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One day in Vrndavan, Prabhupada’s servant heard him yelling from his roof.

Running into the room the servant heard Prabhupada yell, “Rascals!”   Prabhupada then picked up a block of clay on his desk and threw it at the doorway.

“What’s the matter?” asked the servant.

“That monkey has stolen my slipper,” said Prabhupada.  Then he got up and went out the door.  “Get my cane and get some pera,” said Prabhupada.

The servant left and returned with the cane and a sweet.  The monkey was found sitting just out of reach on a small concrete ledge above his room. 

With his cane Prabhupada jumped up and tried to strike the naughty monkey.  But the monkey kept running back and forth and waving the slipper at Srila Prabhupada.

“These monkeys are such rascals!” said Prabhupada.  

Then Prabhupada held out the sweet as a trade for the slipper.  Quickly, the monkey snatched the sweet, but kept the slipper.  Again and again Prabhupada tried but the monkey cheated him each time.  Finally the monkey put the slipper in his mouth and began to chew and rip it with his teeth.

“He has ruined the shoe.  Let us forget about it,” said Prabhupada.

After some time the monkey dropped the slipper and ran away.  Later, a devotee climbed onto the roof and got the slipper.  Even though it was ripped and had teeth marks, Srila Prabhupada continued to wear the ripped slipper for one year.
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