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KG-099A 

Eruch Jessawala 
Mani Irani 
Mandali Hall, Meherazad, India 
November 17, 1979 
44:32 

Note: Continuation of KG-098B 

Content 
Eruch continuing that Baba told him to leave, and he was trying, but he realized his 
clothes were Baba's and then even he was Baba's so who is to go. Baba message, "Don't 
leave tonight, but have good food and good rest and the next day we will see what to do 
about you." 

Eruch never wanted gain, never wanted to get something from Baba, the greatest blessing 
is that. 

Next morning there was a typed-out circular probably typed by Mani telling Eruch to read 
it before Baba came to the men's side that morning. The circular told Eruch that he and 
Pendu would be going out to talk to the public. Baba told him, "What have you to do with 
that? Stand up, remember me, and say, 'Baba, speak out whatever you want me to say' and 
tell the public what I put in your mind. And if you don't take me for what I say I am, stand 
up and say, 'Baba says that he is the Highest of of the High...'" For six months we were out 
in the country. They toured around, and Eruch felt he had strength enough to do it. The 
circular gives terms and conditions for the service, and can be viewed to this day. Lasted 
six months in 1962, Pendu and Eruch going around the country. 

Digression on how Baba would bring people into his service, who would serve Baba for a 
while, and then Baba would tell them to serve a different person in the ashram. Once a 
woman was with the ashram, went for a walk with other women in the ashram, saw a dog 
covered with sores, Baba handed the dog over to Eruch to give the dog a bath, clean his 
sores. Eruch thought, but didn't say, "The women take pity? Why can't they do it?" This dog 
was worse than a leper, smelled awful. Eventually when this dog was cured, it turned out 
to be beautiful. They called the dog, "Sifo." Very infectious, his disease, and Eruch had to 
wash his hands of the stuff that had gotten on them. Joy came later on. 

Mani continues talking about the people who used to give Him gifts. "I accept it. Give it to 
that person there." We have seen the face suddenly turn flat. 

The thing was Baba was giving it to whoever. Once Baba said he accepted it, Baba didn't 
always accept things given to him. One lunch Mehera got a glass of orange juice for Baba 
-- a sort of a surprise. Baba said, "What is this?"  

"Orange juice."  
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"Call Goher."  

Baba complained that the cost was too high and made an issue of it. The whole thing blew 
over. Baba drank the orange juice. Mani went over to the men's side that afternoon, and 
Baba was asking a close one who was visiting, and through his questioning determined 
that the man needed money. Baba called Goher and told her to give Rs. 500 to the man 
there and then, whereas he had complained about Rs. 5 spent on orange juice. 

The Trust Deed has three classes of beneficiaries. First the men, who get some amount, 
and second the women who get slightly less, and then the families, who get quite a bit 
more than either of the mandali, because it is intended to support multiple persons. One 
man on the families list is a man who brought hot water for Baba while Baba was on tour 
with the mandali during the Fiery Free life in Andhra. Event took place in 1952 or 1953, 
and Trust Deed was drawn up in 59. This one little act of service to Baba was rewarded, 
and it was things like that, Eruch says, that broke down the mind of Eruch with respect to 
understanding Baba's divinity. Man of the poor middle class done with so much heart, 
done just when the Avatar needed. Perfect example of the Avatar's Grace. 

Mani: A lady was helped materially by Baba through his disciples, and came to Baba with 
a pot of lunch for him made with her own hands. This lady got up at half past four. But 
Baba alone could see right through, and he could see the love with which this work had 
been done.  

Baba, who Mani said had the most refined musical taste, would sit and listen while 
untalented persons with no musical skills would sing for Baba, and would accept their 
musical offering with apparent appreciation, which led Mani to think that it was because 
the love with which it had been offered. "Isn't that good? Isn't that lovely?" 

Or someone who sent reams and reams of poetry all written in one sitting, and Baba 
would say he admired it, while Mani felt it was awful. Eruch used to have to sit and read 
them all out! "Just look at it, just see!" Mani feared that it would be published because of 
Eruch writing back to the person that it was so good. Words offered from the heart. 
Qawwali music -- Baba used to stop them and fix a word, change the word to so from so. 
Their faces would light up at the discrimination that Baba expressed. And yet, if it had 
come deeply from the heart, it was acceptable to Baba. 

Some lady saw a vision and came to Baba from Nagpur, and she wanted to give 
everything to him. Lady offered Rs. 70,000 and Baba said keep it, but I have accepted it. 
Mani couldn't believe it. Very close ones would be told by Baba to give money for some 
project, but he wouldn't take the 70,000 from that woman for whatever reason. Baba did 
say the lady would know what to do with the money when the occasion presented itself. 

There were people who lived with Baba who left. Baba didn't send them away, but along 
with Baba you can't be uninvolved. Mahout invited for lunch, "But what about my 
elephant? The elephant must come with me." 
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When you are determined that nothing would discomfort you, Baba would use the 
ultimate weapon of feigning indifference to a person as part of the person's spiritual 
training. 

Darshan experience at Guruprasad: driveway full of lovers, silent figure who would appear 
and give darshan. Qawalli singing, Baba lovers would be told to stand up for 15 minutes 
queue up and go to Baba and they would go have one moment with Baba, maybe to offer 
a garland, a ritual but when you put your love into it, it's different. Maybe sweets, a 
coconut, and the garlands were really hot, and it was summertime... 

Anyhow, one man was sitting at the far end of the hall, and that man was watching. He'd 
see Baba ask about the family, or so forth, but when it was his time to stand in the line, 
Baba didn't do any of that, but ignored him completely. He got pushed ahead, missed his 
moment with Baba. 

This is a famous story, stretched out by Mani but it has appeared in other places. Nobody 
wanted to leave, but Baba had one eye on the clock, the very clock in Mandali Hall today. 
At the end, obedience was brought up by Baba, "I want this hall emptied in 3 minutes 
flat." All are trying to leave last, but while they are all trying to leave, Baba calls for the 
man who Baba had ignored. 

The mandali conduct the man through the side passage to Baba. Baba caresses him, pats 
him on the back, asks about his health and family, and he bursts into tears. The man goes 
out and waits, tells his story to Eruch on the veranda. 

"Everything depends on the measure of one's wanting." 

There was a sort of a darshan at Meherazad, singing was going on, but one song was a 
popular song, not composed for Baba, and this song's last line was "waiting for you but in 
vain."  Baba changed it to "waiting for you not in vain." [Of course this is a story of Najoo 
Kotwal and the song is "Come Back to Sorrento."] 

Eruch story about a man who was posted far away from any city. 

At '69 darshan, the westerners came, and also Indians, and as you know everyone had 
their darshan in their own way. It was between each lover and Baba, we had nothing to do 
with it. It was our first experience of Baba's presence without His physical form, though 
there were those who saw Baba, though we did not see him. Minoo Kharas got a game of 
Larisque together to celebrate old times. 


