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percent of compatibility. But the compatibility of Rädhäräëé and Abhimanyu was just 
one or two percent. Still Paurëamäsé allowed it to happen to add spice to the pastimes 
of Rädhä and Kåñëa. Jaöila and Kuöilä always meditated on how to stop the meetings of 
Rädhä and Kåñëa. Mahäräja clarified, “Jaöila and Kuöilä sound like demons but they are 
not demons. They are always on the look out to protect Rädhäräëé. So, they are in 
Rädhäräëé consciousness and that’s how they are in Kåñëa consciousnesses. 
Abhimanyu is a special incarnation of Kåñëa’s shadow.”  
 

  
Courtyard of the temple at Yävat 

 
Kåñëa stays on a tree all night 
Kåñëa was climbing over a wall to meet Rädhäräëé. Jaöila heard a voice and came out to 
see who was there. Fortunately, she was half-blind. So, she called out “Who’s there?” 
Kåñëa replied “Cuckoo! Cuckoo!” Jaöila sensing that it was Kåñëa said, “You are not 
Cuckoo, who are you?” Kåñëa replied “Cuckoo! Cuckoo!” And, Kåñëa had to stay the 
whole night in the tree to avoid being caught. 
 
Abhimanyu and the cow dung balls 
Once, early morning in the month of Mägha, Rädhäräëé with Her friends was going to 
Yamunä. Jaöila stopped them and asked “Where are You going?” Rädhäräëé apparently 
nicely but sarcastically replied “I have taken a solemn vow that I’ll take My early 
morning bath every day of this month in Yamunä for the benefit of my respected and 
beloved husband.” And all the other gopés giggled.  
 
Kuöilä did not believe it, and so she ran to Nandagräma to search for Kåñëa. She found 
out that Nanda-nandana has also taken a solemn vow that every day He would take His 
early morning bath in Yamunä in the month of Mägha. So, she ran to the banks of 
Yamunä. One of the friends of Rädhäräëé saw Kuöilä, and she alerted everyone “Watch 
out! Here comes Kuöilä!” Kåñëa immediately ran from there.  
 
There was a problem in Kåñëa’s hiding because His body is very fragrant. Even ten 
minutes after Kåñëa leaves a place, one can understand that Kåñëa was there. 
Therefore, Kuöilä could smell Kåñëa’s fragrance and said, “Oh, Hari was here.” Hari in 
Sanskrit also means ‘lion’. Rädhäräëé and Her friends thanked Kuöilä for alerting 
them that a lion was around. Kutilä realized there was nothing much she could do, 
and therefore she left. 
 
In the meantime, Kåñëa disguised as Abhimanyu came in front of Kuöilä. She said “I 
almost caught your wife with Kåñëa. Just missed!” Kåñëa said, “Good job. Better luck 
next time. Today, I heard that Kåñëa has disguised as Me and I have heard that he will 
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Manoharä Laòòu 
Çréla Sanätana Gosvämé described that Çrématé Rädhäräëé was such an expert cook that 
She would never cook anything twice. Once she prepared some special laòòus which 
were called Manoharä laòòu. The word ‘mana’ means ‘the mind’ and ‘harä’ means ‘to 
steal away’. The laòòu was offered to the Lord to steal way His mind. Kåñëa took a bite 
of the laòòu and spat it out. Rädhäräëé thought, “I must have added salt instead of 
sugar!”Kåñëa tossed it to Svarüpa (Gopa-kumära in Båhad-bhägavatämåta in his 
spiritual form) who ate it and found that it tasted like nectar. Svarüpa understood that 
it was just a loving exchange between Kåñëa and Rädhäräëé. 
 
The meeting place for Rädhä and Kåñëa 
Kåñëa used to herd the cows with His cowherd friends around this place and then He 
would meet Çrématé Rädhäräëé here. Some of His friends assisted Him in that meeting 
as they could understand the conjugal rasa. But the younger gopas wanted to play 
games like wrestling and hide-and-seek. When they saw Kåñëa leaving to seek company 
of some girls, they did not appreciate it very much.  
 
When Rädhäräëé would cook the evening meal, Kåñëa would come here to Ter 
Kadamba, climb one of the Kadamba trees and play upon His flute to call the cows. 
Various colored cows thronged on hearing Kåñëa’s flute and enchanted by the sound 
vibration, they moo-ed in response. Çréla Prabhupäda explained that, that was 
sankértana for the cows. The caretaker, Håñékeça Mahäräja brought a Deity of Kåñëa 
playing flute and multi-colored cows made of clay.  
 
Çréla Rüpa Gosvämé’s writings 
Çréla Rüpa Gosvämé stayed here for some years. He also stayed at places like Rädhä 
Dämodara temple but this was his favorite place. He also wrote some of his main 
literatures here like Bhakti-rasämåta-sindhu, Lalitä Mädhava, Vidagdha Mädhava and a 
part of Padyävali.  

 
In another pastime, Çréla Rüpa Gosvämé was having a discussion with devotees here 
about the separation of Rädhä and Kåñëa, and being overwhelmed by the emotion of 
separation, he started breathing very heavily. As he breathed heavily, one devotee who 
was sitting near him got blisters in his arm because of the blazing fire of separation. 
 
Çrématé Rädhäräëé bringing a pot of sweet rice to Çréla Rüpa Gosvämé 
Mahäräja then described the painting on the altar, which depicted the pastime in 
which one young girl is coming towards Rüpa Gosvämé, who is sitting under a 
Kadamba tree writing something. It was the appearance day of Çréla Sanätana Gosvämé, 
who was living near Pävana Sarovara. Çréla Rüpa Gosvämé had a desire to offer sweet 
rice to his spiritual master on his Vyäsa Püjä day but he was here in this forest with no 
resources. A girl came with a pot of sweet rice and placed it in his hand. 

It has been beautifully described in Bhakti Ratnäkar that Çréla Rüpa Gosvämé 
would sit under these Kadamba trees and write something about the separation of 
Rädhä-Kåñëa. Reflecting on the separation, tears would flow out of his eyes, and 
the leaves and flowers of the trees around the kuëòa would also fall as if they were 
crying in sympathy with Çréla Rüpa Gosvämé. At other times, he would write about 
the meeting of Rädhä and Kåñëa, and the same trees would immediately blossom 
with flowers and leaves appeared on the branches. They would enter into the same 
mood. How glorious are the pastimes of Rädhä and Kåñëa and how pure were our 
äcäryas that even the trees would reciprocate in tune with their moods! 
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She said, “There was a wedding in the 
village and this is the left-over which my 
mother has instructed to give to a Baba in 
the forest.” He lifted up his head to thank 
Her but She was gone. He then went to 
Sanätana Gosvämé and gave it to him. When 
Sanätana Gosvämé took it, tears started 
flowing out of his eyes. He asked Rüpa 
Gosvämé “Where did you get this from?” 
Rüpa Gosvämé told the story. Sanätana 
Gosvämé said, “I have tasted the remnants 
of Lord Jagannätha and Lord Caitanya, but 
I have never tasted something like this. 
That girl was Çrématé Rädhäräëé and you’ve 
engaged Her in my service, which is very 
bad” and then irresistibly he asked for some 
more sweet rice. As he was having it 
thinking of the mercy he had received, tears 
were dripping into the pot of sweet rice. Rüpa Gosvämé writing under the tree 

6.3 Açeça-vana Dhäma 
On the way, from Ter Kadamba to Nandagräma, we stopped by in between at Açeça-vana dhäma 
after walking for five minutes from Ter Kadamba. There was a kuëòa by the side of the temple. 
The ambience reflected calmness and quietude.  
 

  
Nandéçvara Çiva 

 
Seeing the dhäma through the eyes of disciplic succession was very different and meaningful. The 
spiritual significance of such a small and apparently unvisited place can be understood only 
through a bona fide source. Otherwise, how can our material eyes percolate the layers of material 
covering and fathom the pastime that Lord Kåñëa had with His great devotee Lord Çiva? 
 
Çréla Bhakti Caitanya Swami Mahäräja sat under a tree and narrated the pastime of Lord Çiva 
wanting to see the newly born baby Kåñëa. Looking at the ghastly appearance of Lord Çiva 
with snakes around his neck, scorpions scrolling over his body, dust of cremated 
bodies smeared over his limbs and a fountain of water protruding from the hair, 
mother Yaçodä denied him darçana of Lord Kåñëa. She thought that his sight would 
frighten her son. So, she gave him a roti and requested him to leave. As soon as Lord 
Çiva left, Kåñëa started crying uncontrollably. When mother  Yaçodä called him back, 
Kåñëa stopped crying. That happened again. As Lord Çiva started to leave, Kåñëa began 




