
Page   of  1 9

KG-144A 

Eruch Jessawala 
Mandali Hall, Meherazad, India 
November 8-15, 1980 
43:27 

Content 
...How are things going on at your end? First of all when the postcard I jumped  
to conclusions but see what happens? Baba wants to summon him so the postcard  
goes to him that Baba wants you, because there is a program over here, Baba  
wants you to attend the program.  

Back comes the reply, "I would love to come here, but the trouble is that I have no means 
to come, but if someone would arrange for my transport it would be so good." 

[Little interruption as Jim comes in, is recognized by Eruch and Jai Baba flies back and 
forth.] 

So, what happens is now Baba makes an arrangement to send him the money for his  
transport, so the man comes and he is properly looked after in Baba's family, and well 
then a day comes when he is seated before Baba, and I am witness to all this, mind you, 
so I am recalling all that happened. Baba now inquired, "Well, how are things at your end? 
Are you comfortable?" 

"Baba, very comfortable." 

"Does the food reach you on time?" 

"Regularly, Baba." 

"Does the man bring it?" 

"Yes, Baba." 

"Do the people bother you and trouble you?" 

"No, Baba, they don't trouble me at all, they leave me to myself..." and all that. 

"That means nobody comes there?" 

"Sometimes they do come, Baba." 

"It must be a botheration for you, a disturbance, isn't it?" 

"Baba, no, it's no disturbance." 
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"There's no disturbance when they come?" 

"No, Baba they sit and they sing bhajans to me and all that." 

"Wonderful, they sing devotional songs. To whom do they sing the songs?" 

"They have made some songs, devotional songs." 

"For whom have they made?" 

"You know Baba, I am staying there for past seven years, so naturally their devotion is 
going towards me." 

Baba looked at us. Again the same headache. "What happened? Why do you allow  
that? Why should you allow that? What have you to do with the world and its devotion? 
You are to totally efface yourself, be in tune with the Lord. All these arrangements were 
made so that you could get an opportunity to efface yourself and get in tune with the Lord. 
Why did you permit that, why did you do that?" Baba then extracted some promises from 
him that he wouldn't let them do that in the future. "Never do that. Never do such a thing." 

Of course the man now confesses what happened [under Baba's further questioning]. The 
compassionate father again forgives him. "Now never mind. What has happened has 
passed. Now begin afresh." He goes there again. The addiction he gets from this adoration 
is worse than the addiction to be had through drugs, Baba said. Why? Because it has been 
proved that though he had given a great thought to it that it was no good, still he 
continued that way. And to what extent? Eventually with this adulation he started indulging 
in a little sexual relations with the womenfolk over there. Eventually he had to be driven 
out. And who caught the blame for it? Poor Baba. The villagers said, "Why did you send  
this man over here?" But he would go out so often and repeatedly do that though 
repeatedly warned again and again. 

After he was driven out, he went and found another place for himself. He continued to live 
that life of a master. Happily we are not his disciples. [break in the taping here at 4:42. The 
topic now shifts to the letter Eruch authored to warn Baba's lovers not to have anything to 
do with saints. ] 

This is in the form of a letter. I wish it should be circulated throughout the country, 
because we have been receiving innumerable queries. The conflict is that Baba warns us 
against running after gurus. Yet at the same time they say, "Well, we feel confused. In the 
Discourses, there is a mention that unless and until we have the grace of the perfect 
master, we can not realize God." All that we want to know from these people is whether 
they want to realize God or they want to love Him when he is in our midst. 

[A male pilgrim asks if anyone has a mailing list of the members of Sufism Reoriented. 
Debbie speaks up and says something inaudible, suggesting that she does, I think. The 



Page   of  3 9

pilgrim continues that someone from Sufism Reoriented has told him some gossip about 
Sufism Reoriented, "...that the last warning had not been destroyed." Eruch says that the 
letter is not aimed only at Sufism Reoriented, but across the country of India as well. The 
pilgrim goes on that he things it would be really good if the members of that order 
received this (presumably Eruch's letter) unfiltered. I suppose it's a commentary on our 
time, but I fail to understand why this guy thinks he has any right to an opinion. He now 
says explicitly that he thinks the mail has been tampered with. Eruch says that's someone 
else's lookout, not his. Some woman pilgrim – probably Debbie -- says she had an 
interview with Murshida 5 years ago, but the rest of her announcement is inaudible. Eruch 
now says:] 

"All these years we have kept silence, and our silence has been taken as approval of 
anything that has happened, throughout this country as well as elsewhere. And now the 
time has come when we have to speak out what we have gathered from Baba. Did you not 
hear me telling the story? [More inaudible conversation from the pilgrims] 

"You want to hear my humiliation? OK. Baba had said that after his humiliation there 
would be his glorification. So maybe I might be able to stand in line... [all laugh]. 

"What had happened is simple. There was a retired captain of the [Indian] Army, his name 
I still remember was Captain Ram Gopal. He would wear a long gown on which the 
names "Ram," "Sita" appeared prominently. An Indian, very talkative. Somehow he once 
came to Baba. The way he came to Baba? He came to Guruprasad under the pretext that 
he was escorting a very famous cinema actor and actress. He knew that Baba was not 
permitting people to come at that time of day. They came in a very posh car, and he just 
rushed inside Guruprasad. The two people who wanted to be in the presence of Baba, the 
cinema people, were very quiet people though very famous. There was no spokesman for 
them but somehow he must have overheard that they wanted to see Baba, and must have 
said, "I know Him. I'll take you there."  

So he came as if he had known Meher Baba for a long time, but we had never met him 
before. When he came to Baba, he felt that it entitled him to come again and again and 
again, and he used to come to Guruprasad. He had the gift of gab. Baba liked humor, and 
Baba wouldn't be [formal]. He wouldn't mind you all taking lime rickeys and all that. Ram 
Gopal used to feel that he was coming closer to Baba and he used to take advantage of all 
that. He felt himself privileged. Of course that was good. You all would feel privileged. 
Baba appeared to take a particular interest in each one. Each one in the whole crowd 
would feel that Baba loves him, and "…what's more there is nobody besides me that He 
loves."  This is not just an impression. He is each one. That is one of the signs, the traits of 
the God-Man. 

Ram Gopal had renounced the world. He had become a sanyasin. That gown that he 
wears is the outward sign. All of a sudden he comes with some news item and he whispers 
it to Baba. And I being by His side am eavesdropping. What he said to Baba was, "Baba, 
may I bring my wife?" So, though a sanyasin, he still has a wife! 
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Baba says, "Wonderful, good, why not? All are coming here so why don't you bring her?"  

"When will it be right for me to bring her?" 

"Anytime, but when people are here you should come," ["come when the crowd is  
there"].  

Now he was the type of person who was hoping that special attention would be paid to 
his wife, because he had broached the subject with Baba, [but he didn't get anything 
special]. I was also interested in seeing his wife, what kind of a wife he must be having, to 
put up with him!" Sure enough, the next day, the whole huge hall was packed. I tell you 
there were so many people in the hall [of Guruprasad] you know the vapor from people's 
breath was condensing on the walls. The same way when you breathe on a mirror it fogs 
up and eventually condenses. It was packed. Women sit on one side, men sit on the other 
side, and hardly there would be a little passage between the two sides [running down the 
center between them]. Baba would sit at the very front of the hall, and the way it was  
built, He could see for [1/8 mile, through the arches and into the property of Guruprasad]. 
There was that huge hall, then the fountain, then the driveway, and the gate and Baba 
could see everything. I was standing by Baba to interpret, and the crowd was full and all 
that.  

There would be music, singing, someone would tell a joke, it was all nice and informal as 
usual with Baba. From a distance I saw the robe of Ram and Sita coming, and knew who it 
was. Baba pointed out that Captain has come. Sure enough there is a lady by his side in a 
sari. This man is so anxious to get his wife so close to Baba that he is forcefully telling her 
to come inside, come further forward. She is naturally reluctant, but he is insisting.  

The crowd is so full, there is no room, but he tries to wend his way through the passage 
separating the men's side from the women's side, and he is doing it backwards with his 
back to Baba and to me. He should have turned, but then he would not have been able to 
forcefully beckon his wife to approach more closely. He was signaling to her to hurry up. 
As he backs further and further toward Baba, I'm watching and music is going on, and 
Baba is having a chat and an informal talk, and I am keeping a watch over this man who is 
backing, while calling his wife. And, a stage came, where he was hardly five feet away 
from Baba with his back to Baba, which is very unusual since nobody presents his back  
to Baba. So I thought he would turn around any moment and see where he was, but he 
didn't. He was so engrossed in making sure that his wife got close to Baba. Baba is 
enjoying, passing remarks and so forth. I'm there but my job is to keep a watch over things 
as well as to interpret for Baba. Baba tries to straighten His back to make room, but there 
is no room for Baba to back out, and I had no other alternative than to put my hand out to 
stop him. I am trying to tell him to stop, but the sound is such that he can't hear me. So I 
gave a little push on his rump, and unfortunately, that push, I don't know I must be having 
greater strength at that time but he fell into the lap of some woman sitting up front. 

He was so infuriated, and he shouts at me, "Shame on you to act like this! Is this the way 
you should receive visitors to Meher Baba? I have called my wife and this is the way you 
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receive her?" All of a sudden there is pin-drop silence and Baba is just looking at me. 
Captain, military, you know they have a loud voice. 

"I'm so sorry," I said. 

"No amount of your saying you're sorry will help me!" he rejoins. 

"Pardon me." 

"That is not the way. Remember how you should treat us." 

Baba all of a sudden says to me, "Why did you do that?" 

Baba is now trying to make him feel that He is upset with me. 

"Come on, now, bow down to him and ask his forgiveness," Baba continues. 

"I am really sorry for having done this," I said, on my knees bowing down in front of all the 
people.  

In spite of it, he never forgave me, poor fellow. It was humiliation for him also. Baba never 
gave a little wink to me to show that He understood. The only time I ever got a wink was 
when Sohrab and Rustom played the Ann Conlon trick on us. You know about that. 

[Hue and cry to tell the story one more time, as some have not heard it.] 

Did you see them, May? They were youngsters at that time, kids, and not as hefty as you 
see them now. They were really handsome. They had their school, put in a technical 
school and they had to pass by Guruprasad in the morning to get from their house to the 
school. Baba had ordered them that before they went to school in the morning they should 
come to Mandali Hall and be with the mandali in His presence. They loved it, and they 
would come at that time. When they would arrive in the morning was the time when I 
would be reading out correspondence to Baba. 

They would hear all sorts of letters. Mother has died, child has been born, my sister's 
getting married, a funeral is taking place, a wedding -- it's a cosmopolitan 
correspondence. You die, you get married, you're happy, you're sad -- all the time in one 
breath.  They were hearing and they didn't get much understanding, but one thing they 
kept hearing was cables being read out from time to time from some lady named Ann 
Conlon, that she is about to come on a certain date, and then another cable that she can't 
come on that date, and Baba would say, "Never mind, next time, don't worry," and they 
got into their heads, "What is this Ann Conlon business?" Expected every day and not 
coming.  
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We didn't know what was playing upon their minds, but these two kids, you see, they 
thought that it would be a good idea to entertain Baba. They are good actors, mind you, 
now they act differently because they are a bit plump, but they are born actors.  

One fine day, we missed them. They didn't come. Baba inquired what was the matter, and 
we suggested that maybe it was a school holiday or something. 

My place was near the door. Baba's seat would be here, and I would read out, see His 
gestures and just keep a watch that persons shouldn't come un-announced. The mandali 
there at the time were Sarosh and Meherjee and Nariman and Jimmy Mistry and some 
others from Poona and Ahmednagar --altogether there was a gathering of some 20 men in 
the hall. All of a sudden a taxi drives up and stops by the steps leading to the side 
entrance. Sure enough a lady comes out on the steps. 

In my mind, it was like this: "Oh, then she has come!" Immediately my mind prompted me 
to recognize her as Ann Conlon, because we were expecting her any moment, any day, 
and sure enough there was an American lady. I said to Baba, "Baba, I think Ann Conlon 
has come." So I go out and it was summertime, and Baba hadn't worn anything, just his 
pajama pants, no top. I know Ann is a journalist, and she might write any report, so we 
have to be very particular about it. 

So I go out and say, "Good morning." 

The reply is a quite brief, "Morning." 

"Well, you have come for Meher Baba?" 

"Ann Conlon to see Meher Baba," is the reply. 

To me she looked just like an American lady. I had not seen her before. She had all the 
beads and all that. Frock, skirt and a blouse and fringe of hair and a band around it, and 
beads, bangles. They were very fair in those days.  

"Yes, Ann, please take your seat here." 

"No, no, Meher Baba, Meher Baba." Monosyllables, but lady's voice. 

"Yes, I'll take you to Meher Baba, you please be seated here." 

She continues to insist to go to Baba right away, but I'm trying to make time for Baba to 
put on His sadra. 

She came to the door, and how could I prevent her from coming in? I can't do that to a 
stranger. I just tried to block, but she pushed me, and she put her head inside. I said, "Baba 
she wants to come inside." Baba looked at me and winked, and immediately it struck me 
that this is an impersonation. These rascals have fooled us. 
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Now I have to play the game. Then I started handling her. Meanwhile Baba said, "Never 
mind, let her come inside."  

"Ann, Baba wants you inside." 

"Thank you, thank you, thank you." 

She came and embraced Baba, and He kissed her and all that, and Baba and I were the 
only ones who knew the secret. Now Baba tells me to introduce her to all these old 
mandali people, Pendu and Meherjee and Sarosh, and each one got up in turn to greet 
her. 

In the mean time, word has come to the women that this American lady has come, and 
Mehera is concerned that Baba should have a sadra to put on, and she is sending it from 
the women's side. There is a door there that always remains locked. Poor    , Mehera says 
to her, "Come on, take this sadra to put around His neck, and Mehera and Mani are 
pushing Khorshed through the door, and Baba is saying to me, "Tell her to go away from 
here." Baba doesn't want her, so she goes back, but she is being pushed back towards us 
by Mehera and Mani. Eventually they realized that Baba doesn't want a sadra, so it is 
dropped. 

I ask, "Ann, you came from the states?" 

"Yup, yup." I still remember the voice. 

Baba asked us to knock at the door and Mani is called. Baba says, "Ann Conlon has come, 
and please introduce her to Mehera and Rano and Khorshed and all."  

Now Mehera is also not dressed up to receive such a visitor, an august presence  
from the States. Mani and poor Rano got caught up. Rano was taken in. She never  
recognized Sohrab. Rustom also had come, the twin brother. He had gotten the  
taxi to let him off just at the gate, and had ridden to Guruprasad with Sohrab.  
Rustom had done Sohrab's makeup and dressed him up. The taxi driver got so  
furious on these two people making love inside the cab because [the adjustments  
to the makeup looked to the cab man like the two in the back seat were behaving  
amorously.] The taxi driver stopped the car and said, "If you don't stop doing  
that, I'll take you directly to the police station." They had to tell the taxi  
driver that, "It is just a put up show, we are brothers." 

"Oh," the driver said, "that I did not know." They explained in Hindi, the  
vernacular. 

Mani was also taken in, for a while. Mehera will be coming very shortly, but as  
Rano is taking her around, Mani sees there is hair on the legs, and then she  
notices the handbag she had given to his sister. That's how she figured it out.  
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She rushes to Mehera and tells her not to embrace Ann, by Baba's order. So she  
said Jai Baba from a distance.  

Then Baba sent word.  

Two weeks later the real Ann Conlon showed up, and there was no reception for  
her at all. [lots of laughter] 

[Jack Small says, I heard you say to somebody that this story, expecting Ann  
Conlon, is a good analogy to (word lost)] 

Eruch: Yes, what had happened was one day it all of a sudden struck me... about  
this Sufi order, you know, that poor Ivy Duce had been for  years together been  
harping on the subject of having an illumined teacher, an illumined master in  
the Sufi order. One night it all of a sudden struck me that it is no use blaming  
poor Ivy, because all of the time she was haunted with this thought of having an  
illumined master in the Sufi order, and she realizes now her days are numbered.  
Baba said to her, "Don't worry about it, I'll see that you'll get an illumined  
master," and all that sort of thing. All of a sudden what happened, she must  
have come across somebody, some Tom, Dick and Harry, and all of a sudden when  
Jim came across, "He must be the illumined one, so he became the illumined  
master that Baba had said. So he was the preceptor, he got into the Sufi order.  
He was her Ann Conlon. 

Just as we got fooled and we really believed that he was Ann Conlon. 

[Eruch now asks Ginny how she heard about Baba, and she tells him that it was  
from a Peter Townshend record. He asks, and she responds that it was 4 years  
previously. Just hearing the record? The rest of the answer is inaudible. She  
wrote a letter to Mani eventually, and Mani showed the letter to Eruch, who said  
it was very sweet. He also asks how her mother became a Baba lover and she says  
she told her mother about Baba. This leads to the topic of reincarnation...] 

You know that Baba said there is no reincarnation? Your mother may have to  
change her mind about Baba [laughter]. Good that you brought up the subject. 

Why you two agreed all of a sudden is that it was time for you to agree. You  
keep it to yourselves. It happened like that, because of the time. Just as Baba  
would say, "The alarm clock was set." To get the information about the God Man.  
Our alarm clocks sometimes go haywire but the alarm clock in creation is to the  
instant, and then there is another alarm clock set for you to know the reality,  
to know everything at one and the same time. Just as soon as a blind man is led  
into a hall and his sight is restored, he sees everything about the hall, the  
people, the pictures and all that. Baba's sign for God Realization is [blindness  
vanishes and you see]. 
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What Baba would say to the Mohammedans and Zoroastrians and others who don't  
believe in reincarnation (because there were around Baba people of all  
religions) and naturally they have their own preconceived ideas, and also their  
own beliefs. And also the Christians [this brings on claims that Christianity  
had reincarnation originally and changed it at some church council.] 

There were so many sects that never believed in reincarnation. One day Baba got  
a pleasure to tell us about reincarnation, and what did He say? There were  
Christians, Mohammedans and Zoroastrians galore in His presence at that time.  
And there were Hindus who believe in reincarnation in large numbers also. He  
said, "You know, there is always this conflict in belief, and when they say that  
there is no reincarnation, I assure you that there is no reincarnation." This is  
what Baba said. "And there are others, like Hindus, who believe in  
reincarnation, and to them I assure that there is reincarnation. So you  might  
wonder. On one hand I say that there is reincarnation and in the same breath I  
say there is no reincarnation. How can you reconcile these contradictions?" 

Baba said, "There is no contradiction whatsoever. There is indeed no  
reincarnation, because mind is born once and dies once. It is the play of the  
mind, and because of the mind you have these forms." Just as Baba says, "I have  
this body because of my mind. With this mind and this body I go to sound sleep,  
and I wake up in this body. Likewise there comes a time for this mind that it  
goes to sleep in one body and wakes up in a different body. That you call  
'reincarnation.' But as such there is no reincarnation. Mind is born once, mind  
dies once, and in between there are many forms taken, which we call  
reincarnation. But intrinsically there is no such thing as reincarnation because  
it is all based on the mind, and mind is born only once and dies only once." 

All were satisfied by this explanation, and when all are satisfied, God is  
satisfied. 

tape ends 


