




22/12/33 
 
My dearest Nonny - 
 
You write that one must earn and deserve happiness to enjoy it - In the ordinary 
course of life it is so - but once a Perfect Master's grace falls on one, Divine Bliss 
is imparted without the recipient necessarily earning it - the only deservation lies 
in surrenderance and obedience. 
 
You have grown very dear to me, Nonny, and one day I will make you realize the 
Goal, the greatness and perfection of which you can never imagine. 
 
You must have received my last letter. Due to a slight change in my plans, I do 
not want you to start for India until I cable you. That does not mean that you 
should abandon your preparations, for rest assured I will call you, if not at the 
time I told you, a month or two later - probably earlier. 
 
All my love to you and dear Rano 
MS Irani 





Meherabad 
Ahmednagar, 12th January 1934 
 
My dear Nonny, 
 
I received your two letters - full of feelings of gratitude and love. 
 
Love works wonders. It depends on how much You put in of Love, in everything 
you do. I know how you feel. It is good to feel like that. New experiences and 
glimpses will reveal what and how love works within. So let this power of feeling 
within increase. Try to think and feel less of yourself, and More of others. I will 
help you spiritually. Try to keep me in your heart and I keep you - in Mine. You 
will feel My help. 
 
As for coming to India, I have already cabled and also written to Ruano and you - 
Not to start until I wire, because nothing is yet decided whether I come West or 
you come East. 
 
Don't worry. Anyhow our is Sure, either here or in West. 
All My love 
MS Irani 





Meherabad, 
Ahmednagar, 28th. Febry. 1934 
 
My dear Nonny, 
 
I received your two loving letters. I know how you feel for me, full of love, and I 
very much appreciate your spirit of offering "service" for me and for my Cause. 
You will do much work for me. 
 
Re: your liking for the Science of Numbers, as long as you were independently 
doing it before meeting me, it was alright, but now that you have established 
contact with me, you have much more important work to do and many more 
important things to learn that this - You yourself say that. 
 
The way of surrenderance is the best. It leaves free from all care and anxieties 
and worries, leaving the result to the Master. 
 
I will let you know further about my plans after I decide in April. Till then, stay 
where you find best and most suitable. 
 
All my love 
MS Irani 
 





[8th September 1934] 
 
Dearest Rano 
 
I asked Norina to lecture you all about you all not remembering to keep things 
private. I forgive you and wish and order you not to feel hurt and to remain happy 
as you promised. But all the same I want you to be ultra cautious. 
 
My infinite love. 
MS Irani 
 





Meherabad 
Ahmednagar, Sept, 30 [1934] 
 
My dearest Kemali, 
 
 I have your loving letters. It is good the way you feel. It is the way of Love. Even 
the "I" that is expressed belongs to the Beloved, and hence so lovingly welcome. 
The thrill that you feel at the thought of Love indicates gradual growth of Love, 
and with it, its consciousness. It will grow on, much more, my dearest, till it is 
eventually merged in its Own Self that is Infinite. Meanwhile, the ecstatic 
experiences that you have are the steps to reach the goal, which will be yours 
through the grace that you will have from me. 
 
 Your desire for "service", in my Cause, and the opportunities that will come to 
you will, if readily responded to, lead you to the attainment of the Highest that 
you aspire. I will give you the opportunities, for I know you long for these and will 
certainly grasp them whole-heartedly, when offered. So, don't you worry, dearest. 
Just wait, till the "time" comes, with all love you have for your Beloved Baba who 
is ever at your heart and at whose heart your name exists. 
 
 The "Eagle" and other birds are all mine. They soar to different heights 
according to the capability of each having different experiences, all eventually to 
be merged in the Infinite. 
 
 I am awaiting cable from New York to start, and as already told to you, we shall 
go together to America. 
 
All my love 
MS Irani 







For 
dear Merano 
 
Meherabad, 
Ahmednagar, Oct. 19. 1934 
 
My dearest Merano, 
 
I have your last letter, with descriptions of celebrities etc. you had for dear 
Ruano's birthday, and with - guests at home. 
 
But what I liked most was your last sentence which said that nothing would make 
you happier than to do some work for me, and so on. Love such as this could 
achieve anything, and in art especially it work wonders. You will, darling, one 
day, when your love will unlock certain inner qualities that will enable you to work 
up things that will amaze all. Love's powers are too amazing. You know that, 
dearest. Try always to grow in that love, and gradually things will reveal 
themselves to you. 
 
And we shall now meet soon, dearest. Everyday that goes brings that hour of 
happy re-union nearer. 
 
All my love, 
MS Irani 







For dear Kemali 
Nonny 
 
Meherabad 
Ahmednagar, Oct. 19. 1934 
 
My dearest Kemali, 
 
I have your letter of Sept. 25th. 
 
The growth of Love naturally tends to growth of "understanding", and all that you 
now feel and experience anew shows a distinct growth in love, and which people 
ordinarily would term "Spiritual progress". My love will always help you 
understand life and its varied experiences better, and teach you to take things 
calmly, placidly and in a cheerful mood, which is no small achievement. Years of 
Yoga practices (in meditation and concentration) aim at that, but the love and 
personal contact with a Perfect Master can achieve, in a comparatively small 
period, what other practices can hardly do in years. You needn't feel anxious for 
that. 
 
You are very very lucky - to what extent, you will realize later on. 
 
Meanwhile, just try to love me and think of me, and leave things to me. 
 
All my love to the dear ones at your end, and also to yourself. 
 
MS Irani 





"Empress of Canada" 
Victoria. 
12th. January 1935. 
 
My beloveds, 
 
This is just to say another parting yet loving farewell at the moment when I am 
leaving the shores of the West, for my work in the East. There is no need now to 
tell you - all my darlings - how I love you and know how keenly you feel for me, 
and how the thought of a separation that is to come haunts you and tears your 
dear loving heart! But, beloveds mine, if you just try to see that this is all for my 
work and as such vitally essential - and how I feel and suffer for all this for the 
sake of the work that has to be done - much of your mental burden and hearts 
dejection will diminish and disappear. And there is always my Love and loving 
help for you, dearest ones, that will enable you to cheer up in moments of 
depression and heartaches. That I am and shall be ever with you - mine own - 
must by now be a matter of conviction and thought of great relief and comfort. 
And wherever I am - where-ever you are, my loving thoughts for you all - my 
heart - will ever keep you in the warmth and feel of my Love, I need not at all 
repeat, for I know and am confident you feel it so deeply, every moment, and I 
also know that there are times when every throb of your heart beats for you 
beloved Baba. 
 
So, remembering always that Love knows no time and no space, that hearts 
united in Love can never part and can never have a separation, keep yourselves 
always in cheerful disposition and happy in the Love and loving thoughts and 
work for your ever beloved Baba, for I want you to be always happy, under all 
conditions. 
 
All my love, beloveds mine, and loving and fond embrace, to my dearest 
 
     Norina 
     Elizabeth 
     Nonny 
     Rano 
     Ruano 
     Minta 
     Jean-Malcolm 
     Nadia 
     Margaret 
 
Give my love to dear Karl, Pascal, Garrett, Mercedes, Mr. Drake, and all the 
other dear souls of our groupl 
 
Ever in your thoughts and at heart 
Your beloved 
M.S. Irani. 





At sea 
January 17th. 1935 
 
"Empress of Canada" 
 
My dearest Rano, 
 
Since writing to you last we have had a quiet trip from Vancouver to Honolulu. 
Parting from such dear ones as you all is sad indeed, but as it is for the work, it 
must be taken sweetly and cheerfully. And even if you do feel separation, you 
feel and know that I am always with you, and shall ever dwell in your loving heart, 
even from the heights of the Himalayas. 
I know, dearest, how deep and intense is your love for me, and you know how I 
love you. So there is no need to say more but to convey to you all my love and 
everything it means to you, dearest. 
 
Remember all I told you. 
 
 MS Irani 





Meherabad  
Ahmednagar, March 10th. [1935] 
 
Nonny, my own, 
 
I received all your loving cables and letters, full of love that you now feel for me. 
 
And although I know all, how you feel and work for me with all the spirit and 
enthusiasm, these words of love and devotion and the various details of the work 
done etc., make me so happy. 
 
Nonny, my own, how I love you and want you to come closer to me, every 
moment! That is why I took you with me, from Paris to Hollywood, and kept you 
closest all the while, and even after leaving, kept you busy with my work – a 
great work that has, in future, to be one of the most prominent factors in the great 
future scheme of the world upheaval. 
 
And remember, dearest, whatever happens, I won't ever leave you.You are mine, 
and you shall ever remain mine.  
 
All the various experiences that you have and will have in future, are due to the 
deep connection you have with me, and due also to the profound love I have for 
you, and you have for me. 
 
I am glad for what you write about the dear ones who are instrumental in working 
up the film scheme --- Mr. & Mrs. Patten, Mrs. Le Roy, Mr. Murdock, Mrs. 
Charles Kellogg, Mr. Davis and others. 
 
And do not ever think, dearest, that I am at all worried with frequent letters. I 
always love to have words, however or few and frequent even repeated, from 
those whom I love so much, and who mean so much to me, and I feel so happy 
when I do receive words [from] them, always. 
 
This letter has been considerably delayed due to pressure of work, but you 
understand. 
 
And remember, darling, although I am going to retire in seclusion, as I have 
already told you, I want you to be writing to me as usual, and rest assured I will 
be in touch and communication with you, my dearest, wherever I am wherever 
you are. For, although physically away, you are always nearest to me in spirit, 
and in love that knows no separation. 
 
I have included some of the business details in my letters to dear Norina and 
Elizabeth, as I do not wish you to be burdened with this, and repeated in this 
letter, which carries with it all my love, and all that it means to you. 
 



You are ever at my heart, and I am always with you. 
 
Give my love to all the dear ones of the group. 
 
All my love everlasting 
  
MS Irani 
 
The enclosed letters for dear Rano & Ruano are to be duly delivered ----- 







For dear 
Rano 
 
Meherabad 
Ahmednagar, March 10. 1935 
 
My darling Rano, 
 
I received all your loving messages of love, and your very sweet and loving 
letters. 
 
The depths of the feeling conveyed therein, and which I know you do feel every 
moment, are clear indications how closer you have come to me, in love. The last 
contact, of being in close company with me all the way from Paris till the moment 
of my departure from Hollywood has helped much to develop those latent 
features and faculties that needed such a contact for their expression. 
 
The individual soul that is part of the Infinite and Universal, possesses so much 
of the most marvellous of the Divine that need a spark to awaken and manifest, 
and once they do awaken, it overwhelms the individual with the richest, and most 
invaluable treasures they disclose of the Divine within. One who is Divine, ignites 
those latent faculties of the Divine in others with a spark of love that he gives, 
and those who are deeply connected with the Divine One are the luckiest ones to 
witness and feel this wonderful awakening of the innermost fountain of the 
human soul! 
 
What you have been feeling already is so splendid, yet there is still much to 
experience, and so marvellous too! And you will realise all, dearest. Love alone is 
the key-note, and you have that. With my love and help, all will reveal itself in 
time, and you will realise everything, and will then be able to help others, much 
more than you could do now, through art, expressing that love. 
 
 Meanwhile, go on with that beautiful work of art, that is one of the noblest and 
finest means of bringing out the Divine Within, and with my help that will always 
be forthcoming, you will work wonders, dearest. 
 
Remember, Rano darling, all I have told you, and never feel depressed or 
despondent. And don’t forget that I AM ALWAYS WITH YOU, wherever I am, 
wherever you are. Be writing, as usual, and I too will be communicating and in 
touch with you always wherever I am. 
 
Feeling now as you do for your friends and relations, is what is called “living in 
the world, but not of it”, and is a very good sign of rising above the ties and 
connections of things mundane. It is a rare gift of love, and would be envied by 
many an advanced soul on the Path of Spirituality and Truth. But Love includes 
everything, helping and teaching things that are otherwise so hard even to grasp 



intellectually, much less to understand. And you will see, and feel and learn many 
things still. 
 
Give my love to all the dear ones of the group. 
 
All my love everlasting 
 
MS Irani 





1935 
Meherabad 
Ahmednagar, April 6th, [1935] 
 
Nonny, my own, 
    
I have all your dear loving letters that make me so happy whenever I have them 
and read them. They breathe so much of the love you feel for me. And you know, 
darling, nothing makes me so happy as love. I want it to grow deeper and deeper 
in you, and am so happy it has. It will grow much more. Your feeling in harmony 
as you do with everything is a very good sign indicating a growth of love as 
desired, and there will come a time when you will find yourself completely in 
harmony with everything and everyone. I will always help you dearest, for I love 
you so and want your love to grow deeper and more intense. 
 
Your co-operation and help for my picture have made me so happy. In a work 
like this where the material and the spiritual are to be blended and brought forth 
on the screen, obstacles are sure to arise and differences in opinion too will 
always be between the co-workers, but there will always be a spirit of harmony 
underlying it, and whatever the differences or diversity of opinion, that at times 
come to the surface, they will all fade away in the course of time. For the spirit of 
love works behind it and I am always there working with and through my dear 
ones who are trying to bring it all about as I wish. So, darling Nonny, it is alright. 
All the phases through which you pass are rather necessary for the beautiful 
experiences you get out of these and that go to make you more thorough, both 
materially and spiritually, and remember, Nonny mine, you will always be guided 
aright by your beloved Baba. 
 
Reg. the (pound) 60 I returned, I leave it to you to do as you think best. With 
regard to other things, you will always know, dearest, how to act. Just remember 
that whatever happens is my will. And you love me too well, dearest, to accept 
everything that comes, willingly and happily. That is no small achievement. One 
has to rise much above the ordinary things and grow in the real understanding 
that keeps one happy in all circumstances and at all times. I am so happy you 
have grown to that stage of understanding. Love brings that about, and your love 
for your beloved Baba has taught you that. It will teach you many more wonderful 
things and experiences. 
 
Do not worry about Ruano. I know what you mean and feel. 
 
Give my love to your dear friend Mrs. Wm. de Mille who saw me in New York, 
and convey the same to your other friends in Hollywood – to Mrs. Cecil de Mille, 
Mrs and Mrs. Patterson and others. 
 
Be writing, dearest. 
 



Give the enclosed to dear Rano, and Minta. 
 
Give my love to all the dear ones of the group, in New York 
 
All my love 
MS Irani 
 
(The enclosed may be delivered to dear Rano & Minta) 









Mount Abu 
July 10th. 1935 
 
Nonny, my own, 
 
All your beautiful letters and the message given by dear Rustom personally have 
made me so happy. 
 
Re: Film – I know how ardently you desire this being done in the best way as I 
want it done. Writers and producers of pictures there are – many many – but 
there are very very few who grasp and understand the underlying meaning and 
motive of the picture – the spiritual enlightenment of the masses – which is the 
very life of the story and the only aim desired. Of course those of you close ones 
who have been with me do understand the purpose of this, but then there is none 
amongst you who has the technical knowledge and experience of story-writing 
and then producing it. Paid writers and producers would do anything for the 
money they get out of it, but they can’t do this thing without a proper 
understanding of life and things spiritual. One who combines both these qualities 
– i.e. the spiritual understanding and grasp of the points I wish to bring out and a 
technical knowledge and experience of writing and producing – would be indeed 
very useful. Paid writers, however capable and expert in the film line, cannot 
write this out. That is why I want some of our own group like dear Mercedes and 
Garret, or at least those dear loving souls like Clara, who feel in harmony and 
understand the inner meaning, to write it. As dear Clara rightly feels “none can do 
it without inspiration", and this inspiration won't come to an outsider who wouldn't’ 
feel in harmony, but it would come to those like dear Garret and Mercedes who 
love me and belong to me, or to dear Clara who loves and feels me. – So, let 
them all try. I have dear Garret’s version with me and also Clara’s – just received. 
And much as I would like to read these and make necessary additions or 
alterations etc., both these arrived at a time when I was extremely busy arranging 
things prior to my retirement in seclusion on these mountains. However I intend 
to take these in hand shortly and see what could be done with them. Meanwhile, 
let dear Mercedes write out her story. (I have also written to her to write it out, 
early). Someone has to do it and will do it, in a way that will amaze all. I know. 
Meanwhile just do as I say. Go on trying and trying with untiring zeal and 
enthusiasm for this work of mine in all departments and directions – all of you 
who are mine – and be sure you will find proper avenues and get hold of the right 
men. For – the film has to be done – someone must write it, someone produce it, 
some direct it and some act in it – and they are all there, just waiting for their time 
and opportunity to be sought after and approached. You will find them – one and 
all. So play the game, my dears, and play it gayly and cheerfully and in good 
mood, - always keeping your eyes and ears wide awake and open to see and to 
hear even the slightest glimpses and whispers all around that would point at the 
right direction and lead to proper channels where you will find – my men – one 
and all – one after the other. You have the cues and clues for this, you possess 
the right spirit and enthusiasm for that, you have my love with you to always 



inspire you to work and my help is always forthcoming to you dears who are mine 
– in fact, I am always with you, working in and through you, for the same, even 
from this seclusion of mine in this cave on the Abu mountains – working secretly 
and in my own way through my loved ones for the work I want to be done by and 
through them! And you are all so close to me as I am to you – more than any 
physical proximity, closer than the very breath! – my darling Norina and Elizabeth 
– Nonny and Rano – Garret and Pascal – Mercedes and Clara – all who love me 
so, who think of my picture and work for it, and through whose untiring and loving 
efforts, it will be brought out. Just be after it, with unfailing enthusiasm. Never 
despair or slacken in spirit, nor lessen your efforts. For the picture is to be 
produced and must be produced. I want it. 
 
Finance – Don’t be anxious about it, dearest. I know how affairs are with you, 
and will see that you won’t be bothered more for the present. This state of affairs 
will improve too, in time. I know how willingly and lovingly you have offered this 
whenever required, and I do know you would very lovingly offer more and all you 
have for dedication at the feet of your beloved – and none is more aware of it 
than your beloved Baba – and none so happier for all that. So don’t you worry, 
dearest. 
 
Mexico – I approve of your desire to go to Mexico, if you think it better than New 
York, stay there as long as you like and you conveniently can, but keeping 
always in touch with me and my workers in the film at your end. 
 
Clara – She is a dear soul, and the way she feels is sure to bring her nearer to 
me – in love – and to work for me. She is very useful for my work. I will read her 
story and inform her and you about it, in time. Meanwhile, give her my blessings, 
and also my love. 
 
 Charlotte – Yes, I know her, and am happy to read your version about her. I am 
aware of the way she feels for me. Her story will succeed. Give her my blessings 
that she desires, and also my love. 
 
Rano – I am so happy to read about this dear child of mine. The change in her 
that you mention is due to her deep love and constant thought of me, that has 
made her more selfless and considerate about the feelings of others around her, 
more especially for you, her darling mummy, whom she will love more and more 
as she grows more in her love for me. I love her so! 
 
And now about you, my darling Kemali. I know how you beloved darling feel – 
drawn more and more to your beloved Baba and getting ever closer to him in 
Love. And how happy I am to see your devotion and love growing every moment, 
every breath! Your appointment as the Secretary to the Circle Productions has 
delighted me so. It has brought you in closer contact and in greater participation 
in my work, which I know has always been your delight to do. And you will still 
do, much more, dearest. The wonderful contacts that you have formed and 



established are splendid links in the chain of dear co-operators in my work, in 
future. Keep in touch with dear Clara and also of Charlotte. 
 
The “dreams” you write about are significant of subtle and inner contact of love 
that is getting deeper. Your dear “heart” – full of love for me – is in my keeping. It 
needs no “cutting”, for it has been mine, long long since! 
 
Communication – Although this seclusion is for the great future work, and I shall 
be quite aloof and away from all, cut off absolutely from any contact – even with 
the mandali immediately near me – there are some very important items of my 
work that are left off un-finished when I retired – the film work for instance – 
which would suffer and stop without my guidance and instructions. I have 
therefore contemplated to give an hour or two every day or every alternate day 
for this and other very important work, during which I would go through important 
communications from my dearest ones here as also in the West and give 
instructions for sending replies to important issues and questions, although I AM 
ALWAYS WITH YOU, as with the other dear ones who love me and belong to 
me. 
 
The enclosed is for dear Rano 
 
Give my love to all the dear ones of the group. 
All my love 
MS Irani 
 
Communicate always at Ahmednagar address 
 
P.T.O. 
 
Imp. 
 
If you are in N. York when you receive this, please enquire at once if Norina, 
Elizabeth & Nadia received my letters posted with this, all addressed c/o 
Elizabeth's N. York 







For dear Merano 
 
Mount Abu 
July 10th. 1935 
 
Merano darling, 
 
I have all your loving letters – beautiful expressions of a heart that is so loving 
and lovable.  I know how you feel – growing in love and devotion every day, and 
getting closer every moment, and getting closer every moment to the only 
beloved of your heart—your darling Baba.  
 
The aversion to meeting friends and mixing in society etc. is the sign of the 
breaking of the bonds of "Maya" and things of the mundane, and indicate a 
growth of a deeper understanding of the real meaning and significance of life 
spiritual as contrasted with the false worldly life amidst the glitter and glamour 
that is all illusionary. Years of Yoga practices and penances wouldn't do this that 
this Love Divine (for your beloved Baba) could do. 
 
Never worry, dearest, about repetitions of the same things in your letters to me.  
Love never tires of repetitions – rather repetitions make words of Love all the 
more sweeter.  What is there for those who love but only to say “I love you” over 
and over again till the very end of life, and it includes everything that more than 
satisfies both the lover and the beloved.  So, dear Merano, go on repeating the 
same loving tune in all your letters.  I love nothing more than Love and its 
expressions, even if repeated millions of times. 
 
Painting – This must be continued.  I want you to, for it keeps you thinking always 
of your beloved, and is one of the noblest expressions of Love.  With the depth of 
feeling and love you have for me, you will bring out something that will be 
“marvelous”, being the expression of Love Divine. And dearest, don’t ever think 
of any other work but mine – whatever it be – of helping dear Nonny in her work 
for the picture in any way you can or of “painting” the picture, thinking of me and 
inspired by the love you have for me.  For I want you to be always connected 
with and thinking of my work – in one capacity or another – and to keep yourself 
“free” from any binding of other outside work – to be able to join & be with me 
whenever I am at your end in the West and always at my disposal for any of my 
work I would like you to do.  My dear ones should be exclusively mine, and 
bound to none. Do you understand, dearest! 
 
Never mind the “smoking”. I know you don’t do it “intentionally” disregarding my 
wish. It is only a force of habit that keeps you on to your work, and will gradually 
diminish and disappear. 
 
And finally, dear Merano, there is only one thing I want to tell you – your letters 
so vividly convey the depth of your feeling and love for me, which I alone know 



and appreciate, and it makes me so happy to see you growing deeper in love 
and getting closer to me, in love, every moment. 
 
Dear Nonny writes so lovingly of you, and she is so happy to see the great Love 
you have developed within – for your beloved Baba –  and also for those who are 
dear and near to him at heart. I am so happy to read dear Nonny refer to it in 
glowing terms of love and admiration that she feels and finds in you. 
 
Give my love to all the dear ones of the group.  
All my love 
MS Irani 







[16 February] 1936 
 
MY BIRTHDAY MESSAGE          
 
To  
     My beloved selves –  
 
I received your letters during these months of silence. But my dear Chanji was all 
the time on the move on a very important work of mine --- a very big project that 
has much to do with my dearest “gopies” and devotees at the other end --- these 
letters could not be replied to as usual. 
 
I know how much this silence meant to each of you who so eagerly await for 
even a word from your Beloved Baba!  I knew and know how each heart felt in 
anxious awaiting for a personal note from Baba. But, dearest mine, if you only 
know how “silence speaks more than words”, you would welcome such a silence 
a hundred times more than spoken or written words. For it is during such periods 
of prolonged “silence” that hearts united in Love such as yours for your Beloved 
are drawn closer, the inner communion held more frequent, and it was during this 
“silence” that I felt the heart-throbs stronger and deeper, longing for the Love that 
is to be ultimately yours. 
 
And when I say, my dearest, that it was for a very important project connected 
with you, my dear ones, at the other end that I was busy all the while, 
contemplating, planning, and fixing things, you beloveds will surely not mind 
whatever anxiety this silence had caused you, but would rather welcome same 
since it has been instrumental in bringing you closer to me, more than anything 
else, and also in helping me to work for a project that has, as I said above, much 
to do with my dearest ones across the continent. For I know you who love me so 
understand to some extent how I have to work for the welfare of the world and 
spiritual uplift of humanity. 
 
The long-contemplated “move” has been effected, as you will perceive from the 
name of the place – MYSORE – where I have recently come over from where I 
send this letter. And as in my other important work, absolute privacy has been 
observed throughout this “move” from Meherabad, so that none except about a 
dozen of the “mandali” who accompany me here, know where I am – I mean the 
actual spot. All the others know only that I am somewhere in the South (of India). 
For this, I have reasons. And I alone know what it means to work in silence and 
in privacy, being at the same time in connection with thousands, who, every 
moment, watch my movements and want to see me, whose eyes are ever eager 
to mark my movements and know my activities. Those who work with me in my 
“moves” and see things, can have an idea. Others can hardly imagine how 
immensely troublesome a task it is to move in privacy in parts of a country where, 
at every step, there are chances of coming across of one or the other of 
thousands of devotees and others to whom the name of “Baba” is so well-known 



and dear, and how harder the task becomes when a word of whisper from one to 
the other discloses my whereabouts and spreads the news that are meant to be 
kept strictly “private”. But I have my own ways, and I manage things anyhow. And 
in this working, I naturally expect those who accompany me or partake in the 
work, to abide by my instructions or orders, and undergo certain discipline, even 
with inconvenience or hardships. 
 
And while those who are with me suffer thus, for my work, those who are left 
behind in their respective places to do their own duties as allotted to them, both 
in India and abroad, suffer in anxious awaiting for the news from the Beloved, at 
times for days, at times for months! 
 
Thus all suffer - all who love Baba and want him, each in his or her way, and be 
instrumental, through suffering, in helping my work. 
 
Is that too much to expect from those to whom life should have no meaning but 
what their Beloved Baba gives to it - to share in his suffering and be utilized in his 
Cause and in his work! 
 
Problems each individual has - petty problems of the world that have nothing but 
a passing influence or significance. But the greatest of all the problems --- the 
solution of this "struggle of existence", this riddle of life --- the problem of "self-
realization" which includes all the petty problems of the world and humanity put 
together, remains un-solved for ages, until a "Master" takes up that mission and 
helps the suffering humanity, struggling in the meshes of "Maya" to be out of it. 
 
Your dear "Master", as you all know, has taken it on himself to solve it for you all, 
and expects you as his dear adherents and beloveds to "follow him" wherever he 
leads you, stepping over all the obstacles that come in the way, disregarding all 
the difficulties and vicissitudes of life - this life of the earth that is but a passing 
phase in the great march towards Eternity! 
 
Baba clears the way for you, dearest, and walks in front. 
 
Won't you, beloveds, follow! 
 
And whilst you thus follow him on this Path of Life, Light and Love, won't you 
keep your faces smiling and feel happy and cheerful as I want you to be! You 
know how I love you and want you all to be always happy and cheerful! For you 
are moving with me in an onward march towards the Life, where I know, Eternal 
Peace and ineffable Bliss awaits you! 
 
@ @ @ @ @ @ @ @ @ @ @ @ @ 
 
I will write to you individually, sooner. 
      



Meanwhile, with all my Love as ever, always with you, 
 
(Signed) 
M.S. Irani. 
 
Mysore 16th. Febry. 1936. 





Mysore, March 16, 1936 
My beloved Selves, 
 
 It has been a long silence – silence that has been a severe test for you all 
dearest, as I alone know. But it has its great purpose served, and I am so glad. 
 
This silence, in its long spell, taught you a great lesson – the lesson to suffer, 
very keenly at times, I know. But if that suffering has made you think of your 
beloved all the more, if that has brought you closer in love, I am delighted. I know 
it has, and am not only delighted but happy, for so much of your work done, for 
so much of the “progress” made. 
 
Whatever one suffers for Love is suffered always for the better, and won’t you all 
dearest be delighted and happy, as I am, to know that all this has brought you 
closer to me. I have my great work to do – this the greatest – and I want all the 
dearest who are mine to tide over certain things of the world – this world of 
phenomena – to pass through certain experiences that are necessary, while I am 
working during this period of seclusion, seeing none, not even the nearest who 
stay with me. 
 
And do you know how they all clamoured for that! 
 
The “seclusion” period is a period of great importance when I work internally. 
That is why I kept myself very little in touch with the world, except for the most 
important thigs that really needed my advice and guidance. All, whether living 
near in India or abroad and far away, were kept at a distance, on purpose. There 
are dear ones and devotees here in India who haven’t seen me for the last two 
years while I have been to distant part of the world, across the continents, to see 
you, my loved ones in the West, and how they feel for this long separation. Their 
grief is none the less, yet they all suffer, for me, in silence. And none knows it 
better than Baba that all who suffer thus for “love”, suffer for the best. It is the 
greatest achievement in the onward march towards Eternity. 
 
It was during this period of your suffering that we enjoyed each others company 
the most, through inner communion. For I listened with no small delight to the 
throbs and music of hearts that wished to convey their voice and message to me, 
at all times. The cries of complaints and grievances, some playful pranks at times 
of a naughty child, whose outbursts of grief and desperation whenever conveyed, 
pleased rather than teased me, for I know the while that these are all expressions 
of Love, and as such always sweet and endearing, however crude or even 
mischievous in their mode of expression. 
 
I knew also how each of you felt, all the while, for the various difficulties, physical 
and mental, that you had to pass through. And knowing all, if I kept quiet, 
remember, my dearest, there was a purpose behind it which you at the present 
stage can never understand. But I loved you none the less, for you are now mine, 



and my Love for those who belong to me and are ever at heart never changes, 
whatever its expression, and whenever conveyed. 
 
THINGS THAT ARE REAL ARE ALWAYS GIVEN AND RECEIVED IN SILENCE 
 
Individual letters follow next 
 
My love – to all ------- 
(Signed) M.S. Irani. 







For dear Rano 
 
Mysore, March 28, 1936 
 
Merano, my darling, 
 
I have your letters and although I didn’t reply by letter, you did have the reply 
through inner communion which always continues, wherever I am, whatever I 
may be doing. No call of Love ever remains unresponded, much less from those 
who love me and think of me constantly as you do. 
 
I have seen the photocast of the interpretation of The Spirit Dance done by you. 
It is splendid, indeed. It was the living spirit of Love that did it so beautifully, 
though not quite perfect, for visualization, as perfection would require it. But how 
could you do it better than what you have already done! Art alone, however 
perfect, couldn’t do it, unless inspired by Love. And it is because of this rare 
combination of art and Love that it has been done so beautifully. 
 
I am indeed very glad to know about the other - Realization Scene - which YOU 
have started. I don’t like it done by one who is a mere artist, however great, but 
would prefer it done by one like you, dearest, who have the art as also the Love 
that is ever so essential in painting things of this nature, where inner vision is the 
first indispensible element required. And it has made me so happy to see you 
darling do it, who loves me so and who would combine art with Love so 
magnificently. Remember dearest, Baba watches every little act of Love, listens 
to every little note (voice) of Love, and responds to every little cry given for Love, 
no matter where these come from, and when Baba’s dearest Merano desires 
help in her work for Her Beloved, it never fails. The Fountain Source of Love is 
ever pouring forth directing its course into different channels wherever needed. 
And for those of my dearest who love me as you do, its course is ever open to 
pour out any moment, anywhere. 
 
And perhaps I will see the Realisation scene finished when I come to the West, 
pretty soon, and very probably we shall meet, again, my dearest. I know how 
anxious you all dearest ones are to see your beloved being separated for over a 
year. That is why I am coming and also bringing good news of “some surprise” 
for you dearest gopies. 
 
I am so glad to learn of the growing beauty - of soul and form - in you. Nonny 
dearest writes so lovingly, so adoringly about you, as do others who mark a 
beautiful change in you -- a transformation that spreads its beauty and fragrance 
everywhere. And to know that His Love has made darling Merano what she is - 
so loving and adorable to all - makes Baba so happy. 
 
All my love, 
 
MS Irani 





Quoted from letter July 5th, 1936. 
 
General - Let the group work go on as you can best manage. That is no small 
work of mine, and it will always have my blessings and help wherever needed. 
And although written replies not regularly sent, I read all the letters and convey 
my help and blessings with the help needed, internally. Let them never despair 
who write to me and not receive written replies. The very fact of writing to me, 
nay the first thought of writing to me establishes a contact, and that always 
works, as and when necessary, to convey the help required. They all dwell in 
Baba's thoughts in whose hearts Baba dwells. Words and explanations are 
unnecessary where one actually feels. Give them all, my dearest, my love and 
blessings, and tell all not to worry about letters. 
 
(a later message repeats:) 
Give all my love and blessings to the dear ones of the group and others. 
 
(signed) 
M.S. Irani. 







For dear 
Kemali (Nonny) 
 
Meherabad 
Ahmednagar, July 5 1936 
 
My darling Kemali, 
 
I have all your letters that pour out, as ever, the sweetest expressions of the love 
you feel for your beloved. And what reply from your beloved could there be but 
that you are ever getting closer in love and deeper in understanding for all that 
you feel for me, and which I know, in spite of all the silence and physical 
separation that you feel. And your participation for the film work for me (as 
reported by dear Norina and Elizabeth) has made me so happy, my dearest, for I 
know every word they have written is true and sincere. 
 
Although my coming is postponed for the present, due of course to pecuniary 
difficulties and other circumstances that that necessitate my presence here, it will 
not be very long before I will see you, dearest, for I know fully well how you and 
my dear ones at that end feel having not seen dear Baba for 18 long months 
dearest. But it won't be very long now. Meanwhile, I am sure my dear ones, who 
love me so, will be patient and brave in your love and bear the separation as you 
already have born for these months, full of hope for a happy re-union and the 
happiness that it will bring for all you have all along suffered for your beloved 
Baba. 
 
I am glad dear Rano and yourself are happy in your new home. Wherever you 
both, my dearest, are, either in a big busy city itself, or in a quiet place away from 
the city, Baba is and shall ever be with you both, who are always in his heart. 
Give my love to dear Charlotte, Mary Pearsall, and to the other dear ones of the 
group, as also others who need. 
 
All My love, as ever, for you 
MS Irani 
 
Love also to dear Oliver, Sally, Clifford, Clara Bexauger, Mrs. Grimmer, Mary 
Chilton - & others 







For dear 
Merano (Rano) 
 
Meherabad, 
Ahmednagar, July 5 [1936] 
 
Merano darling, 
 
I have all your letters, as also from darling mummy, re: plans for the summer. 
You both dearest have your Beloved Baba so deep at heart that all you do, with 
your beloved's thought uppermost, is always intuitively guided by your beloved 
who loves you so. And if you do not have time to write or wire, or do not feel like 
sending one, that intuition is also quite correct. Where there is nothing but Love 
at the bottom of any new plan you think of and where there is desire always to do 
as I would wish or like, even without asking, one could hardly be wrong, and 
even if it were later discovered to be a mistake, the motive (of love) itself justifies 
it, and Baba sees nothing but that. So darling mine, let no outside thoughts or 
remarks by anyone disturb or annoy you, anyway. I am so glad you are both 
happy in your new home, and wherever you both my dearest are, I know, you 
would run to your beloved for a call. 
 
My coming to the West postponed for the time being has naturally made so many 
dear loving hearts ache and feel sad, at that end, but it won't be very long now, 
my dearest. Baba loves his dearest gopies of the West, and wouldn't now keep 
them waiting long. It all depends on certain conditions and circumstances for the 
great work that is ahead and in which my closest dear ones have to participate. 
Things have to be adjusted before making a move, and I will do that, to be once 
again with my loved ones at your end. Meanwhile, I only expect all the dear ones 
to be just a little more patient as they have been all the while. 
 
Give my love to the dear ones of the group and others. All my love, 
MS Irani 





Meherabad, 
Ahmednagar 
21st June '40 
 
BABA'S MESSAGE 
 
(Given on His return from Calcutta). 
 
"The present world chaos and the universal suffering are absolutely necessary 
for the eventful universal spiritual upliftment and for a new world, wherein peace, 
love, and Divine aspirations will reign supreme. From the spiritual point of reality, 
the words nation and foreign, killed and killer, war and peace, success and 
defeat, have no meaning, because the worlds of forms and of duality have no 
existence and are imaginary and dreams and the present universal chaos is just 
a universal nightmare necessary for the real universal awakening. 
 
Body-forms and minds are innumerable and of infinite variety, but Souls are all 
originally and eternally one. In fact only one Infinite Reality exists and that is God. 
So the present apparent world catastrophe is, by Divine Will essential for a 
Divine manifestation in the near future, of love and real peace in which I have to 
play the greatest part, and in which I want my men and women disciples to play 
the corresponding parts of helping me in this my work. 
 
Those of you who are absolutely willing and prepared to share my present 
universal burden and to help me in my work have to obey my following order 
implicitly:- 
 
Things are happening and will happen as they ought to happen by the Divine Will 
and so whether war ends now or next year, or whether there is truce now or 
peace next year, having no thought in mind whatsoever of war or peace, you will 
have to stay here or go wheresoever I may send you and do whatsoever I may 
tell you, at the cost of the supreme self-sacrifice, from August 1st 1940 to July 
31st 1941. 
 
I definitely will speak on the 1st of August 1941, and it will be the Divine word that 
I shall utter first and which will resurrect the dead world. 
 
This is my last war, peace and manifestation message to my disciples." 
 
I AGREE 





1. Mere prostration is not enough. It must be accompanied by thorough and 
complete surrender of one's self (body, mind and soul) and one's possessions. 
 
2. Mere questioning is not sufficient. It must not be out of idle curiosity or with any 
improper motive or attitude, e.g. to catch at mistakes in the answer, or to trap the 
Guru. 
 
3. Seva is not any service. To be effective there must be no lingering idea that 
one is free to yield service or to refuse it. One must feel that one is not the 
master of the body - which is the Guru's and exists merely to render Him service 




