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Chapter Nine 
continued 

 
In Houston, Dada told Mr. Bimal Jha, "Don't go to India for a year." He had to come to India and 

he died. Dada just says, "Man can do nothing. Let man make one body. Nobody knows why diseases 
happen." He makes diseases to curb the ego; it does not matter to Him. Dada once told Dr. Khetani, 
"Check Abhi's blood pressure." He checked my pressure and said it was too high, and told me to lie down 
and take medicine. I said, "It cannot be." He checked it again, it was normal. Dada was playing with the 
machine. Machines are also He. He can do anything. 
 

Dada told me casually in Calcutta in 1972, "You will purchase clothes costing 1,000 Rupees." I 
had no such idea about such purchases. After a month, in Bombay, a cloth seller from Assam came to my 
house with Assamese silk to sell and, forgetting at the time what Dada had said, I purchased. Later I 
remembered what Dada said. 
 

In Lucknow in April 1972, it was too hot. To express about His Supremacy, Dada told scientists 
and elites who had gathered to meet Him, "Now there will be Simla weather." That means, cool like in 
hill stations. After short time, it happened so. Also, in 1971 in Bombay, when Dadaji came the first time, 
it happened. When no rain was possible, it rained for 13 days, as Dadaji wanted to cool it down during 
His stay. It was Dada's wish. After He left the city, it became too hot again. One time when we were in 
Bombay prior to leaving for London, it rained for three days continuously. Dadaji said, "When we go, 
rain will stop." It came true. 

 

 
Dada blesses 

1972 

A very well known saint, Harihar Baba, who was very old, was tired of 
searching for God. Dadaji, in His younger days, met him and said, "You have seen 
now what you wanted. Now give up this body." Another very old Yogi of 158 years 
(left) had a lot of command over Yogic powers which he learned in his years of 
austerities. He was living in the Himalayas taking water only. He came to Calcutta 
with twenty of his disciples to overthrow Dadaji with his powers and to photograph 
Dadaji's submission to him. Dadaji in His normal state, having a cigarette in His hand, 
called the Yogi. The Yogi surrendered to Dadaji, received Mahanam, and sat at 
Dadaji's feet and was photographed. Dadaji told him, "For whom you practiced 
austerities of Yoga, leaving your home from the age of twelve? You have suffered for 
nothing. Now you leave the body. Now you have what you wanted in life." 

 
My cousin brother, Atin, was in my house and one night at 11:00 p.m., he went to bed. I was in 

Dadaji's room listening to Dadaji's songs. The servant, Ali, was listening to radio music in his bedroom. I 
came to Atin to find out whether or not he was asleep. Dadaji said through sound within Atin, "How can 
I sleep? The love for music of the master and the servant cannot allow me to sleep." 
 

While shooting in a movie studio in 1976, I was talking to an actor friend, Tarun, about Dadaji. I 
came home. Dadaji said, "What Tarun says?" Dadaji did not see the studio, nor did He know Tarun, nor 
did I tell Dada anything. Yet, Dadaji says, "What does Tarun say?" At that time I could not assess Dada 
like today. It means, "Where He is not?" He is in Tarun and me, and He is with all. All are in Him. God is 
everywhere. There is only God. We do not exist. 
 

I and Mrs. Ruby Bose were going by air to Lucknow as Dadaji called us to come meet Him there. 
In the plane Mrs. Bose and I were seated side by side. On the other side of the passage, I noticed one 
passenger looking intently toward Mrs. Bose. All of a sudden Mrs. Bose laughed loudly. I said, "Don't 
laugh like that, what people will say?" She said, "Dadaji says in sound within, 'He has given passion to 
that passenger'." So, she laughed. Throughout the plane ride, Dadaji was speaking within her and she 
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reported to me. We two enjoyed Dadaji's company. He sang, "Ramaiva Sharanam" through her on the 
plane. Once she was scared as the plane dropped and Dadaji said in sound, "So long I am with you, no 
danger can happen." I wanted a match to light my cigarette and the air hostess had no stock. Someone 
from the rear seat held a lighter and said, "Mr. Abhi, here is the lighter for you." I lighted my cigarette 
and Dadaji in sound told Mrs. Bose, "Tell Abhi to thank me." He means Dada manipulated the mind of 
the rear seat passenger to light my cigarette. 

 

 
 

Dadaji 1985 Utsav in Calcutta 

 

One time in this house, 
Dadaji was talking to Niraja, wife 
of Dr. L.K. Pandit, physicist at the 
Tata Institute in Bombay. She said 
she had no news of her husband, 
who was abroad for a scientific 
conference in Europe. Dadaji said, 
"He is taking coffee at the Rome 
airport. Mark the time and date." 
When Dr. Pandit returned, it was 
confirmed Dada was correct. 
Everything He sees in Him. Today 
we understand this is nothing to 
Him. Dr. Pandit and his Niraja 
have no question about Dada's 
Supremacy.  

 
Dr Pandit speaking at Utsav 

1985 Calcutta 
 

Kumara Mangalam, Cabinet Minister, was to come to Delhi from Madras. He wanted his 
journalist friend, Narsiman, to accompany him. Narsiman, editor of a South Indian daily, who was 
Dadaji's devotee called Dadaji in Calcutta and asked, "Shall I go with him?" Dadaji ordered him not to 
go. In spite of repeated requests by the Cabinet Minister, Narsiman did not go. The plane crashed and 
Mr. Mangalam was killed. Narsiman was saved. 
 

When Dadaji visited Bombay first in 1971, I used to call people to come meet Him. The wife of 
one of my producers was suffering due to her husband's affair with an actress. I told Dadaji and she met 
Dada alone. She was the innocent type and does Mahanam honestly. Later her husband came with the 
actress. Ultimately, the husband and the actress were separated and they did not know how Dadaji 
separated them. The wife was happy that her husband left the actress automatically. I knew the actress as 
we acted together in movies. She was happy, as on her own she could not separate. It was just a wish of 
Dadaji. 
 

In Kanpur, a group of people were all seated on the floor in front of Dadaji. He was on His cot. 
Dadaji, with folded hands, saluted to Ruby Bose and from within her in sound He said, "I am saluting to 
myself." That means there is no difference between us and Dadaji. Truth is One. 
 

In the process of coming to Dadaji I had some tremendous experiences of miraculous power. I 
thought that was Divine Power. After Dadaji, I found it was nothing to do with Universal, Omniscient 
Power, just a natural, temporary power with effort. It cannot change Destiny, which I will write about 
later. I was there with Dadaji in Calcutta and I thought of meeting this Sri Beni Madhav, a powerful man, 
but a family man. A year before I had tremendous experiences of him. I wanted to meet him once. At that 
time, in the beginning, I did not know Dada fully, but I was coming to Him without knowing that He was 
bringing me, being within. Dada kept me a bit away, but would draw me fully to Him later, as now.   

Before going to meet Beni, Dadaji told me, "You come to me at 10:30 a.m." He told me the 
house where He would be. I said, "Yes." I went to Beni Madhav's house to pay my respects and to tell 
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him, no I cannot come to you. He loved me. I told him about Dadaji. He gave me something to eat, which 
he does not give to others. I ate, and then wanted to depart as Dadaji was in my mind. 

I went to get a taxi, an impossible thing in Calcutta during office hours. I saw a taxi near a Pan 
shop and the taxi Walla (driver) said, "See, my meter is down. The gentleman who engaged the taxi is in 
the shop. I can't go." But, a few minutes later, the taxi Walla comes and says, "You come." I said, "You 
said meter was down, you can't take me." He said, "I left him, so you come." I got into the taxi and 
reached Dada's at 10:30 a.m. This is Dadaji. Because I was to come to Him, He, being within, 
manipulated the driver's mind. I reached Dadaji and He was smiling. Even now, when I am concerned 
about Dadaji, He does this sort of thing. He called me once from Delhi to come there. It was such short 
notice. I went to the airport and there were a lot of passengers. I was number 56 on the waiting list, but I 
was given the confirmed ticket. So many occasions when there were no tickets available, I got one. So, it 
is His Wish. None can oppose. 
 

Mrs. Ruby Bose was plucking a rose from her garden in Bombay. Dadaji said from Calcutta in 
sound within her, "Why you are plucking me?" From that day she won't pluck flowers. Ram Thakur used 
to say, trees also have life, as we pluck flowers it gives pain to the mother tree. Sir J.C. Bose showed this 
scientifically in England. Dadaji, as Supreme, as the Root of Creation, says, "I am everywhere with life 
of all beings, no separation. Who plucks whom? Who kills whom? I am the chicken, I am the chopper. 
Nothing affects me. I am beyond mind. I am in all. All are in me. Truth is One, All-pervading. I am, I 
am." 

In the beginning, to Mrs. Bose, Dada was telling her in sound from nowhere, "From today, drop 
away your ego of 'I am doing', make it, 'You are doing, Dadaji'." This is how Dadaji talks through Mrs. 
Bose and through my cousin Atin almost 24 hours a day. It does not mean Dadaji, He, exists only in 
them. No, no, He is in all, everywhere. Judge the miracles. He is doing all this through all, but He does 
not give realization of this to all. Dadaji through them used to say this. It means the Truth Within Dadaji. 
After all, people all over the world are the same and He is doing through everyone. I asked Dadaji about 
Mrs. Bose and Atin. "Everyone cannot have the fortune to hear like this," Dadaji said.  

 
 

Dr. Chandrakala Swarnkar 
1983 Brussels Belgium 

Another lady this happens to is Dr. Chandrakala Swarnkar, a doctor 
in London hospitals. Dadaji confuses these people who hear Him talking 
within also and He says, "Confusion is for Leela." In the early years, Dada 
played with getting caught that He is He. Now that the books are published 
and He is more exclusive, on occasion Dada says, "He is He. Absolute." 
Still, His behavior confuses and He enjoys His Leela. 

Dadaji works in all from within. That's why a lot of changes will 
take place in the world of mind, over which people have no control. Under 
any circumstances, a person is not doing anything. One's mind acts and 
reacts for a destiny. Most people do not realize everything is God. Dadaji 
controls all. People have to realize this for the first time on earth. When 
each person is not born by himself or herself, where is the question that a 
person is the doer? People cannot escape suffering and death. Why? It is all 
preordained and He is the Doer. It is His World, His Play. 

 
Once at London airport, we were six traveling including Dada, His wife and son. We had too 

much luggage with excess weight, for which we would have to pay extra. Dadaji came near the weighing 
machine and the indicator did not go beyond 100 kg. When Dadaji remained near the machine, He could 
make it weigh less, otherwise, there would have been a problem paying. Again, another time in London 
when we were traveling Dadaji's name was not to be found on the roster for the return flight from New 
York. We were worried and told the duty officer. He put Dadaji's name on the list and got it confirmed. 
This was Dadaji's Play. 
 



 

 
 

103 

On the ceiling in Dadaji's room in this house (Delphin House, Bombay); there is a crack above 
Dadaji's cot. One time I told Dadaji the ceiling has to be repaired, otherwise it will fall. Dadaji said, "It 
won't fall. It will remain like this." Six years passed and the crack remains as it was. It is His Wish to 
protect the ceiling, which is also He. He is everywhere. In this house there was always a water problem. 
In the beginning, when Dadaji came here with the group of fifteen or more that used to accompany Him, 
they would have to go to other houses for bathing. The day Satyanarayan Puja was here held the water 
problem for all time was over. 
 

One day I was sitting in front of Dadaji in His house in Calcutta. I had a very bad throat and 
could not talk to Dadaji. My voice was checked. Then Dadaji said, "Your voice is alright now, free." I 
could not realize it, but the next moment I talked to Dada. 
 

 
 

Abhi, Dr Pandit, Dadaji, guests 1972 Bombay 

             In this house in 1972, nearly twenty 
men and women came with Dadaji from 
Calcutta. Dadaji was jovial, in great humor, 
doing His Leela. We couldn't then assess Dadaji 
as I do today. In spite of His tremendous 
miracles, we couldn't judge that He is all the 
time within us and everywhere, because we 
have not seen God as Creator of the universe 
amongst us. By one touch or wish of various 
diseases people had who came to Him were 
gone. People who had operations were safe. 

In Satyanarayan Puja, Dadaji showed 
what happens to Him when the Divine 
manifestations happened in the room. In the 
night, after Dada went to sleep, we used to have 
talks sitting in the hall outside Dadaji's 
bedroom. My house is very big to accommodate 
all. Ladies and gents both used to enjoy talking 
about Dadaji experiences together. Wonderful 
days those were. 

 
One night after Dadaji was sleeping, Mrs. Ruby Bose was chatting with Dr. Akhil Roy, a 

scientist from Lucknow, a place famous in the olden days for courtesans or dancers. She said, "Next time 
when Dada goes to Lucknow, will you be able to show me this dancing?" Dadaji though sleeping is 
always All-pervading, and within Mrs. Bose in sound He said, "I am hearing all what you say. Have you 
come to God's house or to a courtesan's house for dancing show?" Then all of a sudden, Dada opens the 
door and showed His face to prove He is within and without, too. That time we could not assess Him. 
Dadaji in sleep and not in sleep, there is no difference. He is everywhere like this, but He does not allow 
us to know for Leela or Divine Play. In Dada's house in Calcutta, it is impossible how Dada did it!  

 
In 1974, I think, I was staying in Dadaji's house. I was using the latrine, which was of old Indian 

style. Dadaji changed all arrangements to Western style later. The commode was full of stools to the 
maximum and would not clear, even by using a lot of water, pouring mug after mug. I used the latrine 
and poured about sixteen mugs of water and still it remained the same. Stools were not moving down at 
all. I was thinking about Dadaji's inconvenience, so I must clean it. Again, I was getting ready to pour 
water and the whole dirt, in a second was gone down to the bottom of the pipe. It happened in a second, 
so fast I could not watch even, and it was cleaned like a new latrine. An impossibility in Dadaji's house, 
because everyday I had this problem. I don't know how Dadaji managed. From that day the commode 
remained as clean, as if a new one was there. I came out and Dada was sitting outside near the balcony. I 
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went to Him and he had the same smile. He knows all, does all, which a person cannot do. A thousand 
sweepers could not do it unless the latrine was replaced and a new pipe line fitted. 
 

In Singapore, one evening I was enjoying Dadaji songs before His photo and had a few whiskeys 
as usual. I ordered cutlets to eat, but offered one to Dada's photo. I saw Dadaji had enjoyed it with bites. 
He was in Calcutta. Next day I showed it to others. 
 

For Dadaji's cause, my photo was needed by the press. I had no idea where I had such a photo in 
my house and time was so short to waste time to search for a photo of me. Anyway, I hurried from the 
press office in Bombay to my house in Bandra, 18 miles away. I entered the house and went to a room. 
Without expecting, I found the photo in an open cupboard where I never kept a photo. This photo was 
also of much younger days, I didn't remember even having it. But, it was so urgently required by the press 
as I was to publish an article about Dadaji, so He made it available at once to save time so I could get it 
back to the press. So many things happen like this. Dadaji does it for Truth. 
 

How Dada enjoys His Leela with the minds of people! Dada was taking lunch at His house. He 
was smiling and taking food. I could not follow. He told me to bring Roma from her house, which was 
about 10 miles away. I went to Roma's house in a taxi. While I was climbing the stairs of her house, I 
found her coming down. She was so serious; she did not talk to me. I was bit afraid. I thought, as her 
father said, she had taken home spirit, not alcohol, which she never does.  

She straight away came to Dadaji's house. Dada's lunch was over. I also reached His house. 
Roma was having a smoke of cigarette, which she never did in her life. I saw her for the first time 
smoking, and that, too, in the presence of Dadaji. She brought a bit of spirit and she had the glass with 
her to drink again. The moment she tried to drink, Dada slapped and threw the glass on the floor. I tried 
to collect the broken pieces of the glass. Dada thrashed me also. Roma was crying.  
 

 
 

Roma singing & playing harmonium at Utsav 1985 Calcutta 

Dada's son came and he tried to 
console her. I don't remember it all, but I 
found later the cause of these incidents. 
Dada, to create fun or for what I don't 
know, told Roma, "Do not come to 
Dada's Utsav." The next day was Dada's 
annual Divine Utsav. Roma was so hurt 
that how can she not be present in the 
Utsav. So, she went home took the spirit 
with water in grief. Why Dadaji told her 
not to come to Utsav, in which she has 
been singing for years? Roma was 
drinking at her house. Dada was taking 
lunch at home. He saw clearly what 
Roma was doing and enjoyed it as the 
Creator creating actions and reactions. 
Dada has no mind, so no attachments.  

He asked me to bring her. Rest is written above. He had allowed all this to happen, knowing fully the 
result. Later, the next day, Roma came to Utsav and sang "Ramaiva Sharanam". Roma is Dada's oldest 
devotee, from her childhood, so her ego was hurt as Dadaji asked her not to come to Utsav. Dada moves 
the creation like this by actions and reactions and He has no attachment. 
 

For twenty years I had an income tax practitioner of my own. When I met Dadaji, He said, "Your 
lot of money is used by this man, so bring the files. I will fix you up with my man." I found out yes, it 
was so. Being in Bombay, I did not have the scope to interfere and whatever the tax man in Calcutta 
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wanted, I used to send. After Dadaji, it was all clear. Due to actions and reactions of mind, people suffer. 
So this tax man too suffered. It is automatic. God is neutral. 
 

Once, early in 1973, when Dadaji arrived in this house in Bombay from Calcutta, He had 
suffered physically and reduced (lost weight) physically for nearly two months in the later part of 1972, 
to change the order of the world as He wanted. While He was sick a great lady devotee of Dada served 
Him like a mother, day and night, as if she were the mother of the child God, Gopal. After Dada was 
cured, He came to Bombay by plane and the others accompanying Him came by train. Previously in 
1971, 1972, Dada suffered by the train journey, that is His sense of sacrifice for Truth. Anyway,  

 

 

 
 

After serious illness, Dadaji 1973 Bombay 

       Roma Mukerjee, very young lady 
at the time, learned cooking for 
Dada's special diet after the illness. In 
Bombay she was cooking and none 
others who were here were allowed to 
cook for Dada. Formerly, Dada would 
take food in His room in the presence 
of others. We all enjoyed. After the 
illness of 1972, Dadaji was talking 
food in His room alone, only Roma 
and I were there. After a few days, 
Dada called Mrs. Minudi Dey, the 
mother-like lady who had served 
Dadaji so much while He was sick, to 
come to Bombay. Dada asked her 
husband, Dr. Dey, to send her by 
plane as she was to cook for Him. 
After she arrived, she was made to sit 
idle with the other ladies who came 

here. She was not to cook. Roma was cooking for Dada. Minudi felt so much, was crying, as she could 
not cook for Dada for even a single day. Other women sided with her; they all felt jealous of Roma. They 
were saying Roma must be cooking rubbish for Dada and they also told me, "You are also having badly 
cooked food by Roma." I told Dada about Minudi's feelings, "You called her from Calcutta and not a 
single day is she allowed to cook food for you?" Dada said, "He likes enjoying the fun." This is Leela of 
Love, not physical. 
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Early Utsav in Dadaji’s Calcutta home 1969 

In the early days, by 1969, 
Dadaji was having His annual Utsav at 
home with family and a few devotees. 
From 1973, Utsav became international 
and was held in a large hall in Calcutta. 
Dadaji sits as the Divinity present to 
elevate humanity from ego state to 
Satyanarayan state of Oneness. At the 
1969 Utsav, a grand, divine type lady 
came. Dadaji's mother was there and she 
directed that divine type lady in to 
Dadaji's upstairs room as she wanted to 
meet Dada. Later after waiting a long 
time for her to come down, Dadaji's 
mother inquired about the as she wanted 
to ask the lady to take food after the 
Utsav. But, she had vanished after going  

into Dada's room. She did not come out. So many deities come to meet Dadaji during Utsav days, which 
we cannot see most of the time with our eyes. 
 

Mrs. Raj Mukesh, a finest type of woman, I call Radha-minded for her love for Dada (Krishna). 
This Radha Krishna Love is beyond physical. It is mind that seeks Krishna mentally in daily life. Mind of 
man also can become Radha as the mind is female. So, Radha may be man or woman. This Raj was in the 
Malibu, California, house of Jakaria, where Dadaji was staying. Raj told me to take her to see Dada once. 
But, Dada was giving Mahanam. She waited for hours, sitting on a sofa downstairs. Dadaji knew she was 
waiting. Because of her intensity, I told Dada. He did not respond. She waited still. Then a time came and 
I took her upstairs to meet Dada. Dada knew it. He immediately came out of the room with someone and 
went to another place, ignoring Raj. This is His Love Play. Dada enjoyed this love of her, but Raj was 
disappointed. Then Dada returned to her and embraced her. That's all. She was happy and left. This is 
Radha Krishna Leela. 
 
 

 
 

Chuni Goswami 

Chuni Goswami, a star footballer of the famous Mohan Bagan 
Football Club of Calcutta and Olympian, had not booked two seats he wanted 
for a flight from Delhi to Calcutta. Dadaji and I were also there at the Delhi 
Airport on our way to Calcutta. Goswami saw me and said, "Let me see 
Dadaji's miracle. How can He give me tickets." Chuni Goswami's mother was 
Dadaji's devotee when in His younger days Dada was a star footballer of 
Mohan Bagan. I told Dada about the tickets and He told one of His devotees, 
who were from the ministry level. The man tried, but did not get the tickets. I 
told the duty officer, who knew us, but he said, "Today it is impossible 
chance for tickets." I gave our tickets to another person I knew, who was not 
on duty. He kept the tickets with him. Just at the right time, the duty officer 
called by name, "Mr. Goswami for the tickets." And, they were boarded on 
the plane. Dadaji's Wish is enough. Dadaji says, "His Wish is not like a 
person's wish." So, it happened. And, so is the Creation, just a Wish. 

 
Kulwant Singh, one of Dada's most favorite devotees, almost every day he met Dadaji in 

Calcutta, as Dada wanted. Kulwant worked for Dunlop Tire Company and his boss was not in favor of 
him and wanted to remove him. To discredit Kulwant, his boss sent him to Kabul to get a tire order from 
Kabul, as they don't give orders for tires to Dunlop. Kulwant went there. A Sikh Sardar had the authority 
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to make the order. Kulwant, though himself also Sardar, had no turban, no beard, no Sardar hair. From 
the beginning, when he met Dada, Kulwant removed the Sikh Sardar turban and beard as Dadaji is 
against this religious showy behavior. Kulwant met with the Kabul officer in an attempt to get an order 
for 5,000 tires as his boss wanted. As a courtesy the Sardar used to entertain customers at his house in the 
evening, but he was not supposed to give any order to Dunlop. At the party, the Sardar somehow 
remained a hard nut to crack and did not change. Later they all danced and the Sardar was in a 
merrymaking mood. Dadaji changed him, being within, for Kulwant to save his position. The next day, 
the Kabul dealer sanctioned the 2,500 tire order for Kulwant. The British Dunlop officer was also there 
with Kulwant and it had never happened for UK Dunlop either. It was all for Kulwant, Dadaji says, 
"Everything I do, and man cannot do." Before going to Kabul, Kulwant told about his officer's attitude 
toward him. Dadaji said, "Go and see what happens. Is your officer the doer?" 
 

Dada said, "Try to endure me a little." This He said through Ruby Bose as she was suffering 
from an unexpected disease. "Endure me a little," by this Dadaji means this Ruby Bose's body is not hers; 
it is Dadaji's body, as He is within. Only the name is her. So it is with all. Whatever happens, it happens 
in His body. We don't realize this, that He is within, so we suffer with our "I" sense. Otherwise, if we 
realize He is within all, there is no suffering. That's why Dadaji told her from inside, "Endure me." 
Disease is in His body, not yours. Dada says, "You are with me, nothing will happen to you." This 
message is for all humanity. If we realize Him, that He is within, our sufferings become less. 
 

 
 

Amiya Roy Chowdhury 1940s 

Dadaji in His young days had a common place to meet 
friends. The place was "Melody", a famous record disc selling 
shop in Calcutta. The owner, Sushil Roy, is still there. Movie 
stars and singers used to assemble in his shop. Dadaji, as Amiya 
Roy Chowdhury, was most loveable. That time also, He was 
same Satyanarayan and was within, as today. He was so playful. 
I interviewed this Sushil Roy, who said, "Who could know 
Amiya would be like this, as today?" Everybody has an idea 
"God" should be from the beginning religious, righteous, etc.  
Dadaji has revolutionized all ideas. He teaches God has created 
Himself in His own created forms, which we call human beings. 
So people have to go for worldliness, which is not separated 
from spiritualism because He is within, everything is He. A 
person's mind has to go through all phases of life with desires. 
No worship is necessary. By trying to stop desires, one cannot 
be a God lover. When mind becomes desireless, gradually 
through natural living, then mind seeks God. This is Creation. 

In my case I was a famous movie star. I was not God-minded. But, going through all phases of 
life, my mind becomes with Him in a natural way. Then the sense of good or bad, sin or virtue, have no 
place. Everything He is doing. He is not attached. Now I, having the least attachments, can understand 
Him. He is doing all. Lot of people, who used to play cards with Dada in that disc shop, now meets 
Dadaji. Sushil Roy said, "Amiya helped me once with 15,000 Rupees in my difficulties with the shop." 
When I told Dada about Sushil, Dada said, "Because of his sense of gratefulness, he and his shop stay 
even today." From this I conclude that our good actions or bad actions react in life, which we don't 
realize in Maya. It is no sin to God. 
 

One day I found a character actor, once well known, whom I also knew well, walking along the 
road with a crutch. He was begging. He came near to my car asking for help. I gave him 10 Rupees. My 
companions told me this fellow was drinking a lot and ultimately his family was fed up. Later he broke 
his leg while drunk and lost everything. Now he begs. This gave me the idea about Dada's message. God 
does not do anything, it is the mind of individuals that functions in greed, selfishness, and ego and 
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becomes blind, then faces the destiny of mind. That was to happen, it has happened. God cannot help. By 
going through this process, a person becomes restrained and God conscious, not to repeat faulty actions. 
But, it takes few births of mind to realize in a natural process. Since then I have not seen that actor, 
though Bombay government paid him 2,000 Rupees when they heard of his life. 
 
 

 
 

Abhi & Dadaji 1983 Utsav in Calcutta 

Dadaji told me and I recorded in 1972, 
"Whatever you do, do it, but do it also with Him. 
Then action and reaction to suffer reduces, because 
then He helps."  
 

I once told Dada, "Things which you say now, 
can you not tell to Khuswant Singh (famous 
newspaper editor) when you are in Delhi?" Dadaji 
said, "My mind may not be that time in that State to 
talk." The idea is that Dadaji has no mind, so cannot 
remember He should talk then. He is not like 
conditioned mind, like us. In beyond mind State, there 
is no plan, it comes as per situation. So to Dada, 
whatever He talks, it comes on the spot. He is not 
mind-bound like us. So, He cannot say what He will 
say tomorrow or after a month. We mind-bound 
people can prepare or keep in mind what to speak 
later. Today I realize this; He has made my mind to 
such an extent like this. 

 
Dadaji's oldest friend, Noni Gopal Banerji, in their younger days used to practice classical 

singing together. Later, Noni Gopal became Rector of the Calcutta School of Music. In the 1930's, they 
were having song practices daily in a friend's house. Dadaji gave him a warning. Noni Gopal said, "Dada 
said my younger brother would finish me. I did not believe it, but a time came and my brother duped me." 
Noni also said, "Who could believe Amiya would be like this? Amiya was scared when he heard the 
thunder sound in lightening storms. He used to go below the cot in fear." What a drama of Dada 
concealing Himself at that time. Dada was also in the habit of collecting tram and bus tickets. Noni 
asked, "Why do you do that?" Dadaji said, "I have to punch the tickets for all." That means He punches 
the tickets of life for all. He fixes everybody's life, birth and death, and destiny. 
 

My college friend, Amiya Majumdar, Deputy Director of the General Gun Shell factory in 
Calcutta, when he died, before he breathed his last, his wife asked him, "How are you now?" Amiya said, 
"I am in my House now. Dadaji." As Dadaji says to reduce suffering, remember, "We have to go to our 
original House. This body of ours is a hired body; it has to be thrown away one day." Amiya's wife is 
great. After a few days of her husband's death, she came to Dada. In my presence, she told Dadaji, "Take 
me also, like Amiya, in your House." Dadaji said, "It will be done." 

This happened during the time of the court case against Dadaji, which I have already written. 
During the period when Dadaji was in the hospital, He received the news of Amiya's death. Dadaji 
showed tears in His eyes. For whom He will show tears? He and Amiya are One. Amiya's life is Dadaji. 
This is His show. Who kills whom? This is so for each one and the whole of humanity. Truth is One. 
Still, people cannot believe they will die. Whoever is born has to die. He is the life of all. This is Dada's 
main message. So remember Him and work. Everything He controls. For the first time in creation, He, 
the One, is amongst us, but we are so conditioned and superstitious we cannot think of it, cannot imagine 
it. Due to Maya, we see differences and separations. Maya is also He, for His Play. Without Maya, there 
is no Creation. 
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I have learned so much of Dada due to Dada's talks from anywhere in sound (within) to Ruby 
Bose and my cousin Atin Khan. In the beginning, after Dadaji's first visits to Bombay, Mrs. Bose and I 
were the only two people to take pleasure in Dadaji talks. She had been continuously listening to Dadaji 
talks in sound within her, but she had no other persons to share these talks with. Dadaji, being in 
Calcutta, was talking to her 24 hours a day in Bombay. Sometime she used to feel depressed because 
there was no one to talk with about Dadaji. One day she was thinking what to do. Dadaji said from within 
her, "You are bored to hear me all the time, see Abhi has come." And, I came to her house then. Dadaji 
had driven my mind to come to visit her. Similarly, He does the same thing with all. So, it is correct, the 
title of the book "The Truth Within - Dadaji”  edited and published in U.S.A. by Ann Mills. 

 
 Dada, from nowhere, once said through Atin, "Now you will fall, but will not be hurt." He fell, 
but was not hurt. Dada creates pain and diseases, and again cures. It is a constant play within Atin. He 
suffers continuously, but unavoidably, and is unaffected. Dada loves him. 
 

A lot of cancer patients who were not supposed to be curable, came to Dada and His Wish was 
enough to cure them. So many I have seen, Larry Malmgren (Oregon, USA), Jana Shiloh (Colorado, 
USA), Raj Mukesh (California, USA), Dorothy Anderson (Oregon, USA), and many, many others all 
over the world. Harvey Freeman's father, who was in New York in the last stages of cancer and never 
even met Dada, was cured by Dadaji from Calcutta. There is no distance for Dada. Instantly, He locates 
the place and person because He was within Harvey's father. He is the disease, He is the cure also. 

 
Jagdish and Surinder Singh from London, England, were with Dadaji in Calcutta. They received 

news that their son, Jaipal, was in a bad car accident. Jaipal had no chance of living and his whole body 
was injured, could not be put in proper shape. In 1978, Dadaji had stayed in their home on the first visit 
to London. Anyway, Surinder's appeal to Dada saved Jaipal. The young man is now perfect in body and 
remembers Dada in full faith. Dada gives jolts to realize God. He is within, a person can do nothing. 
People only boast. 

 
Dada once told me before I left His house for Bombay, "You will forget your spectacles." I 

forgot them and later remembered. Either Dada made me to forget or I was to forget. He can do anything. 
He plays with me. We or anyone in the world is "He". No separation.  

Dada said, "I don't see any wall in the universe. I can see body to body, all one. Everything is in 
my front and He is within, too. I have no mind or bondage because of Maya."  

We are in Maya, so we see the walls between this body, that body, this room, that room, etc. 
Nothing escapes from His eyes, but He does not allow us to feel this, in spite of all the miracles I quoted. 
Now assess them. Dadaji, Himself, is the universe, boundaryless, Infinite. Minds of scientists see the 
boundaries of all forms, of cities, countries, etc. But, if you go higher up in a plane, all boundaries recede 
and vanish, become infinite like the sky. This is Satyanarayan.  

Dadaji says, "Scientists do not know this is a manifested world of mind and forms. Matter is His 
existence as life in all forms, insects, animals, human beings, stars, moon, sun, trees, ocean, fish; 
whoever, whatever is born anywhere in the world, whatever is living, moving that is Gopal Govinda, 
Mahanam. So Mahanam all the time is ringing in the universe.  

Nothing in the universe can stay without Name, because He and Name are the same, vibrating 
eternally. Beyond that is Infinite, Zero, Satyanarayan, which scientists with mind cannot know. As Dadaji 
asserts, "A person is limited by mind and attachment to body, cannot cross the barrier of mind, and 
cannot assess Infinite." So Creation is He, Himself. Whatever exists is lived by Him. This is 
Satyanarayan. 

 
Note: The following image is an artist’s rendition of Creation 

with handwritten notations by Abhi Bhattacharya 
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Uta & Peter Meyer-Dohm with Dadaji 1983 
Brussels, Belgium 

             Mrs. Uta Meyer-Dohm of West Germany 
had a serious kidney condition which doctors failed 
to cure. The doctors said an operation was 
necessary. Her husband, Professor Peter Meyer-
Dohm, called Dadaji in Calcutta. Dada said, "Don't 
operate. It will be OK." Peter and Uta obeyed 
Dadaji. She was cured without an operation. Dadaji's 
Wish is enough. He is in Uta, too, not separated. He 
cured her with His Wish. Truth is One. 
 

In Calcutta, I was there with Mr. G.T. 
Kamdar. Dadaji all of a sudden said, "Why this 
water is on my arm?" Dada then told Mr. Kamdar to 
go to Porbundar. That is a city in Gujarat, northwest 
India, where the Kamdars have a large home and 
their family salt business at the edge of the Arabian 
Sea. Dadaji saw from Calcutta that the salt flats were  

under severe cyclonic pressure. Kamdarji went immediately to Porbundar, where he found his family 
survived severe floods after spending two days on top of the flat roof of their two story house. His salt 
flats were also severely damaged. Mr. Kamdar takes all that happens as His Blessing, even this. 
 

Once my cousin Atin and I were going together from Calcutta to Gaya in Bihar. We had train 
tickets. Dada, on the day of the journey, cancelled my tickets without informing Atin. So, Atin left for 
Howrah Railway Station to take the train for Gaya. He was stuck in a big traffic jam and went walking to 
Howrah Station. The train had gone and he had to leave the next day. I went the following day. Dada 
knew the whole situation that would come our way. He, being playful, did not allow me to go on that day 
when I would fail to catch the train. He changed my ticket to excite Atin, who was furious when I 
reached Gaya. Atin was furious that Dadaji favored me and gave me a bottle of Scotch while I would be 
in Vrindaban for a movie shooting schedule. Dadaji enjoys His Leela. 
 

On three occasions I was delayed due to car troubles. Every time, some mechanic appeared 
which was impossible to arrange due to the odd hours of night when none were around. It was 
impossible. This is Dadaji. He drives some mechanics mind for me. Once I arrived at Howrah Railway 
Station in Calcutta, coming from Bombay for the Utsav of Dadaji. I tried to get a taxi, but the que was so 
long and a taxi was not available. Even the police were callous. All of a sudden, an unknown man came 
to me and said, "Give me your suitcase; I will take you to the ferry station from where you can go by 
launch across the Ganges. You will see lots of taxis on the other side." It was a miracle. Again, Dada. I 
was already delayed by the train journey. If I had to wait for a taxi, I couldn't reach Dadaji's house in 
three hours because Howrah Bridge was so jammed. I had no idea of the launch service. It was the first 
time in my life and in that huge crowd a man was sent by Him to help me. These things happen and 
happen so many times for Dada's own persons. 
 

Once Atin was coming from a tour to Calcutta, he did not purchase a ticket for his train journey. 
The ticket collector caught him. Dada, in sound within Atin, said, "Pay him ten Rupees." Atin did and the 
ticket collector agreed. Dada fixed this because otherwise the penalty plus the fare would be too much for 
Atin. 
 

One year at Utsav in Calcutta, Padmanabham, an engineer from Madras, told about an experience 
that happened to his mother in Madras. His mother had Mahanam and she wanted to meet Dada again. 
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She entered Dada's room and Dada shouted at her. She got shook, but at the same time, she saw Dadaji 
had become the child Krishna calling her to take Him in her lap. Oh! She wept seeing Dadaji in the 
traditional form of Krishna seen in photos. What a divine lover this lady must be, hankering to see 
Krishna.   
 

   
 
For His fun, in 1986 Dadaji had His right eye operated for cataract in His house in Calcutta by an 

Indian eye surgeon. (These photos were taken soon after eye surgery.) There was a lot of trouble with eye 
operation. Cataract was removed, but excessive bleeding stopped operation and Dada appeared to have 
reaction to medications also. He enjoyed it. After three days, against doctor's orders, Dada removed 
bandages and took a bath, like a child. Nothing happened. Then another earlier time, Dada had a swollen 
stomach. He cut His belly by Himself. How He cut, nobody knows. Belly came to normal size 
immediately and no drops of blood were seen. 

 

   
 
 Dadaji can do anything He wishes because He is the Creation. I have marked in 18 years that 
Dadaji just by His Wish He puts thoughts or words into the mind of any person. Whatever He wishes, He 
can get it done by anyone whom He wants. It means His wish works in the mind of people. It's a world 
mind; He has created for His Play and relish of Love. That's why human beings are the highest of 
creation with conscience and love, none others. That is, creation is for His Love Play. Now He has come 
to relish but Himself.  


