





















































My “remembering Boris™ has covered a wide spectrum. I have remembered
the Winter Solstice talks in the Hollywood Hills, in Palos Verdes, in the Ojai
Valley, and the regular get-togethers of eight or ten of us for the evening meal
at a cafeteria before we went on to the group meetings at the home of Mrs.
Eleanor Ince. Here the conversations were easy, light-hearted or serious, some-
times highlighted by moments of nonsense. Our exchanges covered a wide
range of subject matter,

I remember his compassionate concern during the illness of one of the group
members, and the time when he and I stood together on a museum balcony
looking into the space below and he said, “Where there is compassion, there
can be no criticism. The two cannot occupy the same space.”

I remember his serene wisdom, his quietness, but also his ready laughter, his
gentleness, his simplicity and his complexity, his total lack of overlay. Boris
was always Boris. I remember his total dedication to the work he had under-
taken and his total lack of concern for himself.

In his presence we experienced the “contagion of a great spirit.”” On the
other side of the veil, he goes on with his work for, in the words of Lorraine
Babbatt:

Death 1is but the glow
of sunrise on the mountains
of another life.

Remembering all our years of companionship,
Frances Moore
Ojai, California

There is truly so much to thank him for that it is difficult to bring it into
focus.

One of his greatest gifts was a life of devotion to the teachings of the Great
Ones; his literary contribution brought the ideas of H.P.B. to every corner of
the world. His total commitment to the giving of knowledge to every seeker
after Truth 1s recognized and appreciated, [ am sure, by his students and
thousands of readers.

For over 30 years he was a wonderful friend, as well as teacher to me and
many others.

Although we miss him, we wish to speed him on his way to the Great Light.

Frances Iee Ziegenmeyer
Los Angeles, California

When Boris came to my home with friends, I felt what a complete person he
was, at home with people of all ideas. He was really a free Soul.

Dorothy Hyatt

Studio City, California
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