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W\ on't fear anything; my son can only find me again in these messages, even

who will find their bearings in these special writings, which we have chosen to
dictate to you. The reading of some of them is likely to surprise them, but in their
hearts, they will feel the truth of it. Our books will remain a reference for those
who may wish to refer to them.

"My son is a high level spiritual Master. Love Reeps growing in him and
propels him into spheres where he is making progress in the process of discovery.
He will mark the Mission with his special personality; time will give him a prime
position. He has all our attention; we support him and inspire him, as best we can,
to face up to human turpitudes. Nothing is simple here below; when will men stop
behaving like badly educated children? It is all the more surprising coming from
some of our candidates who have pretensions to their spiritual evolution. Try to
see only the good aspects in them, without getting into intolerance and judgement
— which are to be proscribed. The way to perfection is long. One has to stumble
inevitably to set out better again; no one can escape this hard reality."

Babuji
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