and long separation, 

they all cried out of affection. King Yudhishthira then arranged to offer sitting accommodations and a 

reception. After Vidura ate sumptuously and took sufficient rest, he was comfortably seated. Then the 

King began to speak to him, and all who were present there listened. 

 

Maharaja Yudhishthira said, “My uncle, do you remember how you always protected us, along with 

our mother, from all sorts of calamities? While traveling on the surface of the earth, how did you 

maintain your livelihood? At which holy places and pilgrimage sites did you render service? My 

uncle, you must have visited Dvaraka. In that holy place you might have seen our friends and well-

wishers, the descendants of Yadu, who are always rapt in the service of the Lord Sri Krishna. Are they 

all living happily in their abodes? 

 

Thus being questioned by Maharaja Yudhishthira, Mahatma Vidura gradually described everything he 

had personally experienced, except news of the annihilation of the Yadu dynasty. Compassionate 

Mahatma Vidura could not stand to see the Pandavas distressed at any time. Therefore he did not 

disclose this unpalatable and unbearable incident because calamities come of their own accord. 

 

Thus Mahatma Vidura, being treated just like a godly person by his kinsmen, remained there for a 

certain period just to rectify the mentality of his eldest brother and in this way bring happiness to all 

the others. Insurmountable, eternal time imperceptibly overcomes those who are too much attached to 

family affairs and are always engrossed in their thought. Mahatma Vidura knew all this, and therefore 

he addressed Dhritarashtra, saying, “My dear King, please get out of here immediately. Do not delay. 

Just see how fear has overtaken you. This frightful situation cannot be remedied by any person in this 

material world. Your father, brother, well-wishers and sons are all dead and passed away. You 

yourself have expended the major portion of your life, your body is now overtaken by invalidity, and 

you are living in the home of another. 

 

“You have been blind from your very birth, and recently you have become hard of hearing. Your 

memory is shortened, and your intelligence is disturbed. Your teeth are loose, your liver is defective, 

and you are coughing up mucus. Alas, how powerful are the hopes of a living being to continue his 

life. Verily, you are living just like a household dog and are eating remnants of food given by Bhima. 

There is no need to live a degraded life and subsist on the charity of those whom you tried to kill by 

arson and poisoning. You also insulted one of their wives and usurped their kingdom and wealth. 

Despite your unwillingness to die and your desire to live even at the cost of honor and prestige, your 

miserly body will certainly dwindle and deteriorate like an old garment. Please, therefore, leave for 

the North immediately, without letting your relatives know, for soon that time will approach which 

will diminish the good qualities of men.” 

 

Thus Maharaja Dhritarashtra, broke at once the strong network of familial affection by his resolute 

determination. Thus he immediately left home to set out on the path of liberation, as directed by his 

younger brother Vidura. The gentle and chaste Gandhari, followed her husband, seeing that he was 

going to the Himalaya Mountains. On the banks at Saptasrota, Dhritarashtra engaged in ashtanga-

yoga by bathing three times daily, in the morning, noon and evening, by performing the Agni-hotra 

sacrifice with fire and by drinking only water. Dhritarashtra after renouncing all material duties, 

immovably established himself beyond all sources of hindrances on the path. He quit his body, 

turning it to ashes. While outside observing her husband, who burned in the fire of mystic power 

along with his thatched cottage, his chaste wife entered the fire with rapt attention. Vidura, being 

affected with delight and grief, then left that place of sacred pilgrimage. 
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Story 5: Punishment and Reward of Kali 

 

Once, during the reign of Maharaja Parikshit, the symptoms of the age of Kali began to infiltrate 

within the jurisdiction of his state. When he learned about this, he did not think the matter very 

palatable. This did, however, give him a chance to fight. He took up his bow and arrows and prepared 

himself for military activities. On his way to conquer the world, he saw the master of Kali-yuga, who 

was lower than a shudra, disguised as a king and hurting the legs of a cow and bull. The King at once 

caught hold of him to deal sufficient punishment. The bull was the personality of religious principles, 

Dharma and the cow was the personality of earth, who appeared to grieve like a mother who had lost 

her child. She had tears in her eyes, and the beauty of her body was lost. 

 

Maharaja Parikshit, spoke to the shudra with a deep voice sounding like thunder, “Oh, who are you? 

You appear to be strong and yet you dare kill, within my protection, those who are helpless! By your 

dress you pose yourself to be a king, but by your deeds you are opposing the principles of the 

kshatriyas. Since you are beating the innocent in a secluded place, you are considered a culprit and 

therefore deserve to be killed.” 

 

Maharaja Parikshit then repeatedly addressed and questioned the bull thus, “O son of Surabhi, who 

has cut off your three legs?” When the personality of religion replied that it is very difficult to 

ascertain the particular miscreant who has caused our sufferings, Emperor Parikshit was fully 

satisfied, and without mistake or regret he gave his reply thus, “O you, who are in the form of a bull! 

You know the truth of religion, and you are speaking according to the principle that the destination 

intended for the perpetrator of irreligious acts is also intended for one who identifies the perpetrator. 

You are no other than the personality of religion.” 

 

Maharaja Parikshit, who could fight one thousand enemies single-handedly, thus pacified the 

personality of religion and the earth. Then he took up his sharp sword to kill the personality of Kali, 

who is the cause of all irreligion. When the personality of Kali understood that the King was willing 

to kill him, he at once abandoned the dress of a king and, under pressure of fear, completely 

surrendered to him, bowing his head. Maharaja Parikshit, who was qualified to accept surrender and 

worthy of being sung in history, did not kill the poor surrendered and fallen Kali, but smiled 

compassionately, for he was kind to the poor. 

 

The King thus said, “We have inherited the fame of Arjuna; therefore since you have surrendered 

yourself with folded hands you need not fear for your life. But you cannot remain in my kingdom, for 

you are the friend of irreligion. Therefore, you do not deserve to remain in a place where experts 

perform sacrifices according to truth and religious principles for the satisfaction of the Supreme 

Personality of Godhead.” 

 

The personality of Kali, thus being ordered by Maharaja Parikshit, began to tremble in fear. Seeing 

the King before him like Yamaraja, ready to Kill him, Kali spoke to the King, “O Your Majesty, 

though I may live anywhere and everywhere under your order, I shall but see you with bow and 

arrows wherever I look. Therefore, O chief amongst the protectors of religion, please fix some place 

for me where I can live permanently under the protection of your government.” 

 

Maharaja Parikshit, thus being petitioned by the personality of Kali, gave him permission to reside in 

places where gambling, drinking, prostitution and animal slaughter were performed. The personality 

of Kali asked for something more, and because of his begging, the King gave him permission to live 

where there is gold because wherever there is gold there is also falsity, intoxication, lust, envy and 

enmity. 

 

Thus the personality of Kali, by the directions of Maharaja Parikshit, the son of Uttara, was allowed to 

live in those five places. Therefore, whoever desires progressive well-being, especially kings, 
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religionists, public leaders, brahmanas and sannyasis, should never come in contact with the four 

irreligious principles. Thereafter the King reestablished the lost legs of the personality of religion, and 

by encouraging activities he sufficiently improved the condition of the earth. 
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Story 6: Maharaja Parikshit Cursed by a Brahmana Boy 

 

Once upon a time Maharaja Parikshit, while engaged in hunting in the forest with bow and arrows, 

became extremely fatigued, hungry and thirsty. While searching for a reservoir of water, he entered 

the hermitage of the well-known Shamika Rishi and saw the sage sitting silently in a trance with 

closed eyes. The King, whose palate was dry from thirst, asked him for water. The King, not received 

by any formal welcome by means of being offered a seat, place, water and sweet addresses, 

considered himself neglected, and so thinking he became angry. While leaving, the King, being so 

insulted, picked up a lifeless snake with his bow and angrily placed it on the shoulder of the sage. 

Then he returned to his palace. 

 

Upon returning, he began to contemplate and argue within himself whether the sage had actually been 

in meditation, with senses concentrated and eyes closed, or whether he had just been feigning trance 

just to avoid receiving a lower kshatriya. The sage had a son who was very powerful, being a 

brahmana’s son. While he was playing with inexperienced boys, he heard of his father’s distress, 

which was occasioned by the King. Then and there the brahmana’s son, Shringi, said, “O just look at 

the sins of the rulers who, like crows and watchdogs at the door, perpetrate sins against their masters, 

contrary to the principles governing servants. The descendants of the kingly orders are definitely 

designated as watchdogs, and they must keep themselves at the door. On what grounds can dogs enter 

the house and claim to dine with the master on the same plate? After the departure of Lord Sri 

Krishna, the Personality of Godhead and supreme ruler of everyone, these upstarts have flourished, 

our protector being gone. Therefore I myself shall take up this matter and punish them. Just witness 

my power.” 

 

The son of the rishi, his eyes red-hot with anger, touched the water of the River Kaushika while 

speaking to his playmates and discharged the following thunderbolt of words. The brahmana’s son 

cursed the King thus, “On the seventh day from today a snake-bird will bite the most wretched one of 

that dynasty because of his having broken the laws of etiquette by insulting my father.” 

 

Thereafter, when the boy returned to the hermitage, he saw a snake on his father’s shoulder, and out 

of his grief he cried very loudly. The rishi, who was born in the family of Angira Muni, hearing his 

son crying, gradually opened his eyes and saw the dead snake around his neck. He threw the dead 

snake aside and asked his son why he was crying, whether anyone had done him harm. On hearing 

this, the son explained to him what had happened. The father heard from his son that the King had 

been cursed, although he should never have been condemned, for he was the best amongst all human 

beings. 

 

The rishi did not congratulate his son, but, on the contrary, began to repent, saying, “Alas! What a 

great sinful act was performed by my son. He has awarded heavy punishment for an insignificant 

offense. The Emperor Parikshit is a pious king. He is highly celebrated and is a first-class devotee of 

the Personality of Godhead. He is a saint amongst royalty, and he has performed many horse 

sacrifices. When such a king is tired and fatigued, being stricken with hunger and thirst, he does not at 

all deserve to be cursed.” 

 

Then the rishi prayed to the all-pervading Personality of Godhead to pardon his immature boy, who 

had no intelligence and who committed the great sin of cursing a person who was completely free 

from all sins, who was subordinate and who deserved to be protected. The devotees of the Lord are so 

forbearing that even though they are defamed, cheated, cursed, disturbed, neglected or even killed, 

they are never inclined to avenge themselves. The sage thus regretted the sin committed by his own 

son. He did not take the insult paid by the King very seriously. Generally the transcendentalists, even 

though engaged by others in the dualities of the material world, are not distressed. Nor do they take 

pleasure [in worldly things], for they are transcendentally engaged. This curse however acted to the 
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advantage of Maharaja Parikshit, for he could give up all material attachments and return to the 

eternal kingdom of the Supreme Personality of Godhead. 
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Story 7: Vidura Instructs Dhritarashtra 

 

King Dhritarashtra became blind under the influence of impious desires to nourish his dishonest sons, 

and thus he set fire to the lacquer house to burn his fatherless nephews, the Pandavas. The King did 

not forbid his son Duhshasana’s abominable action of grabbing the hair of Draupadi, the wife of the 

godly King Yudhishthira. Yudhishthira, who was born without any enemy, was unfairly defeated in 

gambling. But because he had taken the vow of truthfulness, he went off to the forest. When he came 

back in due course and begged the return of his rightful share of the kingdom, he was refused by 

Dhritarashtra, who was overwhelmed by illusion. Lord Krishna was sent by Arjuna into the assembly 

as the spiritual master of the whole world, and although His words were heard by some like Bhishma, 

as pure nectar, it was not so for the others, who were completely bereft of the last farthing of past 

pious works. The King did not take the words of Lord Krishna very seriously. 

 

When Vidura was invited by his elder brother, Dhritarashtra for consultation, he entered the house and 

gave instructions which were exactly to the point. His advice is well known, and instructions by 

Vidura are approved by expert ministers of state. Vidura said, “You must now return the legitimate 

share to Yudhishthira, who has no enemies and who has been forbearing through untold sufferings 

due to your offenses. He is waiting with his younger brothers, among whom is the revengeful Bhima, 

breathing heavily like a snake. Surely you are afraid of him. Lord Krishna, the Personality of 

Godhead, has accepted the sons of Pritha as His kinsmen, and all the kings of the world are with Lord 

Sri Krishna. He is present in His home with all His family members, the kings and princes of the 

Yadu dynasty, who have conquered an unlimited number of rulers, and He is their Lord. You are 

maintaining offense personified, Duryodhana, as your infallible son, but he is envious of Lord 

Krishna. And because you are thus maintaining a nondevotee of Krishna, you are devoid of all 

auspicious qualities. Relieve yourself of this ill fortune as soon as possible and do good to the whole 

family!” 

 

While speaking thus, Vidura, whose personal character was esteemed by respectable persons, was 

insulted by Duryodhana, who was swollen with anger and whose lips were trembling. Duryodhana 

was in company with Karna, his younger brothers and his maternal uncle Shakuni. Duryodhana said, 

“Who asked him to come here, this son of a kept mistress? He is so crooked that he spies in the 

interest of the enemy against those on whose support he has grown up. Toss him out of the palace 

immediately and leave him with only his breath.” 

 

Thus being pierced by arrows through his ears and afflicted to the core of his heart, Vidura placed his 

bow on the door and quit his brother’s palace. He was not sorry, for he considered the acts of the 

external energy to be supreme. By his piety, Vidura achieved the advantages of the pious Kauravas. 

After leaving Hastinapura, he took shelter of many places of pilgrimages, which are the Lord’s lotus 

feet. With a desire to gain a high order of pious life, he traveled to holy places where thousands of 

transcendental forms of the Lord are situated. He began to travel alone, thinking only of Krishna, 

through various holy places like Ayodhya, Dvaraka and Mathura. While so traversing the earth, he 

simply performed duties to please the Supreme Lord Hari. His occupation was pure and independent. 

He was constantly sanctified by taking his bath in holy places, although he was in the dress of a 

mendicant and had no hair dressing nor a bed on which to lie. When he was in the land of 

Bharatavarsha traveling to all the places of pilgrimage, he visited Prabhasakshetra. After this he 

proceeded west, where the River Sarasvati flows. 

 

On the bank of the River Sarasvati there were eleven places of pilgrimage and Vidura visited all of 

them and duly performed rituals. Thereafter he passed through very wealthy provinces like Surat, 

Sauvira and Matsya and through western India, known as Kurujangala. At last he reached the bank of 

the Yamuna, where he happened to meet Uddhava, the great devotee of Lord Krishna. 
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Story 8: The Destruction of the Yadu Dynasty 

 

After the end of the Battle of Kurukshetra, the Lord said, “The abatement of the earth’s great burden, 

eighteen akshauhinis, has now been effected with the help of Drona, Bhishma, Arjuna and Bhima. But 

what is this? There is still the great strength of the Yadu dynasty, born of Myself, which may be a 

more unbearable burden. When they quarrel among themselves, influenced by intoxication, with their 

eyes red like copper because of drinking madhu, then only will they disappear; otherwise, it will not 

be possible. On My disappearance, this incident will take place.” 

 

Lord Sri Krishna, thus thinking to Himself, established Maharaja Yudhishthira in the position of 

supreme control of the world in order to show the ideal of administration on the path of piety. The 

embryo of Puru’s descendant begotten by the great hero Abhimanyu in the womb of Uttara, his wife, 

was burnt by the weapon of the son of Drona, but later he was again protected by the Lord. The 

Supreme Lord induced the son of Dharma to perform three horse sacrifices, and Maharaja 

Yudhishthira, constantly following Krishna, the Personality of Godhead, protected and enjoyed the 

earth, assisted by his younger brothers. 

 

Simultaneously, the Personality of Godhead enjoyed life in the city of Dvaraka, strictly in conformity 

with the Vedic customs of society. He was situated in detachment and knowledge, as enunciated by 

the Sankhya system of philosophy. He was there in His transcendental body, the residence of the 

goddess of fortune, with His usual gentle and sweetly smiling face, His nectarean words and His 

flawless character. The Lord enjoyed His pastimes, both in this world and in other worlds [higher 

planets], specifically in the association of the Yadu dynasty. The Lord was thus engaged in household 

life for many, many years, but at last His detachment from family life was fully manifested. Every 

living entity is controlled by a supernatural force, and thus his sense enjoyment is also under the 

control of that supernatural force. No one, therefore, can put his faith in Lord Krishna’s transcendental 

sense activities but one who has become a devotee of the Lord by rendering devotional service. 

 

Once upon a time, great sages were made angry by the sporting activities of the princely descendants 

of the Yadu and Bhoja dynasties, and thus, as desired by the Lord, the sages cursed them. A few 

months passed, and then, bewildered by Krishna, all the descendants of Vrishni, Bhoja and Andhaka 

who were incarnations of demigods went to Prabhasa, while those who were eternal devotees of the 

Lord did not leave but remained in Dvaraka. After arriving there, all of them took bath, and with the 

water of this place of pilgrimage they offered their respects to the forefathers, demigods and great 

sages and thus satisfied them. They gave cows to the brahmanas in royal charity. The brahmanas 

were not only given well-fed cows in charity, but also gold, gold coins, bedding, clothing, animal-skin 

seats, blankets, horses, elephants, girls and sufficient land for maintenance. Thereafter they offered 

the brahmanas highly delicious foodstuffs first offered to the Personality of Godhead and offered 

their respectful obeisances by touching their heads to the ground. They lived perfectly by protecting 

the cows and the brahmanas. 

 

Thereafter, all of them the descendants of Vrishni and Bhoja, being permitted by the brahmanas, 

partook of the remnants of prasada and also drank liquor made of rice. By drinking they all became 

delirious, and, bereft of knowledge, they touched the cores of each other’s hearts with harsh words. 

As by the friction of bamboos destruction takes place, so also, at sunset, by the interaction of the 

faults of intoxication, all their minds became unbalanced, and destruction took place. The Personality 

of Godhead, Lord Sri Krishna, after foreseeing the end of His family by His internal potency, went to 

the bank of the River Sarasvati, sipped water, and sat down underneath a tree. 

 

 

 

 

 



HERITAGE FEST - ISKCON 

STORIES OF SRIMAD BAGAVATAM Page 17 
 

Story 9: Creation of the Kumaras and Rudra 

 

Garbhodakashayi Vishnu was alone, lying on His bedstead, the great snake Ananta, and although He 

appeared to be in slumber in His own internal potency, free from the action of the external energy, His 

eyes were not completely closed. The sum total form of the fruitive activity of the living entities took 

the shape of the bud of a lotus flower generated from the Personality of Vishnu. Lord Brahma was 

born out of that lotus flower. Brahma first created the nescient engagements like self-deception, the 

sense of death, anger after frustration, the sense of false ownership, and the illusory bodily 

conception, or forgetfulness of one’s real identity. Seeing such a misleading creation as a sinful task, 

Brahma did not feel much pleasure in his activity, and therefore he purified himself by meditation on 

the Personality of Godhead. Then he began another term of creation. 

 

In the beginning, Brahma created four great sages named Sanaka, Sananda, Sanatana and Sanat-

kumara. All of them were unwilling to adopt materialistic activities because they were highly 

elevated. Brahma spoke to his sons after generating them. “My dear sons,” he said, “now generate 

progeny.” But due to their being attached to Vasudeva, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, they 

aimed at liberation, and therefore they expressed their unwillingness. On the refusal of the sons to 

obey the order of their father, there was much anger generated in the mind of Brahma, which he tried 

to control and not express. Although he tried to curb his anger, it came out from between his 

eyebrows, and a child mixed blue and red was immediately generated. 

 

After his birth he began to cry, “O destiny maker, teacher of the universe, kindly designate my name 

and place.” The all-powerful Brahma, who was born from the lotus flower, pacified the boy with 

gentle words, accepting his request, and said, “Do not cry. I shall certainly do as you desire. O chief 

of the demigods, you shall be called by the name Rudra by all people because you have so anxiously 

cried. My dear boy, I have already selected the following places for your residence: the heart, the 

senses, the air of life, the sky, the air, the fire, the water, the earth, the sun, the moon and austerity. 

My dear boy Rudra, you have eleven other names: Manyu, Manu, Mahinasa, Mahan, Shiva, 

Ritadhvaja, Ugrareta, Bhava, Kala, Vamadeva and Dhritavrata. O Rudra, you also have eleven wives, 

called the Rudranis, and they are as follows: Dhi, Dhriti, Rasala, Uma, Niyut, Sarpi, Ila, Ambika, 

Iravati, Svadha and Diksha. My dear boy, you may now accept all the names and places designated 

for you and your different wives, and since you are now one of the masters of the living entities, you 

may increase the population on a large scale. 

 

The most powerful Rudra, whose bodily color was blue mixed with red, created many offspring 

exactly resembling him in features, strength and furious nature. The sons and grandsons generated by 

Rudra were unlimited in number, and when they assembled together they attempted to devour the 

entire universe. When Brahma, the father of the living entities, saw this, he became afraid of the 

situation. Then Brahma told Rudra, “O best among the demigods, there is no need for you to generate 

living entities of this nature. They have begun to devastate everything on all sides with the fiery 

flames from their eyes, and they have even attacked me. My dear son, you had better situate yourself 

in penance, which is auspicious for all living entities and which will bring all benediction upon you. 

By penance only shall you be able to create the universe as it was before. By penance only can one 

even approach the Personality of Godhead, who is within the heart of every living entity and at the 

same time beyond the reach of all senses. 

 

Thus Rudra, having been ordered by Brahma, circumambulated his father, the master of the Vedas. 

Addressing him with words of assent, he entered the forest to perform austere penances. 
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Story 10: The Appearance of Lord Varaha 

 

Lord Brahma ordered his son Manu, the father of mankind, to beget children qualified like Manu 

himself, in the womb of his wife, and to rule the world in pursuance of the principles of devotional 

service unto the Supreme Personality of Godhead. Sri Manu noticing the earth, which is the dwelling 

place for all the living entities, merged in the great water, he requested Lord Brahma to retrieve it.” 

Brahma gave his attention for a long time to how it could be lifted. Brahma thought, “While I have 

been engaged in the process of creation, the earth has been inundated by a deluge and has gone down 

into the depths of the ocean. It is best to let the Almighty Lord direct us.” 

 

All of a sudden, while Brahma was engaged in thinking, a small form of a boar came out of his 

nostril. The measurement of the creature was not more than the upper portion of a thumb. While 

Brahma was observing Him, that boar became situated in the sky in a wonderful manifestation as 

gigantic as a great elephant. Brahma and other great brahmanas were struck with wonder at observing 

the wonderful boar like form in the sky and wondering if the boar was the Supreme Personality of 

Godhead, Vishnu. 

 

The omnipotent Supreme Personality of Godhead enlivened Brahma and the other highly elevated 

brahmanas by roaring again and again with His uncommon voice, which echoed in all directions. 

Playing like an elephant, He entered into the water after roaring again in reply to the Vedic prayers by 

the great devotees. Before entering the water to rescue the earth, Lord Boar flew in the sky, slashing 

His tail, His hard hairs quivering. His very glance was luminous, and He scattered the clouds in the 

sky with His hooves and His glittering white tusks. He was personally the Supreme Lord Vishnu and 

was therefore transcendental, yet because He had the body of a hog, He searched after the earth by 

smell. His tusks were fearful, and He glanced over the devotee-brahmanas engaged in offering 

prayers. Thus He entered the water. 

 

Diving into the water like a giant mountain, Lord Boar divided the middle of the ocean, and two high 

waves appeared as the arms of the ocean, which cried loudly as if praying to the Lord, “O Lord of all 

sacrifices, please do not cut me in two! Kindly give me protection!” Lord Boar penetrated the water 

with His hooves, which were like sharp arrows, and found the limits of the ocean, although it was 

unlimited. He saw the earth, the resting place for all living beings, lying as it was in the beginning of 

creation, and He personally lifted it. Lord Boar very easily took the earth on His tusks and got it out of 

the water. Thus He appeared very splendid. Then, His anger glowing like the Sudarshana wheel, He 

immediately killed the demon Hiranyaksha, although he tried to fight with the Lord. 

 

Thereupon Lord Boar killed the demon within the water, just as a lion kills an elephant. The cheeks 

and tongue of the Lord became smeared with the blood of the demon, just as an elephant becomes 

reddish from digging in the purple earth. Then the Lord, playing like an elephant, suspended the earth 

on the edge of His curved white tusks. He assumed a bluish complexion like that of a tamala tree, and 

thus the sages, headed by Brahma, could understand Him to be the Supreme Personality of Godhead 

and offered respectful obeisances unto the Lord. 

 

All the sages uttered with great respect, “O unconquerable enjoyer of all sacrifices, all glories and all 

victories unto You! For certain reasons [to uplift the earth] You have now assumed the form of a boar. 

O Lord, Your form is worshipable by performances of sacrifice, but souls who are simply miscreants 

are unable to see it. Who else but You, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, could deliver the earth 

from within the water?” 

 

The Lord, being thus worshiped by all the great sages and transcendentalists, touched the earth with 

His hooves and placed it on the water. In this manner the Personality of Godhead, Lord Vishnu, the 

maintainer of all living entities, raised the earth from within the water, and having placed it afloat on 

the water, He returned to His own abode. If one hears and describes in a devotional service attitude 



HERITAGE FEST - ISKCON 

STORIES OF SRIMAD BAGAVATAM Page 19 
 

this auspicious narration of Lord Boar, which is worthy of description, the Lord, who is within the 

heart of everyone, is very pleased. Who, other than one who is not a human being, can exist in this 

world and not be interested in the ultimate goal of life? Who can refuse the nectar of narrations about 

the Personality of Godhead’s activities, which by itself can deliver one from all material pangs? 
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Story 11: The Two Doorkeepers of Vaikuntha, Jaya and Vijaya, Cursed by the Four Kumaras 

 

Once upon a time, the four sons of Lord Brahma, Sanaka, Sanatana, Sanandana and Sanat-kumara, 

after traveling all over the universes, entered into the spiritual sky, where there are spiritual planets 

known as Vaikunthas, which are the residence of the Supreme Personality of Godhead and His pure 

devotees. They entered the seventh door, just as they had passed through the six other doors, which 

were made of gold and diamonds. The four boy-sages, who had nothing to cover their bodies but the 

atmosphere, looked only five years old, even though they were the oldest of all living creatures and 

had realized the truth of the self. But when the doorkeepers, who happened to possess a character 

quite unpalatable to the Lord, saw the sages, they blocked their way with their staffs, although the 

sages did not deserve such treatment at their hands. 

 

This angered the Kumaras, and they spoke amongst themselves, getting ready to punish them. When 

the doormen of Vaikunthaloka, who were certainly devotees of the Lord, found that they were going 

to be cursed by the brahmanas, they at once became very much afraid and fell down at the feet of the 

brahmanas in great anxiety, for a brahmana’s curse cannot be counteracted by any kind of weapon. 

After being cursed by the sages, the doormen said, “It is quite apt that you have punished us for 

neglecting to respect sages like you. But we pray that the illusion of forgetting the Supreme 

Personality of Godhead will not come upon us as we go progressively downward.” 

 

At that very moment, the Lord, who is called Padmanabha, accompanied by His spouse, the goddess 

of fortune, went to the spot. After the Kumaras offered their obeisances and prayers to the Lord the 

Personality of Godhead said, “These attendants of Mine, Jaya and Vijaya by name, have committed a 

great offense against you because of ignoring Me. O great sages, I approve of the punishment that you 

who are devoted to Me have meted out to them. To Me, the brahmana is the highest and most beloved 

personality. The disrespect shown by My attendants has actually been displayed by Me because the 

doormen are My servitors. I take this to be an offense by Myself; therefore I seek your forgiveness for 

the incident that has arisen.” 

 

The Lord’s excellent speech was difficult to understand because of its vital meaning and its most 

profound significance. The sages heard it with wide-open ears and pondered it as well. But although 

hearing, they could not understand what He intended to do. The sages said, “O Supreme Personality 

of Godhead, we are unable to know what You intend for us to do, for even though You are the 

supreme ruler of all, You speak in our favor as if we had done something good for You. O Lord, 

whatever punishment You wish to award to these two innocent persons or also to us we shall accept 

without duplicity. We understand that we have cursed two faultless persons.” 

 

The Lord replied, “O brahmanas, know that the punishment you inflicted on them was originally 

ordained by Me, and therefore they will fall to a birth in a demoniac family. But they will be firmly 

united with Me in thought through mental concentration intensified by anger, and they will return to 

My presence shortly.” 

 

After seeing the Lord of Vaikuntha, the sages circumambulated the Supreme Lord, offered their 

obeisances and returned, extremely delighted at learning of the divine opulences of the Vaishnava. 

The Lord then said to His attendants, Jaya and Vijaya, “Depart this place, but fear not. All glories 

unto you. Though I am capable of nullifying the brahmanas’ curse, I would not do so. On the 

contrary, it has My approval. By practicing the mystic yoga system in anger, you will be cleansed of 

the sin of disobeying the brahmanas and within a very short time return to Me.” 

After thus speaking at the door of Vaikuntha, the Lord returned to His abode. But those two 

gatekeepers, the best of the demigods, their beauty and luster diminished by the curse of the 

brahmanas, became morose and fell from Vaikuntha, the abode of the Supreme Lord. Those two 

principal doorkeepers of the Personality of Godhead then entered the womb of Diti, and thus were 

born as the powerful twin asura brothers, Hiranyaksha and Hiranyakashipu. 



HERITAGE FEST - ISKCON 

STORIES OF SRIMAD BAGAVATAM Page 21 
 

Story 12: The Renunciation of Kardama Muni 

 

Commanded by Lord Brahma to beget children in the worlds, the worshipful Kardama Muni practiced 

penance on the bank of the River Sarasvati for a period of ten thousand years. The Supreme 

Personality of Godhead, being pleased, showed Himself to Kardama Muni. Kardama Muni, with 

folded hands satisfied the Lord with prayers and expressed his desire to marry a girl of like character. 

Lord Vishnu said, “Having come to know what was in your mind, I have already arranged for that for 

which you have worshiped Me.” The Lord then said that the Emperor Svayambhuva Manu, the son of 

Lord Brahma, who is well known for his righteous acts, would offer his daughter to Kardama Muni. 

 

After the departure of the Lord, the sage stayed on the bank of Bindu-sarovara, awaiting the time of 

which the Lord had spoken. Svayambhuva Manu, with his wife, mounted his chariot, and placing his 

daughter on it with them, he began traveling all over the earth. They reached the hermitage of the 

sage, who had just completed his vows of austerity on the very day foretold by the Lord. Seeing that 

the monarch had come to his hermitage and was bowing before him, the sage greeted him with 

benediction and received him with due honor. Manu then requested the sage to accept his daughter 

who was the sister of Priyavrata and Uttanapada. 

 

The great sage agreed but said, “I shall accept this chaste girl as my wife, on the condition that after 

she bears a child from my body, I shall accept the life of devotional service accepted by the most 

perfect human beings. That process was described by Lord Vishnu.” The Emperor then most gladly 

gave his daughter to the sage. Svayambhuva Manu was a saintly king. Although absorbed in material 

happiness, he was not dragged to the lowest grade of life, for he always enjoyed his material 

happiness in a Krishna conscious atmosphere. Consequently, although his duration of life gradually 

came to an end, his long life, consisting of a Manvantara era, was not spent in vain, since he ever 

engaged in hearing, contemplating, writing down and chanting the pastimes of the Lord. 

 

After the departure of her parents, the chaste woman Devahuti, served her husband constantly with 

great love, as Bhavani, the wife of Lord Shiva, serves her husband. Working sanely and attentively, 

she pleased her very powerful husband. Seeking to please his beloved wife, the sage Kardama 

exercised his yogic power and instantly produced an aerial mansion that could travel at his will. The 

sage then arranged for Devahuti to regain her own original beauty as the daughter of a prince. His 

fondness for her grew, and he placed her on the aerial mansion. In that aerial mansion he traveled to 

different places of pleasure in the universe, surrounded by the beautiful damsels and his wife and 

enjoyed for many, many years. 

 

After coming back to his hermitage, he divided himself into nine personalities just to give pleasure to 

Devahuti. In that way he enjoyed with her for many, many years, which passed just like a moment. 

Devahuti then gave birth to nine female children, all charming in every limb and fragrant with the 

scent of the red lotus flower. After this the sage prepared to leave home as decided earlier. When 

Devahuti saw her husband about to leave home, she smiled externally, but at heart she was agitated 

and distressed. Sri Devahuti requested her husband to give her a son who can give her solace after the 

sage’s departure as a sannyasi. 

 

After many, many years, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Madhusudana, appeared in Devahuti’s 

womb. Kardama Muni, having been ordered by Brahma, handed over his nine daughters, as 

instructed, to the nine great sages who created the population of the world. When Kardama Muni 

understood that the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Vishnu, had descended, he approached the Lord 

in a secluded place, offered obeisances and requested to give him permission to accept the order of an 

itinerant mendicant, renouncing family life, to wander about, free from lamentation, thinking always 

of the Lord in his heart. 
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The Personality of Godhead Kapila obliged and said, “Being sanctioned by Me, go as you desire, 

surrendering all your activities to Me. Conquering insurmountable death, worship Me for eternal life.” 

Thus when Kardama Muni, the progenitor of human society, was spoken to in fullness by his son, 

Kapila, he circumambulated Him, and with a good, pacified mind he at once left for the forest. Freed 

from all hatred and desire, Kardama Muni, being equal to everyone because of discharging 

uncontaminated devotional service, ultimately attained the path back to Godhead. 
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Story 13: Activities of Lord Kapila 

 

After Lord Kapila instructed His mother Devahuti, the wife of Kardama Muni, she became freed from 

all ignorance concerning devotional service and transcendental knowledge. She offered her 

obeisances unto the Lord, the author of the basic principles of the Sankhya system of philosophy, 

which is the background of liberation, and she satisfied Him with many verses of prayer. Thus the 

Supreme Personality of Godhead Kapila, satisfied by the words of His mother, towards whom He was 

very affectionate, replied with gravity, “My dear mother, the path of self-realization which I have 

already instructed to you is very easy. You can execute this system without difficulty, and by 

following it you shall very soon be liberated, even within your present body.” 

 

The Supreme Personality of Godhead Kapila, after instructing His beloved mother, took permission 

from her and left His home, His mission having been fulfilled. As instructed by her son, Devahuti also 

began to practice bhakti-yoga in that very ashrama. She practiced samadhi in the house of Kardama 

Muni, which was so beautifully decorated with flowers that it was considered the flower crown of the 

River Sarasvati. She began to bathe three times daily, and thus her curling black hair gradually 

became gray. Due to austerity, her body gradually became thin, and she wore old garments. 

 

Devahuti’s husband had already left home and accepted the renounced order of life, and then her only 

son, Kapila, left home. Although she knew all the truths of life and death, and although her heart was 

cleansed of all dirt, she was very aggrieved at the loss of her son, just as a cow is affected when her 

calf dies. Thus always meditating upon her son, the Supreme Personality of Godhead Kapiladeva, she 

very soon became unattached to her nicely decorated home. Situated in eternal trance and freed from 

illusion impelled by the modes of material nature, she forgot her material body, just as one forgets his 

different bodies in a dream. Her body was being taken care of by the spiritual damsels created by her 

husband, Kardama, and since she had no mental anxiety at that time, her body did not become thin. 

She appeared just like a fire surrounded by smoke. By following the principles instructed by Kapila, 

Devahuti soon became liberated from material bondage, and she achieved the Supreme Personality of 

Godhead, as Supersoul, without difficulty. The palace where Devahuti achieved her perfection, my 

dear Vidura, is understood to be a most sacred spot. It is known all over the three worlds as 

Siddhapada. The material elements of her body have melted into water and are now a flowing river, 

which is the most sacred of all rivers. Anyone who bathes in that river also attains perfection, and 

therefore all persons who desire perfection go bathe there. 

 

The great sage Kapila, the Personality of Godhead, left His father’s hermitage with the permission of 

His mother and went towards the northeast. While He was passing in the northern direction, all the 

celestial denizens known as Charanas and Gandharvas, as well as the munis and the damsels of the 

heavenly planets, prayed and offered Him all respects. The ocean offered Him oblations and a place 

of residence. Even now Kapila Muni is staying there in trance for the deliverance of the conditioned 

souls in the three worlds, and all the acharyas, or great teachers, of the system of Sankhya philosophy 

are worshiping Him. The descriptions of Kapiladeva and His mother and their activities are the purest 

of all pure discourses. The description of the dealings of Kapiladeva and His mother is very 

confidential, and anyone who hears or reads this narration becomes a devotee of the Supreme 

Personality of Godhead, who is carried by Garuda, and he thereafter enters into the abode of the 

Supreme Lord to engage in the transcendental loving service of the Lord. 
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Story 14: Frustration of the Sacrifice of Daksha 

 

In a former time, the leaders of the universal creation performed a great sacrifice in which all the great 

sages, philosophers, demigods and fire-gods assembled with their followers. When Daksha, the leader 

of the Prajapatis, entered the assembly, he was very much offended to see Lord Shiva sitting and not 

showing him any respect. At that time, Daksha became greatly angry, and, his eyes glowing, he 

cursed Lord Shiva, “The demigods are eligible to share in the oblations of sacrifice, but Lord Shiva, 

who is the lowest of all the demigods, should not have a share.” Daksha, in great anger, cursed Lord 

Shiva and then left the assembly and went back to his home. Lord Shiva’s associates became greatly 

angry and a cursing and counter cursing began between Lord Shiva’s followers and the parties of 

Daksha and Bhrigu. Lord Shiva who is very gentle, became very morose upon seeing this. Not saying 

anything, he left the arena of the sacrifice, followed by his disciples. 

 

At a later time, the puffed up Daksha performed another great sacrifice, named brihaspati-sava for 

which he invited all the demigods except Lord Shiva. When the chaste lady Sati, the daughter of 

Daksha, heard about the great sacrifice being performed by her father, she expressed her desire to go 

with Lord Shiva to participate in that assemble. But the most auspicious Lord Shiva warned his wife 

thus, “You should not see your father because he and his followers are envious of me, because of 

which, he has insulted me with cruel words although I am innocent. If in spite of this instruction you 

decide to go, neglecting my words, the future will not be good for you. You are most respectable, and 

when you are insulted by your relative, this insult will immediately be equal to death.” 

 

Sati was very much anxious to see her relatives at her father’s house, but at the same time she was 

afraid of Lord Shiva’s warning. Tears fell from her eyes and thereafter Sati left her husband, Lord 

Shiva, and went to the house of her father. When they saw Sati leaving alone very rapidly, thousands 

of Lord Shiva’s disciples, quickly followed her. When Sati, with her followers, reached the arena, 

none of them received her well except her mother and sisters. Sati saw that there were no oblations for 

her husband, Lord Shiva. Next she realized that not only had her father failed to invite Lord Shiva, but 

Daksha did not receive her either. Thus she became greatly angry. “I shall no longer bear this 

unworthy body,” said Sati, “which has been received from you, who have blasphemed Lord Shiva.” 

While thus speaking, Sati sat down on the ground and faced north. Dressed in saffron garments, she 

concentrated all her meditation on the holy lotus feet of her husband, Lord Shiva. Thus she became 

completely cleansed of all taints of sin and quit her body in a blazing fire by meditation on the fiery 

elements. 

 

When Lord Shiva heard from Narada that Sati, his wife, was now dead because of Prajapati Daksha’s 

insult to her, he became greatly angry. He stood up at once, laughing like a madman, and dashed the 

hair to the ground. A fearful black demon as high as the sky was thereby created, his teeth very fearful 

and the hairs on his head like burning fire. All the followers of Lord Shiva surrounded the arena of 

sacrifice. They ran all around the sacrificial arena and thus began to create disturbances. Then 

Virabhadra saw the wooden device in the sacrificial arena by which the animals were to have been 

killed. He took the opportunity of this facility to behead Daksha. Virabhadra then took the head and 

with great anger threw it into the southern side of the sacrificial fire, offering it as an oblation. In this 

way the followers of Lord Shiva devastated all the arrangements for sacrifice. After setting fire to the 

whole arena, they departed for their master’s abode, Kailasa. 

 

Both Lord Brahma and Vishnu had already known that such events would occur in the sacrificial 

arena of Daksha, and thus they did not go to the sacrifice. Lord Shiva was later pacified by the words 

of his father, Lord Brahma. Lord Shiva, who is the best among the benedictors said, “Since the head 

of Daksha has already been burned to ashes, he will have the head of a goat.” When Daksha was thus 

brought back to consciousness, he saw Lord Shiva, and his heart, which was polluted by envy of Lord 

Shiva, was immediately cleansed. With great endeavor, he pacified his mind, checked his feelings, 

and with pure consciousness began to offer prayers to Lord Shiva. Thus being pardoned by Lord 
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Shiva, King Daksha, with the permission of Lord Brahma, again began the performance of the yajna, 

along with the great learned sages, the priests and others. Ambika or goddess Durga, who was known 

as Dakshayini or Sati, again accepted Lord Shiva as her husband. If one hears and again narrates, with 

faith and devotion, this story of the Daksha yajna, then certainly one is cleared of all contamination of 

material existence. 
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Story 15: The Story of Dhruva Maharaja 

 

King Uttanapada, the son of Svayambhuva Manu, had two queens, Suniti and Suruchi. Suruchi was 

much dearer to the King; Suniti, who had a son named Dhruva, was not his favorite. Once upon a 

time, King Uttanapada was patting the son of Suruchi, Uttama, placing him on his lap. While the 

Dhruva Maharaja was also trying to get on the lap of his father, Suruchi, his stepmother, became very 

envious of the child, and with great pride abused him. Dhruva Maharaja, having been struck by the 

strong words of his stepmother, immediately left the palace and went to his mother. Upon the 

instruction of his mother, Suniti, to take shelter of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Dhruva 

Maharaja left his father’s house. 

 

The great sage Narada overheard this news, and he approached Dhruva, and urged him to go back 

home. But when the boy Dhruva asked for valuable instruction, refusing to give up his determination, 

the great personality Narada Muni, became very compassionate toward him, and gave him expert 

advice to meditate on the Supreme Personality of Godhead along with the chanting of the mantra om 

namo bhagavate vasudevaya. This is the twelve-syllable mantra for worshiping Lord Krishna. 

 

Dhruva Maharaja, engaged himself in worshiping the Supreme Personality of Godhead, as advised by 

Narada Muni. For the first month Dhruva Maharaja ate only fruits and berries on every third day. In 

the second month Dhruva Maharaja ate only every six days, and for his eatables he took dry grass and 

leaves. In the third month he drank water only every nine days. In the fourth month Dhruva Maharaja 

inhaled air only every twelfth day. When Dhruva Maharaja thus captured the Supreme Personality of 

Godhead, the three worlds began to tremble. When Dhruva Maharaja became practically one in 

heaviness with Lord Vishnu, the total consciousness, the total universal breathing became choked up, 

and all the great demigods in all the planetary systems felt suffocated and thus took shelter of the 

Supreme Personality of Godhead. When the demigods were reassured by the Personality of Godhead, 

they were freed from all fears, and after offering their obeisances, returned to their heavenly planets. 

Then the Lord got on the back of Garuda to see His servant Dhruva. 

 

Dhruva Maharaja was fully absorbed in meditation and all of a sudden the form of the Lord in his 

heart disappeared. Thus Dhruva was perturbed, and his meditation broke. But as soon as he opened 

his eyes he saw the Supreme Personality of Godhead personally present, just as he had been seeing 

the Lord in his heart. Dhruva Maharaja was greatly agitated and immediately offered Him obeisances 

and respect. Out of His causeless mercy the Lord touched His conch shell to the forehead of Dhruva 

Maharaja, who stood before Him with folded hands. At that time Dhruva Maharaja became perfectly 

aware of the Vedic conclusion and thus offered his deliberate and conclusive prayers. The Supreme 

Lord, the Personality of Godhead, who is very kind to His devotees and servants, awarded Dhruva 

Maharaja the glowing planet known as the polestar, which will continue to exist even after the 

dissolution at the end of the millennium. The Lord gave him the benediction that he will rule the 

entire world for thirty-six thousand years without ever becoming old. After being worshiped and 

honored by the boy, and after offering him His abode, Lord Vishnu, on the back of Garuda, returned 

to His abode, as Dhruva Maharaja looked on. 

 

Despite having achieved the desired result, Dhruva Maharaja was not very pleased. When the 

Supreme Personality of Godhead appeared before him, he was simply ashamed of the material 

demands he had in his mind. Thinking thus he returned to his home. Reunion with Dhruva Maharaja 

fulfilled King Uttanapada’s long-cherished desire. When King Uttanapada saw that Dhruva Maharaja 

was suitably mature to take charge of the kingdom, he enthroned Dhruva as emperor of this planet. 

After considering his advanced age and deliberating on the welfare of his spiritual self, King 

Uttanapada detached himself from worldly affairs and entered the forest. 

 

At the time of death Dhruva Maharaja remembered the Supreme Lord and thus attained the planet of 

the Lord. The abode of the Lord is very difficult to attain. It can be attained only by pure devotional 
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service, which alone pleases the most affectionate, merciful Lord. Dhruva Maharaja achieved this 

position even in one life. Anyone who hears the narration of Dhruva Maharaja, and who repeatedly 

tries with faith and devotion to understand his pure character, attains the pure devotional platform and 

executes pure devotional service. By such activities one can diminish the threefold miserable 

conditions of material life. 
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Story 16: The Story of King Vena 

  

Coming down in the family of Dhruva Maharaja was King Anga, whose wife Sunitha, gave birth to a 

son named Vena, who was very crooked. The saintly King Anga was very disappointed with Vena’s 

bad character, and he left home and kingdom and went out to the forest. When the great sages saw 

that in the absence of King Anga there was no one to protect the interests of the people, they 

understood that without a ruler the people would become independent and nonregulated. The great 

sages then called for the Queen Mother, Sunitha, and with her permission they installed Vena on the 

throne as master of the world. When the King ascended to the throne, he became too proud. By virtue 

of his false prestige, he considered himself to be greater than anyone. Thus he began to insult great 

personalities. All the twice-born brahmanas were forbidden henceforward to perform any sacrifice, 

and they were also forbidden to give charity or offer clarified butter.  

 

Therefore all the great sages assembled together and, after observing cruel Vena’s atrocities, 

concluded that a great danger and catastrophe was approaching the people of the world. At that time 

the people in general were in a dangerous position due to an irresponsible king on one side and 

thieves and rogues on the other. The saintly sages thought, “Of course we are completely aware of his 

mischievous nature. Yet nevertheless we enthroned Vena. If we cannot persuade King Vena to accept 

our advice, he will be condemned by the public, and we will join them. Thus by our prowess we shall 

burn him to ashes.” 

 

The great sages, having thus decided, approached King Vena. Concealing their real anger, they 

pacified him with sweet words and then spoke, “Dear King, you should not be the cause of spoiling 

the spiritual life of the general populace. If their spiritual life is spoiled because of your activities, you 

will certainly fall down from your opulent and royal position. When all the brahmanas engage in 

performing sacrifices in your kingdom, all the demigods, who are plenary expansions of the Lord, will 

be very much satisfied by their activities and will give you, your desired result. Therefore, O hero, do 

not stop the sacrificial performances. If you stop them, you will disrespect the demigods.” 

 

King Vena then replied, “You are not at all experienced. It is very much regrettable that you are 

maintaining something which is not religious and are accepting it as religious. Indeed, I think you are 

giving up your real husband, who maintains you, and are searching after some paramour to worship. 

Those who, out of gross ignorance, do not worship the king, who is actually the Supreme Personality 

of Godhead, experience happiness neither in this world nor in the world after death. The king is 

known as the reservoir of all demigods, who are simply parts and parcels of the king’s body. For this 

reason, O brahmanas, you should abandon your envy of me, and, by your ritualistic activities, you 

should worship me and offer me all paraphernalia. If you are intelligent, you should know that there is 

no personality superior to me, who can accept the first oblations of all sacrifices.” 

 

Thus the King, who became unintelligent due to his sinful life and deviation from the right path, 

became actually bereft of all good fortune. He could not accept the requests of the great sages, which 

the sages put before him with great respect, and therefore he was condemned. The foolish King, who 

thought himself very learned, thus insulted the great sages, and the sages, being brokenhearted by the 

King’s words, became very angry at him. 

 

All the great saintly sages immediately cried, “Kill him! Kill him! He is the most dreadful, sinful 

person. If he lives, he will certainly turn the whole world into ashes in no time. This impious, 

impudent man does not deserve to sit on the throne at all. He is so shameless that he even dared insult 

the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Lord Vishnu. But for King Vena, who is simply inauspicious, 

who would blaspheme the Supreme Personality of Godhead, by whose mercy one is awarded all kinds 

of fortune and opulence?” 
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The great sages, thus manifesting their covert anger, immediately decided to kill the King. King Vena 

was already as good as dead due to his blasphemy against the Supreme Personality of Godhead. Thus 

without using any weapons, the sages killed King Vena simply by high-sounding words. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



HERITAGE FEST - ISKCON 

STORIES OF SRIMAD BAGAVATAM Page 30 
 

Story 17: The Activities of Maharaja Agnidhra 

  

After his father, Maharaja Priyavrata, departed to follow the path of spiritual life by undergoing 

austerities, King Agnidhra completely obeyed his order. Strictly observing the principles of religion, 

he gave full protection to the inhabitants of Jambudvipa as if they were his own begotten sons. 

Desiring to get a perfect son and become an inhabitant of Pitriloka, Maharaja Agnidhra once 

worshiped Lord Brahma. He went to a valley of Mandara Hill, where the damsels of the heavenly 

planets come down to stroll. There he collected garden flowers and other necessary paraphernalia and 

then engaged in severe austerities and worship. 

 

Understanding King Agnidhra’s desire, the first and most powerful created being of this universe, 

Lord Brahma, selected the best of the dancing girls in his assembly, whose name was Purvachitti, and 

sent her to the King. The Apsara sent by Lord Brahma began strolling in a beautiful park near the 

place where the King was meditating and worshiping. As Purvachitti passed by on the road in a very 

beautiful style and mood of her own, the pleasing ornaments on her ankles tinkled with her every step. 

Although Prince Agnidhra was controlling his senses, practicing yoga with half-open eyes, he could 

see her with his lotus like eyes, and when he heard the sweet tinkling of her bangles, he opened his 

eyes slightly more and could see that she was just nearby. She could attract the minds and vision of 

both humans and demigods by her playful movements, her shyness and humility, her glances, the very 

pleasing sounds that poured from her mouth as she spoke, and the motion of her limbs. By all these 

qualities, she opened for Cupid, who bears an arrow of flowers, a path of aural reception into the 

minds of men. 

 

Maharaja Agnidhra, whose intelligence was like that of a demigod, knew the art of flattering women 

to win them to his side. He therefore pleased that celestial girl with his lusty words and gained her 

favor. Attracted by the intelligence, learning, youth, beauty, behavior, opulence and magnanimity of 

Agnidhra, the King of Jambudvipa and master of all heroes, Purvachitti lived with him for many 

thousands of years and luxuriously enjoyed both worldly and heavenly happiness. 

 

In the womb of Purvachitti, Maharaja Agnidhra, the best of kings, begot nine sons, of whom Nabhi 

was the eldest. Purvachitti gave birth to these nine sons, one each year, but after they grew up, she left 

them at home and again approached Lord Brahma to worship him. Because of drinking the breast 

milk of their mother, the nine sons of Agnidhra naturally had strong, well-built bodies. Their father 

gave them each a kingdom in a different part of Jambudvipa. The kingdoms were named according to 

the names of the sons. Thus the sons of Agnidhra ruled the kingdoms they received from their father. 

 

After Purvachitti’s departure, King Agnidhra, his lusty desires not at all satisfied, always thought of 

her. Therefore, in accordance with the Vedic injunctions, the King, after his death, was promoted to 

the same planet as his celestial wife. That planet, which is called Pitriloka, is where the pitas, the 

forefathers, live in great delight. 

 

After the departure of their father, the nine brothers married the nine daughters of Meru. Maharaja 

Nabhi, the son of Agnidhra, wished to have a son just like the Supreme Personality of Godhead, and 

therefore he attentively began to offer prayers and worship Lord Vishnu, the master and enjoyer of all 

sacrifices. Maharaja Nabhi’s wife, Merudevi, who had not given birth to any children at that time, 

also worshiped Lord Vishnu along with her husband. 

 

The Supreme Lord appeared in front of the King and said, “Since I cannot find anyone equal to Me, I 

shall personally expand Myself into a plenary portion and thus advent Myself in the womb of 

Merudevi.” After saying this, the Lord disappeared. Consequently the Lord appeared as the son of 

Merudevi in His original spiritual form, which is above the modes of material nature. When the son of 

Maharaja Nabhi became visible, He evinced all good qualities described by the great poets—namely, 

a well-built body with all the symptoms of the Godhead, prowess, strength, beauty, name, fame, 
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influence and enthusiasm. When the father, Maharaja Nabhi, saw all these qualities, he thought his 

son to be the best of human beings or the supreme being. Therefore he gave Him the name Rishabha, 

or the best of human beings who is worshipped even today as Lord Rishabhadeva. 
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Story 18: The Activities of Lord Rishabhadeva  
  

King Nabhi understood that his son, Rishabhadeva, was very popular among the citizens and among 

government officers and ministers. Understanding the popularity of his son, Maharaja Nabhi 

enthroned Him as the emperor of the world to give protection to the general populace in terms of the 

Vedic religious system. To do this, he entrusted Him into the hands of learned brahmanas, who would 

guide Him in administrating the government. Then Maharaja Nabhi and his wife, Merudevi, went to 

Badarikashrama in the Himalaya Mountains, where the King engaged Himself very expertly in 

austerities and penances with great jubilation. In full samadhi he worshiped the Supreme Personality 

of Godhead, Nara-Narayana, who is Krishna in His plenary expansion. By doing so, in course of time 

Maharaja Nabhi was elevated to the spiritual world known as Vaikuntha. 

 

After Nabhi Maharaja departed for Badarikashrama, the Supreme Lord, Rishabhadeva, understood 

that His kingdom was His field of activities. He therefore showed Himself as an example and taught 

the duties of a householder by first accepting brahmacharya under the direction of spiritual masters. 

He also went to live at the spiritual masters’ place, gurukula. After His education was finished, He 

gave gifts or guru-dakshina to His spiritual masters and then accepted the life of a householder. He 

took a wife named Jayanti and begot one hundred sons who were as powerful and qualified as He 

Himself. His wife Jayanti had been offered to Him by Indra, the King of heaven. Rishabhadeva and 

Jayanti performed householder life in an exemplary way, carrying out ritualistic activities ordained by 

the shruti and smriti shastra. 

 

Once while touring the world, Lord Rishabhadeva, the Supreme Lord, reached a place known as 

Brahmavarta. There was a great conference of learned brahmanas at that place, and all the King’s 

sons attentively heard the instructions of the brahmanas there. At that assembly, within the hearing of 

the citizens, Rishabhadeva instructed His sons, although they were already very well behaved, 

devoted and qualified. He instructed them so that in the future they could rule the world very 

perfectly. He said, “The attraction between male and female is the basic principle of material 

existence. On the basis of this misconception, which ties together the hearts of the male and female, 

one becomes attracted to his body, home, property, children, relatives and wealth. In this way one 

increases life’s illusions and thinks in terms of “I and mine.” When the strong knot in the heart of a 

person implicated in material life due to the results of past action is slackened, one turns away from 

his attachment to home, wife and children. In this way, one gives up the basic principle of illusion [I 

and mine] and becomes liberated. Thus one goes to the transcendental world.” 

 

Lord Rishabhadeva instructed His one hundred sons, of whom the eldest, Bharata, was a very 

advanced devotee and a follower of Vaishnavas. In order to rule the whole world, the Lord enthroned 

His eldest son on the royal seat. Thereafter, although still at home, Lord Rishabhadeva lived like a 

madman, naked and with disheveled hair. Then the Lord took the sacrificial fire within Himself, and 

He left Brahmavarta to tour the whole world. After accepting the feature of avadhuta, a great saintly 

person without material cares, Lord Rishabhadeva passed through human society like a blind, deaf 

and dumb man, an idle stone, a ghost or a madman. Although people called Him such names, He 

remained silent and did not speak to anyone. While He was wandering about, a wild forest fire began. 

This fire was caused by the friction of bamboos, which were being blown by the wind. In that fire, the 

entire forest near Kutakachala and the body of Lord Rishabhadeva were burnt to ashes. 

 

The King of Konka, Venka and Kutaka whose name was Arhat, heard of the activities of 

Rishabhadeva and, imitating Rishabhadeva’s principles, introduced a new system of religion. Taking 

advantage of Kali-yuga, the age of sinful activity, King Arhat, being bewildered, gave up the Vedic 

principles, which are free from risk, and concocted a new system of religion opposed to the Vedas. 

That was the beginning of the Jain dharma. Many other so-called religions followed this atheistic 

system. Out of His causeless mercy, Lord Rishabhadeva taught the self’s real identity and the goal of 

life. We therefore offer our respectful obeisances unto the Lord, who appeared as Lord Rishabhadeva. 
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Story 19: The Activities of King Bharata 

 

Of Rishabhadeva’s one hundred sons, the eldest, named Bharata, was a great, exalted devotee and a 

very learned and experienced king on this earth. Later, he retired from family life, left his paternal 

home, and started for Pulahashrama, which is situated in Hardwar. There, Maharaja Bharata lived 

alone and worshipped the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Vasudeva, and thus he remained 

satisfied. One day, after finishing his morning duties, while Bharata Maharaja saw a black doe 

distressed by its miscarriage, falling down and dying immediately. King Bharata lifted the newly born 

infant deer from the waves, brought it to his ashrama and began to raise it and maintain it by giving it 

grass. Being attached to raising the deer, Maharaja Bharata forgot the rules and regulations for the 

advancement of spiritual life, and he gradually forgot to worship the Supreme Personality of 

Godhead. After a few days, he forgot everything about his spiritual advancement. At the time of 

death, the mind of the King was absorbed in the body of the deer, and consequently he acquired the 

body of a deer. Although he lost his human body and received the body of a deer, he did not forget the 

incidents of his past life. Although Bharata Maharaja received the body of a deer, by constant 

repentance he became completely detached from all material things. He again went to the ashrama of 

Pulaha. Bathing in that holy place, he finally gave up that body. 

 

After giving up the body of a deer, Bharata Maharaja took birth in a very pure brahmana family. Due 

to his being especially gifted with the Lord’s mercy, Bharata Maharaja could remember the incidents 

of his past life. Consequently he manifested himself before the public eye as a madman—dull, blind 

and deaf—so that others would not try to talk to him. Within he was always thinking of the lotus feet 

of the Lord and chanting the Lord’s glories. Jada Bharata behaved before his father like a fool, despite 

his father’s adequately instructing him in Vedic knowledge. After the father died, the nine 

stepbrothers of Jada Bharata mistreated him. At this time, a leader of dacoits wanted to worship the 

goddess Bhadra Kali by offering her in sacrifice a man no better than an animal. Wandering in the 

middle of the night, they saw Jada Bharata. They decided that Jada Bharata was a perfect choice for 

sacrifice. They then bound him with ropes and brought him to the temple of the goddess Kali and 

made him to sit down before the deity. One of the thieves, took up a very fearsome sword and raised it 

to kill Jada Bharata. The goddess Kali could immediately understand that these sinful dacoits were 

about to kill a great devotee of the Lord. Suddenly the deity’s body burst open, and the goddess Kali 

personally emerged from it in a body burning with an intense and intolerable effulgence. Leaping 

violently from the altar, she immediately killed all the rogues and thieves with the very sword with 

which they had intended to kill Jada Bharata. 

 

After this, King Rahugana, ruler of the states known as Sindhu and Sauvira, was going to 

Kapilashrama. When the King’s chief palanquin carriers reached the banks of a river, they needed 

another carrier and by chance they came upon Jada Bharata and forced him to carry the palanquin. As 

Jada Bharata stepped forward, he checked before him to see whether he was about to step on ants. 

Consequently he could not keep pace with the other carriers. Thus the palanquin was shaking, and 

King Rahugana chastised Jada Bharata. At this the great soul spoke to the King words of unparalleled 

wisdom. Maharaja Rahugana had great faith in discussions of the Absolute Truth. He heard from Jada 

Bharata on the mystic yoga process which slackens the knot in the heart. His material conception of 

himself as a king was thus destroyed. He immediately descended from his palanquin and fell flat on 

the ground so that he might be excused for his insulting words against the great brahmana. Although 

King Rahugana had insulted him, he was a great paramahamsa. Being a Vaishnava, he was naturally 

very kindhearted, and he therefore told the King about the constitutional position of the soul. He then 

forgot the insult because King Rahugana pitifully begged pardon at his lotus feet. After this, he began 

to wander all over the earth, just as before. 

After receiving lessons from the great devotee Jada Bharata, King Rahugana became completely 

aware of the constitutional position of the soul. He thus gave up the bodily conception completely. 

Whoever takes shelter of the servant of the servant of the Lord is certainly glorified because he can 

without difficulty give up the bodily conception. 
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Story 20: Mother Parvati Curses Chitraketu 

 

Once, Chitraketu, the head of the Vidyadharas and the most powerful mystic yogi, was traveling in 

outer space, surrounded by Siddhas and Charanas. Lord Shiva was sitting in an assembly of great 

saintly persons and embracing Parvati on his lap with his arm. Chitraketu laughed loudly and spoke, 

within the hearing of Parvati, “Lord Shiva, the spiritual master of the general populace, is the best of 

all living entities who have accepted material bodies. He speaks the system of religion. Ordinary 

conditioned persons generally embrace their wives and enjoy their company in solitary places. How 

wonderful it is that Lord Mahadeva, although a great master of austerity, is embracing his wife openly 

in the midst of an assembly of great saints.” 

 

After hearing Chitraketu’s statement, Lord Shiva, the most powerful personality, whose knowledge is 

immeasurable, simply smiled and remained silent, and all the members of the assembly followed the 

lord by not saying anything. The goddess Parvati, being very angry, spoke to Chitraketu, “Alas, has 

this upstart now received a post from which to punish shameless persons like us? This person is 

puffed up because of his achievements, thinking, “I am the best.” He does not deserve to approach the 

shelter of Lord Vishnu’s lotus feet, which are worshiped by all saintly persons, for he is impudent, 

thinking himself greatly important. O impudent one, my dear son, now take birth in a low, sinful 

family of demons so that you will not commit such an offense again toward exalted, saintly persons in 

this world.” 

 

When Chitraketu was cursed by Parvati, he descended from his airplane, bowed before her with great 

humility and pleased her completely. Then Chitraketu said, “My dear mother, I do not mind the curse, 

for happiness and distress are given by the demigods as a result of one’s past deeds. O mother, you are 

now unnecessarily angry, but since all my happiness and distress are destined by my past activities, I 

do not plead to be excused or relieved from your curse. Although what I have said is not wrong, 

please let whatever you think is wrong be pardoned.” 

 

After that Chitraketu boarded his airplane and left. When Lord Shiva and Parvati saw that Chitraketu, 

although informed of the curse, was unafraid, they smiled, being fully astonished by his behavior. 

Thereafter, in the presence of the great sage Narada, the demons, the inhabitants of Siddhaloka, and 

his personal associates, Lord Shiva, who is most powerful, spoke to his wife, Parvati, while they all 

listened. Lord Shiva said, “My dear beautiful Parvati, have you seen the greatness of the Vaishnavas? 

Being servants of the servants of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Hari, they are great souls and 

are not interested in any kind of material happiness. Neither I, nor Brahma, nor the Ashvini-kumaras, 

nor Narada or the other great sages who are Brahma’s sons, nor even the demigods can understand the 

pastimes and personality of the Supreme Lord. Although we are part of the Supreme Lord, we 

consider ourselves independent, separate controllers, and thus we cannot understand His identity. This 

magnanimous Citraketu is a dear devotee of the Lord. He is equal to all living entities and is free from 

attachment and hatred. Similarly, I am also very dear to Lord Narayana. Therefore, no one should be 

astonished to see the activities of the most exalted devotees of Narayana, for they are free from 

attachment and envy. They are always peaceful, and they are equal to everyone.” 

 

After hearing this speech by her husband, the demigoddess Uma, the wife of Lord Shiva gave up her 

astonishment at the behavior of King Chitraketu and became steady in intelligence. The great devotee 

Chitraketu was so powerful that he was quite competent to curse mother Parvati in retaliation, but 

instead of doing so he very humbly accepted the curse and bowed his head before Lord Shiva and his 

wife. This is very much to be appreciated as the standard behavior of a Vaishnava. Being cursed by 

mother Durga, that same Chitraketu accepted birth in a demoniac species of life. Although still fully 

equipped with transcendental knowledge and practical application of that knowledge in life, he 

appeared as a demon at the fire sacrifice performed by Tvashta, and thus he became famous as 

Vritrasura. One who rises from bed early in the morning and recites this history of Chitraketu, 
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controlling his words and mind and remembering the Supreme Personality of Godhead, will return 

home, back to Godhead, without difficulty. 
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Story 21: The Elephant Gajendra's Crisis 

 

Indradyumna Maharaja, the Vaishnava king of the country known as Pandya, which is in the province 

of Dravida, retired from family life and went to the Malaya Hills. Once, while observing a vow of 

silence, he was absorbed in the ecstasy of love of Godhead, the great sage Agastya Muni arrived 

there. When the Muni saw that the King did not follow the etiquette of offering him a reception, he 

was very angry and cursed him to enter the region of darkness and receive the dull, dumb body of an 

elephant. Therefore, although in his next life he got the body of an elephant, because of devotional 

service he remembered how to worship and offer prayers to the Lord. The very same leader of the 

elephants, Gajendra, who lived in the forest of the mountain Trikuta, surrounded by his associates, 

who were afflicted by thirst, arrived at the bank of a lake. The King of the elephants entered the lake, 

bathed thoroughly, drank the cold, clear water and was relieved of his fatigue. Like a human being 

who lacks spiritual knowledge and is too attached to the members of his family, the elephant, being 

illusioned by the external energy of Krishna, had his wives and children bathe and drink the water. 

Indeed, he raised water from the lake with his trunk and sprayed it over them. He did not mind the 

hard labor involved in this endeavor. 

 

A strong crocodile was angry at the elephant and attacked the elephant’s leg in the water. Seeing 

Gajendra in that grave condition, his wives felt very, very sorry and began to cry. The other elephants 

wanted to help him, but because of the crocodile’s great strength, they could not rescue him by 

grasping him from behind. The elephant and the crocodile fought in this way, pulling one another in 

and out of the water, for one thousand years. Thereafter, because of being pulled into the water and 

fighting for many long years, the elephant became diminished in his mental, physical and sensual 

strength. The crocodile, on the contrary, being an animal of the water, increased in enthusiasm, 

physical strength and sensual power. 

 

The King of the elephants was extremely afraid of being killed. He consequently thought for a long 

time and finally reached a decision. Thereafter Gajendra fixed his mind in his heart with perfect 

intelligence and chanted the mantra om namo bhagavate vasudevaya, which he had learned in his 

previous birth as Indradyumna and which he remembered by the grace of Krishna. Then he offered 

beautiful prayers unto the Supreme Lord. After understanding the awkward condition of Gajendra, 

who had offered his prayers, the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Hari, who lives everywhere, 

appeared with the demigods, who were offering prayers to Him. Gajendra was feeling acute pain, but 

when he saw that Narayana, wielding His disc, was coming in the sky on the back of Garuda, he 

immediately took a lotus flower in his trunk, and with great difficulty due to his painful condition, he 

uttered the following words: “O my Lord, Narayana, master of the universe, O Supreme Personality 

of Godhead, I offer my respectful obeisances unto You.” Thereafter, the Lord immediately got down 

from the back of Garuda and pulled the King of the elephants, along with the crocodile, out of the 

water. Then the Lord severed the crocodile’s mouth from its body with His disc. 

 

The best of the Gandharvas, King Huhu, having been cursed by Devala Muni, had become a 

crocodile. Now, having been delivered by the Supreme Personality of Godhead, he assumed a very 

beautiful form as a Gandharva. He immediately offered his respectful obeisances with his head and 

began chanting prayers just suitable for the transcendental Lord. Then, in the presence of all the 

demigods, headed by Brahma, he returned to Gandharvaloka. He had been freed of all sinful 

reactions. 

 

The Lord then said unto Gajendra, “My dear devotee, unto those who rise from bed at the end of night 

and offer Me the prayers offered by you, I give an eternal residence in the spiritual world at the end of 

their lives.” Because Gajendra, King of the elephants, had been touched directly by the hands of the 

Supreme Personality of Godhead, he was immediately freed of all material ignorance and bondage. 

Thus he received the salvation of sarupya-mukti, in which he achieved the same bodily features as the 

Lord, being dressed in yellow garments and possessing four hands. In the presence of the Gandharvas, 



HERITAGE FEST - ISKCON 

STORIES OF SRIMAD BAGAVATAM Page 37 
 

the Siddhas and the other demigods, who were praising the Lord for His wonderful transcendental 

activities, the Lord, sitting on the back of His carrier, Garuda, returned to His all-wonderful abode and 

took Gajendra with Him. 
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Story 22: Ambarisha Maharaja Offended by Durvasa Muni 

 

Maharaja Ambarisha was a great devotee of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, Vasudeva, and of 

the saintly persons who are the Lord’s devotees. To worship Lord Krishna, Maharaja Ambarisha, 

observed the vow of Ekadashi and Dvadashi for one year. When he was about to observe the end of 

Ekadashi, Durvasa Muni, the great and powerful mystic, appeared on the scene as an uninvited guest. 

Sitting at his feet, the King requested the great sage to eat. Durvasa Muni gladly accepted the request 

of Maharaja Ambarisha, but to perform the regulative ritualistic ceremonies he went to the River 

Yamuna. In the meantime, only a muhurta of the Dvadashi day was left on which to break the fast. 

The King consulted learned brahmanas and reached the decision of drinking water, for according to 

brahminical opinion, drinking water may be accepted as eating and also as not eating. Upon returning, 

Durvasa Muni could understand that King Ambarisha had drunk water without his permission. Still 

hungry, Durvasa Muni, his body trembling, angrily uprooting a bunch of hair from his head, created a 

fiery demon to punish Maharaja Ambarisha. But the King, upon seeing him, was not at all disturbed 

and did not move even slightly from his position. 

 

By the previous order of the Supreme Personality of Godhead, His disc, the Sudarshana chakra, 

immediately burnt to ashes the demon. Upon seeing that the Sudarshana chakra was moving toward 

him, Durvasa Muni became very frightened and began to run in all directions to save his life. He ran 

very swiftly in all directions and finally approached Lord Brahma but he declined to help the sage. 

Then Durvasa tried to take shelter of Lord Shiva, who asked the sage to go to Lord Vishnu. 

Thereafter, Durvasa Muni went to Vaikuntha-dhama and fell at the lotus feet of Narayana and 

requested protection. The Supreme Personality of Godhead said to the brahmana, “I am completely 

under the control of My devotees. Indeed, I am not at all independent. What to speak of My devotee, 

even those who are devotees of My devotee are very dear to Me. O brahmana, let Me now advise you 

for your own protection. By offending Maharaja Ambarisha, you have acted with self-envy. One’s so-

called prowess, when employed against the devotee, certainly harms he who employs it. You should 

therefore go immediately to King Ambarisha and satisfy him, then there will be peace for you.” 

 

Durvasa Muni, immediately approached Maharaja Ambarisha and fell down and clasped the King’s 

lotus feet. When Durvasa touched his lotus feet, Maharaja Ambarisha was very much ashamed, and 

when he saw Durvasa attempting to offer prayers, because of mercy he was aggrieved even more. 

Thus he immediately began offering prayers to the great weapon of the Supreme Personality of 

Godhead. Thus Sudarshana chakra became peaceful and stopped burning Durvasa Muni. Durvasa 

Muni, the greatly powerful mystic, was indeed satisfied when freed from the fire of the Sudarshana 

chakra. Thus he praised the qualities of Maharaja Ambarisha and offered him the highest 

benedictions. Expecting the return of Durvasa Muni, the King had not taken his food. Therefore, when 

the sage returned, the King fell at his lotus feet, pleasing him in all respects, and fed him sumptuously. 

Thus being satisfied in all respects, the great mystic yogi Durvasa took permission and left, 

continuously glorifying the King. Durvasa Muni had left the place of Maharaja Ambarisha, and as 

long as he had not returned—for one complete year—the King had fasted, maintaining himself simply 

by drinking water. 

 

Thereafter, because of his advanced position in devotional life, Maharaja Ambarisha, who no longer 

desired to live with material things, retired from active family life. He divided his property among his 

sons, who were equally as qualified, and he himself took the order of vanaprastha and went to the 

forest to concentrate his mind fully upon Lord Vasudeva. Anyone who chants this narration or even 

thinks of this narration about the activities of Maharaja Ambarisha certainly becomes a pure devotee 

of the Lord. By the grace of the Lord, those who hear about the activities of Maharaja Ambarisha, the 

great devotee, certainly become liberated or become devotees without delay. 
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Story 23: Good Bird Jatayu 

 

The King of Lanka is carrying me away by force,: wailed Sita, “but what can you do to prevent it, my 

poor old friend? O Jatayu, fly to Rama and Lakshmana and tell them my helpless plight!” 

 

But Jatayu's fighting blood, the blood of generations of lordly ancestors who ruled the air and knew 

not fear, was on fire; he cared not for Ravana and his might; he only saw a princess in distress; he 

thought of his friend Dasaratha and his promise to Rama and he was resolved that this outrage should 

not occur while he lived to prevent it. 

 

Jatayu now addressed Ravana directly, “Oh King, I am Jatayu, king of the eagles; a king like you. 

Listen to me, brother king! Forbear from this wicked act. How can you call yourself a king and do this 

shameful wrong” Is it not the rule of kings to protect the honour of women? And Sita is a princess. I 

warn you, you shall surely perish unless you leave her and go. Her very look will reduce you to ashes. 

You are carrying a venomous  cobra in your bosom. The noose of Yama is round your neck and 

dragging you to perdition”. 

 

“I am old and unarmed and you are young, fully armed and seated in a chariot. Yet I cannot look on, 

while your carry off Sita. Why do you do  this cowardly act behind Rama's back? If you have any 

grievance against him, meet him face to face. O, you would fly away from me, would you? You shall 

not escape while I am alive! I care not for your chariot or your ten heads, or your glittering arms! 

Your heads shall roll on the ground that you have polluted with your presence. Get down from your 

car, and fight if you are not a coward as well as a thief!” 

 

Ravana flared up  in a rage. He attacked Jatayu. It was like a clash between a mighty wind and a 

massive rain-cloud. The battle raged in the sky above the forest. Jatayu fought like a winged 

mountain. 

 

Ravana aimed deadly darts at him. But the eagle intercepted them all and with his talons tore Ravana's 

flesh. The enraged Rakshasa despatched sharp, serpent-like missiles against the bird.   

 

The bird-hero was desperately wonded, but fought on undauntedly while Sita watched the unequal 

combat with beating heart and tearful eyes. The sight of her made Jatayu all the fiercer in his attacks 

on Ravana. But his years were telling on him and he felt the must gather all his strength for a supreme 

attempt to conquer. Regardless of the wonds, he attacked Ravana fiercely and with his wings broke 

off and threw down his jewelled crown and deprived him of his bow. He attacked the chariot and 

killed the demon-faced mules and the charioteer and smashed the vehicle into a thousand pieces. 

Ravana fell on the ground, still clutching Sita. The elements rejoiced to see Ravana fall. 

 

The gallant old bird swooped down on Ravana's back and tore great chunks of flesh off it, and tried to 

wrench off the arms which held Sita. But Ravana had twenty arms, and no sooner was one pulled off 

than another took its place and Sita was held in writhing helplessness. 

 

At last Ravana let go Sita and unsheathing his sword cut off the bird's wings and talons. The old bird 

was now helpless and fell on the ground unable to move. 

 

Sita ran and embraced Jatayu and cried: “O my father! You have given away your life for my sake. 

You are a second father to my Lord! And now you are no more.” 

 

The Ravana turned towards her to take her up again. Helplessly she ran hither and thither, crying. She 

clung to the trees and cried. “O my Rama, Where are you? O Lakshmana, where are you? Won't you 

come to my rescue?” The Rakshasa at last caught her and rose in the air. 
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Thus was Sita carried away by the Ravana. The sun grew dim and untimely darkness descended on 

the earth. 

 

Ravana, cruelly clutching the princess, flew – as towards his ruin. As she was carried away, the petals 

fell down from the flowers she was wearing at that time and as they were strewn along the path 

below, they seemed to announce the scattering of Ravana's fortune and affluence. 
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Story 23: Good Bird Jatayu 

 

The King of Lanka is carrying me away by force,: wailed Sita, “but what can you do to prevent it, my 

poor old friend? O Jatayu, fly to Rama and Lakshmana and tell them my helpless plight!” 

 

But Jatayu's fighting blood, the blood of generations of lordly ancestors who ruled the air and knew 

not fear, was on fire; he cared not for Ravana and his might; he only saw a princess in distress; he 

thought of his friend Dasaratha and his promise to Rama and he was resolved that this outrage should 

not occur while he lived to prevent it. 

 

Jatayu now addressed Ravana directly, “Oh King, I am Jatayu, king of the eagles; a king like you. 

Listen to me, brother king! Forbear from this wicked act. How can you call yourself a king and do this 

shameful wrong” Is it not the rule of kings to protect the honour of women? And Sita is a princess. I 

warn you, you shall surely perish unless you leave her and go. Her very look will reduce you to ashes. 

You are carrying a venomous  cobra in your bosom. The noose of Yama is round your neck and 

dragging you to perdition”. 

 

“I am old and unarmed and you are young, fully armed and seated in a chariot. Yet I cannot look on, 

while your carry off Sita. Why do you do  this cowardly act behind Rama's back? If you have any 

grievance against him, meet him face to face. O, you would fly away from me, would you? You shall 

not escape while I am alive! I care not for your chariot or your ten heads, or your glittering arms! 

Your heads shall roll on the ground that you have polluted with your presence. Get down from your 

car, and fight if you are not a coward as well as a thief!” 

 

Ravana flared up  in a rage. He attacked Jatayu. It was like a clash between a mighty wind and a 

massive rain-cloud. The battle raged in the sky above the forest. Jatayu fought like a winged 

mountain. 

 

Ravana aimed deadly darts at him. But the eagle intercepted them all and with his talons tore Ravana's 

flesh. The enraged Rakshasa despatched sharp, serpent-like missiles against the bird.   

 

The bird-hero was desperately wonded, but fought on undauntedly while Sita watched the unequal 

combat with beating heart and tearful eyes. The sight of her made Jatayu all the fiercer in his attacks 

on Ravana. But his years were telling on him and he felt the must gather all his strength for a supreme 

attempt to conquer. Regardless of the wonds, he attacked Ravana fiercely and with his wings broke 

off and threw down his jewelled crown and deprived him of his bow. He attacked the chariot and 

killed the demon-faced mules and the charioteer and smashed the vehicle into a thousand pieces. 

Ravana fell on the ground, still clutching Sita. The elements rejoiced to see Ravana fall. 

 

The gallant old bird swooped down on Ravana's back and tore great chunks of flesh off it, and tried to 

wrench off the arms which held Sita. But Ravana had twenty arms, and no sooner was one pulled off 

than another took its place and Sita was held in writhing helplessness. 

 

At last Ravana let go Sita and unsheathing his sword cut off the bird's wings and talons. The old bird 

was now helpless and fell on the ground unable to move. 

 

Sita ran and embraced Jatayu and cried: “O my father! You have given away your life for my sake. 

You are a second father to my Lord! And now you are no more.” 

 

The Ravana turned towards her to take her up again. Helplessly she ran hither and thither, crying. She 

clung to the trees and cried. “O my Rama, Where are you? O Lakshmana, where are you? Won't you 

come to my rescue?” The Rakshasa at last caught her and rose in the air. 
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Thus was Sita carried away by the Ravana. The sun grew dim and untimely darkness descended on 

the earth. 

 

Ravana, cruelly clutching the princess, flew – as towards his ruin. As she was carried away, the petals 

fell down from the flowers she was wearing at that time and as they were strewn along the path 

below, they seemed to announce the scattering of Ravana's fortune and affluence. 
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Story 24: Hanuman and Bhima 

 

Once the Pandavas along with Draupadi went to the charming forest of Narayanasrama in the 

Himalayan region and halted there during their 12 years stay in the forest. 

 

One day, a breeze that blew from the north-east wafted a beautiful flower near Draupadi. Draupadi 

took it in her hands and was so charmed with its fragrance and beauty that she showed it rapturously 

to Bhima. “Come and see this flower. How charming! I shall hand this over to Yudhisthira. Bring 

some flowers of this kind. We should grow this plant in our kamyaka forest.” Draupadi ran to give the 

flower to Yudhisthira. 

 

Anxious to please his beloved Draupadi, Bhima went in quest of that plant. He presently came to a 

garden of plantain trees as the foot of a mountain, and there he saw a huge monkey shining like 

blazing fire, which lay right across his path blocking it. He tried to frighten the animal out of his way 

by shouting at it; it only half opened its eyes lazily and drawled: “ I am indisposed and so I am lying 

here. Why did you wake me? You are a wise human being and I am mere animal. It is only proper that 

the rational man should show mercy to animals as inferior creatures. I am afraid you are ignorant of 

right and wrong. Who are you? Whither are you bound? It is not possible to go further along this 

mountain path which is the path of the gods. Men cannot cross this limit. Eat what you like of the 

fruits of this place and if you are wise, go back in peace.” 

 

Bhima, unused to being taken so lightly, grew angry and shouted: “Who are you, yourself, you 

monkey, that indulges in such tall talk? I am a kshatriya hero, a descendant of the Kuru race and a son 

of Kunti. Know that I am the son of the Wind god. Now move away from the path or stop me at your 

peril.” 

 

Hearing these words the monkey merely smiled and said: “I am, as you say, a monkey, but you will 

come to destruction if you try to force a way.” 

 

Bhima said: “I do not want your advice and it is no concern of yours if I go to destruction. Get up and 

move out of the way or I will make you.” 

 

The monkey replied: “I have no strength to stand up, being but a very old monkey. If you have to go 

at any cost, jump over me.” 

 

Bhima said: “Nothing could be easier but the scriptures forbid it. Otherwise I should jump over you 

and the mountain in one bound, like Hanuman crossing the ocean.” 

 

The monkey remarked as though in surprise: “O best of men, who is that Hanuman who crossed the 

ocean? If you know his story, enlighten me.” 

 

Bhima roared and said: “Have you not heard of Hanuman, my elder brother, who crossed the ocean, a 

hundred yojanas in breadth, to seek and find Sita, the wife of Rama? I am equal to him in strength and 

heroism. Well, that is enough talk, now get up and make way and do not provoke me to do you some 

harm.” 

 

The monkey answered: “O mighty hero, be patient. Be gentle as you are strong, and have mercy on 

the old and weak. I have no strength to rise up as I am decrepit with age. Since you have scruples in 

jumping over me, kindly move aside my tail and make a path for yourself.” 

 

Proud of his immense strength, Bhima thought to pull the monkey out of the way by its tail. But, to 

his amazement he could not move it in the least, though he exerted all his strength. In shame, he bent 
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down his head, and then asked in a chastened mood: “Who are  you? Forgive me and reveal me your 

identity.” 

 

Hanuman replied: “O mighty-armed Pandava, know that I am your brother, even that Hanuman, the 

son of the Wind god, whom you mentioned a little while ago. If you go on this path, which is the road 

to the spirit-world where the yakshasas and the rakshasas abide, you will meet with danger and that is 

why I stop you. No man can go beyond this and live. But here is the stream with its depths where you 

can find the Saugandhika plant you came to seek.” 

 

Bhima was transported with delight: “I count myself most fortunate among men in that I have been 

blessed to meet my brother. I wish to see the form in which you crossed the ocean,” and he prostrated 

before Hanuman. 

Hanuman smiled and began to increase the size of his body and stood four square to the world like 

mountain. Bhima was thrilled at actually seeing that divine form of his brother and he covered his 

eyes, unable to bear the dazzling light radiating from that figure. 

Hanuman said :” Bhima, in the presence of my enemies, my body can grow still more.” 

And Hanuman contracted his body, resuming his former size. He tenderly embraced Bhimasena. 

Bhagavan Vyasa says that Bhima felt completely refreshed and became much stronger than before by 

the embrace of Hanuman. 
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Story 25: Krishna's hunger 

 

One day, the sage Durvasa went to Duryodhana with his ten thousand disciples. Knowing the sag's 

temper, Duryodhana carefully attended himself to all matters connected with reception of the guests 

and was so lavish in his hospitality that the sage was gratified and told him to ask any boon. 

 

Duryodhana felf greatly relieved at having come so safely out of the ordeal and when the sage asked 

him to seek a boon, it occurred to him that here was an opportunity of letting loose the irritable sage 

on the Pandavas, and he said: “You have blessed us, greate sage, by accepting our hospitality. Our 

brothers are in the forest. Kindly deign to visit them also, so that they may likewise be honoured and 

happy,” and suggested for the visit a time when he knew that all the food prepared would have been 

eaten and none would be left for unexpected guests. 

 

The sage, who liked always to test people, consented to do as Duryodhana had requested. 

Durvasa went with his disciples to the Pandavas as was desired by Duryodhana, as the latter were 

resting after their midday meal. The brothers welcomed the sage, saluted and honoured him. Then the 

sage said: “We shall be back soon. Our meals must be ready then, for we are hungry,” and hurried off 

with his disciples to the river. 

 

As a result of the austerities of Yudhisthira at the beginning of their stay in the forest, the Sun god had 

given him the Akshayapatra, a wonderful vessel which held a never-failing supply of food. In making 

the gift, the god had said, “Through this I shall place at your disposal for twelve years as much food 

as is required for your daily consumption. Not till everyone has been served and Draupadi herself has 

taken her share will the vessel become empty for the day.” 

Accordingly, the brahmanas and other guests would be served first. Afterwards the Pandava brothers 

would take their meals. Finally Draupadi would have her share. When Durvasa reached the place, all 

of them including Draupadi, had eaten their meals and so the vessel was empty and denuded of its 

power for the day. 

 

Draupadi was greatly troubled and perfectly at a loss to find food when the sage and his disciples 

should return after their ablutions. In the kitchen, she prayed earnestly to Sri Krishna to come to her 

aid in this hopeless predicament and deliver her from the wrath of the sage.  

At once Sri Krishna appeared before her. “I am very hungry,” he said, “bring without delay something 

to eat and we shall speak of other things afterwards.” 

 

Here was a pretty pass. I looked as though the ally from who she hoped for relief had gone over to the 

foe! She cried out in great confusion: “Alas! Why do you try me thus, O Krishna? The power of the 

vessel given by Sun is exhausted for the day. And the sage Durvasa has come. What shall I do? The 

sage and his disciples will soon be here and as though this were not enough, you have also come at 

this juncture saying that you are hungry.” 

 

Sri Krishna said: “I am terribly hungry and want food, not excuses. Fetch the vessel and let me see for 

myself.” 

 

Draupadi brought it to him. A tiny bit of cooked vegetable and a grain of rice were sticking to the rim 

of the vessel Sri Krishna ate them with satisfaction, accepting them as Sri Hari, the Soul of the 

Universe. 

 

Draupadi was filled with shame at her slovenliness in not having cleaned the vessel free of all 

remnants. A bit had been left which had been partaken by Vasudeva! 
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Sri Krishna seemed replete with satisfaction after eating his solitary grain and calling Bhima, told him 

to go to the river and intimate to the revered sage that food was ready and waiting for them. 

 

Bhimasena, greatly puzzled, but full of faith in Sri Krihsna, hastened to the river where Durvasa and 

his followers were bathing. The disciples told the sage: “We have come here after asking Yudhisthira 

to prepare food for us, but we feel well-fed and full and cannot eat anything more.” Durvasa knew 

what it was and he told Bhima: “We have taken our meals. Tell Yudhisthira to forgive us.” Then the 

party went away. 
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Story 26: Sage Vishvamitra 
 

Vishvamitra was a king who attained sainthood through terrible austerities. He had long ago exhibited 

his spiritual powers by starting to create another Brahma and a rival universe. He had gone as far as 

the creation of new constellations, but was prevailed upon to stop by the entreaties of the alarmed 

gods. 

Vishvamitra, while was a king went out with his army and chanced to visit Vashishtha’s ashrama. 

The rishi cordially welcomed his royal guest and his huge entourage and extended to them a 

sumptuous hospitality. The king wondered, where all the rich abundance came from in a forest 

hermitage. Questioned by the bewildered king, Vashishtha called his cow Sabala, and explained that 

she was the fountain of unfailing plenty. 

 

Expressing the gratitude to the sage, King Vishvamitra said, “You must give me this cow as she 

would be more useful with me than with you. Such things of power and wealth by right belong to the 

King.” 

 

Now Vashishtha could not part with the divine cow. He gave many reasons and asked the king not 

press his request. But the more unwilling Vashishtha was to give cow, the more eager the King 

became to possess her. Failing in his efforts to tempt or persuade the sage to part with the cow, 

Vishvamitra became angry and ordered his men to seize the cow by force. 

 

Sabala could not understand why she was being roughly handled and she was unwilling to go away, 

from the sage and his ashrama. Moved by the piteous appeal of his beloved cow, the sage said, “Bring 

forth soldiers to resist Vishvamitra’s men.” Sabala instantaneously did so, and the aggressors were 

soon worsted. Wild with rage Vishvamitra got into his chariot an taking up his bow, rained arrows on 

the soldiers brought forth by the cow, but their strength was inexhaustible, and the royal forces 

suffered utter defeat. 

 

Defeated and disgraced, Vishvamitra then entrusted his kingdom to one of his sons and went to 

Himalayas to perform austerities, directing his devotions to Lord Shiva. So firm was he in his 

austerities that Lord Shiva was pleased and gave Vishvamitra all the weapons available to Devatas, 

Gandharvas, Rishis, Yakshas and the Demons. 

 

Swelling with pride like the ocean, Vishvamitra considered Vashishtha as already vanquished. He 

straightway made for the abode for the sage. Frightened at the fearful sight of the onrushing 

Vishvamitra, Vashishtha’s disciples and the animals in his ashrama ran helter-skelter. 

 

Hit by the fire weapons of Vishvamitra, Vahsishtha’s ashrama was reduced to cinders. Vashishtha 

regretted the turn of the events, but determined to end the haughtiness of the erstwhile king. He faced 

him calmly with the Brahmadanda – the holy staff – in hand. Mad with rage, Vishvamitra shot at him 

all the divine weapons he had acquired, but they were quenched as they approached the rishi’s staff 

and were absorbed by it. 

 

Vishvamitra had one more weapon in his armoury, the most powerful of all – Brahmastra. As he 

hurled it against Vashishtha, the world became wrapped in gloom as in some huge eclipse, and the 

very immortals trembled with fear. But the terrible astra itself merged in the rishi’s staff, making both  

it and the rishi glow with the glory they had absorbed. 
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Vishvamitra stood dazed. Openly accepting defeat, he said, “Of what use is a Kshatriya’s might in 

arms? With a staff in his hands this Vahsishtha has nullified all my weapons. There is no alternative 

for me but to become a Brahma-rishi like Vashishtha.” So saying, he withdrew from the battlefield 

and proceeded south for more rigorous austerities. 

 

For years and years Vishvamitra went through difficult austerities. Pleased with his perseverance, 

Lord Brahma appeared before him and granted him the position of a rishi among the kings. 

Vishvamitra was disappointed that all his penance could get him only the status of a Raja-rishi. Not 

content with anything but the highest rank of Brahma-rishi, he performed still severe austerities, to be 

acknowledged an equal of Vashishtha. 
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Story 27: Indra and the demon Vritrasura 
 

Vishwarupa was the son of the daughter of Daityas, the eternal enemies of the demigods. The 

demigods accepted Visvarupa as their priest in accordance with the order of Brahma when they were 

abandoned by their spiritual master, Brahaspati, whom they had disrespected. 

 

Because of affection for the demons, Vishwarupa secretly supplied them the remnants of yajna. When 

Indra learned about this, he beheaded Vishwarupa, but he later regretted killing Vishwarupa because 

Vishwarupa was a brahmana.  

 

After Vishwarupa was killed, his father, Tvasta, performed a sacrifice to kill King Indra. 

Unfortunately, if mantras are chanted irregularly, they yield an opposite result. This happened when 

Tvasta performed this yajna to kill Indra. Tvasta chanted a mantra to increase Indra’s enemies, but 

because he chanted it wrong, the sacrifice produced an asura named Vritrasura, of whom Indra was 

the enemy. When Vritrasura was generated from the sacrifice, his fierce features made the whole 

world afraid, and his personal effulgence diminished even the power of the demigods. Finding no 

other means of protection, the demigods began to worship the Supreme Personality of Godhead, the 

enjoyer of all the results of sacrifice, who is supreme throughout the entire universe. The demigods all 

worshiped Him because ultimately no one but He can protect a living entity from fear and danger. 

Being pleased with the demigods, the Supreme Personality of Godhead advised them to approach 

Dadhichi to beg him for the bones of his own body. Dadhichi would comply with the request of the 

demigods, and with the help of his bones Vritrasura could be killed. 

 

Vritrasura, the commander in chief of the demons, advised his lieutenants in the principles of religion, 

but the cowardly demoniac commanders, intent upon fleeing the battlefield, were so disturbed by fear 

that they could not accept his words. Vritrasura, the angry and most powerful hero, terrified the 

demigods with his stout and strongly built body. When he roared with a resounding voice, nearly all 

living entities fainted. 

 

As the demigods closed their eyes in fear, Vritrasura, taking up his trident and making the earth 

tremble with his great strength, trampled the demigods beneath his feet on the battlefield the way a 

mad elephant tramples hollow bamboos in the forest. 

 

 Speaking very bravely, he stood alone to face the demigods. When the demigods saw Vritrasura’s 

attitude, they were so afraid that they practically fainted, and Vritrasura began trampling them down. 

Unable to tolerate this, Indra, the King of the demigods, threw his club at Vritrasura, but Vritrasura 

was such a great hero that he easily caught the club with his left hand and used it to beat Indra’s 

elephant. Struck by the blow of Vritrasura, the elephant was pushed back fourteen yards and fell, with 

Indra on its back. 

 

Vritrasura released his trident against King Indra with great anger, but Indra, using his thunderbolt, 

which was many times more powerful than the trident, broke the trident to pieces and cut off one of 

Vritrasura’s arms. Nevertheless, Vritrasura used his remaining arm to strike Indra with an iron mace, 

making the thunderbolt fall from Indra’s hand. Indra, being very ashamed of this, did not pick up the 

thunderbolt from the ground, but Vritrasura encouraged King Indra to pick it up and fight. Vritrasura 

then spoke to King Indra as follows, instructing him very well. 

 

“The Supreme Personality of Godhead,” he said, “is the cause of victory and defeat. Not knowing that 

the Supreme Lord is the cause of all causes, fools and rascals try to take credit for victory or defeat 

themselves, but everything is actually under the control of the Lord.” Thus Indra and Vritrasura not 

only fought, but also engaged in philosophical discourses. Then they began to fight again. 
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This time Indra was more powerful, and he severed Vritrasura’s remaining arm. Vritrasura then 

assumed a gigantic form and swallowed King Indra, but Indra, being protected by the talisman known 

as Narayana-kavacha, was able to protect himself even within Vritrasura’s body. Thus he emerged 

from Vritrasura’s abdomen and severed the demon’s head from his body with his powerful 

thunderbolt. Severing the demon’s head took one complete year to accomplish. And thus Indra could 

finally vanquish the terrible demon. 


