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have prosperity. I took it and worshipped it. For three years, (i.e) till
1911, I had prosperity. Formerly, I could not get even rice for a night
meal. But after I started the worship, I save so much from my earn-
ings as Kulkarni, that my wife could get gold bangles (i.e., wristlets).
Then when I travelled and came under pollution I delivered my study
book (Pothi) with the pice in it to a friend and some days later, I
found the pice was lost. Since then (1911) misfortune dogs my heels.
I first lost my wife in six months of losing the coin. In 1916 I lost my
service. In 1917-18, I lost my mother. I am now begging for my
food. I visit Shirdi on each Ramnavami.

XIII
27th August, 1936.

Badave, c/o Anand Ramachandra Badave, of Nevase, Brah-
min, aged 64, Estate Broker,Mothi Chowk, Ravivar Peth, Poona says:

About 30 years ago, my father in-law Mr.Vabale then Vakil of
Ahmednagar, was a great devotee of Sai Baba. I was a Badave or Poojari
of Mohiniraj at Nevasa. I had one son. But several children were
born to me before and after that had died young. My wife, child and
I went at the instance of my father-in-law (who was a friend of Nana
Saheb Chandorkar) to Shirdi. My wife said nothing and none of us
said anything about our grievances or prayer. My wife mentally prayed
for Sai Baba’s blessings that children to be born later should not be
short-lived but be healthy and long-lived. Baba placed his palm on
her head and said, ‘Have no anxieties’. Thereafter, I had only one
daughter and three sons born to me and they are alive except one son
who died at the age of 17. At that visit, Baba asked me for Dakshina.
When I paid something’ he wanted more. This he repeated several
times till my funds were practically exhausted. I wanted to give him
one rupee more but somehow failed to give it. We returned and I told
my wife about it. Some years later, I fell on bad days, my finances were very
low and I was knocking from pillar to post getting little or nothing. Then
my wife reminded me that I wished to pay Rs.1 to Sai Baba and had
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omitted to do so. At once, I sent Sai Baba Rs.1 by M.O. Since then
the tide has turned. I have had good days and no financial difficul-
ties. This was about 20 years ago. Baba was alive then. I came to
Poona in 1914 and I am doing business as estate broker etc. My sons
are doing good business here.

XIV
1st September, 1936.

Shridhar Narayan Kharkar, aged 57, Kayasta Prabhu, Account-
ant, Secretariat, 37 Charni Road, Thana, Says:

My earliest period, that is infancy, was wellstocked and fed
with religious ideas and ideals by the pious prudence of my grandfa-
ther. When I was thus developing the orthodox side of my religious
study and practice, Mr.Appa Kulkarni, Deputy Collector, a very pi-
ous soul, showed me the picture of Sai Baba that he was devotedly
attached to. That was my first contact with Baba. Very soon after
that I got from Mr. Dabholkar a picture of Baba, a number of Sai
Lila Masiks and a packet of Baba’s udhi that came on a day. I was
unwell; and on the second day, I got alright and started my worship
of Baba which steadily grew thenceforward.

The beginning of my faith in Baba was marked by a remark-
able dream or vision.

The picture I got from Mr. Dabholkar I took to my pooja
room but when I was taking it near the picture of the Akkalkot Saint
that I was already worshipping, some impulse made me withdraw
the new picture. ‘Hallo! This is the Moslem’s picture. How could it
be placed next to the holy Hindu saint?’ So thinking I kept it apart,
a little distance from (and not in the same group with) Akkalkot
Maharaj’s picture.

I had a dream that night. In the morning, I first forgot all about
the dream but when I began to worship, I at once recalled the details of
my night dream. In the dream, I saw a fakir robbed like Sai Baba com-
ing towards the oti or veranda on which I and some one else were
sitting. I got up to welcome that fakir. Perhaps I was going to make
some individuous distinction. At any rate to prevent such a distinction


