
Tales of
sai baba





Sai baba saves a child
from fire 

Sai Baba was an exceptional Yogi. He had achieved great
prowess in various Yogic actions right in his childhood.

Exactly how much excellence he had attained no one
knew. He used to cure people of various ailments and yet
he never accepted any payments in return. People came to

him from far corners of the country for these Yogic
cures. Poor people who were suffering from serious

ailments and who had heard of his miraculous curative
powers used to come to Baba and get cured. As a

consequence of his ability to take upon himself the pain
and sufferings of others he faced tremendous difficulties
and suffered unimaginable pain. One particular instance is

cited in Sai Satcharitra as evidence of this aspect of
Baba's love for humanity. Once on Deepawali Baba was

sitting beside his Dhuni and while enjoying the warmth of
the bonfire he was feeding the Dhuni with firewood. 



The flames were getting bigger and
brighter. Suddenly Baba put his hand in
the fire instead of firewood. His hand

was badly scorched. Madhav the
servant and Madhav Rao Deshpande

when they realized what Baba was doing
ran to Baba and forcibly pulled him

away from the fire. Madhav Rao asked
Baba, "Deva, why did you do this?" Baba

replied

 "A short distance from here a blacksmith's wife was busily working
the bellows at the smithy when her husband called out to her. She

quickly ran to her husband leaving the baby near the fire. When she
was away accidentally the baby fell into the fire. Promptly I put my

hand into the fire and rescued the baby. I am not sorry that my
hand is burnt but I am very happy that I saved the life of an

innocent baby."



When Nana Saheb Chandorkar learnt that
Baba had burnt his hand he immediately sent
Dr. Parmanand with necessary medicines. Dr.
Parmanand requested Baba to permit him to
dress his wound but Baba refused. Bhagoji
Shinde - a devotee who was suffering from
Leprosy was allowed to dress Baba's burnt

hand. 
Everyday, Bhagoji would rub ghee on the
wound, place a leaf on it and then tie a
tight bandage. Chandorkar repeatedly

begged Baba to get the burn examined by
doctors and  take proper treatment but

Baba would not agree. When Dr. Parmanand
begged him to let him treat the wound Baba
brushed him aside saying "Allah alone is my
doctor". Bhagoji continued to nurse the

hand till Baba took Samadhi. In truth Baba
did not require this nursing but he let

Bhagoji serve him - such was Baba's love and
such his way of granting grace to his

devotees.





Baba used to perform wondrous 'Leelas'. There is a
specially endearing one about Baby Khaparde. Dada
Saheb Khaparde (of Amravati) wife had been staying

at Shirdi with her younger son. The child had
caught plague, was running high fever and had
swollen glands.  Mrs. Khaparde was extremely

worried and decided to go back to Amravati. That
evening when Baba was passing by 'Vada' (now

Samadhi Mandir), in the course of his evening walk
Mrs. Khaparde went to Baba and said in a tremulous
voice, "Baba my son is suffering from plague hence I
want to go back home". Baba, in a very affectionate  

tone said to her "the sky is overcast, when the
clouds disperse there will be light again", saying
this to Mrs. Khaparde he lifted his Kafani and all

present saw the four egg size swollen glands. Baba
said, "see how I suffer for my Devotees! Their

sufferings are mine". 



Baba's heart was full of compassion for his
Devotees. He loved them as his own children and

took their pain and sufferings upon himself.





Sai baba and the lost horse 

In Maharashtra, there is a district named
Aurangabad, in which there is a village named
Dhoopkhed. Chandbhai was the Patel of that

village. 
Once he lost his horse. Chandbhai searched and
searched, but to no avail. A week after, while he
was on the search, he noticed by the roadside a
young lad of sixteen, having sedate looks and

wearing the garb of a fakir. 
This beautiful boy with lustrous eyes at once
captured Chandbhai’s heart.  Reading, as if the

onlooker’s mind, the fakir beckoned Chandbhai
and asked,

What are
you

looking
for,

patel?



“I have lost my horse. For this whole
week, I have been searching for him,”
said Chand, approaching the fakir,

with folded hands.    

Then why go
further? Your

animal is grazing
beyond that hedge,

there, look

 told the fakir, with a gentle
smile, pointing to a thick hedge
beyond which nothing could

really be seen. Chandbhai went
and saw, and lo! The horse was

found quietly grazing there.



Chandbhai was awe-struck. How did this
fakir recognize him as the patel, how did

the boy know that there was a horse
beyond the hedge and that it belonged to
him – all this struck him with wonder. He
was convinced that the boy had a spark
of Divinity in him. As Chandbhai related

this incident among his friends and  
 neighbors, the boy’s fame spread like a
drop of oil on the surface of water.

A few months later, a marriage
procession went from Dhoopkhed to

Shirdi. The boy-fakir also accompanied it. 
When the procession reached the

outskirts of Shirdi, it stopped to pay
homage to God khandoba. Mhalsapati, the
priest of Khandoba temple, eyed the fakir,

and, out of spontaneous admiration,
exclaimed, ”welcome, ye   Sai Baba”. 

It was as if the Divine Will that had given
the boy this name, for that very name
stuck to him all his life. From that day

(1854), the boy stayed in Shirdi.



Children to the
childreness 

Ruttonji Shapurji Wadia, a Parsi mill
contractor, lived in Nanded, in the erstwhile
Nizam’s state. He was a rich and prosperous

man, possessing enormous wealth and
property.Although he appeared to be happy, he

was unhappy and miserable within, as he did
not have any children. One day, on the advice
of Das Ganu, an ardent devotee of Sai Baba, he
went to Shirdi for darshan and the blessings
of Baba. Ruttonji had darshan of Baba and

offered flowers and fruits. He fell at His feet
and prayed for a son, saying, “Many persons
who find themselves in difficult situations

come to you and you relieve them immediately.
Hearing this, I have anxiously sought your

feet. Please do not disappoint me.” Moved by his
devotion, Baba told him that his bad days were
over, and giving him Udi , placed His Divine hand

on Ruttonji’s head, and blessed him, saying
Allah (GOD) would fulfill his desire. Thus

blessed by Baba, Ruttonji returned to Nanded,
and in due course, was blessed with a son, and

later had several children.



Similarly, Baba also blessed Mrs.
Aurangabadkar, a lady from Solapur,
who was childless for 27 years. Mrs.

Aurangabadkar, the wife of Shakharm
Aurangabadkar, came to Shirdi as a last

resort, to pray to Baba for a child.
When she bowed and presented a

coconut to Baba, Shama prayed to Baba
on her behalf. Baba blessed her and said,

She will
have a child

in twelve
months

According to Baba’s words,
she delivered a son in one

year’s time.


