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Eruch Jessawala 
Mandali Hall, Meherazad, India 
November 25, 1979 
44:31 

Content 
Eruch finishes up a talk about detachment, in the context of the story about the master 
who has dancing girls put before him but is totally detached. 

Story told by Baba to Eruch 

Now the horse piddling in the river story. People in a village that has a yogi notice that a 
collection of huts is being built across the river near yogi's seat. Yogi loses his following to 
the "master" who is moving in across the river. "Beware of these people," says the yogi, "he 
doesn't teach people yoga pranams like I teach you, he probably isn't perfect." Gradually 
yogi loses most of his following, except for a small number. Yogi tries to dupe the new guy 
with wine and women. What happened: Yogi had followers among the prostitutes, and 
yogi summoned three of them and sent them to the master, on the other bank of the river.  
"Go one evening," says yogi, "go there, take food and liquor, sing and dance and see what 
happens." If you succeed, I'll go and publicly denounce him. 

The people who lived with the master saw a boat coming there, and some passengers 
were coming out, and the people of the master asked them why they were there. The 
master called them for darshan. "He enjoyed the food, the drinks, the singing and the 
dancing." 

"Have you ever heard of a horse polluting a fast-moving river?" 

"Have you ever heard of the ocean being polluted by a little drinking and eating and 
dancing?" That's the punch line. 

"Minor detachments are there, which you want to know, yes? Man is prone to attachments, 
but it's not good. Attach yourself to the devotion to reality, and avoid the things that are 
not lasting, are ephemeral. Pick the one that pesters you most first, overcome that one, 
and then try to overcome the next one." 

Little squib just before lunch about Judas. Eruch says that Baba said that there were 12 
Judases in this advent. 

[Probably most of the people went out to eat, but some stayed to talk to Eruch and from 
here on out, it's him talking to those few, a bit more intimate.] 

Committing suicide for the sake of God is quite different... 
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Dara asks for the little prayer Baba used to ask for in the New Life. 

(Translated from Hindi, where it makes a cute rhyme): 
Yesterday was passed somehow.  
Today we passed as we know. 
About tomorrow we don't give a damn. 

Eruch says, "Now we take it lightly but at that time that was the way life was for us. The 
trait is there to think, but the prayer expresses that we don't want to put our mind on 
tomorrow." We *were* fed up with the past and the future. 

Baba was the first among equals but was the companion. 

Such strange things happened during the New Life, "You should not come to my elder 
brother, but you should give us a horse... or maybe feed us for 27 days" It becomes 
embarrassing to ask for a gift with those sorts of terms, from a perfect stranger. 

Baba said in view of all the things a person had given, we will accept this, if and only if he 
takes our used clothes. (It's the story of Dr. Khare and Nath, as told by Eruch from the 
perspective of the one who has to speak Baba's directions to these people. Tales of the 
New Life contains these stories, though not Eruch's embarrassment in proposing the terms 
and conditions as offered by Baba. 

All that happened in Sarnath, or quite nearby. Eruch was told by the doctors that they 
would iron and clean the clothes and return them to Baba's party and Baba declined, 
displeased. 

Some small talk about Manonash. The effort to get the models made started before they 
went off into the New Life. This story is augmented by reference to the correspondence of 
Kishan Singh. The models were taken during the later phases of the New Life, later 1951. 
They got the news that Ayoub Khan had been shot, and that was the day that Baba 
started the Manonash phase, maybe 16th October 1951. Eruch now reprises the history of 
the end of the New Life. 

"One morning he called me and told me to write down that phrase of all the rites and 
rituals of all the world's religions are put to fire (the gist). Baba put the slip of paper in his 
pocket, said his work was finished and permitted all the mandali to mix freely. Come 
that evening, Baba gathered everyone, built a fire, took the paper out of his pocket, threw 
it in the fire, and eventually the next day took with His own hands the ash and put it into 4 
gallon kerosene tins, and packed them away for all time. 

Donkin was conscripted for war, and being such a linguist, speaking Italian and German, 
he was kept as a doctor for the Italian prisoners. There was a prison camp in Bangalore 
with a hospital and he worked there. Donkin was in India all the time. 


