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Wednesday, March 7, 2001 — 8:00 a.m.

The Medium: Do you understand my reactions, Babuji?

Al daughter, I've Rnown your torments: am I in the right or just the plaything
2 of my imagination?
How many questions asked when one functions differently from other people.
One has to be solid to tell the difference and to Reep to the right way of speaKing.
We understand your doubts in the present situation. It takes time to adjust
behaviours to the particular exchanges that take place on other planes. Be patient, all
that is not easy to grasp for someone who doesn't have exactly the same perceptions as

you.
A little more time and we think we'll arrive at a satisfactory adjustment between

the two of you.

You are poles apart in certain instances and so close in othets.

Past lives have their weight in this story. It's not easy to erase them.

You're not a robot, my dear daughter, we're touching on a personal area and it's
your sensitivity that's expressing itself in your current reactions. Keep this message in

the reserved area, if that suits you.
Believe me, we are doing our best to clarify the situation, and we bless you.

Babuji




