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E? ery dear Parthasarathi, my son, We here are in an aside, far from the world
¥ of men, their faults and their ceaseless requirements. In this reserved

 space, where our fiearts meet, is peace and harmony. Here love can express
itself, totally, far from the social conventions inherent in a lifestyle where
everything and every other minute, is complicated. Let your mind free itself of
human baseness. You have nothing to reproach yourself with. There is general
agreement about you and all respect you and admire you. Follow your road,
confident and surrendered; the divine intentions make light of our fears, our hopes
and even our certainties. You are overcome by a great tiredness; we understand it.
Thanks to this means of communication, we can reassure you, support you in this
heavy toll which is yours.

"LooR in our direction. Do not worry, more than is sensible, about the
behaviour of these beings who are dear to you or who are around you in this divine
game.

"Be at peace, please. Love us and serve us until the end as best you can. All
will take place naturally, in spite of the vagaries of a world that fluctuates and is
disappointing in many respects.

"“Never mind. See far ahead and be happy, we are fully satisfied with your
mission. ‘What more could one ask for? Seeing you happy fills us with happiness;
all those who love you are listening. Please smile, and be patient. When liberation
comes, you will be the happiest and the most fulfilled of us all.
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"Your Master,"

Babuji Maharaj

(Later from Babuiji: "Are you satisfied with this")
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