UNDESERVED TORTURE TO THE SON

After Prahlāda Mahārāja had spoken in this
way

and

become

silent,

Hiraṇyakaśipu,

blinded by anger, threw him off his lap and
onto the ground. Indignant and angry, his
reddish

eyes

like

molten

copper,

Hiraṇyakaśipu said to his servants: O demons,
take this boy away from me! He deserves to be
killed. Kill him as soon as possible!
This boy Prahlāda is the killer of my brother,
for he has given up his family to engage in the
devotional service of the enemy, Lord Viṣṇu,
like a menial servant.
Although Prahlāda is only five years old, even
at this young age he has given up his
affectionate relationship with his father and
mother.

Therefore,

he

is

certainly

untrustworthy. Indeed, it is not at all believable
that he will behave well toward Viṣṇu.
The demons [Rākṣasas], the servants of

Hiraṇyakaśipu, thus began striking the tender
parts of Prahlāda Mahārāja’s body with their
tridents. The demons all had fearful faces,
sharp teeth and reddish, coppery beards and
hair, and they appeared extremely threatening.
Making a tumultuous sound, shouting, “Chop
him up! Pierce him!” they began striking
Prahlāda

Mahārāja,

who

sat

silently,

meditating upon the Supreme Personality of
Godhead.
Even though a person who has no assets in
pious activities performs some good deed, it
will have no result. Thus the weapons of the
demons had no tangible effects upon Prahlāda

Mahārāja

because

he

was

a

devotee

undisturbed by material conditions and fully
engaged in meditating upon and serving the
Supreme Personality of Godhead, who is
unchangeable, who cannot be realized by the
material senses, and who is the soul of the
entire universe.
When all the attempts of the demons to kill
Prahlāda Mahārāja were futile, the King of the
demons, Hiraṇyakaśipu, being most fearful,
began contriving other means to kill him.
Hiraṇyakaśipu could not kill his son by
throwing him beneath the feet of big elephants,
throwing him among huge, fearful snakes,

employing destructive spells, hurling him from
the top of a hill, conjuring up illusory tricks,
administering poison, starving him, exposing
him to severe cold, winds, fire and water, or
throwing heavy stones to crush him. When
Hiraṇyakaśipu found that he could not in any
way harm Prahlāda, who was completely
sinless, he was in great anxiety about what to
do next.
Hiraṇyakaśipu thought: I have used many ill
names in chastising this boy Prahlāda and have
devised many means of killing him, but
despite all my endeavors, he could not be
killed. Indeed, he saved himself by his own

powers, without being affected in the least by
these treacheries and abominable actions.
Although he is very near to me and is merely a
child, he is situated in complete fearlessness.
He resembles a dog’s curved tail, which can
never be straightened, because he never forgets
my misbehavior and his connection with his
master, Lord Viṣṇu.
I can see that this boy’s strength is unlimited,
for he has not feared any of my punishments.
He appears immortal. Therefore, because of
my enmity toward him, I shall die.

