ﬁurs«fay, May 27, 1993

Augerans

(Seminar with Master.

Morning, at 10:00 am., a message from Janaki, Master's mother, for her son.)

er since your birth, you were unique. My mother's heart ‘Rnew’, and for me
you were the object of a special tenderness. I have always been near you. Did
M you Rnow this?

We love you so much and we carry you in the heavy task you do so well. Don't
worry; all is well. Legions of angels protect you.

I love you, my blessed son. I am happy to give you this message; I will come back,

[to you].

Janaki

(At 4 p.m., Master visitsin my caravan. He offers me ared rose, a beautiful souvenir. [I gave him the] message from Babuji
intended for him, and translated by Patrick.)




