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Content 
Mani starts off.  
A rare talk on theology by Mani. 

Baba wants you to do it wholeheartedly. You have to put 100% efforts in it. We  can only 
see things with no dimension. Some time you may see some words of Baba's and discover 
their true dimension. How easily we say the word, "love." Baba means a different 
dimension for the word. Even love he gives. Because he says, "love me" we can do it. Years 
ago, Kitty said, "Baba keeps saying 'love me more and more,' but what does it mean?" 
Mani's rejoinder is that it is because Baba says it that it comes about. 

Correspondence was done on the men's side, though sometimes I had to do a share of it. 
Baba said, "Even if you blink it creates a sanskara. But because you are here with me, I 
take care of it." Our concern is with what he is, not what he has. Just love me, he says. We 
give things to him, but we don't leave it, we take it back. The lifetime we have is not long 
enough to love him. Don't worry is about knowing there is nothing to worry about. Just 
like in a story book. A child worries when you read a dramatic story to her, but you know 
it is going to come out right in the end. 

"When My wish becomes your wish, your wish is fulfilled."  

[Self-conscious about her voice, because she has a cold.] 

Baba would point to the clock when it chimed just after he said something that he wanted 
to be emphasized. "See, it's true." 

When we want to know through the mind about that which is beyond the mind, it's like 
smelling a flower with the ear -- as paradoxical as that. Suppose a child comes to a 
grownup and asks, "Tell me all about marriage, in what words would you put it? Child 
itself will grow up one day, and know. But otherwise, tell about the wedding. Whatever is 
said, even from me, is all about the wedding. "Tell me more about it." So then he says the 
equivalent of "The lace was from Italy." We have to experience it, just as a child does when 
he becomes an adult. We are children, but we can't become that just because we want to. 
Not having a bath for five days doesn't make you a mast. 

Occult is also a dead end. We have no time for dilly-dallying. We have to concentrate on 
him, love him, accept everything he gives us, and then everything becomes different. His 
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love will make our burden light. As a child, I wasn't going to stand for Him to break any 
promise... 

[Now goes into the promise Baba gave Mani not to break his silence unless Mani would 
be there. Mani sends Baba a nastygram.] 

Did Baba's mother accept him for what he is? Someone asked me. In Hermes' pictures 
there is Baba dressed as Zoroaster with Mother beside him, and also one with Baba 
dressed as Krishna. Elizabeth says that it was Shireenmai who asked that Baba dress up as 
Zoroaster and take a picture with him. It's like declaring to the whole world that my son is 
Zoroaster. It's because in Zoroastrianism there isn't a concept of Zoroaster coming again. 
"Isn't Zoroaster enough?" 

Shireenmai referred to "the old man in Sakori" and "the old woman in Pune." There was a 
time when Shireenmai used to say, "Why can't Baba say he is like Zoroaster, rather than to 
say that he is Zoroaster?" Mani now tells about coming home 15 minutes early from 
school to find her mother sitting in front of one of Merwan's chests of drawers, containing 
college clothes. She was weeping. 

Next day, I said, "That's where she keeps Baba's clothes. I should look and see," and the 
chest was empty. At a certain point, she gave him up to the world. 

Mani and mother would go visit Babajan twice a week at a certain epoch. Prior to that, 
Shireenmai used to complain about Babajan that Babajan was keeping Merwan, so she 
sent her mother Golandoon to take Babajan to task for keeping Baba at all hours, 
preventing Shireenmai from serving Merwan's dinner. 

Babajan looks up to say, "It's about time that you came." Babajan nodded and the granny 
and Baba started trading Persian couplets. Please let Merwan come home for supper. 
Babajan said, "Tell her he's not for her, he's for the whole world." 

Shireenmai said to Baba, "Merog, if something has to be done to Pune (which she loved), 
please see that it is by water. I don't like fire." 

Padri's mother lived quite close to Babajan, and there was a big Neem tree near her seat, 
which I called the "cradle." A cheap picture of Baba was hung on a nail in the Neem tree. 
Freinymasi told me, "Whatever she says, don't say no and don't be afraid." Babajan 
motioned Mani to her and took her hand. Babajan put her head on Baba's picture and 
cried.  

Another time Babajan was going to give a rupee in prasad to Mani but all the women 
sitting around Babajan intervened and one of them took the rupee. 

Once when they were there at Babajan's a leper came. He had an old crumpled 
newspaper containing pedas (condensed milk sweets). Babajan never used to lie down, 
but she would be reclining and she had a sheet covering her head when the leper arrived. 
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She got wild telling the leper that he should never show his face to her. There was a Parsee 
lady who had come to understand about Babajan from Padri's mother. The leper looked 
quite happy, because abuse from a master is prasad. The leper left, taking his prasad with 
him. The Parsee lady was relieved that she would not have to eat the prasad. Immediately, 
Babajan sent her mujawar after the leper to get the prasad. "You thief, you gave that to me 
and now you take it away?" 

Babajan gives one sweet to the Parsee lady. She doesn't give it to anyone else, but then 
gave the rest back to the leper and told him never to darken her doorstep again.  

Eruch 

"Look at me. You won't get another opportunity like this again." It's from the last days, 
maybe 40 days before Baba drops the body. 

I think this story, which is joined in process, is being told to Amrit. 

Two sisters are leaving, Eruch remarks. One cries when it is brought to her attention. 

What a difference sitting together now, whereas we were sitting in the fields when she was 
young. "Did Kaikobad remember Amrit?" Eruch asks. 

Kaikobad was housed a distance away from them at the time of New Life, food twice a 
day and Alusia, Amrit's aunt, was serving him. Alusia was beautiful at the time, Eruch 
remarks, and teases Amrit, who she says takes after her father. It's discussion about Amrit's 
family, number of brothers and sisters. One brother, my mother's brother married and his 
wife had 16 miscarriages, they didn't give up, he got married to a second wife the head of 
four or five villages, and he wanted a son, married second time and first wife gets 
pregnant... 

[tape ends] 


