113	With the two boys at his sides, Nanda sat down on a golden throne in the dining room and began to eat.


114	Yasoda's son was at his left and Rohini's son was at his right.  At Their insistence I faced Them.


115-6	The king of enjoyers then ate a meal that had all good qualities, that had four kinds of food, that Sri Rohini brought from the kitchen in splendid jewelled, golden and silver pots and that His mother lovingly served Him.


	Srila Sanatana Gosvami explains that the king of enjoyers is Krsna.


117	His great golden plate filled with many cups of different kinds of food, He ate a great deal.


118	Sometimes His mother, father, or brother would carefully place some food in His mouth and He would playfully and graciously accept it.


119	As He ate He drank excellent nectar from a golden cup and excellent water from another golden cup.


120-4	In the beginning He ate very sweet warm milk mixed with sugar and ghee, jallebis, pupa cakes, phenika sweets, capatis, many other delicious foods cooked in ghee, and many sweets made of milk and yoghurt, in the middle He ate many exquisite, sweet, cakes, fragrant soft foods, vataka cakes, parpata cakes, soup, spinach, other vegetables, many milk preparations of the sweet and bitter kinds, and many other spicy, bitter, and salty foods at the end He ate curds with sugar, many kinds of curd and yoghurt preparations, and buttermilk with hing, and He also fed me all these different foods.


125	Glorious with the dancing of His lotus eyes and archer's bow eyebrows, the waves of pastimes of His lotus face, cheeks, charming tongue, red lips, and chewing teeth cannot be approached by words or the mind.


126	From their own homes the gopis brought many sweets cooked with milk, butter and sugar and placed them before Mother Yasoda.


127	With wonderful playfulness He ate them again and again, praising all of them, delighting all the gopis, and with His own hand feeding me some of them.


128	Then Sri Radhika brought a manohara-laddhu filled with sugar and placed it at Krsna's left.


129	Picking it up with the tips of His forefinger and thumb, and then lightly placing it on the tip of His tongue, He suddenly curled His mouth in an expression of distaste.


130	His brother smiled, His mother became angry at Radha, His father was surprised, Radha's bewildered friends felt sick, and Her enemies rejoiced.


	Srila Sanatana Gosvami explains that Krsna's brother Balarama appreciated the joke, and so He smiled.  Radha's enemies are Her rivals.


131	Then He threw it on the plate of me, who was born in Radha's brother's family.  When I ate that sublimely delicious sweet I became filled with wonder.








161	Taking the lunch His mother gave, putting the cows in front, and playing His flute, Krsna set out.


162	Then, each leaving his own home, all His companions came around Him and enjoyed friendly pastimes with Him.


163	Together they played many melodies, sometimes on bamboo flutes, sometimes on horn-bugles, and sometimes on leaf-flutes.


164	In this way He stayed with His brother and with His friends, who carried paraphernalia for His pastimes and who happily sang, danced, and spoke words of praise.


	Srila Sanatana Gosvami explains that the paraphernalia here includes flags, camaras, parasols, slippers, fans, snacks, nectar drinks, toy balls, cymbals, and mrdanga drums.


165	The older boy was in the front and I was in the rear.  Pulled by the rope of love and unable to bear separation from Krsna, the gopis, on some pretext, began to follow behind.


	Srila Sanatana Gosvami explains that the older boy here is Balarama, and the "I" is Sarupa, who is speaking these words.


166	Seeing it was covered with perspiration, Mother Yasoda affectionately wiped her son's face.  The milk flowing from her breasts, she followed Him outside the gates.


	Srila Sanatana Gosvami explains that first she wiped it with her hand and then again she wiped it with the edge of her sari.  The phrase "outside the gates" here means "outside the gates of Vraja village".


167	Krsna spoke to her and she turned to go home.  Craning her neck (to see Him), she took two or three steps and then, overcome, went again to her son.


168	She prepared some betelnuts and placed them in His hand and mouth.  She turned to go and, as before, she quickly came to Him again.


169	In the middle of the road she fed her son sweets mixed with fruit and other ingredients and she also gave Him something to drink.  Then she began to go home, but again she returned as before.


170	Carefully inspecting her son's garments and other things, she set everything neatly in order.  Again she left, and again she returned.  Then she instructed her son:


171-2	"Son, don't go far in this impassable forest, and never go where there are thorns". With many sweet words she made Him promise.  Then she turned to go, took a few steps, and returned again.


173-4	"Dear Balarama, You stay in front of Your younger brother.  Sridama, you stay with Sarupa in the rear.  Amsu, you stay at His right.  Subala, you stay at His left."  With a blade of grass she begged them.  Then she gazed at her son.


175	With an agitated heart coming and going again and again, she defeated a surabhi cow very affectionate to its new-born calf.


	Srila Sanatana Gosvami explains that this means that she was more affectionate to her son than even the most affectionate cow is to its calf.


176	Then, bowing down and grasping her feet, embracing her, presenting many different reasons, and speaking many promises, her son made her turn back.


177	As a painted picture she stood there at the edge of the forest, gazing at her son, the milk flowing from her breasts, and above them many tears.


178-9	With shyness and fear unable to say or do anything, their throats stopped with tears, their eyes flooded with streams of tears, their steps stumbling, and themselves drowning in an ocean of pain without any remedy, the beautiful gopis followed Him.


	Srila Sanatana Gosvami explains that the gopis were afraid because their superiors were present.


180	He charmed the eyes and hearts of these girls, who had come very far from Vraja village.  With a great effort He made them return home, although again and again He glanced at them as they left.


181-2	With an anxious heart He craned His neck and again and again comforted them with His glances of love.  With the movements of His eyebrows, which carried the message of His love, He embarrassed and even frightened them.  They stood, stunned, before His mother.


183-4	Seeing his wife's love for her son, the king of the gopas also became filled with love.  Seeing the people of Vraja's great love for His son, he, accompanied by the adult gopas, followed Him for a long way and could not give Him up.


185-6	Even though, seeing many auspicious omens, and seeing that the cows and every other creature were all very happy, he was happy at heart, he was also tormented by separation from his son.  He embraced his older son, and then he embraced his younger son, and then he embraced them both again and again.  He smelled Their heads and, overcome with love, he shed many tears.


	Srila Sanatana Gosvami explains that Nanda embraced Balarama and then he embraced Krsna.


187	His son bowed down before him and explained all the duties to be done.  He turned to go, gazed at his son, and then stood still and motionless.


188-9	When he saw his two sons were deep in the forest and he could no longer hear any sounds from them, he turned towards Vraja village.  Engaging some swift servant-messengers to bring news of the boys, he comforted his wife and the gopis and brought them all to their homes.








The Story of the Pearls





During Diwali time


Gopis decorating themselves with ornaments, and particularly pearls.


Lord Kåñëa went and asked for some to decorate His cows with for the festival, but they refused in a very proud way.


So Kåñëa wanted to teach them a lesson, so He asked Mother Yaçodä to give Him some pearls (DB says He just took them and Mother Yaçodä found and asked Him and was astonished when He simply answered that He had planted them)


In 3 days they had come up


To get back at the gopis He then went and asked them to give some milk so He could water His pearls, but they refused.


Then they came around and saw that He was actually growing pearls and they tried to grow them themselves.


So they took pearls from their parents and planted them, and then they stole all the milk products of their parents to water them but nothing happened, and their parents became very disturbed.


So the gopis had to approach Kåñëa very humbly and buy some from Him


Kåñëa refused, seeing they had refused to give Him pearls and milk,





