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SAI VRAT KATHA  

 

I 

Immaculate Conception of Sai Baba and His First Advent in Shirdi 

Nobody knew the parents, birth or birthplace of Sai Baba. He first manifested Himself as a 
young lad of sixteen under a Neem tree in Shirdi, for the sake of Bhaktas. Even then He seemed 
to be full with the knowledge of Brahman. He had no desire for worldly objects even in dream. 
He kicked out Maya; and Mukti (deliverance) was serving at His feet. One old woman of Shirdi, 
the mother of Nana Chopdar, described Him thus. This young lad, fair, smart and very 
handsome, was first seen under the Neem tree, seated in an Asan. The people of the village were 
wonder-struck to see such a young lad practicing hard penance, not minding heat and cold. By 
day he associated with none, by night he was afraid of nobody. People were wondering and 
asking, whence this young chap had turned up. His form and features were so beautiful that a 
mere look endeared Him to all. He went to nobody’s door, always sat near the Neem tree. 
Outwardly he looked very young; but by His action he was really a Great Soul. He was the 
embodiment of dispassion and was an enigma to all. One day it so happened, that God Khandoba 
possessed the body of some devotee and people began to ask Him, "Deva (God), you please 
enquire what blessed father’s son is this lad and whence did He come". God Khandoba asked 
them to bring a pickaxe and dig in a particular place. When it was dug, bricks were found 
underneath a flat stone. When the stone was removed, a corridor led to a cellar where cow- 
mouth-shaped structures, wooden boards, necklaces were seen. Khandoba said - "This lad 
practiced penance here for 12 years." Then the people began to question the lad about this. He 
put them off the scent by telling them that it was His Guru’s place, His holy Watan and requested 
them to guard it well. The people then closed the corridor as before. 

In future, this boy became famous as our beloved Sai Baba. 
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II 

Return of Sai Baba to Shirdi 

There lived in the Aurangabad District, in a village called Dhoop, a well to do Mohammedan 
Gentleman by name Chand Patil. While he was making a trip to Aurangabad, he lost his mare. 
For two long months, he made a diligent search but could get no trace of the lost mare. After 
being disappointed, he returned from Aurangabad with the saddle on his back. After traveling 
four Koss and a half, he came, on the way, to a mango tree under the foot of which sat a RATNA 
(queer fellow). He had a cap on His head, wore Kafni (long robe) and had a "Satka" (short stick) 
under His armpit and He was preparing to smoke a Chillum (pipe). On seeing Chand Patil pass 
by the way, He called out to him and asked him to have a smoke and to rest a little. The Fakir 
asked him about the saddle. Chand Patil replied that it was of his mare, which was lost. The 
queer fellow or Fakir asked him to make a search in the Nala close by. He went and the wonder 
of wonders! He found out the mare. He thought that this Fakir was not an ordinary man, but an 
Avalia (a great saint). He returned to the Fakir with the mare. The Chillum was ready for being 
smoked, but two things were wanting; (1) fire to light the pipe, and (2) water to wet the chhapi 
(piece of cloth through which smoke is drawn up). The Fakir took His prong and thrust it 
forcibly into the ground and out came a live burning coal, which He put on the pipe. Then He 
dashed the Satka on the ground, from whence water began to ooze. The chhapi was wetted with 
that water, was then wrung out and wrapped round the pipe. Thus everything being complete, the 
Fakir smoked the Chillum and then gave it also to Chand Patil. On seeing all this, Chand Patil 
was wonderstruck. He requested the Fakir to come to his home and accept his hospitality. Next 
day He went to the Patil’s house and stayed there for some time. The Patil was a village - officer 
of Dhoop. His wife’s brother’s son was to be married and the bride was from Shirdi. So Patil 
made preparations to start for Shirdi for the marriage. The Fakir also accompanied the marriage-
party. The marriage went off without any hitch, the party returned to Dhoop, except the Fakir 
alone stayed in Shirdi, and remained there forever.  
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III 

Baba’s wonderful Leela. 
 
Turning Water into Oil  

Sai Baba was very fond of lights. He used to borrow oil from shopkeepers, and keep lamps 
burning the whole night in the Masjid and temple. This went on for some time. The Banias, who 
supplied oil gratis, once met together and decided not to give Him oil. When, as usual, Baba 
went to ask for oil, they all gave Him a distinct ‘No’. Unperturbed, Baba returned to the Masjid 
and kept the dry wicks in the lamps. The Banias were watching Him with curiosity. Baba took 
the Tumrel (tin pot) which contained very little (a few drops) of oil, put water into it and drank it 
and forced it fall in the container. After consecrating the tin-pot in this way, He again took water 
in the tin-pot and filled all the lamps with it and lighted them. To the surprise and dismay of the 
watching Banias, the lamps began to burn and kept burning the whole night. The Banias repented 
and apologized. Baba forgave them and asked them to be more truthful in future 

Bala Ganapat Shimpi  

Another devotee of Baba by name Bala Ganapat Shimpi suffered much from a malignant type of 
Malaria. He tried all sorts of medicines and decoctions, but in vain. The fever did not abate a jot 
and so he ran to Shirdi and fell on Baba's Feet. Baba gave him a strange recipe, in this case as 
follows: - "Give a black dog some morsels of rice mixed with curds in front of the Laxmi 
temple". Bala Shimpi did not know, how to execute this recipe; but no sooner he went home, 
then he found rice and curds. After mixing them together, he brought the mixture near the Laxmi 
temple, when he found a black dog waving its tail. He placed the curds and rice before the dog. 
The dog ate it and, strange to say, Bala got rid of his Malaria.  

Master Khaparde’s Plague-Case  

Mrs. Khaparde, the wife of Mr. Dadasaheb Khaparde of Amraoti, was staying at Shirdi with her 
young son for some days. One day the son got high fever, which further developed into Bubonic 
plague. The mother was frightened and felt most uneasy. She informed that her dear young son 
was down with plague. Baba spoke kindly and softly to her, saying that the sky is beset with 
clouds; but they will melt and pass off and everything will be smooth and clear. So saying, He 
lifted up His Kafni up to the waist and showed to all present, four fully developed bubos, as big 
as eggs, and added, "See, how I have to suffer for My devotees; their difficulties are Mine." 
Seeing this unique and extraordinary deed (Leela), the people were convinced as to how the 
Saints suffer pains for their devotees. The mind of the saints is softer than wax, it is soft, in and 
out, as butter. They love their devotees without any idea of gain, and regard them as their true 
relatives. 
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IV 

Janate Sab Ki Manobhavana (Knows every ones inner wish) 

Chandan on Baba’s Forehead 

Only Mahalsapathi used to apply it to His throat. But this simple-hearted devout, Dr. Pandit, took 
Dabadhat's dish containing Pooja-materials and taking sandal-paste out of it, drew a Tripundra, 
i.e. there horizontal lines on Baba's forehead. To the surprise of all, Baba kept silent without 
uttering a single word. Then Dababhat that evening asked Baba, "How is it, that though You 
object to the sandal-paste being applied by others to Your forehead, but You allowed Dr. Pandit 
to do so now?" Baba replied that Dr. Pandit believed Him to be the same as his Guru, Raghunath 
Maharaja of Dhopeshwar, known as Kaka Puranik, and he applied the paste to His forehead, as 
he was doing to his Guru. Hence He could not object. Baba allowed the devotees to worship Him 
as they pleased.	
  

Food to Dog made Baba Full	
  

Once, Mrs. Tarkhad was staying in a certain house in Shirdi. At noon, meals were ready and 
dishes were being served, when a hungry dog turned up there and began to cry, Mrs. Tarkhad got 
up at once and threw a piece of bread, which the dog gulped with great relish. In the afternoon, 
when she went to the Masjid and sat at some distance, Sai Baba said to her, "Mother, you have 
fed Me sumptuously up to my throat, My afflicted pranas (life- forces) have been satisfied. 
Always act like this, and this will stand you in good stead. First give bread to the hungry, and 
then eat yourself. She replied -- "Baba, how could I feed You? I am myself dependent on others 
and take my food from them on payment." Then Baba replied -- "Eating that lovely bread I am 
heartily contended and I am still belching. The dog, which you saw before meals and to which 
you gave the piece of bread, is, one with Me, so also other creatures (cats, pigs, flies, cows etc.) 
are one with Me. I am roaming in their forms. He, who sees Me in all these creatures, is My 
beloved. So abandon the sense of duality and distinction, and serve Me, as you did today.	
  

Moolay Shastri of Nasik 

Shastri, a holy Brahmin, thinking himself holy and sacred and the Masjid otherwise, didn’t enter 
the masjid. Then lo! all of a sudden, he saw no Baba on the seat, but saw his late Guru Gholap 
Swami there. He was wonder-struck. Could this be a dream? No, it was not, as he was wide-
awake; but though awake, how could his late Guru Gholap be there? He was speechless for some 
time. He pinched himself and thought again, but could not reconcile the fact of his late Guru 
Gholap being in the Masjid. Ultimately, leaving all doubt, he went up, fell at his Guru's feet and 
then getting up stood there with folded hands. 	
  

	
  



 

A Doctor  

Once a Mamlatdar came to Shirdi with a doctor friend of his. The Doctor said that his Deity was 
Rama and that he would not bow before a Mohammedan, and so, he was unwilling to go to 
Shirdi. The Mamlatdar replied, that nobody would press him to make a bow, nor would ask him 
to do so. So he should come and give the pleasure of his company. Accordingly, they came to 
Shirdi, and went to the Masjid for Baba's Darshan. All were wonder-struck to see the Doctor 
going ahead and saluting Baba. They asked him how he forgot his resolve and bowed before a 
Mussalman. Then the Doctor replied that he saw his beloved Deity, Rama, on the seat and he, 
therefore prostrated himself before Him. Then as he was saying this, he saw Sai Baba there 
again. Being dismayed, he said, "Is this a dream? How could He be a Mohammedan? He is a 
great Yogasampanna (full of Yoga) Avatar." 

 

Tea with Sugar 

Mr. Cholkar was a poor man with a large family to support; and he could not afford to pay for 
the expenses of a Shirdi trip. He resolved to economize, cut down his expenses, and save money. 
He determined not to use sugar in his diet; and began to take his tea without it. After he was able 
to save some money in this way, he came to Shirdi, took Baba's Darshan, fell at His Feet, offered 
a coconut, distributed it with a clean conscience along with sugar-candy as per his vow and said 
to Baba that he was much pleased with His Darshan and that his desires were fulfilled that day. 
Mr. Cholkar was in the Masjid with his host Bapusaheb Jog. When the host and the guest both 
got up and were about to leave the Masjid, Baba spoke to Jog as follows:- "Give him (your 
guest) cups of tea, fully saturated with Sugar." Hearing these significant words, Mr. Cholkar was 
much moved, he was wonderstruck, his eyes were bedewed with tears, and he fell at Baba's Feet 
again.	
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V 

Udi 

Once Nanasaheb Chandorkar’s daughter Mainatai was pregnant and was about to deliver. Her 
case was very serious and she was suffering from labour pains for the last two or three days. 
Nanasaheb tried all remedies but they proved in vain; he then remembered Baba and invoked His 
aid. There in Shirdi, one Ramgirbuva, whom Baba called Bapugirbuva, wanted at this time to go 
to his native place in Khandesh. Baba called him and told him to take a little rest and stop at 
Jamner on his way home and give the Udi and Arati to Nanasaheb. He went to Nanasaheb's 
house, and announced himself and gave to Nanasaheb, Baba's Udi and Arati. At this time, 
Nanasaheb called out his wife and asked her to give the Udi, mixed with water, to their daughter 
to drink, and sing Baba's Arati. He thought that Baba's help was most opportune. In a few 
minutes came the news that the delivery was safe and that the crisis had passed away. 	
  

Irani's Daughter  

An Irani gentleman’s young daughter got fits every hour. When the convulsion came she lost her 
power of speech, her limbs got shrunk and contracted and she fell down senseless. No remedy gave 
her any relief. Some friend recommended Baba's Udi to her father and asked him to get it from 
Kakasaheb Dixit. Then the Irani gentleman got the Udi and gave it mixed with water to his 
daughter daily for drinking. In the beginning the convulsions, which were coming on hourly, came 
every seven hours and after a few days the daughter recovered completely.  

PRAYER  

Oh Sai Baba, we wave lights before You, the bestower of happiness to the Jivas. Give us – Your 
servants and devotees rest under the dust of Your feet. Burning (destroying) desire, You remain 
absorbed in Your Self and show the Lord (God) to the aspirants. As one feels intently, You give 
him experiences or realizations accordingly. Oh kind-hearted, Your power is such! Meditation on 
Your name removes our fear of the samsar. Your method of work is really unfathomable as You 
always help the poor and helpless. In this Kali age, You - the all-pervasive Datta, have really 
incarnated as Saguna Brahma. Ward off the fear of samsar of the devotees who come to You 
every Thursday so as to enable them to see the Feet of the Lord. Oh! God of Gods, I pray that let 
my treasure be the service of Your feet. Feed me Madhav with happiness as the cloud feeds the 
Chatak bird with pure water and thus keep up Your Word. Amen!  

Reading or Listening of  this Divine Lord’s Katha(story) saves all of us from misery, sin and 
every type of misfortune in life and gives us love, bliss, happiness and salvation in this Sai Yug.  
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