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The publication of this book is made possible by 

the devotees of VRINDA, South America, under the 

guidance of HH Paramaduaiti Swami Maharaja. It is 

the expressed wish of Maharaja that this book, which 

was originally illustrated and published in Spanish be 

made available to English speaking audience. Thus 

we are greatly thankful to Paramadvaiti Swami for 

this publication.

We are also thankful to Haribuddhi Dasa for his 

help in rendering some Spanish texts into English.
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Do You Know Who the 
Real Heroes Are?

Are they Batman, Superman, the X-men, or Disney 
stars? Do they give us love, hope and affection? 
Can they relieve our sufferings? No, they can’t. 
They are nothing but commercially marketed 
characters for this dark age of Kali.

Then, who are the real heroes?

The real heroes are our spiritual masters. Just as 
Hanuman crossed the ocean to accomplish the 
mission of his Lord, Sri Rama, in the same way 
Srila Prabhupada and his genuine representatives, 
have distributed divine love to all comers of the 
world. Simply by his pure desire to spread the 
message of Mahaprabhu, he manifested highest 
example of compassion. Srila Prabhupada 
performed the impossible task of giving the world, 
the love of Lord Krishna and His most intimate 
friends.

Without discrimination, Srila Prabhupada has 
bestowed love, affection and hope upon all souls; 
he taught us that we are not this body. He taught 
us to rise above sufferings, to live simply and think 
highly. He ordered us to follow his example and 
spread the message of Lord Caitanya Mahaprabhu 
to every town and village in the world.

Offering him our humble obeisances, we pray that 
he protects us from the strong network of illusory 
energy, so that we may continue to serve his 
mission of delivering the Holy Name of the Lord 
to each and every heart throughout the world.

Gour Haribol
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Maha Mantra

In this age of Kali, there is no other 

way, there is no other way, there is 

no other way to know Krishna but 

through chanting:

HARE KRISHNA 

HARE KRISHNA 

KRISHNA KRISHNA 

HARE HARE 

HARE RAMA 

HARE RAMA 

RAMA RAMA 

HARE HARE

T h e  G o l d e n  P r in c e  1 * 9
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Two Thieves

One day little Nimai was playing 

by Himself in His parent’s courtyard. 

Two thieves were passing by the 

house and saw Nimai, His beautiful 

face decorated with shining jewels.

“Look at this boy’s jewels,”

one thief said to the other.

“Let’s go and steal them.”

Seeing that the child was alone, 

the thieves went into the courtyard 

and carried Nimai away.
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“Where are we going?” 

Nimai asked.

We’re going to get some 

sweets,” one of the thieves 

said, while putting Nimai on 

his shoulder.

“Oh, this is good. Let’s go,” 

Nimai said.

The thieves ran very fast in the 

direction of the forest.

Nimai is not a common child. He 

is truly Krishna, playing as a little 

child. He knew what the thieves had 

in mind. The thieves thought that 

they were moving further away from 

Nimai’s house. But by His divine 

power Nimai made the thieves run 

around in circles and they ended up 

right in front of His home.
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When Nimai went missing all 

the friends and family members 

assembled in His house, lamenting:

“Where is Nimai? Who

While lamenting in this way, 

Nimai reappeared with the thieves 

still carrying Him. The two rascals 

were so astonished being back 

infront of Nimai’s house that they put 

; (*• Nimai down and ran away without

stealing any jewels.
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Nimai and the Pots

When Nimai was still a child He 

went to school everyday. Sachimata, 

His mother, didn’t want her child to 

go to school.

“Please, don’t send Nimai to 

school,” Sachimata begged her 

husband. “If He goes to school 

He will learn the Bhagavad- 

gita and He will leave home 

like His brother. He won’t have 

any desire to marry, or have a 

home.
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Then He won’t stay with 

us. He’ll only dedicate Himself 

to chanting and dancing all 

day.”

“You’re right,” Jagannath 

Misra replied. “Therefore, 

from today He’ll stay home 

with us and I’ll not send Him to 

study. Then He’ll never desire 

to leave home.”

“Yes, My beloved parents, I 

will fulfill your desires.” Nimai 

said. “I will not go to school.”

But Nimai soon tired of the 

arrangem ent and began to 

misbehave.

One day Nimai climbed up on top 

of a big pile of unwashed pots and sat 

there refusing to come down.

“Oh no! Oh no! Why are 

You sitting on those dirty
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pots?” Sachimata shouted. 

“You must get down and wash 

Yourself. It’s not good that 

You are sitting on those dirty 

pots.”

“Oh, Mother, are the pots 

dirty? Aren’t they good?” 

Nimai asked. “Because I don’t 

go to school, I don’t know what 

is good and what is bad.”

“This is not good, ” Sachimata 

said. “You must get down.”

“No.” Nimai refused.

“You must come down, ’’said 

Jagannath Misra.

Nimai replied:

“I will get down only if you 

permit Me to go back to school.

If I can’t go to school and study,

I’ll never come down from 

here.”
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“All Right Nimai, You can 

go back to school. But You 

must come down now.”

Thus Jagannath Misra and 

Sachimata sent Nimai back to 

school.
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The Day Lord 
Chaitanya Moved 

the Clouds

Lord Chaitanya loved to perform 

kirtan w ith His associates. For 

a whole day, they continuously 

chanted Hare Krishna.

One day big clouds gathered in 

the sky. There was loud thunder 

all around. Everyone, including the 

devotees, were afraid.

Lord Chaitanya took His kartals 

and began to chant:
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HARE KRISHNA 

HARE KRISHNA 

KRISHNA KRISHNA 

HARE HARE 

HARE RAMA 

HARE RAMA 

RAMA RAMA 

HARE HARE.

He looked at the clouds in the 

sky and chanted loudly. Within a 

moment the clouds disappeared, 

the sky cleared, and the bright moon 

appeared. Lord Chaitanya danced 

and sang with His happy devotees.
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The Mango Tree

One day Lord Chaitanya was 

performing kirtan with His devotees. 

After sometime the devotees sat 

down, tired and hungry. So Lord 

Chaitanya placed a mango seed in 

the ground; immediately it began to 

shoot and a mango tree appeared, 

growing bigger and bigger. Soon the 

tree was laden with sweet fruits. 

Each mango fruit was yellow, fully 

ripened, yet contained no skin nor 

seed.
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Lord Chaitanya picked several 

fruits from the tree and offered them 

to Lord Krishna. He ate one fruit and 

distributed the other fruits to His 

associates. The fruit was so fulfilling 

no one could eat more than one 

mango.

In this way the tree supplied 

mangos continuously for one year. 

The devotees performed kirtan near 

the tree every day. They would sit 

under the mango tree and eat to 

their hearts content. This made Lord 

Chaitanya very happy.

i .
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Lord Chaitanya^s 
Mercy

Just as water flows 
downstream,
similarly, Lord 

Chaitanya’s mercy flows 
to the most fallen.
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The Lord’s Sickness

One day Lord Chaitanya went to 

Gaya with many of His friends and 

devotees. On the way He fell sick 

with a very high fever.

Lord Chaitanya asked His devotees 

to bring Him the water that had 

washed the feet of a brahmana. When 

they brought Him the water, He drank 

some and the fever disappeared and 

He recovered.
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The Lord and His devotees 

were always kind to the pure 

brahmanas.
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Lord Chaitanya 
Teaches Sachimata

One day Lord Chaitanya went to 

His mother, prostrated at her feet 

and prayed to her:

“Dear Mother please give 

Me your blessing.”

Mother Sachi said:

“My dear son, I will give You 

whatever You ask for.”

The Lord smiled and said:

“Please, never eat grains on 

Ekadasi day.”
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“You’ve spoken very 

well, my dear Nimai,” said 

Sachimata. “Never again will 

I eat grains on Ekadasi.”

From that day Sachimata always 

observed a fast on Ekadasi.
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A Tailor Becomes a 
Devotee

Srivas Thakur knew a tailor who 

could sew very nicely, but He was a 

meat-eater. He wasn’t a devotee.

One day the tailor became very 

happy seeing Lord Chaitanya dancing 

ecstatically, so he stayed nearby to 

observe the Lord’s wonderful kirtan 

pastimes.

Lord Chaitanya desired to show 

mercy to the tailor, so He showed 

him His original form of Krishna.
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The tailor was transformed 

in ecstasy and began exclaiming 

loudly:

“I have seen Him! I have 

seen H im !” And began to 

dance with Lord Chaitanya.

After that, the tailor became one 

of the best devotees of the Lord.
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The Anger of 
Lord Chaitanya

Baby Nimai loved to play. One 

day Nimai and His friends went to a 

neighbour’s house, stole all the food 

and distributed it. Afterwards they 

played with their friends and soon 

Nimai began quarrelling with His 

playmates.

The children went to Sachimata 

and complained:

“Nimai steals food from our 

house. He eats the stolen food 

and quarrels with us.”
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Sachi got very angry and scolded 

Nimai:

“Why are You going to 

other’s house and stealing their 

food? Why are You quarrelling 

with Your playmates?”

Nimai was most unhappy hearing 

His mother’s harsh words. He got 

angry, went inside the house and 

broke all the pots. But Sachimata 

didn’t say anything. She simply 

observed the pranks of her son.

After sometime Nimai was tired 

and felt embarrassed by what He 

had done.
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My Deity

In the field I cultivate flowers 

to offer to Lord Krishna, 

and I prostrate at His lotus feet 

asking Him to let me be 

His devotee.

I happily dance in the temple 

night and day, in full ecstasy.
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The Day Lord 
Chaitanya Roared

One day Lord Chaitanya asked 

Srivas Thakur to recite one thousand 

names of Lord Vishnu. Srivas Thakura 

was very happy by the Lord’s request 
and began to chant the names of 

Lord Vishnu. But when he chanted 

Lord Nrisimhadeva’s name, Lord 
Chaitanya became very quiet.

Suddenly the Lord looked very 

fierce. He appeared just like Lord 

Nrisimhadeva. His eyes were red 
and His hair stood on end, His body 
shook terribly and He began to roar 
very loudly.

T he  G o l d e n  P r in c e  b o o k  1 •  4 3

o

'X\XM

A



<rv̂

% < % ■  / M  f ^ ' 5}

A f ! L |  ’^ r 'V'L'-'yf V

r

In this angry mood He took up a 

big stick. Thus everyone was full of 

fear.

W ith  tha t m ood of Lord 

Nrisimhadeva, Lord Chaitanya ran 

down the street wanting to kill all 

the demons. Seeing the Lord’s angry 

mood, the people ran in fear for their 

lives.

When the Lord saw how scared 

everyone was and running here and 

there, He calmed down and returned 

to Srivas Thakur’s house. He was 

sorry that the people had become 

frightened by Him. But Srivas Thakur 

told Him:

“Anyone who was fortunate 

to see You in the mood of 

Lord N risim hadeva, has 

been liberated from material 

existence.”
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Nimai Sees His 
Brother

Nimai had a brother named 

Visvarupa. One day, Jagannath 

Misra, their father, said:

“Visvarupa is now a young 

man. I must find him a fine girl 

to marry.”

When Visvarupa heard about this 

he ran away from home. He took up 

the order of sannyasa and walked to 

all the holy places in India.

One day Nimai ate a few betel 

nuts. The betel nut had some effect
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on Him. He felt delirious and soon 

fell asleep on the ground. While 

sleeping He saw Visvarupa in His 

dream. Visvarupa said:

“My dear young brother 

Nimai, please come with Me. I 

want You to take sannyasa and 

stay with Me.”

Nimai said: 
l̂

“But our parents will be 

without shelter. Besides, I am 

only a child. What do I know 

about the renounced life? I will 

marry and serve our parents. 

This will please Lord Narayana 

and His wife.”

Then Visvarupa said:

“Please offer thousands and 

thousands of obeisances to My 

mother Sachi.”
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After Visvarupa departed, Nimai 

woke up. He narrated this dream to 

His parents and promised that He 

would take care of them and not 

leave home like His brother.
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Mother Sachi’s 
Vision

One night Sachidevi had a dream. 

In the dream she saw that her 

Krishna and Balaram Deities had 

transformed into Nimai and Nitai.

She saw Them quarrelling with 

each other over the food she had 

placed on the altar for the offering.

Next day, Sachimata asked 

Nityananda to come to her house 

and honor prasadam.
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When she saw Nityananda and 

Nimai eating together, she realized 

They were really Krishna and 

Balaram. With this vision, Sachidevi 

lost consciousness.
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His Home

Lord Nityananda lived in a small 

village. When He was a young boy, 

He would engage his friends in 

enacting dramas of the pastimes of 

Krishna, Balaram, Ramachandra, 

and sometimes as Lakshman, the 

brother of Lord Rama.

One day a sannyasi came to Lord 

Nityananda’s house with a request 

to His father:
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“Your son is very gentle. I 

want Him to come traveling 

with me to the holy places. He 

will be my servant.”

Because Nityananda’s father, 

Harai Pandit, wanted to please 

the sannyasi, he agreed to let 

Nityananda go. Nityananda and 

the sannyasi traveled to many holy 

places, including Mathura.

When Nityananda heard about 

the glories of Lord Chaitanya, He 

became very happy. He then went 

to the place where Lord Chaitanya 

lived.

Lord Chaitanya and Lord 

Nityananda are not different from 

each other.
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The Big Kirtan

If there would be one word to 

describe Krishna,

what word would it be?

If a song from each person were to 

praise Krishna,

what song would it be?

If every food item were offered to 

Krishna,

how big amount of food would it be?

If a person would work without 

reward to please Krishna,

how great a devotee would he be?
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And if devotees with all their 

offerings of food items,

songs and poems,

would come to see Srila 

Prabhupada,

what a big kirtan would it be!
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The Brahmana’s 
Offering

One day a mendicant brahmana 

came to Jagannath Misra’s house 

with his Gopal Deity. Jagannath 

Misra received him respectfully and 

gave him all facility for worshiping 

his Gopal. The pilgrim had been 

traveling for a long time and desired 

to cook something to offer Gopal. He 

prepared many nice dishes, and with 

a satisfied mind began to offer them, 

asking Gopal to come and enjoy His 

food.
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W hen the brahm ana was 

meditating on Gopal, calling Him to 

come and accept the offering, Nimai 

came without hesitation and began 

eating the offering directly from the 

altar.

“Oh no !” shouted the 

brahmana. “This boy has 

touched the offering. Now it 

is ruined and can’t be given to 

Gopal.”

When Jagannath Misra heard 

about it he became angry and 

chastised Nimai for spoiling the 

brahmana’s offering. He chased 

Nimai out of the room and went back 

to the brahmana.

“Please cook ag a in ,” 

Jagannath Misra said pacifying 

the brahmana.
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“The child is away now and 

He won’t ruin your offering 

again.”

The brahmana agreed and cooked 

another simple preparation for 

Gopal’s pleasure. After finishing, 

he again sat to chant his mantra 

to offer the food to his Deity. Even 

though Nimai has been locked away, 

somehow He appeared the moment 

the brahmana was calling Gopal to 

come and enjoy the preparation. 

Again, without hesitation, Nimai 

began to eat.

The brahmana shouted:

“Oh no! This boy came 

again and ruined my offering 

a second time”
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Jagannath Misra was furious with 

Nimai and reprimanded Him strongly 

chasing Him with a big stick:

“Why did you do that again 

Nimai?”

He locked Nimai in a room and 

came back to the brahmana.

Jagannath Misra begged the 

brahmana to cook again for Lord 

Gopal, but the brahmana was very 

reluctant to cook a third time. He 

told Jagannath Misra it was late 

and he was very tired because of his 

travels.

“Please, I’ve put the child 

to sleep. He will not spoil your 

offering again. Please cook
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Ĵ~>

again,” Jagannath Misra said.
;%v.

0 '
\ t'»
’ '|  ‘

1 -i ̂ “I will personally stand guard

' outside the door.”
■ > :v 
: ’ f

• ' -it 
: .

\\U

Finally the brahmana agreed.

It was m idnight when the 

brahmana’s offering was ready. He 

■ sat to chant his mantra, but as soon

)’•»,1 he called Gopal to eat the offering,

the child Nimai again appeared. The 

brahmana called out, but everyone 

was asleep and couldn’t hear him.

At that moment Nimai revealed 

His form as Gopal. Not only did He 

show the brahmana His beautiful 

x Gopal form, but also manifested

Vrindavan, including the forests, 

the cows, the cowherd boys and the 

gopis.

T he  G o l d e n  P r in c e  1 •  6 3

£
$





T h e  G o l d e n  P r in c e  b o o k  1 •  6 5

V —

Being a great devotee of Lord Gopal 

the brahmana was overwhelmed. He 

danced and sang so joyfully at having 

seen the Lord with his own eyes.

The brahmana left early the next 

morning before anyone woke up.
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The History of 
Advaita Acharya

Sri Advaita Acharya is the spiritual 

master of all the devotees. He 

descended to this planet just before 

the appearance of Lord Chaitanya. 

He is the cause of the salvation of 

the entire world because he called 

for Lord Chaitanya to appear.

Sri Advaita was so unhappy seeing 

the material world full of misery, and 

everyone very busy in materialistic 

activities. He saw how no one was 

engaged in devotional activities to 

Lord Krishna.
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«• J f Seeing this situation throughout 

the entire world, Advaita Acharya 

felt deeply compassionate and began 

to meditate on how He could benefit 

the whole world.

“If Krishna Himself could 

appear now He would be 

able to preach devotion to 

Himself.”

Sri Advaita thought:

“In this age there is no 

religion other than chanting 

the Holy Name of the Lord.

I will worship Krishna with a 

pure mind. I will humbly call 

Him, continuously, until He 

appears.”

While Sri Advaita was thinking 

howto call Krishna, he remembered 

this verse from the scriptures:
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“Lord Krishna, who is very 

affectionate to His devotees, 

gives Himself to that devotee 

who simply offers Him a tulasi

\  . ',;y. leaf and a handful of water.”

Sri Advaita knew what he needed

Q - ; to do. Thinking of Krishna’s lotus
! • ?»> feet, he continuously worshiped 

;0 the Lord with tulasi leaves and
> j »

Ganges water. In a loud voice he 

asked the Lord to appear. So it was 

that by Sri Advaita’s sincere calling, 

Lord Krishna appeared as Lord 

J' Chaitanya, to spread the glories of

the Holy Name.

In the month of March i486, there 

was a lunar eclipse, and everyone 

in Nadia went to the Ganges river 

x to take bath. They all chanted

“Krishna! Krishna! Hari! Hari!” 

and the vibration of their chanting 

covered the three worlds.
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Lord Chaitanya took this 

opportunity to appear in Nadia, in 

the house of Jagannath Misra.

At that moment, in His house 

in Shantipur, Sri Advaita began to 

dance. Taken Haridas with him they 

both danced and chanted loudly. 

Seeing the lunar eclipse they laughed 

joyfully and went to take bath in the 

Ganges knowing that the Lord had 

appeared answering His prayers. 

Advaita Acharya gave various gifts 

in charity to the brahmanas.

Sri Advaita is Mahavishnu Himself, 

who came to this world as the servant 

of Lord Chaitanya. Lord Chaitanya 

respected Advaita Acharya as His 

spiritual master. But Sri Advaita 

was not satisfied with this type of 

relationship. He considered Himself 

simply as a servant of Sri Chaitanya 

Mahaprabhu.
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One day Sri Chaitanya Mahaprabhu 

organized a huge kirtana w ith 

twenty men; four playing mridanga; 

one leading the chanting, and sixteen 

men playing kartals. Advaita Acharya 

danced joyfully in the middle of the 

kirtana.

Due to Sri Advaita’s purity, his 

house was a very auspicious place. 

Even before the appearance of 

Lord Chaitanya, all the devotees of 

Navadvip regularly gathered there.

In those gatherings Advaita 

Acharya would recite the Bhagavad- 

gita, the Srimad-Bhagavatam, and 

glorify the process of devotional 

service.

In His house the Vaishnavas always 

spoke about Krishna, worshiped 

Krishna, and chanted the Hare 

Krishna maha-mantra.
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Lord Chaitanya Himself performed 

many pastimes in Advaita Acarya’s 

house, and held many kirtans 

there.



The Astrologer

One day an astrologer came to 

visit Lord Chaitanya. This astrologer 

boasted about knowing past, present, 

and future. Lord Chaitanya received 

him with honor and asked him:

“Please tell me who I was 

in My past life.”

The astrologer began calculating 

the past activities of the Lord. In 

his meditation the astrologer saw 

the great effulgence of the Lord’s 

body, which is the place where all 

Vaikuntha planets rest.
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The astrologer became greatly 

astonished upon seeing how Lord 

Chaitanya is the Absolute Truth, 

the Supreme Brahman, and the 

Personality of Godhead.

Stunned, the astrologer was 

silent. Then the Lord asked him to 

explain what he saw The astrologer 

began to speak:

“My dear Lord, in Your 

previous birth You were 

the shelter of all creation, 

the Supreme Personality of 

Godhead, full of opulences. 

Now You are the same 

Personality of Godhead as 

You were in Your previous life. 

You possess an eternal body 

full of knowledge, and eternal 

happiness.”
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As the astrologer continued 

his glorification of the Lord, Sri 

Chaitanya Mahaprabhu interrupted 

him, smiling slightly.

“My dear sir,” said the Lord,

“I don’t think you know that 

in My previous life I was a 

cowherd boy. In My last birth 

I lived in a cowherd family 

and protected the cows and 

their calves. Due to these 

pious activities I have now 

taken birth as the son of a 

brahmana.”

The astrologer said:

“That form I saw in my 

meditation was full of opulence 

and is the truth. Because of 

that I am confused. I’m sure 

that Your form now and the 

form I saw in my meditation 

are one and the same.
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W hatever You are, or 

whoever You are, I offer 

You my respectful, humble 

obeisances.”

Due to His causeless mercy, 

Lord Chaitanya, as a reward for his 

service, bestowed love of God upon 

the astrologer.
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Lord  K riskna appeared in  a g’o lden form , 

to rescue all tke fa llen souls like you and 

me. H is  nam e was N im a i wken He was 

young, later on  was know n as Sri 

Cka itanya M akaprakku .

To teack tke ckan ting  of tke H o ly  N am e 

and  to spread tke glories o f tke nam e of 

Lord K riskna, and  to give love of G o d  in  

tkis dark age. For all tkese reasons Lord 

Cka itanya came.

N ow  you can enjoy some of H is  

Transcendental Pastimes.

Collect tke six volumes of Adventures of 

In d ia , and

“ThjZ Golden prince”, and  you w ill kave 

in  your kands tke oldest and  m ost 

extraordinary kistories of tke Eastern 

culture.
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www.touchstonemedia.com
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Saranagati Village 

Please return or contact: 

kardelaney@gmail.com
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