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that he has been so long with me and yet not grasped the fact that
Baba is in every ant and every fly etc. Baba said he was in all crea-
tures. That is the highest truth I have heard from him directly or
indirectly. I do not remember if any pantheistic utterance came from
him. I have not heard if he spoke long sermons on Vedantic lines. He
generally spoke on common matters, (e.g) ‘Give alms. Do good. Speak
the truth’ etc. He told me when I was a boy, ‘Hearken to the words of
your parents. Help your mother in her tasks. Speak the truth and
truth alone.’ Never a word did he talk to me about mantras or about
God.

I have firm faith in him as my protector. All my life is sup-
ported and maintained by him. I cannot give instances but I feel that
he is guiding me and guarding me and protecting my interests and
looking after my welfare.

XXI
17th September, 1936.

Chandrabai, aged 66, wife of late Ramachandra Borker, Ville
Parle, says:

I am a worshipper of Sai Baba for the last 44 years of so. I
went to see him at Shirdi 20 years before he expired. You see here (in
this bungalow) he is the God that I worship. I still retain a good
quantity of the udhi which he gave me each day with his own hand
in small quantities and this I have carefully preserve as it has great
virtue and potency. I have also this sacred tayath enclosing Baba’s
tooth, which he gave me as a memento.

I have had deep devotion to and powerful response to my
devotion from Sai baba. When I went to him about 1898 (?), the
present masjid had not been built, nor the wada of Sathe which came
after rebuilding of the masjid. Baba was then sitting under the neem
tree which is now in Sathe’s Wada. I saw Baba filling his panthis,
(i.e.) lamps with water, instead of oil, after drinking away the little
remnant of oil mixed with some water. I saw also his lying on a plank
in the Masjid hung up from the ceiling with strings made of slender
shreds of cloth. There were lamps on the plank, whereon he
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lay. No ‘bigwigs’ were coming then. Whenever I went there, I put up
in the house of some villagers.

Baba’s kindness to me was very great. (Even as she referred to
instances, she was overcome repeatedly with emotion, shed tears and
had frequent breaks in her narration, being unable to continue it by
reason of her feelings). My husband Mr.Borkar never went and saw
Baba: but even to him, Baba showed great kindness. In or about
1909 my husband, who was an engineer, was engaged for the con-
struction or repair of a bridge at Pandharpur. His residence was, there-
fore, at Pandharpur. When he was there, I had gone to Baba at Shirdi
and was serving him. One day Baba told me, you had better go to
Pandharpur and I will go with you and added that there was no dif-
ficulty for him to travel and that I should start expeditiously. So I
started. I did not know what had happened there. When I reached
that place, I found that my husband was not there, that he had re-
signed his work there and gone away to Bombay. That information I
got there for the first time and I was in great straits and sorrow. I had
just a few rupees with me and had taken two companions with me. I
had just money enough to take us back up to Kurdwadi. We went
there. I had got thoroughly moody and was brooding over the situa-
tion. Suddenly a Fakir appeared before me, and asked me what I was
brooding over. I evaded replying to him. He told me that my hus-
band was at Dhond and that I should go at once with my two com-
panions to Dhond. But, where was the railway fare to come from, I
enquired. Then, he immediately delivered 3 tickets for Dhond and
went away. I took the tickets and with my companions boarded the
train for Dhond. Meanwhile, my husband was at Dhond drinking
tea and sinking into half dozed condition or a reverie. A Fakir ap-
peared before him and said, “How is it you are neglecting my mother?
She is coming down by the train in carriage. No, such and such” and
gave him the number of my carriage.

He was startled and got up saying ‘Who is this that is
taking me to ask?’ and looked up. But the Fakir disappeared.
When the train arrived, I stepped down and my husband was
there to receive me and take me to his quarters. My husband
told me of the Fakir’s appearance before him and wanted to
see a photo of Sai Baba whom I was worshipping. I showed
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him the photo and he recognised therein the Fakir who came to him.
On a Guru Poornima day before Upasani Maharaj, who is

my Gurubandhu, left Shirdi for Kharagpur, Sai Baba asked me to
take Pooja Dravya and Naivedya and worship Maharaj. I went and
worshipped him, telling him that it was Baba’s order and Maharaj
did not prevent me from doing that worship. But, after that day, I
never again worshipped Maharaj. My attitude towards him is what I
should have towards a Gurubandhu. I do not hate him as so many
Shirdi people do. Sai Baba has often said that we should not harbour
feelings of hatred against any, nor entertain feelings of envy, rivalry
or opposition or a combative disposition towards others and that if
others hated us, we should simply take to Namjapa and avoid them.
But, my attitude towards, Upasani Maharaj has been misunderstood
by him and others. Two years ago, I went to Sakori to help in estab-
lishing a proper arrangement about recent changes in the Panchakanya
establishment of his. But, apprehending my attitude to be hostile, he
never gave me the chance of a free private talk with him and I re-
turned.

Sai Baba’s kindness towards me and mine was manifested even
in 1918 before his expiry and even afterwards.

Some three months before Dussehra of 1918, he was thought-
ful of my welfare after he should leave the body. He told me ‘Bai,
(that is how he addressed me) you need not hereafter trouble to come
and see me here. I am with you wherever you are’. (This lady melts
into tears as she narrates this). So kind he was and his words are ever
true. I went away then. Just at the Dusserah following, when I was at
Panchgani, I get Mr.H.S.Dixit’s message that Baba was often think-
ing of me and and that Baba was not likely to survive even for a short
time. I went to Shirdi in time to see him pass away. I gave him some
water at the last moments, and Bayyaji did the same. Baba leaned
back on Bayyaji and expired.

After this, I visited Shirdi once in 1919, and once in 1933.
But Baba, as he promised, has ever been with me and helping me
wherever I remain. I have composed some verses and communicated
them and my experience to the Sai Lila Masik.



234

In 1921, my husband fell down from a carriage and his leg
broke, I took him up and applied udhi and paste of Biba nut Jongla
(ata?) And Thaqdipala. In three month’s time he got alright. In 1921,
I also got a child. That was also Baba’s grace. In 1918, when I was
aged 48 and had not conceived at all, I naturally yearned to have a
child, though lay-people and doctors alike would declare conception
there after out of the question.

But Baba knew my desire and in 1918-
Baba: Bai, What is your heart’s wish?
I: Baba, you know everything. What is there for me to tell

You?
Three years thereafter, my menses stopped and after some

months, Dr.Purandhare diagnosed my condition as one of internal
tumour and proposed to remove it by operation. I protested and said
that I would bide my ten month’s time and then decide. He opined
that in my fifty-first year, after long continued absence of concep-
tion, there was no chance of my having any child. But Sai’s grace
made the impossible possible and a son was born to me on
Dhanathrayodashi day (i.e.) 3 years and 2 days after Baba attained
Maha Samadhi. And for that delivery, which took place at Chembur,
I had neither doctor, nor nurse, nor any medicine. I attended to my
regular duties during the day preceding delivery and at night had an
easy and safe delivery. All that time and for 9 months previous, I had
numerous complications. My legs etc. were swollen. I had carried on
a fast for months taking hardly any food, but more often water and
Udhi.

Baba’s grace was shown again at the time of my husband’s
demise. Two months before that event, Baba was preparing my mind
to face that calamity. He appeared in a dream and said to me, ‘Have
no fears. I will take away Sri Ram’. (My husband’s name was
Ramachandra). I said, ‘Baba, take me away first’. Then Baba replied
that there was much work for me to do and I should nerve myself to
survive my husband and do the duty allotted to me. I communicated
this dream to my husband. He made light of it, saying it was only a
dream. That was about two months before the close of
Chaturmasya. Sometime later, he developed serious kidney
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trouble and hiccough supervened. The end was perceptibly drawing
near. Then he said to me, that he felt his end was near but that he
wished earnestly that he should die after Chaturmasya was over. But
at or immediately after he was saying this, symptoms of the close of
life were being manifested. His limbs got rigid and he passed into
unconsciousness. I prayed to Baba to spare him at least for the re-
maining days of the Chaturmasya. The next day, he regained con-
sciousness and limbs lost their rigidity. My husband was more cheer-
ful. Then the 7 days or so of Chaturmasya lapsed, Kartik Poornima
(1934) came and also pratipada. That day at midnight, he took tea
and then told me to go on with arati (of Baba) and to utter Vishnu
Sahasranam loudly. I did as directed. This was going on till morning
when the doctor came. They were talking hopefully. But I knew that
he would pass away by noon or in the afternoon. I gave him Ganges
water to drink. He drank and a little later he was saying ‘Sri Ram, Sri
Ram’. A chokra came and called him ‘Baba’. He got up saying, ‘Oh’
and as he said ‘Sri Ram, Sri Ram’ he passed away. I was by his side
praying to Baba and Sri Krishna that he may be taken to the divine
feet. He thus passed away with full smaran of God and Baba. I saw
the grace of Baba in securing for him such a good end.

After he passed away, I had a look after my son and this build-
ing etc. Some relations were giving me endless trouble and threat-
ened suit etc. So, I had to get Rs.14,000 to pay it to them to secure
this house, etc. from further troubles. Then some evil-minded per-
sons thrust into this house lime fruit charmed, i.e. filled with black
magic, so as to do harm to us and to prevent anyone becoming out
tenant in this house. Sai Baba appeared to me in a dream and told me
of this. I then sent some one to go to Goa to our family deity Devi
and there they secured her intervention to break the black magic and
spell of our enemies.
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XXII
19th September, 1936.

Balwant Hari Karnik, aged 54, employee in Bombay Cus-
toms Department, Ghodbunder Road, Bandra, says:

I am a worshipper of Sai Baba, I attend to domestic worship
of Baba and I regularly visit Shirdi every year.

My faith began with listening to Das Ganu’s Kirtans about
Sai Baba. I went to Sai Baba first in 1911. His eyes so powerfully
impressed me with faith in him-though I had no talk with him, that
I resolved to visit him every year. My parents visited him soon after I
did. After that, we had regular family worship of Sai Baba.

I have no experience to report about Sai Baba. I almost al-
ways went to him without special reasons or requests to make. In
1918, Guru Poornima, it occurred to me that I might ask him about
my spiritual welfare. But, he was in a very unfavourable mood and so
I was going away dissatisfied. But, as I was getting into my tonga,
Nana Wali came to me, embraced me and said: “alama tera accha
karega”

In 1928, my wife who had seen Sai Baba and developed Sai
Bhakti, passed away. Before the fatal hour, she was unconscious for 6
to 7 days and was suffering from postparturition troubles for 9 months.
I took Baba’s photo and placed it before her. Just before dying, she
got conscious, folded her hands and made namaskar to Baba’s pic-
ture and to me and told her elder sons to attend to the younger ones
and passed away. This was very great grace of Baba to ensure her
peace and a sadgati. (anayasen maran)

I use the terms sadhu, sant and sat purusha as having the
same meaning.

Baba took from me a dakshina of Rs.10 at my first visit.
That left me without money for the return journey. But, just at
the critical moment, my friend Mr.Toser (now Swami
Narayanashram of Wai) turned up and lent me the necessary sum.

Once, I and my wife wanted to go to Pandharpur and other
holy p laces  and so  took Rs .100 with us .  But  f i r s t ,  we


