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Wednesday, February 22, 2006 — 10:00 a.m.

& W o not regret anything, my child; travelling brings only illusory joys. The

& wonder is within you; it cannot betray your trust. Go deeper into your
<" quest of it. It is the only thing that is worthwhile. Your brother,
Claude, has made his dream come true: to carry out what he likes at his Master's
side. On his path, he is not spared difficulties, which everyone has to face. Any life
has its own course. Following it as best one can is a sign of wisdom; finding one's
Master is a grace that crowns it all.

“You found him; and more than that, is your heart not immersed in ours,
through these contacts that make you join us, every day, with the means at your
disposal? Be detached from the world; don't you find it more and more unbearable?
Let your heart breathe out its perfumes, those acquired in our contact, in this love
energy that it delights in. You cannot go out, but you are privileged by life, in
terms of its essential and constructive aspects. Therefore, don't be sad, all is well.
You Rnow it: is serving not your sole goal? What do distances mean to you, since
each day you join your Master in these contacts of which many would be envious?
They are very productive, and they generate a beautiful series of messages — this
fact is not common and this series satisfies us.

"Our aspirants will benefit from these messages, when the moment has come.
These writings will open up their outlook on their future beyond a momentary
incarnation. All has its raison d'étre. Your contacts do not take place in vain; they
pave the way towards the openness of Spirit, which the new era will bring about
to humans bogged down in the grossness of matter. There is a time for everything.
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Let life do its work, within its remits. Be blessed, as well as your helpers in this
exacting worR,"

Babuji
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