-

DAILY ACCOUNT OF THE LIFE OF
ABDUL BAHA
AS RECORDED IN THE DIARY

OF MIRZA AHMAD SOHRAB

DECEMBER 1, 1913 to APRIL 25, 1914

VOL. VI



VOL. VI

DAILY ACCOUNT OF THE LIFE OF

ABDUL BAHA

AS RECORDED IN THE DIARY

OF MIRZA AHMAD SOHRAB

DECEVBER 1, 1913 to APRIL 25, 1914




The Diary Volumes Nos. 13 and 14 have
been either lost or misplaced for I
cannot find them at the present time.
Fortunately, they were copied before
they disappesred. The letters contained
in the above two volumes were from
December 3rd to December 30th, 1913, and
“ithese in typewritten forms are placed
~herein in place of the two volumes lost.




ITTRODUCTION

In this series there are sleven Volumes.

The first nine Volumss, sonteining the eriginmel letters written by Mirse
Ahmed Schreb recording the daily secount of the life of Abdul Babae, begins with
December &, 1912 and ends June 26, 1916, These are the daily resords of what
was going on eround Abdul Behe, his talks, remarks and deseriptien of the 1life
of the Bahais in Burope and in the Near Bast,

l. The letters covering the irst seven months were mailed day by day to
Fiss Harriet Mages in New York City. These were vesd in the Bahai Agpembly and
coples were made and distributed among the Bahals of the United States end Cansda.

2+ The seecond portion of the diary letters up to the begimning of the first
World War were mailed to MNr. Joseph Hannen of Washingbon, Dy €. Mr. and Mes.
Hannen and other volunteer workers mede extensive copies of these diary letters
end shered them with the Bahai Assenmblies in the United Stetes end Canada.

8+ The last portion of these &ia:t‘y letters, which covered the early stages
of the first World War, were kept in Palestine and have neither been coplied nor

published. From June 25, 1915 to the end of the first Horld War the diary lete

- ters were kept in the Persisn languege end can be found in snother series of

volumes of manuseripts.

These letters were very gemerally and widely distributed among the Bahais
in the Fast and West. Some of the Bahais made collesetions of them in typewrit-
- %en and mimeographed forms; extracts of these diary letters were published in
the "Star of the Westy" a Bahai, Mrs. Mary Rabb, of Californis made e tollection
of extracts whioh were published serially im the "Star of the West" and lster
in & book under the title "The Divine Art of Living." These diary letters exerte
ed an influence on the thougkts end lives of the early Bahais end they form an
inestinmeble document portraying the thouzhts end the life of Abdul Baha toward
- the end of his life.

7 It is uneveidable that, in this vast collection of documents end in wailing
them from Palestine to the United States and in having carried them from one
%and Yo another in the vast many, many Jears, some copies have been logt.
(a) 8 pages of the letter of Jan, 21, 1913 are missing: (b) letters from Septe
14th %o Octe 9, 1914 ave missing; (o) letters from Jan. 17¢h to Jan. 27%h, 1915
ere missing; (d) the letter of Junme 14, 1915 is incompleted; (o) from Jume Bth
o June 21, 1915 the lettors are missingg (f) the last letter dated June 25, 1915
starts with one line end then stops. :
» 4 %

Volume X contains semples of the typewritben and mimeographed copies of these
dlary letters as they were distributed inm the early days. In the sawe volume
there is @ misesllaneous collection of various Bahai doouments from 1901 %o 1927.

Veludh XI 15 a continusilon of Volume X iving more examples of typewrite
ten i€ mimeographed eopies of i;h;éie.ry ﬁﬁ‘ﬁ%&%ﬂl NEMSFS Sunupaes of 1. K

o B. &s SOHRAB
Compiled Ootober, 1940




. Ramleh, Egypt Beeember
1 el@

 Dear Friends: |

At last the Holy Caravan is going to start on its Holier Pilgrite
age--~I mean the Beloved will leave to-morrow for Haifa. How glad
I am that our long expectation will be raaliza&.after four or five
é&?sé We aid not expeet that the Master would make up His mind %o

ave S0 soon after our pilgrims departed, but the believers @f*ﬁﬂaé

ané Haifa are clamoring, impatient and long to look into the Ffee

mfwh@ is desired by GODH, A

his merming, I was in the Hotel ﬁnugualxy early, an
IV@GElérhear the ringing V@iaa;@f the King of Kin
"I am better. To-morrow we mustrﬁeyaﬁ©~f

e has arrived. Now pfépaﬁe the Teg."

od through Hig wonderous eyes: "You have also come

But he would not listen te any one. Ebﬁl&""x“
1Theﬁ He came down, after drinking His tea on the veranda, and
y walking from one end to the other bhelow the mell u
ines I had this book of Diary in my hand. Ee-&s Hﬁ<§Whéﬁ‘ié:
2" T sgid: "It is the account of the ﬂasﬁeﬁ'&_&g:}yu§ayiﬂgﬁ
and doings.” He.took it out of my hand, and leoke& éver it from
page to page. ﬁYou have written a whole lot."™ Then he gave it
3bg3k‘ "These days I do very little talking compared with those days
:of@ﬁr American trip. But now we will go to the Holy Land and see what
can be done,"™ he said. Aftef»aw@ile Abdol Hogsein and his mother
' came to see the Master, and He took them to the salon.

Baha'i
In the afterneen, many[&r&bs eame to bid far&well to the Belov-




Dee, 1, 1913
"Puring my lang stay hers I could not see you as I would have liked.

Now continue to have your meetings, so that the Fire of the Love

of GOD may become ignited. Read the prayers and supplications, en-
courage each other through the words of Light. Be ye enkindled and
attracted, firm and steadfast in the Cause of GOD, I shall ever
remember you and think of you, and when I go to Haifa I shall sup-
plicate for you at the Threshold of the Almighty." Entering the
room, He called me in and handed me nine apples and one pamegranate.'
"Thege were brought to me by Mirzsa Golam Hossein, and now I give them
to you with thisﬁ -- and He glapped me hard on my right cheek. The
Aréb believers outside heard it, and when I went out they were all
congratulating me on this unique distinetion. In turn, I gave them
the apples just received from the Beloved.

Mirza Jalal went to the city to buy the tickets, and I accom-
panieé& him to the rose-garden, where he stayed for one hour. While
He was there , several poor men‘presented themselves, and were not
prevented from the ocean of His generosity. He ordered the gardener
--his name ig Ibrahim Abad--to have ready for to-morrow four speecial
rose~-bushes. which He wants to take for the garden of ACCA. Then
He returned to the Hotel, and after half an hour a lawyer came to
see Him. He talked with him at length upon eriminology, and how
the committees must devise means to prevent lawlessness and evilg,
"The more the rays of the sun of education are diffused, the less
will be the darkmess of crime and brutality. The hearts must receive
the bounties of the Holy Spirit; the legislators must become prompted
by a sense of moral rectitude, the lawyers must be inspired by the
spirit of righteousness, the Jjudges must have the fear of GOD and the
representatives of the people voice vigerously the publie ¢pinion
against dens of shame and moral squalor. First they must elear

their own houses, then start to elean the houses of the people.™

» ,,r/
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When thig lawyer departed from the presence of the Beloved, he
told me to bring paper and ink to disctate a few Tablets for the be-
lievers of Persia. As they are in the form of supplieations, I will
share them with you:

"Glory be unto Thee, O THOU Guide of the seekers to the Sought
One, snd the Magnet of the lovers to the Presence of the Beloved!
Praise be unto Thee for Thou hast guided every thirsty one to the
Fountain of Life and every alling one to the Merciful Physician.
Il1lumine the heart of this Thy servant with the Light of Assurance,
make firm his feet in the straight Path and Manifest Road, and suf-
fer him to drink from the Clear Spring and the Water of 'Tasneenm”.
Verily, Thou art the Clement and the Mercifull!

(Signed) ABDUL BAHA ABBAS.®

"0 Lord! Verily Shafie ig & babe drinking the milk of Thy
Frovidence and a child at the door of Thy Mereifulness} He is
praising and thanking Thee, for the Grace of Thy Guidance; is eall-
ing upon Thee with an eloquent tongue amongst Thy people and is long-
ing for Thy Most Great BesﬁQwal and the Most Eminent Bounty! 0 ILord!
Destine for him these favors through Thy Liberality and CGenerosity!
Verily Thou art the Most High and the Glorious!

(Signed) ABDUL BAHA ABBAS.™

"0 Godl O God! Verily these are the attracted oneg to the
Kingdom of Beauty and enkindled ones with the Fire of the ILove of
the Lord of Glory and Majesty! O Lord! Straighten for them the
Path, appoint for them the guide which shall lead them to the door
of Thine Inexhaustible Mercy, faeilitate for them their affairs and
shower upon them Thy Heavenly Graces! Verily‘Thcu art the Mighty
and the Forgiving!

(Signed) ABDUL BAHA ABBAS
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rg Thou Glorious Lord! O Thou Giver of Gifts and Begtower of

Bounties and the Goal toward which all the Guides are leading Humane
ity! Allow for Thy servant the privilege of taking a shelter under
the shade of the Sedrat-ol-Montaha and make him steadfast in Thy
Religion amongst mankind., Verily Thou art holding in Thy Grasp

the bestowals of heaven and earth! Thou art the Possessor of the

Comely Names and Verily Thou art the Compassionatel
(Signed) ABDUL BAHA ABBAS

Ramleh, Egypt, Dec. &, 1913
(On Board S.S.BARON CALL, Austrian ~LLOYD

Dear Friends:

The sea is cealm; the Beloved of our hearts is walking on the
deck, the erescent silver moon is shedding its bashful rays and we
sre all happy because our steamer is heading toward Haifa. I cen
‘' never express in words the Joy that is in my heart. I have no doubt
you will feel i%, despite the great ocean and continent that inter-
vene between us. Really it is all like a wonderful, golden dream
out of which I will be awakened some day; not withstanding this, it
is a deep and lasting reality, in which I live Without/ggiit on
mny part. UNow and then I get g faint glimpse of the Favors of our
j Lord on this unworthy one, when the young and o0ld Persian pilgrims
comé to vigit the King of Kings. With what loving envj they look
upon me! "Do you know, "many of them have told me, "we would give
up not only all that we possess bubt our very lives if we eould
stay for two weeks like you with our Beloved? Thousands of believers.
would dance with happiness and renounce everything if they were permitted
to 1ive ag near the Master as you have been doing., What a divine privi-
legel™ Then I look at myself, and consciously feel my utter unworthi-

ness and the immensity of the Grace of our Lord. I realize more than ever
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whet a poor and broken instrument I am! Day and night I pray and en-
treat ot the Threshold of the Blessed Perfection to confirm me in
some small serviee in the Cause of GOD, and suffer me to become a source
of joy and unity -- the magter-key-note of the Baha'i Revelation. Every
Eaha'i must let his life be shaped according to the dietates of unity.
His words and deeds must proelaim the law of unity: the light of His
eyes must be unity; the predominant influence of his being must be unity;
the fundamental prineiples of his conduet must be unity.» If he be assisgt-
ed in thig, -if he be imbued with this charactistie, then he will be adorn-
ed in the temple of the world of humanity; he will be a spiritual
bestowal for 2ll mankind; he will forget himself and obtain the in-
visible emanations of the cosmiec consciousness.

We awoke this morming with the full expectation that this was
our very last day in Ramleh and I was in the Hotel as soon as I
eould hurriedly dress myself. The Master was also up, and confirmed
our hope. All morning we were busy packing. By one o'clock we were
ready and all the believers, Persians, and Arabs, had come to recelve
their lagt blessing from the Beloved. They had also brought their
children, and it made a beautiful picture as he was patting the heads
and faces of the little angels of the Kingdom of Abha. The Manager
of the Hotel aecomapnie& the Masgter to the station, and all the be~
lievers were following Him with deep respect and veneration, They |
were regretting the fact that He was leaving them. At the Hotel
we bade farewell to lMiss Hiscock, who is going to stay there for a
longer perio&; Her faith in the Baha'i Cause and the Center of the
Covenant is strong and often the Master has attested -to this fact.

On the steamer there were a numﬁer of Baha'ls who left only when
the steamer raised her anchor, making for the sea. By this time, the
sun was almost setting, and on one side in the sky there was a wonderful

rainbow of many colors, an outward symbol of the Covenant of GOD 1o
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be ever remembered afterward, on %he eve of our departure. Good Byel
Egypt and all the experlences gained and all the heavenly times we had
Ve are now facing a new and thrilling life, full of holiness and ganc-
tity! May we appreciate all that‘we shali see! May we learn all that we
shall hear! Just before our departure from Remleh, a few letters were
received from Americea, the contents of which gave the Beloved much
happiness. As Ramleh is bedecked with green foliage and all the
gardens are full of flowers, the lelowing degeription of our be-
loved Csliforhia may now be out of place:-

"It haé been raining and a few minutes ago X steyped out into
the garden to gét a breath of the pure, delicious air. Everywhere
T saw signs and hints of the coming springtime. Tender little Dblades
of green are peeping out of the earth. The flower seeds weplanted a few
weeks ago are spkinging up in dainty forms, and all the trees and busghes
are ghowing fgrth their tiny little buds. I lingered amongst the new
 1ife nature was manifesting. I saw all about me, evidence of the power
of growth and the wonderful spirit of sacrifice. The rain began to come
last Friday. Before that everything was dry, dusty and colorless.
Now what & change has been wrought! Everything has been washed clean,
the original colors have again appeared and to it has been added much more
color from the new vegetation, To our eyes the beautiful pieture of
nature has been restored by the Wonderfui regstorative called rain. How
happy I was, as many thoughts came to me as I walked in the garden!
¥y heart was Joyous in praise to GOD for having caused the Showers
of His Mercy and Truth to descend upon us, for having let our eyes
witness the signs of the gpiritual springbtime and our soulg to have
breathed in the pure fragrant Life;giving Breath of Hig Spirit."

In the evening, the Master talked with us about the long voy-
age covered, and
age covered, and how we are now nearing our destinatiom. The little

cregcent was up in the heaven, and as the Beloved was walking on
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the deck we listened to his words of life and truth. Ve were bliss-

fully happy at this heavenly moment of our lives.

"Let us all remember, "he said, as he looked over the salm
silvery sea, "we have travelled over many countries and upraised
the Flag of Truth over many climes. People everywhere listened to
the words with great attention, and the Fragranees of the Paradise
of Abha were spread. Now we must render due thanksgiving to the
Blessed Perfection, for He hath under all circumstances guided our
steps to promulgate His Vords amongst mankind, Oh! We are now
returning home after accomplishing our work. There we will put
our brow at the Holy Threshold and pray in behalf of all the friends
throughout the world, supplievating lHis Uonfirmations so that they .-
may arise to diffuse the sweet scent of His Utterances and summon
all men to the 8tandard of Universal Peace, Brotherhood, Divine Civ-
ilization and Spirituality. May their hearts be inspired with the
Holy Spirit and the powers of the Kingdom of Abhal

* ok ok ok ok ok ok ok ok ok R K

On Board S. BARON CALL,
Dec. 3, 1913

Dear Friends:

FTarly in the morning, I was on the deek waiting the rise of
the glorious sun out of the waves of the sea. I walked for nearly
half an hour, passing by the cabin of the Beloved several times,
finding yet the Ideal Sun not arisen. How I longed to see both suns
dawning from the two horizons at the same moment. ILittle by little
the East wag tinted with the rosy-winged heralds of the O0rb of the
day, and as I watched it eagerly I saw its begemmed head rising like
the eternal pyrgm}ds-ﬁf Bgypt, adding to its colors and prismatiec
hmes degree byliégreé. The reflection of the rays wag visible on

the marmorial surface of the sea, and up in the sky the clouds formed
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th® most fantastie shapes, building momentary palaces of saphires

Diary Dee¢,3, 1913

and precious gems. At a glance, the disc of the sun rose with
glorious beauty, and after a few moments, as I turned to ga in the
writing room I heard the voice of the Master cealling to me, and when

I turned my face I became very happy, because the Ideal Sun had

also arisen. By geven o'clock Port Said eould be seen in the distance

flooded with the rosy hues of the sun. Having entered the Harbor,

the Beloved said He would not land, but sent Mirza Jalal and Xhosro
ashore. AfPter a few moments, Ahmad Yazdai, knowing sbount the ar-
rival of the steaﬁer, ascended the gang-ladder and presented him-
self to the Master. As the steamer was going to stay in the harbor

all day, he urged him to land and rest in his house; but thé@eloved

preferred to remain on the ship. On the other hand, he gave per-
migsion that all the believers may come on board and see Him, es-

pecially Saidol Molk of Rasht, a peominent Baha'i and & splendid

man., During the day, different delegations of Persians and Arabs
aerived, with each one of whom he spoke in detail. To Ahmad Yazdi
he said; "Education is the bed-rock of the modern civilization

of Burope and America. From c¢hildhood the mothers train the minds
of their children with noble ideals and make them look at pietures
giving them object lessons;- so that in the long run it becomes a
second nature to them, The Baha'is must lay the foundation of a
modern College in Teheran, the chief objeet of which may be the in-
gtruetion of the moral fiber of the children, They must have rules

and regulations to prevent the children reading books of romance

and exciting stories; even the teachers must not refer to sueh things
in their lectures or class~roomé. When the moral tone of the com-
munity is raised to a higher level through this system of ethieal edu-
cation, they will make great advancement in seiences and arts and

erown their lives with success and prosperity.”
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An 0l1@ Jew who has been an 0ld inhabitant of Acca for many years
game up from the 3rd Class, and was delighted to ses the Magter.

He asked sbout the health and business of each member of the dew's
family, and as fof the last two months he has been in Budapest,‘he
spoke with him about the charms ofe that city.

To another Baha'i he spoke about the social aspect of the coal-
earriers, who are looking more like the laborers of the infernal
regions than human beings! Hundreds of them work fogether in &
wrangle of confusion, carrying coal to the bottom of steamers and
all talking together in a loud noise., "The Managers of these Steam-
ship companies must in a degree look after each ones comfort and well-
being of these poor men, They are not treated with kindness, and work
very hard, The scale of their wages is very loﬁ. Often they have
brought other nationalities to work in this line, vut they could not
stand its insurmountable difficulties except the Arabs, At least the
Companies must build for them & publiec bath, so that when they leave
their work they may wash thelr bodies., All day they breathe the dust
of the coal, and thus their lungs are affected. They must have clean
houges to live in, and a Dr, who may attend to them immediately when
nexded medical help is needed., Bubt the Companies do not bother about
these poor men., They use them like machines, no, not even that welll
?er a machinist oils his machinel! They haven't the least considera-
tion for them., Of course they are obliged to take whabever salary
ig given them., For example the motorman of Alexandria receives ten
dollars a month, Now how can a young man with g wife and chil&ren
live on such a low wage? Whenever I gave them 25¢ they were so happy
they did not know how to thank me, but the Company is making extra-
ordinary profits. The heart of man must be mereiful, The worst
part of this is that these poor men have not even the spiritﬁal coOn=-
solation, because they concentrate their attention upon worldly

ob jects and material means, Nobtwithstanding this, they live a penur-
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ious life. But the beliebers of God, no matter how poor they may be,
have the gpiritual eonsolation, Their hearts are illumined with

the bestowals of God, and their spirits ro joiced with the Glad-tidings
of God, When we arrived in Bagdad we were in the utmost poverty, '
because the secular and religious authorities had exiled ug from
Teheran after confiseating and pillaging all our belongings, yet

the straightened eircumstances did not affeet us at all, We were
stationed in the supreme station of Joy--invariable and unchangeable,
Our hearts were stirred by the Breaths of the Holy Spirit and our
souls vivified by the Fragrances of God, When we were travelling ,
we passed by the village, Asad Abab, in the vieinity of Hamadan,

The coldness of the climate in this place is proverbial, and 4s it
was in the heart of thé Winter. my feet were frost-bitten. At that
time we were so destitute of worldly meanéi}hat I could not affoerd

to buy a pair of stockings. The Doctor said that if after the cold,
heat suddenly overcomes the feet, they must amputate them; but I di@
not give them any attention, While they were massaging the feet I
was laughing and entertaining them,”

To Saidel Molk he spoke again on Baha'l moral eduecation, and
how oratorical glubs must be organized in the Baha'i schools of Per-
sia, so that the young men may exefcise their speaking faculties and
deliver speecheg with intrepidity and mental force. Then, speaking
in a general tone, He said; "You must sew seeds the trees of which
may yield fruité for all eternity. Praise be to God, you have en-
tered in the Path of God., MMay I ever receive cheering news from you.
If you want to make me happy, teach the Cause to those who have never
heard of it, and sumﬁon everyone to the Kindgom of God. The Con~
firmation of the Almighty is with you. Have no fear, Incourage all

the believers in the promotion of fthe Cause of GOD, MMake them en-

kindled and attracted,®
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To a number of the Arab Baha'is he said: "Man must 80 adorn

himself with good attributes, attractions and divine characteristies

that he may become the cause of the illumination of the world of
o
humanity; otherwise his life¢ will be & burden oz him, What differ-

S —

ence will there be between him and the animals, who are born, live,
eat and die! When man departs from this wmortal life, he must see dn
a tangible manner the accumulated results of his several scores of
life, and observe whether any good is accomplished by him or not.”

To another person he said: "If & soul is not severed, if he is not
pure and holy, if he is not thoughtful of others, if he is not radiant,
if he is not divine, if he is not god-like and celestial,-- no one
can say he is a Baha'i, It will be only a name and not the reality."

To another he advised: "Trust thou wholly in GOD, and be entirely
detached from this world. Then the eomfort of this world also will
be thine., All these men thou art beholding are not enjoying happi-
ness, and are heavily laden with misery of some kind or another.

If they sleep on couches of velvet and silk, yet they are sad and
restless: But when the believers of GOD free themselves from these
entangling ties and become spiritual, sanetified and purified,

they receive the real joy of this life and their hearts are at ease., "

In a short time there will be no time to chronicle all his words.,
Toward the evening, Ahmad Yazdi brought our mail and newspapers. I had
many letters from the friends on the other side of the ocean, The

Master called me to his eabin, and told me to read the cablegrams,

which I did. Is it not wonderful that just on the hour of sailing

for Haifa, so many letters greeted the Master from America and Furope?
I could not read all of them to him, but a spiritual treat is in store
for to-morrow, While our steamer is-nearing "HOME", During the even-
ing, the "Funny sheets" attracted the attention of a man and wife with
their two cehildren from Cleveland, Ohio, and thus a link was establi~ -

shed to give the Message and interest them in the Cause. Then I gave

TR e ——— + —— e
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Then T gave them the Oecult Review Magazine, containing the artiele
by Miss Beatriece Irwin. During the day, many Germans became interest-
ed in the Master, and a few words were dropped into their ears,

Cn Board 3.S.Baron Call,
December 4, 1913,

Dear PFriends:

Our steamer anchored off the shore of Jaffa at 8:30 a.m., in
the midst of a rough sea, Having no harbor, all the ships drop an-
chor in deep sea, or as near Jaffa as they dare to go, which is
often quite far, Then the little and big boats-~ the former for pas;
sengers, the lafer for cargoes, are rowed toward the ships by their
gtrong, jabbering Arab rowers. Oﬁg rough day like this, the waves
play with these boats like empty walnut shells. They are carried up
on the cerest of the waves, and then dashed down merceéilessly to the
bottom .(you have "bottom of the sea.) When after much skillful row-
their boats are brought near the ship, in order to take precedence
over each other they raise such a hue and c¢ry that the destruction
of the Tower of Babal is as nothing compared with it., They literally
walk on each other's heads in order to climb up the side of the steamer
before it is anchored. They Jjust take hold of your baggage roughly,
and yourself also, and you are at their mercy unless you are a Cook's
Tourist, whose 6oat and agent are ready to transfer you to the shore
without these unbearable difficulties. The Russian Jews and the
poor Arabs who travel in the third Class are often the prey of these
Jaffa rowers, who are famous for their triekeries and unjust ex-
tortion. For example, they keep the boat in the middle of the sea
for hours in order to forece these men to pay them a high price, of-
ten several English Pounds. Many Europeans and Arabs passangers land-
ed, and as the steamer carried in its hull much merehandise, the

Captain deeided to leave to-morrow instead of to-night, which of
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sourse was not a pleasing bit of news when we heard it. In the
morning, it rained hard, and added to the air of general discomfort.
The Master did not leave his cabin, which was #e 9 on the first
class, until late in the afternoon, when the rain stopped, the sea
calmed and the sun shone brightly. By evening the sea was perfect-
ly calm, and the passengers were walking on the deck in their joy ~
ful and nonchalant fashion. We have a good Baha'i in Jaffa by the
name of Abdassamad Nohass, and two others., They were notified by
Mirza Jalal in a letter that the Master is on the stéémer, and so
they came in that awful weather, bringing with them two baskets full
of oranges. We were delighted to see them, but they stayed only for
half an hour., In the afternoon the Master sent for me, and asked
for a resume of the news contained in the letters received last

night. Reports and letters received from Washington, New Bedfford,

~ Mass,, New York, San Frameisco, Oekland, Chicago, Minmeapolis,

Budapest, London and Stuttgart were reviewed in rapid succession,
all convineing proofs of the progress ¢f the mighty spirit of the
Movement. A quotation from the letter of Mrs. Getsinger, mailed from
aden, may interest our friends who desire to know about her work

in the new field. She writes: "Please present my love and devo=-
tion to the Beloved Master, and'say that to-day we arrived in Aden.
So far the Jjourney has been very fair, i.e, the weather, the sea,
very calm, the air very warm. I found one of the American ladies

in the eabin to be a woman I had known when I was a little girl,

she having lived in the same town where I was born and brought

wWp. I have given the lMessage to her and her companion, also to twe
men from Indis; one a Parsee and the other a Mohammedan. Both are
greatly interested. Although they do not speak to each other, both
of them speak with me, and both have invited us to visit their homes

and talk to their friends in Bombay, The Mohammedan has been eduecat-
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ed in Fngland, and is an Advocate, very elean and very broadminded,
The Parsee is also well educated, hawving travelled in Europe and
America. - U - - The Master was glad to hear this news, and now and
then he would make a few appropriate remarks, When I read to him the
eircular letters sent out from Washington concerning the spread of
the Cause, he said: "Bravo lMr. Hannen! Well done! At this moment
this is the greatest announcement. The believers must not rest

for one seeond. Doy and night they must teach. I anticipate
daily}receiving sueh news from the bellevers in all parts of the
werld, This is the day of teaching! This is the day of work!

This is the day of hd@%lding the people to the Kingdom of Abhal
Those who are intoxicated with the wine of the love of GOD will not
fall behind but ever go forward and teach and teach and teachd™

Yesterday, the Master in a Talk with Saidol Molk, answered

;‘%ﬁé ¢bJeotions of those people who say that our religion is enough,

we need no new religion. As the subject is general in America, and
not wide of the mark, I mqy be permitted to translate it below:

"In the comlng of every prophet and messanger of God this ob-
jection was uttered by the people of negation. Even Pharo@h as
gunoted in the Koran, says of Moses and Aron: 'Verily, these are
magicians who c¢laim to change our religion through their magic and
make us walk in their false path!' The Arabs said to lohammed;

'Dost thou dare to change our faith and prevent us from the faith of
our fathers?' Oncee the Blessed Perfection said that the people of
Mazandaran told him: 'What-%ggithe matter with our beautiful re-
ligion, that thou hast invented this strange faith of the Brotherhood
of man? How e¢an we love those whom we hate?' TFrom a bilologieal
standpoint, when a tree is planted, day by dey it will grow and de-
velop till it reaches the stage of fruitage. TFor some years, at

stated times, it produees leaves, blossoms and fruits: it will in-




evitably start on the retrograding path of d€ecay and dissolution.

Phsh
In the world of genesis, every phenomenon goes through this ﬁggcess
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! of growth and decay, lif; and death, spring and winter, cold and
heat. ¥Now when a tree is decayed, its trunk rotten, its branches
% “dried up, is it worthy of human intelligence to rest under it, or
| take shelter beneath it? For example, the Mesaiec tree at one time

was covered with green branches and leaves. For ages it yielded

blossoms and fruits for the healing of the nations; but now that tree
having passed through the period of its produetivity, its gardeners
must devote their time to the irrigation and care of the new Tree
whiceh is plgnted beside the River of Life in the Paradise of Abha,
When a tree is dried, a new shoot springs from its original root,

go in reality the Christian Dispensation is from the same lMosaic
root, ete. To-day the Baha'i Tree has sprung up froem the root of all

ﬁdﬁérmer prophetic Trees, To serve this Tree, to irrigate this

Tree, 1s to serve and irrigate all the other Trees., To-day the Call

of the Kingdom is raised. Having listened to it, can we deny its

soothing effect? To-day the Sun of Reality is shining upon all the

regions. Becoming warmed fhrough its rays, is it possible %o shut
our eyes and say Ho'. Nol ? To-day the breege of Providence is wafting
and the dead bodies of the world, having become guickened through
the life~imparting breath, can we negate its effect?®

A1l the people of the Pirst and Second Class are unceonscioeusly
attracted to the Beloved, even in hig walking he is different from
. all the other human beings. At our table we have a Syrian Professgor
who is very learned and a student of human characters. He told me
i to~-night: "I have never heard of the name of Abbas Effendi; neither
had T ever seen him; yet when yesterday I looked at him for the first

time, I knew that he is a superman, endowed with keen spiritual powers"”.
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Baha'i Pilgrims Home, ME Carmelf"
Haifa, Syria, Dee.Sth, 1913-

Dear Friends.

Ohl To 1ive on the Mountain of GOD! to view the matchless pano~
pams of sea and mountain and to inhale the fresh air that Baha’o'llah
breathed!

Oh! to walk through the narrow passes of this sacred spot!

4o leok at the house where the Beloved of the world is residing, and
to commune with the spirit of prophecy!

Oh! to wateh the brilliant stars shining in their poetic beauty,
to gaze at the silvery moon in her queenly mareh and to be inspired
with the sacred majesty of the surroundings! |
Ohl to converse on spiritual subjects with the elect of the
,-BlessedrPerfection,'tolhear their enthralling stories of the Life
of the Supreme Manifestation and to try to emulate their lives of
7fmiracles and sacrifice!

"Oh! to vigit from far and near the Holy Tomb of the Bab nestled
~ in the breast of Cammel, to fall prostate at the Divine Shrine, to
kiss with deep humility this god-like Threshold and to pray fer-
»ﬁently in behalf of the believers of Godl!

‘Oh! my beloved brothers! my dear sisters! How can I write, how
can I express the feelings and emotions that swelled in my heart

when for thig first time I looked over the sublime, celestial
mountain! How the dramatic and tragic lives of Baha'u'llah and Abdul

Baha came back to my memory with glowing vividness and spiritual M=

phasis! It is on this mountain, and in yon small eity lying not

far away, opposite the mountain, that the greatest prophetie lives
of the modern world have been lived, the most stupendous epics have
been written with the pen of diamond and the most majestie and world-

revolutionizing drama has been acted!

~ Oh! Mountain of GODI Ohi City of Aceal I salute you! Ikneel
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before you and kiss the dust of your ground! Iike unio a pilgrim}
of 0ld, with hushed reverence and sacred silence I look at you and
walk through your streets and lanes!

Oh! Thou Mountain of GOD! Thou art holding in thy precious
bogom the holy remaing of the Herald of the Kingdom of Abha , The
Bab, the one who eried in the wilderness of Persia, preparing the
hearts to receive "Him whom GOD would manifest,” I salute theel

Oh! Thou city of Acea! Thou, behind whose walls lived the Mani-
festation of GOD, whose people have been privileged to look in His
Countenance, and whose every foot of ground is blessed by HIM who

enacted laws for nations and paved the high-road of Universal Peace,

" T salute thee! Thou art indeed the most beloved eity in the world,

the one spot toward which all the eyes are turned and the birthplace
of the Universal Princeiples for the unification of religions and
the solidarity of the people of the world! I love theei The glories
of thy future bedim the ma jesty of heaven! Thou art the Queen of
all the cities of the world!

I was uwp this morning at 5 o‘oleak, end was on deck as soon as
I eould pull myself out of nmy berth. The steamer wag yet anchored;
The city of Jaffa was Just awakening out of her sleep, and the
lightswere being extinguished one by one. Above our heads the
morning star was shining brightly, and a little afterwards I could
see the silhouette of boats rowed toward the steamer to carry away
the rich cargoes of sugar and other merchandise, For two or three
hourg the work of unloading went on at a feverish‘SPGeﬁ, and sudden-
ly the word went around that the steamer will pull up her anchor at

9 o'elock, Ve were very happy, because the distance between Jaffsa

and Haifa is only five hours. While the Beloved was drinking tea,

I sat in his presence for a long time. He was gilent and in a prayer-

attitude.
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When the steamer started on the last span of the voyage, it

game to my mind that tﬂgagastfyear, at this very moment we sailed

out of the harbor of New York-- thus it took exactly one year for the

Beloved to reach the Holy Lend, and how many events and what spirit-

ual and holy epésodes have transpired! _ &~
-ﬁken:%hQZMaster left Haifa abqut three years ago:rhe has been

travelling through many climes and countries and in e%ery country he

has upraised the Flag of the Religion of GOD and promoted the prin-

e¢iples of the Faith of the Almighty. Everybody on the steamer

loves him, and inguires about him. An Arab who has known him for

many years was telling me in a confidential mood, in a whisper,

that Abbas Effendi has lived amongst us for 45 years, and we never

appreciated him, but suddenly he leaves us and goes alone to Amer-

ica, to Europe, and gives lectures and addresses, thousands of men

and women flock to listen eagerly to him and appreciate his words

and utteranceces and respond.to his teachings with such alaerity.

The doetor. of the'ship becoming greatly interested in the Cause
asked permission to meet the Beloved. He spoke with him on natural
and divine civilization and ended by saying: "Divine Civilization
is Peace, Love and Unity. The Fast has been the Founder of Divine
Civilization but the West the spreader of material civilization.

The East has been the scatterer of the seeds, the West the irrigater,
How the people of both hemispheres have forgotten the wonderful
ideals of Divine Civiligation. It is our hope that the horizons

of the Orient and the Occident may become illumined with the lights
of Divine Civilization."

During the five hours of our voyage, the steamer sailed near
the shore, All along there were hills, mountaing, little villages
and lovely places that could be seen through the marine glass.

By eleven o'eloek the Lionastery of the Monks could be seen on the
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summit of Mt. Carmel. When one is standing on that lofty peak, he
can see both sides of the mountains with the ocean lapping on both
shores, ZILittle by little, Haifa became visible, and the sea being
perfectly calm, we were sure that we would have a safe landing.

Long before we landed, I had Khosro on my side, who,through the glass,
explained and pointed out to me the wvarious houses of the believers,
the home of the Beloved, the Pilgrims' Home and the Blessed Tomb

of the Bab., The }Master had sent, of course, explicit instruetions
that no one should come to the steamer to welcome him., Although
there are nearly forty pilgrims, men and women, from all parts of
Persia, and the believers living in Haifa bursting with the desire

of an outward demonstration, yet they know they must obey the Be-
loved's desire, and so there was not a single Baha'( soul in evidence,
Thanks to the knowledge and familiarity of Mirza Jalal, we were land-
ed quiekly, but the Master stayed on board to land at 5 o'elock,

thus entirely precluding any sign of demonstration. As our boat
was rowed ashore, we saw another boat heading for the steamer, car-
rying Mirza Hadi and Mirza Mohsen, with Basheer. Mirza Jalal told
them the wish of the Master that no one must go now to the steamer,
and that all the believers must gather at 7 o'clock in the home of
the Beloved, there to meet him, Incidentally two warships, German
and French, were in the port, and it was just about five o'clock
when their guns boomed forth--in unconscious honor of the arrival of
the King of Kings.

It was about 2:30 p.m. when we walked through the rose-garden
surrounding the house of the Beloved. A number of the believers,
hearing the news, hastened to the house, the pilgrims coming down
from the Pilgrims' Home and there was a general air of expectaney/

pervading the atmosphere. The faces were radiant, expectant, eager,
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Our brother Mahmoud was the spokesman of the afternoon, a sort of
herald paving the way for the coming of the King., About 6:30 the
news was brought in that the Master having arrived, would receive
them in the main hall. They all rushed out, and as it seemed it
was a false alarm, they were scattered in little groups in the

._ lovely rose-garden in fromt of the house, talking about the Master.
Then the word came that the time had arrived, and how eagerly they
filled the large, spacious hall, the floor of which was covered with
magnificent rugs. In the center of the hall there was a large
table, which was laden with fruit and delicacies, On the fringe of
the hall there were a few chairs, hut not enough for all to sit
down, so they sat on the floor. Behind the curtains ther%Were the
blessed members of the Holy Family, and the women pilgrims. The

ﬁ% elders of theICause, with their white beards --patriarchal look-

ing--were gitting on one side; the sons-in-law of the Beloved were

standing near the door through which the Master was supposed to
enter, It was a moment of supreme triumph for all these people
gathered herel As I looked into their holy, benign faces, there was

not one dry eyel! They were all weeping for Jjoy, and momentarily

expecting to look in the countenance of their Lord! How these peopke
keep the Cause close to their hearts, and how they love the one

who is the Beloved of the whole world! I was standing in a far,
inconspicious corner, watching the shifting emotions sweeping over

the divine congregationl! Then the Lord enters the Halll Everyone
arose to their feet and then prostrating on the ground! The laster
told them not to do it, but who would listen when the foundation of his
very being 1s shaken with spiritual emotions? It was really a most
dramatic, wonderful picture to see more than one hundred men pros-
trating to the ground, their foreheads touching the floor! As I

looked at all these men and realiged their rugged sincerity, I felt
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my knees trembling, and in a second I was also kneeling and praying.
TLet us reslize that these people are not offering tﬁgﬂsort of hom-
age to the Beloved because he gives them anything, nay, rather, each
one is ready at this very moment to saerifice his very life in his
path, which is a higher, nay, rather, the greatest and supreme hom-
age! A chair was arranged for the Kaster, but he sat like the others
on the floor and began to speak in his clear, resonant voice. It
was a very short speech, about his long voyage through the West and
his return, and the spiritwal beauty of Mount Carmel. Then he asked
Mirza Mahmoud Foroughi to chant a supplication, which he did in his
great big voice, with wonderful color and rich diapason. After
the meeting, fruit and eandies were given around, and we retired
with thanksgiving to the Pilgrims' Home near the top of Mount Car-
mel,

Baha'i Pilgrim Home, Mt. Carmel

Haifa, Syria, Dee., 06th, 1913
Dear-Friends:

The first glimpse of the sunrise on Mount Carmel is the most

heavenly sight! You can easily imagine that I was up about 5 a.m.
My Joy was so great that I ceould not sleep. When I went to bed, long
after mid-night, I got into a mood of unceontrollable laughter, and at
last I was afraid I would wake others, and in case they were awakened
they would Jjudge me a little out of my mind! The Baha'i Pilgrims
Home, about which I shall write in a later letter, is built parallel
with the Holy Tomd of the Bab, so that you can walk over there in a
second. The entrance to the Baha'i Pilgrim&' Home is facing East-ward
so that you may sit just where I am sitting--which is in the middle
of the hall, and you will have a glorious view of the Fast. There
is a little, raised porch in fromt of the entrance, which I may

hoearn s TChammlans narnahl wheanea T waes wallivne aawmlty +Hhia marntnes
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awaiting the majestic dawn of the Orb of the day. 1In the lap of the
mountain there lies peacefully the industrious German colony, now
interspersed with other nationalities, trim, well-kept cottages,
gome Tine homeg and pretentious buildings; a little further is the
channel of the wonderful sea, calm and unruffeled; still a little
further is the c¢ity of Acea, quiet and peaceful; above my head is
the mountain rising like & diadem of gold, all around me is the
Spiritual ineffable Something pervading the beautiful rolling val-
leys, I walk eﬁ the "Sunrise porch", and I am thinking of you in
this, my/first morning of holy experiences. Within a few ninutes,
the gorgeous sun--or ratbther its emblazoned heralds- are proeclaimed
in chariots of prismatic colors. The whole panorama is bewitching,
‘mystifying and in its intense reality there is an intense unreality,
so satisfying to the heart of a dreamer who floats in a world of
Ideals-~illusive and unattainable, Come with me, dear friends, and
let us enjoy in silens communion this imperial rise of the sun, come
Eﬁghansive in its signifieance and inscrutable in its vision. ILet
our thoughts be ag refulgent and resplendent asg the rays of this
sun rising from behind the rosy Eagstern hills of the Holy Land.

Then from the "Sunrise poreh™ I walked over to the Tdmb of
the Bab, I did not enter the Holy of Holies, but I walked through
the rose-garden and circum&mﬁﬁlaﬁeé_around the Building, which is
built of pale-yellowigh rock, I returned and found in the hall eof
the Pilgrims' Home all the friends gathefeé and engaged in social
and spiritual conversation. I talked with this or that one, and I
found the life of everyone a rieh mine of rare experiences, the
details of which would make a boak; One thing is certain, and that
is they are supremely happy, and consider this the most wonderful
day of their lives--because the Beloved of their hearts has come

back, and they have looked last night in Hig PFace! There is a very
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old man, with long white beard, he has lived for yearsg in the Pil-
grims' Home, and his neme is Mullah Abou Taleb, He %told me: UI have
no other wigsh now., I have been longing to behél& the Face of my
Lord, the Center of the Covenantl HNow I have obtained my wish.
I can die in peace., I have come to live on Mt. Carmel the rest
of my life, and am awaiting my call from the Kingdom of Abha, Ohl
=i shall depart happilyl®

Aftef awhile the news wasg brought that the Master is driving
in his carriage toward the Holy Tomb of the Bab, and immediately the
pilgrims prepared themselves to Egceive and feollow him to the saecred
spot, We hurried to the road, ;;‘Which the Beloved, walked down majes-
tieally, with divine spirituality and heavenly Pregence; then we
filed éurselves in order and bowed before him as he passed us, now
and then raising his hand in sign of recbgnition to this one and to
that, and saying "Marhaba! Marhabal"™ He gave the word that the pil-
grims might enter from one door and he will enter from another door,
alone, Here, before entering the Holy Room, everyone takes off his
shoes. A large mat is spread in the open immediately before you
enter the room, We left our shéesthere, walked over the mat, and
then into the Wonderful Room, We kissed the Threshold. There are
three large rooms, all of which are covered with rich, rare car-
pets, Under the floor of the center room is buried the remaing of
the Bab, in a marble sarcophagus, sent especially for this purpose
from India. Io one is allowed to enter this room except the cus-
todian to light thé lamps and £ill the bowls with fresh flowers.
Again each person in turn kigged tﬁe Threshold'cf the Center Room
and then Mirza Mahmoud Foroughi started to chant ﬁhe Visiting Tab-
let in a moving, tremulous voice, while all of us were standing in
prayerful atﬁiﬁn&e. Those who could hear him distinetly repeated

the words after him. The whole plaee ig a dvnamie stnvre_manm e
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spiritusl vibrations, radiant and soul-enlightening, When he finished
chanting; again each person kissed the Threshold, and walking backward
while facing thé room, came oubt, In the front toward the gide of the
building, facing the sea, there is a large reception room, the floor

of which is carpeted with one single, large, multi-@elored rug, and
here the Master received the pilgrims. They wanted to throw themselves
at his feet, but he éorbade thembemphatically. Overlooking the broad
sea, he said: "Behold! What a charming view! What a delightful pan-
oramal" Then he spoke a few other words, and commanded all the
believers to go to Acea to-morrow, to the Holy‘Tomb of Baha'u'llah .

He arose from his chair, and like so many moths flying around the
candle, we followed him, First he passed by the home of the guardian

of the Tomb, who lives here with his family; then he walked over to the
Pilgrims' Home.' He bade everyone be seated but silence reigned through-
out, Then he rose; and asked us to rise with him. He faced the city

of Acca, and a little beyond its walls the Palace of Baha jee, and
offered in silence a supplication. During these sacred moments the

room was so still you could hear the people breathing! ILeaving the Home,
he walked around the grounas alone, and returned to a room in the

houge of the guardian of the Tomb, there to commune silently. At

noon Khosro brought hié%uneh, and after a little rest he drove to

the Tomb of Afnan, which is somewhere on Mt., Carmel, Then he drove

down to his own home, All the pilgrims were sent for boward dusk.,

In the reception room which is downstairs, Mirza Mahmoud read & new
poem, written for the oeeassion, congratulating the Baha'is on the

safe arrival of the Beloved, and reeciting his miraculous works in
America and Burope. He was heartily applauded, While coffee was be-
ing served, we were summoned to the upper reception room, Vhen every-
body had entered, the llaster entered the room. At that very moment,

three members of Haifa's Civil auvthorities were announced, and the
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nim on his return. With mueh feeling and earnestness, he spoke
about his historical addresses in the Jewish Synagogngs of America,
and how esgsential for Eastern people it is to free themselves from

the yoke of these religious prejudices,

Baha'i Pilgrims'Home, Mt. Carmel
Haifa, Syria, December 7th, 1913,

fear Friends:

T awoke with the thought of Acca in my mind, and the anticipatesd
pleasure of walking through its narrow streets and curious bazaars
spurred me., Everybody was astir. All the pilgrims are permitted

"to go by the liaster. No more does the carriage take us by the shore

)
from Haifa to Acca, as when I first visited this Holy Land 14 years
ago: but there is a modern railway, with excellent stations at both
ends, connecting these two ancient eities, Thus the maddening speed
of the march of progress hags materially affected this part of the
world, stripping it to a certain degree of romance and poetry and
investing it with the feverish haste of Vestern so-called eciviliza-
tion. How much more beautiful and cléssic it is to drive slowly
around the horse-shoe shore of Haifa--Acca and dream of those by-
gone ages of spirituality and illumination and these latter days of
Baha'u'llah and Abdul Bahal! For my part, I would have chosen fhe
later and more ancient mode of travelling; but I wag not alone, and
had to fall in with my more progressive brothers. On the other hand,
it was a rainy day. It commenced raining before sunrise, and is yet
raining, at this hour of midnight, and with greater force and vol-
ume, Because the spiritual shower was going to pour down upon us
abundantly, God in His Mercy so destined that we had a material
counterpart for it--thus we may receive, each according to his ca-

pability, the Perfectiom of His Bounty. After the performance of

our prayers and drinking our tea, we hastened to descend the mountain
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to "eatbteh the train', I did not have an umbrella nor a pair of
rubbers. I wore a pair of tanned leather shoes, good for the

Summer, but I hailed forth lightheartedly. It is not an easy task
to descend the mountain, with its narrow, slippery, craggy road,

even in faif weather --how much more difficult when the windows of
heaven sre unlocked and the rivers of the upper spheres are undammed:
especially is it difficult to walk through the narrow, muddy streets
of Haifa before you reach the modern, white-washed building--the
railway-station. To say that I was nicely soaked by the time i
reached the station is no exaggerationl! Dear me! vaish you could
nave looked at me! I assure you I was not f£fit to enter intc your
drawing-room --cozy and warm! Well! Little by little all the believ-
ers arrived--more than one hundred--singing)and the lights of Joy in
their faces., TFor twenty-five cents you buy a round-tfip ticket,
cheaper than the carriage. ene of the believers who Imows how to
pull the inside strings goes.to the Inspector and ggz:1him to g{ve
us two cars to ourselves--each car holding fifty persons. He gg’iind
enough to give us this accomodation, and at 8o'clock the whistle
blew and the train started Acca-ward. A piece of good luck favored
me--for I was sitting beside Aga Hossein Ash-tchee, who is one of
the only two remaining persons who travelled in company with Baha'u?
1lah from Bagdad to Adrianople, then to Acca, He is a small, old
man, and immediately I engaged him in conversation. In future let-
ters I shall relate to you his facinating story, when I hear it

in full. I intend to make several trips to Acca for the purpose -

of talking with these peopletizlleisure, seeing the sacred places
and taking photographs. He éaid, however, a little story about the
Blessed Perfection, which I may repeat here, because it is en-rapport
with the occasion. "One day", he said,"about six or seven pilgrims

had arrived, and were in the Presence of Baha'u'llah. A4 number of
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believers were there also, amongst them this servant, He spoke for
g time on the favors of this Great Day, and then gave us permission
to retire, While we were retiring, he looked lovingly toward the
pilgrims, and raising his blessed Hands toward heaven—-cup~shape&-—
He said: 'Masgha Allsh! WMasha Allah! The number of believers is
growing yearly; they are becoming very numerous!' See now how they
have grown! They do not come one by one, and that at intervals,
but they come in groups of tens, twenties, thirties, forties, and
fifties. They do not come only from Persia, as in those days, they
come from the four corners of the earth, from America, Europe,
India, Arabia, Turkey, Russia--all bonded together in the common
Purpose of Abha--Unity of the human race, DPraise be unto the Hand
of the Center of the Covenant for this majestic poweri”

Another Baha'i in front of me told another story about his early
childhood. "My father was a Bsgha'i, and in his town known for his
faith, The peéple cireulated thé most seurrillous storieg about the
memberé of this secret, atheistic faith'y, and filled the ears with
their portentious monstrosities. When I was about eight years old,
my mother used to send me to buy bread. The bakefs, knowing that my
parents were Baha'is, would not sell me bread, but would abuse me
and beat me, so that I may curse Baha'is. I would not do it,
and they would add to theilr ceruelties. One day one of them told
me; 'Don't you know the Baha'is have tails, but they hide them under
their clothes for the utter shame of it., Now if you persist in
growing in this gueer faith you will have a tail tool' T believed
it, and hagtened ﬁaek to mj mothér; On the way, I often felt my
back to see whether the tail had started to grow. I went right to
ny father and mother and asked them: 'Show me your tails. They
tell me that each Baha'i hag one, aﬁd that soon I will have one tool!
They laughed, and told me these are the calumnies that the enemiesg

are fabricating againgst ug all the time. You must not heed them'".
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| Another Baha'i told me this story: "Because of my falth, I
was onee taken by the authorities with a number of my Baha'l brothers.
Heavy chains and fetters were put around our neek and feet, and like
the freaks of a eireus they were parading us through the streets. The
roofs of the houses and gsidewalks were erowded with eurious spectators,
jeering and pidiculing us, and we were smiling and thanking them,
In passing, I heard a little girl running to her mother and exelaim-
ing: 'Mother! Mother! These Baha'is look exactly like other men.
Father gave me such a dreadful diseription about them the other day
that I was afraid to think of them.'" | |

A young man from Teheran, with a beautiful face and dreamy,

penetrating black eyes, told me how the people are awed and trans-
fixed when they hear about the news of the vigtories of Abdul Baha
in Burope and America. "Formerly they used to tell us: 'Leave these
simple folks alone, If your Leader is giving us the truth, let him
go to the West and conquer these strongholds of culture and eivili-
zation; let him solve the problems of their thinkers, let him con-
verse with their philosophers and capture their mindsl' Now that
our Beloved has asccomplished all these things, nay, rather more than
they could ever dream of, they are dumfounded. Their hate is changed

into amity, their indifference into interest and their euriosity into

‘genuine investigation. When they read the accounts of those meet-

ings, or his addresses, they wonderingly execlaim: 'How could he
do it.™™
I might go on and wrife you all these wonderful things, but
I must stop somewhere. A\Stirring Baha'i poem composed by "Bassar",
& blind poet of Rasht, was chented with vim and spirit. Its refrain
is: "The Center of the Covenant has returnedl"™ which was taken up
by young and old, Its echoes reverbrated through the mountain on
one side and the sea on the other. After an hour of a ringing, sing-

ing jollification, our train stopped near the Gate of Acca, Ve
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| _entered the town; its heavy iron gate has not been cloged sinece the
Turkish Revolution. We passed through the streets, and bazaars, and
faaehed the hoﬁse of the Magster, where Baha'u'llah and his family
lived for many years. The house over-iooks the sea, and is pﬁrehased
by our dear sister, limd. Dreyfus-Barney--thus securing its future.
The guardians are Zoroagtrian Baha'is. We had our lunch here, and
then departed for Bghajee, to visit the sacred Tomb of Baha'u'llah,
There is a rest-house, in front of whieh is a lovely rose-garden.

It is built a few hundred feet below Bahajee. Here the pilgrims
gather first, drink tea, chant Tablets and then walk toward the
Sacred Tomb, In the Holy Tomb I kissed the Threshold of the room -
where the Blessed Perfection is buried, and begged confirmation and
agsigtance for all our Western brothers and sisters. Before I give
you & detailed description of these places, I would like to visit
them several times, then I may bé able to do Jjustiee to the subjeect.
We walked back to the gtation in rain and mud, The distance between
the station and Bahajee must be at least about a mile and a half or
two mileg, a mos?t pleasant‘walk on a fair day. . When we reached the
Station, we heard that the Magter was coming on the next train to
visit the Holy Tomb and stay in Acea for one or two nights. In

the morning, while We'were in the house, the members of the Holy
Pamily and XKhosro and Basheer arrived to prepare the roomg before
the Beloved arrive&. The believers Weré@appy of course becsuse
assembled as'they were in the station, they could see the lMaster
when arrivin; ;zﬂthe traine.

At last we could see the train in the far distanee, speeding
toward Acéa. As soon as it stopped, the Master éame down, followed
by three believers. ZIsfandeyar, the¢ driver of the Master, had the
carriage ready., You can imagine how the believers flocked around

him, Meny of the offieials had come out to greet him at the station,
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not as their prisoner as in the years gone by, but as their spiritual
King, whose spirit had never been imprisoned but his body confined
in that strongly fortified, military town.

The Beloved drove toward Bahajee, and our train brought us
baek to Haifa, réeked‘with songs and anthems. "0 ye Baha‘isl This
time ig our timel" was the refrain of one song. "May the eyes of

all be illumined" another; "OhlCh! How besutiful is His counten~

- ancel” a third ;"How wonderfully He has appearedl!” a fourth, and so

on, As we reached the station in Haifa, a young Baha'i arose from his

seat and waved his hands, shouted Joyfully: "Viva‘the}Baha'is of

the worldl" Our ascent of the mountain was a herculean task, in

the blinding storm and darkness, but was accomplished, As I ascend-

ed the stairs of the Pilgrims? Hcmé, I looked at myself, wet to the

skin, and whigpered to my heart: "I have had the most wonderful

day in all my life! I shall never forget this experience, the

blessings, the emotions and the joys of this day of all daysi™
Baha'i Pilgfims' Home, Mr., Carmel
Haifa, Syria, December 8th, 1913

Dear Friends:

The Magster being away in Aceca, and the rain continuing iﬁ@heets
through all the day, I did not gb out, except in the afternooﬁ@na
evening, I called at the store of Mirza Anayetullah, who is a fine
Baha'i and has been in Chicago and New York some years ago, He is
& very happy and contented soul, and asked about the health and the
spiritual condition of many of our American Baha's. He told me |
of o Baha'i living in Acca who had a severe and painful ftrouble
With his eyes. The pain has been 36 great that for 36 hours he
could not sleep one wink, bub when he heard aboubt the arrival of
the Beloved he became so joyful that he wept for one hour, and was

going to leave his house.and come to Haifa, no matbter what would
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happen to his eyes. Finally after mueh protestation, the friends

calmed him down and assured him that the Haster would soon come to
Acea, and he muct kesp quiet, so that his eyes may g&row better.

Wnat love is thisd

In the evening we went to the house of the Beloved, and there
held a meeting, A young man chanted a long Tablet from the Beloved
detailing the sufferings and persecutions of Baha'u'llah, The grand-
eur of his appeal, the beauty of his words, the sublimity of his
passionate utterances, moved our hearts. Then the son of Foroughi
chanted another Tablet by Baha'u'llah, whieh emphagsized in a more
emphatiec degree the magnificance of his own woes and the intensity
of his hardships. Then Foroughi himself sang with divine earnestness
the stirring, soul-moving poem;"Rejoice! Re joiece! Oh, Glad-tidingsi"
I wish I could translate this divine epie, revealed by the Blessed
Perfection many, many years ago. It is so mystical and recondite !
He became very enthusiastie, and then related to us, with fire in
his eyes, and words, his long and dramatic conversation with the
son of the grandfather of the present Shah about the Holy Cause.
Really, this &s a remarkable man, with so much energy and fire in
his system. Everybody loves and admires him,

Our American sisters went with other members of the Holy Family
to Acca, and returned in the evening. They are living in the
Hotel Carmel, I have not seen them yet, except on. the memorable
night of our arrival, I saw fleeting pictures of them behind the
glass doors. Those who returned from Aeca brought the news that the

‘Master is well, and has passed & busy day receiving the believers
and the offieials of the eity. I was talking an hour ago with a
believer, who told me: "Before I stood in the Presence of our Lord
Abdul Baha, I was thinking that people have done gomething to give

up possessions, name, fame and life for his sake; now that I have
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seen Him I have reallzed that they have done nothing." Often these

ghrewd, old Baha'is teach The young people & gevere legson by relat-
ing a story in an immaterial Way; Fher Asdag t0ld us the follow-
ing; "In Persia there used to be in the reign of the fdrmer kings ¢
races, and prizes were offered, several prizes were offered, The
young, blooded horses, with young joekies, had to cover gseveral
rounds of the preseribed eircle, and the fleetest horse got the
highest prize. The other Jockies, who had won many prizes in for-
mer races, would take a place in a corner of the field begide theilr
horses, but the younger ones, filled with the pride of one or two §
rounds, would hardly look at the veterans.,” Another Baha'i said: J
"Onee I was present at a meeting where several Baha'is were arguing
pro and con gbout the higher proofs of the Cause; each one was eager
to speak and show off his eloguence and knowledge, Amongst them
there wag an old man, who did not speak. Finally he got out of pa- -

_ were
tience, and addressed his friend beside him: 'Where awve these con-

versationalists when they were pillaging our houses, destroying'our
properties, taking captive our children and throwing us into the
dark prigsons? Where were they? What is the use of all their futile
arguments ? Let them go and workl'"

Another teacher of the Cause said: "Once I wasg speaking with
an American Baha'i., I told her about the service rendered by the
friends in the West, and extolled their firmness and steadfastness,
their attraction and enkindlement. She looked at me half-amused,
and gaid: 'Please don‘f give us any more such compliments. You are put-
ting us to shame by talking like this., TFor more than sixty years

you have promoted the principles of this Cause with your blood; | *

you have unflinchingly sacrificed everything in the Path of this
Reality. You pray for us, that the Blessed Perfection may likewise

confirm us, so that when the time of tests and trials come, we may
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not Pall 1ike the leaves from the tree before the blowing of a strong
wind. We hope-to serve this Cause in a more substanBial manner,
than mere talking and teaching and writing. We trust to teach it
through our lives and deeds.”

All the pilgrims- men and women-- have especilally charged me
to send to their American and Furopean brothers and sisters their
wonderful Abha greeting. They say: "We are praying for each and all
of you, so that day by day you may become more cénfirmed in the
premulgation of the Baha'i Cause., Although we have not seen you ZXE
our hearts are full of love for you, and we long to look into your
joyful faces and shake your active hands with the feeling of fra -
ternity and love established by Abdul Baha between the East and the
West.

Home of Bahat™u'llah
Agca, Syria, Dec.9th 1913

Dear Friends:

To live in the house that the Blessed Perfection occupied for
many years, to sleep in the room which was hallowed by His Ila jestie
Presence, to be surrounded by the sanctified atmosphere breathed by
Him around whom all ﬁames revolve, is at present my portion and.my
unexpected happiness,

It was about one o'eloeck when I heard the Beloved has sent for
mq)from Acca, I was at the Hotel Carmel, paying a visit to our
American sisters. One of the believers, Tnowing where I ggf?brought
the word and immediately I was on my feet. I hastened to the pilgrim-
Home, took with me a package of letters and petitions, and made
my way to the station., Abné¥sdag was also summoned, and so to-
gether we purchased our tickets and’at 2:45 the train pulled out
of the station. Ibne Asdag is a most pleasant speaker and with his
assistance one can find all the lost links to make a connected chain

of incidentg of the early history of the Cause. If he stays here
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long, I shall surely take down his narrative for the benefit of
future generations.

When we arrived at the house, they told us the Master has gone
on foot to visit the Hely Tomb of the Blessed Perfection, and on his
return will visit some of the prominent officials who have called on
him ginee his arrival in Acca. The room of Baha'u'llah is made ready
for the Master, and he is living and sleeping there; the room where=-
in the Secretary of the Blessed Perfection used to live is now the

parlor for the reception of the outsiders; the room in whieh the

Tablets and writings were stored is prepared for the pilgrims and
believers, and a roomlfrom the window of which,I see the veranda of
the room of Baha'u'llah/is my share, Let me tell you that what we
now eall the house of Baha'u'llah was in the beginning two houses.
At flrst the Blessed Perfeetion lived in one of them; after some
years,K the other, fronting the sea, was added to the first, and as

/

they were built side by side, the partition was taken away. Thus

from the older house Baha'u'llah moved into the newer one, which

has @ most sublime, uninterrupted view of the sea, and takes the
room the veranda of which I see from my window. It is said that

often in the mornings and almost always in the afternoons the Blese-

sed Perfection used to walk in the veranda; the believers and pil-
grims, knowing the custom, would come and walk in the neighborhood,

: <
and if He would desire to see any one of them He would becgn to him

with His blessed hands. It is now the room in the older house that the
Master is living in. Both houses arellarge, and although their ar-
chitecture is not modern, yet they are the best houses in Acea as re=-
gards their position, outward appearance and inside accomodations.

Fbne Asdag and myself were gsitting in the reception room when
we heard the voice of the Master coming up the steps, He entered

the room, his face shining and his eyes bright with the light of
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heaven, There were other believers who came in., He welcomed us
heartily and with genuine pleasure, as though he had never seen us
before. Then he gpoke: "4g long ag a person is not separated from
the saered surroundings of the Thresheld of Bahat™i'llah, he does

not realize the maguitude of his loss, neither can he conceive

the grandeur of this bounty. He is like the man who has lived al-
ways beside the bank of the river, and does not know what thirst is.
But when he is lost in the midst of a parched desert, with the hot
sun blazing over his head. he will be glad to give up the dearest
possession in his 1ife for a drop of water; then he will realize
what a heavenly gift water is, and how the source of hig life has
slipped out of his hand. No matter how unhappy and sorrowful a per-
gon may be, when he arrives at the Divine Threshold of the Tomb of the
Blessed Perfeetion, he forgets all. Another world and its calm in-
fluence are unfolded to him, and he remembers naught else save the
Beauty of the Beloved., When I arrived at the city of Los Angeles,-=-
a point most remote from Acca, I said to myself; 'O Thou Kaaba of

my heart! How far, how far away from me Thou art! I said: 'O Godl
Will there come another day that I may pub my head again at that Holy
Court and worship there in Spirit and in Truthl!' Now praise be to
God that I have come and obtained the wish of my heart. How good it
is! I went there all alone. I kissed the Blessed Threshold and

put my head at that Court of Heaven, and rested, Oh! I RESTED as I
had not rested for a long, long time! The ground surrounding the
Holy Threshold are very green and beautiful. A few days yet and the
wild flowers shall bloom, carpeting the field with variegated; de-
lieate colors, Thée hyaeinth will appear first, and in its train
there will be an endless variety of flowers. In America and Eurape
there are wonderful parks and gardens, but they are all the handi-

work of mamn, the outcome of the artistie spirit of the inhabitants;
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but here nature reigns supreme, wild and primitive--as God cregted
it. The field, the gardens, the prairies will become laden with
hundred-petelled anemones, fragrant and beautiful, Every person can
gather them--rich and poor--and adorn his room." -Then he called
Khosro to bring the big nosegay which he had gathered on his way
home, He ordered him to give it to Ebner Asdag: "See how beauntiful,
and redolent with perfume, they are! I have picked them myself."
"Since my arrival, "he commenced after a few moments, "I have been
meeting people and speaking with them at all times, My last days
in Ramleh were not pleasant, I did not feel well, neither could I
speak; but now there is a demand/ggg is supplying me with the needed
force and energy. Just now I must go out and call on a family whose
head died a few days ago. He was an old friend. I must be going

bl gomatlly & : :
to console them." 'Then before leaving he distated a ecable: "Arrived
safely Holy Land." to be wired to Washington, Chioago, New York,
Montreal and San Francisco.

After an hour he was back., Already a number of the citizens
of Acca and officials were waiting for him. When he entered the room
they all arose from their seats and kisged his hand. They are not
Baha'is, but they love him., Amongst these was a Bheik, learned in
the religious lore of the Zast; so the Master addressed him in par-
ticuiar on the knowledge of God, how humanity is incapable of grasp-
ing the essence of divinity and how an inferior degree is out of
touch with a superior degree, and how we are entirely dependent on
the Manifestations of God for our xnowledge of the eternal verities.
Having satisfied the Sheik, he then spoke about Ameriea and the
American people, their vast continent, their monumental eities,
their well built harbors, their educational institutions, their
giant faetories, their progressive civilization, their great muse=-

ums, their brilliant ideals, their large parks, their illimitable
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resources, their sky—ser&pers, thelr eolossal railroads, their sub-
ways and elevated, their Dreamlands andbxunar Parks till--I think they
believed they were listening--not to a fairy story--far from it--but
to the story of a race of glantis, guperhuman beings walking on the
face of the earth to congquer everything with their mysterious, ir-
resistable will, bidding the elements to obey their wish., They look-
ed at each other in amazement, wishing to believe gll these tales

but no doubt remembering the small town of Acca, with its narrow
streets and cramped houses and stunted ideas, they preferred to re-
main silent. Finally one of them could contain himself no longer;

"How did you eonquer such people?" he asked ,earnestly, And the

Master came back with his dynamic answer: "GOD conquered themi"

They left the house, but others came, and the Masber spoke
with them about other things. The sea of his utterance was waving
and these men--high in position and in honor--listened to him--charmed
with the magic of his narrative and captivated with thegweet nusie
of his voice.

Home of Baha'u'llah
Acea, Syria, Dee, 10th, 1913

Dear Friends:

T open my eyes and find myself in the Home of Baha'u'llah,
I look out of the window, and I behold the waving sea--its waves
battling against the rocks of ages., I strain my ears, quietness
reigns over all. From these upper windows the Manifestation of the
Infinite overlooked this strange scene many a morning., The abode of
his physical body was this home, but His spirit flew away, over the
world and ushered in the dawn of Peace and good-will toward all men.
He knew the requirements of this and the coming ages; He understood
the spiritual needs of mankind, and therefore He created a commonwealth;

He pitched such a tent broad enough to include all the members of
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the Euman family. He was the sea of Reality, the sun of Truth and
the promised One of all nations, He invited everyéne to the Banguet
of the Lord, and enjoined upon them all to love each other and to pro-
mote the Cause of Unity and Disarmament. With these thoughts I descens
ded the steps from my room going toward the ruineﬁ fort and sea-walls,
with apértures for the now disused guns. I walked around for awhile,
There were thrown in heaps many ancient ,large cannons, now rusby
and red, In the walls you may see many shells, lodged in by the guns
of the enemy from the-'sea; some of these walls being nearly two or
three yards thiek. IHere Napoleon fought for many months, and attacked
the city furiously, laying a long siége; but he had to give up the
idea of ever gaining vietory, It was under these defying eannons,
this impregnable foritress, this strongly fortified eity, with no
other opening but an immense iron gate, closed at sunset and opened
8t dewn--with armed guards watching minutely the people entering and
going out~-that Baha'u'llah, the Prince of Peace, formulated this
Ideal of Brotherhood and Universal Coneciliation. I assure you it
was no easy task, that while one is unjustly impriscnéd and thus SUr-
rounded with all these military and naval preparations, that He may
raise His voice in favor of Peace and summon all the paeifists'to
His Standard. No wonder they thought Him an Alarmist, and a dan-
ger to the established order of humen slaughter and patricidel

When I returned, I heard the Master had called for me, and
soon I was in his préseneef the Presence of Baha'u'llah--for the two
are one, egpecially now that he lives iﬂ the room of the Blessed Per-
feetion. Many cables were feoelve& congratulating him on his safe
arrival in the Holy Land., He detated a Tablet to a elergyman in
the United States, which may be taken as his first pronouncement
from Acca and having an accidental relation to my preliminary mus-

ings in this letter:
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HE IS GOD

0 thou who art thirsty after the Sea of Reality!

Thy detailed letter was received, and its countents produced
the utﬁost hsppiness. Your program was perused. I beg of God
that these philanthropic aims of yours may play a great effect in
this world, Each program of lawg is the result of legislation, but
in order to carry it out there must needs be the Executiﬁe Power,
To-day the penetrative or Exeeﬁtiva Power over thevspirits, minds
and souls is the love of Baha'u'llah, because He is the Promised
One of all the nations, the Heavenly Teacher of all the world and
the Physician of the hearts and the‘souls. I hope that through
the power of the love of Baha'u'llsh thou mayest put into execution
the philanthroplic aims and promote the Teachings of Bsha'u'llah.,

Then he came down, and a long stream of the outsiders commenced

b0 pour in, A man--tall and sturdy--who is the ring-leader of all

~the toughest element of Acca, called, and in the presence of the Master

wag like a lamb, Everybody is re joicing over the return of the Beloved,
An offieial said; "From the day of your depariture Wé have been’in
great grief., Aceca was notl the Aceca of former days, The city was
empty. No one could hear the ringing voice of Abbas Bffendi. The
Taces were gloonmy, Now, praise be to Ailah! Fortune has smiled upon
us again. We are all the servants of this court. We are ever ready
to do thy bidding" *Yes”, he said, "I know every one of you and love
all of you. I have lived forty years in thisg city, so all of you are
my children. God has protected us always. Once there was an offiecial
who in order to intimidate me to bribe him came one morning and said:
'T shall write inflammatory letters and throw them into the window
into your house; then shall send the police to search and seize these

documents and thus you will be convieted.' I said: 'Very well, go

and do whatever you please., I will leave the windows open. From
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f the time T was born up to this hour I have been under the protection of

God, and now He will take care of me. I am not afrsid of these things.

They shall make no difference to me. If they made any difference to me,

T would nothave accepted exile and incarceration.'"
‘% After awhile the Governor of Acca malled with hig offieials,
;a and they were in the presence of the Beloved for nearly an hour.
Tea or eoffeé is served to every ealled, Rich and poor sit side by
T side, the man in tattered garb, almost a walking rag-bag and fasionably
dregsed Effendi,'reeeive the same courtesyAand kind greeting., The ‘
) procession of callers kept on until 1 o'eclock p.m. Then the Beloved
{ went upstairs to take his lunch and a much-needed rest. |

About 3 o'eclock he came down refreshed. isfan&eyar had the
earriage, and he agked Mirga Jalal, Ebne Asdag, Sayad Ali Afnan and
myself to ride with him to the Holy Tomb, I was longing for this

golden opportunity, for I desired so much to worship at the Blessed
Phreshold with the Mystery of God. On the way, every one greeted

L the Magter, showing the unspeakable reverence by which he is held

by the people of Acca . TFrom the gity to the Holy Tomb is a matter

of two miles, and one méy walk'ngwéhree quarters of an hour.

At the rest house we left the carriage and walked toward the Tomb.

Outside of the Tomb is a lovely garden, in the middle of which is

§'~ an orange tree, at this time laden with fruit. Around the garden

? there are six tall eypresses, and many other oraﬁge, mendarin and -
lemon trees, with a profussion of flowers and plants. The Master took

| off his shoes at the door and entered the Holy Place with inspired
devotion. Therevis a short corridor and when you turn to your right
and welk, probably for fifty feet straight; in front of your face
there is a door, before which is hung a pale green silk curtain,
Behind that door there is a room, which is situated in the corner,
and in whieh few people are permitted to enter. Under the floor of

that room there is a vault in which is buried the physieal Temple
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of Beha'u'llah, The eentral space of the room ig a little raisea,
showing the exact situation of the vault, The whole floor is covered
with eoatly Persian Rugs and silk shawls. There are beautiful can-
delabras of nine and seven candles, and lamps arranged on the floox
for illumination., The outer court "is ro6fed, but the sides are of
glagss, SO that there is plenty of light coming in., In the ecenter of
the court there is a rose-garden, with orange trees, palms, shrubs
and flowers.

When the Master reached the front of the Blessed Room, he threw
himself on the Ploor and kissed the Threshold, I did the same, Then
he arose snd stood evect, reciting in his most divine pleading voice
the Vigiting Tablet. It was as though the great General, returning
from active campaign, was offering his vietories before the golden
Throne of the King of Kings. The history of the world does not show
a more loyal som! What a heavenly relation exists between him and
Baha'u'llah! With what indissoluble bonds they ar7éttaehe& together!

Then he sat down and for many minutes he was praying in sile-
ence, - He again kigsed the Threshold and arose and walked backward
toward the door in the opposite aisle, which opens to a room and
court yard and many other rooms, wherein Sayad Ali Afnan lives.

He is the husband of the gister of the Beloved, and the guardian
of the Holy Place, Here he drank tea, spoke on a number of things
and departed for the Garden of Rizwan and Ferdouss, which are near
each other, I will write about these vigits and the descriptions
of these places in future letters. |

On his return, all the believers had gathered in tThe house.
The room was full, He gave them a beautiful talk about his visit
t0 Green Acre, the assembled meetings, the beauty of the loeation
and the ideals of Miss Farmer. Then he took them in imagination to

Log Angeles, at the Tomb of Mr. Chase, and praised his character
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and %iélggrviees to the Cause. Mr, George Latimer and his Jjourney
from Portland, Oregon, to Dublin, N.H., was touched upon also, with
love and remembrance, Thus the Beloved praises the efforts of all the
American friends!
Home of Baha'u'llah

! Aeea ,Syria, Dee. 11,1913

3 Dear Friends:

! Rain, hail, thunder and storm! This was the order of the daye.

# When I came down, I was surprised to see a heavy fall of hail, be-

é eause in this place the weather 1s so generally temperate, Iast

14 night the Master telegraphed to Haifa, giving permission to half of
the pilgrims to come to Acca--thus they will have to encounter an-
other rough day; but they are going to do it with pleasure. Sure
enough! The morning train brought a number, and they proeeeded

accordingly for Bahajee. Likewige & number of Zoroastrisns have

) eé&a from & village called "Adaseyah", where they are farming over

a large tract of land belonging to the Master. With their wives
» and children they are about thirty two:uﬁégg.gggoied grants then
¢ all the produce of the land and also something extra--so that they
mey be happy and comfortable., In his talk with them this morning
he gave them a few suggestions on agriculture and what kind of vegetables
they must plant, and by what means they can reach the market, He
promiged to visit them in the not-far-distant future, over which
they re joiced greatly, and then told me to Join the other pilgrims
in Baha jee and he will come aloné and he would come later.

A very funny thing happened the other day, which bears relat-

ing, TWhen Mirza Jalal took the cablegrams to the Acea Telegraph

=

0ffice, the Manager, after much searching through his books, could not
£ind"San Franeiseo®, = "In which ecountry is this eity to be found"

he asked, Mirzs Jalal, thinking to play a Jjoke on him answered "Pergia®

The Manager, knowing no better, went in search for it, and at last gave
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it up saying: "I cennot find this", "Tell me where is Liontreal?"

"Tn India¥, After ten minutes he was in despair. "These gities are
not in my books! he sald, gravely. Then llirza Jalal explained to him
that he had only been Jjoking with him end himself found the cities
and the rates and berated him for his lack of knowledge. "And you
are supposed to be the Manager of a Government Telegraph Officel ™
He promised to go home and 100k uwp his geography and study for a few
days, and make a list of the cities of America, with their telegraph
rates, for the sake of Abbas Effendi.

From nine to twelve the Master was out paying calls and visit-
ing a long list of his friends, When he returned, he was very
tired, and sat down on the sofa. Several young Baha'is were present.
He opened his eyes, looked at them tenderly, and said: "My work
is done, The tree of my life has yielded its fruits. I have set a
fire in the world. Your duty is to add to its flame., Iy sons:
It is now your turn. The members of my constitution are well-nigh
disintegrated, You are young, and your blood is‘pure, your intel-
li%iii% is keen, You can bear the difficulties of this life.
I like to remain silent for some time, and listen to the incoming
news of those who try to spread the Fragrances of God. How far
shall they succeed? How will they promote the word of God? How
will they raise the melodies and sing the songs of Ya Baha E1 Abha?
The Blessed Perfection is with such souls. They shall see with their
own eyes the confirmations of Baha'u'llah, Jjust as I saw them address-
ing large gatherings in Churches and Temples, I saw them hovering
around like Birds of Paradise”, |

ALt two 0'clock the carriage was ready, and the Master called me
again to go with him and another old believer who was one of the
travelling companions of Baha'u'llah from Bagdad. All the Zoroas-
rians, 9%’3 and Mohammedan pilgrims were waiting for the arrival

of the Master. Again the Master kissed the door, took off his
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shoes and chanted aloud the Visiting Tablet., It is here, more than
anywhere else, that one is moved and thrilled by the spiritual
gquality of the voice of the llaster., It is the outpouring of his
inermost spirit, and the deep variations of the tragic music of his
life; %When he had finished reciting, he sat silent for a long time,
then he kissed the floor and motioned to the pilgrims to follow

him in the other room to drink tea., He told them; "Thank ye God
that ye have attained to this Most Great Bounty-~that in these glor=-
ious days ye are visiting the Blessed Tomb with me,” One could see
in their eyes that they were appreciating it. These people love the
Master for his own sake, They do not care so much for any-other
proof, Himself is the greatest of all proofs! The proof of the sun
is its existence,.

Then he told me to take the pilgrims to the city, send the
Zoroastrians to Haifa, and keep the rest for the night, and tell
Khosro to prepare dinnér for them, After drinking tea, we all
left, and the laster stayed. It was about seven o'clock when he came,
After supper he came down and spoke on the spiritual recognition
of the Manifestation of God, and the interpretation of certaln pro-
phecies., As there were not enough beds in the house of the Master
the believers of Acca were eager to entertain them, and so there
was a fine competition, each person trying to accomodate as many
as possible,

In the evening some one asked Ebne Asdag whether he has any
sons. "Yes; I have three, They came to this world, and finding
it not a fit place to live in, they departed for the other,”

When Mashghin Galam, the celebrated Baha'i caligraphist, in
whose hand@writing is all the Greatest lames, was very sick, often
he would fall into a condition of unconsciousness. Coming back,

a believer who nursed him during his last hours would ask him;
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"Janabe Mirzal Where were you?" "oh T just took a round trip

to the Other Quarter to find whether my piaee is cozy and warnm,

and have returned to bid you farewell, I am sorry I did not go
vthere earlier." When he was very sick, his attendent would read

to him the Beloved's Addresses in America. He would weep and weep,
calling on his Lord to come fto him, "Mirzal Please wait a few ‘
days longer! We have heard that he is coming sooni" but the poor
man passed awsy a few months before the Master's arrival. He was

a nonegenarian, .

Once a young Baha'i who loved to play Jokes, went to the clinie
of a newly arrived doctor in his city. At the appointed hour, the
Dr, came., There were many patients. He looked at each, took their
pulse and prescribed medicines., Three times he passed by this young
man, teok his pulse, looked into his eyes, exémined hig tongue
and did not say anything., Finally the young man said: "Drl You have
treated everyone, why don't you treat me? What sickness have I?" The
Doetor laughed and put his finger on his forehead. Then both of them
became good friends, and the young man taught the doctor about the
Revelation. "I knew you had a deeper purpose than to play a Joke on mel"
*rexReetmex Ee i e IR X

Home of Bahg'u'llah
Acoca, Syria, Dec,l2th, 1913

Dear Friénds:

This morning while the Beloved was speaking with the strangers
in the other room, I was holding a heavenly conversation with some
0ld Baha'is, who were relating to me strange tales and heart-throbb-
ing stories of martyrdom, ,

"Before taking_Molla,Ali Jan to the arené of gsacrifice from
prison, he took his executioner aside and told him that he knows
of a tfeasure hidden gomewhere, and would like to tell him the locali-

ty so that he may go there and unearth it., The cupidity of the man
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wags of course excited and he was anxious to know the place,
follah Ali Jan postponed it from day to day, till the hour arrived
and they took him to the arena, followed and surrounded by hundreds
of spéctators. He then whispered to the executioner: 'I am now
going to tell you the hiding plaoe of the treasure; provided you may
Just scratch‘my throat with your sword, so that blood may flow,'!
When this was done, llolla Ali Jan filled his hands with his own
blood, and raising his #oice so that everybody might hear, he said:
'0 ye people! With this blood I testify that this Truth is on the part
of God!' Then turning his face to the executioner, he said; "'This
was the treasure that I have promiged thee, Now do thy work; I am
readyd .’ |

"Some years ago a wave of religious fanaticism struck the city
of Yazd, More than 200 Baha'ig were martyred. The mob ransacked
the houses, pillaged the properties and killed the women with most
dreadful tortures. They took a young girl and wrapped her between
two counterpanes and whipped her so many lashes that the two gides
of the counterpane were Jjoined., While they were searching through
the house, they heard the cry of a suckling babe. The father,
mother and other children were killed, and the baby was left in
the cradle., It was hungry., They took it to the Mullah. The lule
lah said: "Oh! The child is hungry. It 1s erying for milk, Bring
it to me. I will give it milk.' The Samovar was in the room,
boiling with hot water, He takes the child to it., Hven the demon-
iac spectators were horrified when the idea dawned upon them what he
was going to do. He opened the spicket and the steaming hot water
poured down, Then he brought the innocent mouth of the babe near
it; the babe thinking it was milk = = - - -~ - "

Iﬁ these and similar ways your Persian brothers and sisters

have spread and taught the Cause of Baha'u'llah., They have demon-
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strated in a concrete manner that they are dominated by the higher
influences of the spiritual sacrifice., Tow in Ameriea and Lurope
these things do not and probably will not happen, but they are ealled
upon to serve the Cause in other ways--to live and proclaim the Frin-
ciples of Baha'u'llah., The Beloved prayes for them daily at the
Holy Threshold of the Blessed Perfection, so0 that they may arise
with an inspired faith, a lofty courage, a serene convietion, %o
teach their fellow-men and bring them under the Canopy of the One-
ness of the world of humanity. "I have been crying at the top of my
voice," he said, "all these years. DNow I prefer to choose silence
and listen to the melodies of the nightingales of the Paradise of
Abhs and the strains of the birds of the Kingdom,"

This morning the Master went out alone, and on his return he
asked our pilgrims to return to Haifa, so that the other half may
come, "Praise be to God! that you were confirmed to come here, so
that we may worship together at the Holy Threshold. For the last
four years I have been deprived of this Water of Life. Now that I
have returned, I must drink deep from its well, so that my soul be
sgtigfied, After a few days I will come to Haifa,"

Ninty-five precent of the inhabitants of Acca are rejoiced
over the return of the Beloved. One of them said; "Abbas Effendi
has brought to us the material and spiritual blessings."™ Another
person, on hearing of the Master's presence in Acca, exclaimed:

"May God bless thee for this glad news! May God bless thee for this
glad news!t Both Moslems and Christians, as well as the Jews are
expressing great Jjoy over this great event, "Acca is illuminéd by
your presence!" sald a Minister of the Gospel. ZEven the children
are happler. They talk amongst themselves while they are playing,
about the return of Abbas Effendi and his love for them. One of
these children confided a great secret to hisg playmates, "He loves

only the children. He does not kike grown-up peoplel”
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In the afternoon he went again to the Blessed Tomb, He sent
the earriage to wait for him outside the gate, and so he walked
. through the narrow streets, some of them thousands of years old.

A few of the old believers were walking after him, How exactly

similar to those days when the Christ was treading on these grounds,
féllowed by His disciples! Before reaching the rest house, some one
%i had passed on the news to the pilgrims that the Master was cominge.
Immediately they all poured out, and walked for several thousand
yards to welcome him. When the Master saw them coming He alighted
from the carriage and spoke to them, It was a wonderful picture

to see all these men-young and old--following their lMaster over

this blessed, verdant field--while the glorious sun was shining

upon them, and all intent upon one object--to worship at the Threshold

of the Supreme Manifestation. When they were inside the Beloved
Fmétieneﬁ to Mirza Mahmoud Foroughi to chant the Visiting Tablet.
3£gainkhe chanted that wonderful Tablet, in which are enumerated the
éufferings and hardships of Baha'u'llah, When it wag finished,

the Master motioned to them to sit down, and he chanted the Tablet
himself, with penetrative voice, filling the Court with delicate
vibrations of spirit.

On his return all the friends gathered in the room, and For-

oughi gave a rousing, stirring speech, mentioning the 17 traditions

about Acca and prophecies concerning the coming of the Lord of Hosts
- on Mount Zion and the issuing forth of the law. It is always’'a treat
; to hear him recite poems. He becomes entirely/ggnseious of his
: surroundings. "If thou drinkest one drop from the Bea, thou shalt
b hear meny mysteries and sée many inyisible thingsi Then he gave me
g cup of His Wine and I saw many worlds of light. I beheld a rose-
garden like unto the Face of my Beloved., When He entered in ny

¥ heart, it was as though the sun had risen." When he sings, one

beecomes so excited that he would like to get up and dance. He does itil.
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Home of Baha'u'llah
Aceca, Syria, Dec. 13, 1913,

Dear Friends:

It has been a fixed custom for years that the "Companions” and
the "Pilgrims" would gather every night in the reception room of
the Master, and await his coming. Unless there was an engagement ,
he would eome and give them a long or short talk, or Jjust sit silent
for a few minutes and then go away. This was their daily spiritual
éood, reinforeing them to carry the heavy load of exile, banishment,
ridicule and persecutions. This established custom was interrupted
when the Master went out into the world to call mankind to the XKing-
dom of Abha., At first it went very hard with them. They could not
stand this loss. They had accepted all these untold sufferings
so that they might live near him, and now he had left them. But
when the wonderful connected story of his divine triuwmph in Europe
and Ameriea reached these parts, they were partially consoled and
and waited every week for news from those far off unheard of cities
where their General was carrying an active spiritual warfare. So ae
soer’ as soon as he was back this custom was re-established, all by ite-
self, Consequently, when the other night all of them were assembled in
the room he entered unexpectedly and spoke to them as follows:

"How I longed for the re-appearance of these divine nightsi
Yhile away, I often asked myself; 'Will the time come when like those
olden spiritual days I may sit in Acca and associate and converse with
my beloved friends and companions in exile and prison?' Praise be to
God that this object is attained., My last wish was to visit the Holy
Threshold of the Blessed Perfection and to meet the friends, and this
is now realized. Once away from the Blessed Land, the most charming
spot does not attract a person! There is a place in America called
Green Acre, As I was invited to go there, I went. It is customary

that during the Summer months people of different creeds and religious

hAalTdaPa mathewr +thovnmea and +he Teadera A sramriarne mavementa avd +hoarneh+ta
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deliver leectures and addresses., Thus they have eombined_most effective~
1y education and recreation., The significance and usefulnegs of this
unique place lie in the fact that thgyoffer a free and unrestricted
platform to the citizens of every nation and the adherents of every
religion. Thus every subject is discussed with that full liberality of
conseience which is alone enjoyed in the United States. The Founder

of these Counferences, wherein every nationallty and religion is worthi-
ly represented, is Hiss Farmer, To her ig due all praise and commen=—
dation for having thus initiated this wonderful plan, which must be
carried out to its logical conclusion--a universal platform for all
mankind, irrespective of race, religion or nationality. As the name
Green Acre is similar to the town of Acca, when I arrived there I was
made very happy. 1 spent one week in that green and delightful Acca.
They had a large meeting every evening, in which gathered many peoplé
and there I spoke to them on spiritual subjeects. There I met many
cultured and educated people., It is a most beautiful eountry place,
Its water is pure, its air is fresh and its atmosphere is spiritual,
Here they have many pine trees. There are a number of these old trees
clustered together, under which people gather to hear Lectures., lNirza
Abul Fazl, when in Green Aére, used to give his addresses under some

of these pines, and so they are known as "The Persgian Pines". I went
there one afternoon. Many people had gathered, and I spoke on these
Teachings.- - - All over America people know about this Cause, and are
daily attracted to it., 1In far off cities and hamlets, the names of
which are unkmown to you, there are some who believe in this Revelation
When we reached one of the most remote cities of the United States~~
Los Angeleg-~-there we found many Baha'ig--all attracted and enkindled
with the Fire of the Love of God. Lo! they are your brothers and sis-
ters, closér to you than your own kith and kin. They are impelled A

by the same common ideag--Brotherhood and Peace., The Love of Basha'u'llah

&
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has united their hearts., In Los Angeles there is the blessed tomb

of Ur. Chagse. He died a few days before our arrival. He wrote

me letters snd wired me several times requesting me to go to Cali-
fornia., Likewise the believers of God stormed me with letters and
telegrams--so I had to yield to their passionate entreaties and go.

A day after my arrival at Los Angeles, I visited his tomb. There

were many believers of God with me, I offered a suplication and
chanted a Visiting Tablet. Then we scattered flowers on his Tombe.

and kissed its ground. I have also arranged to place a stone over his
tomb. In reality he is buried in a lovely spot. The cemetery is like
a rose-garden, All the American Cemeteries are like gardens and parks.
These tombs are detached from each other, surrounded with flowers.

Then T sent for his wife and son and consoled them by explaining to
them the lofty station of lMr. Chase in the Kingdom of Abha. He was

a blessed personage, In reality he was pure and devoid of any wish
gave that of the promotion of this Cause. He was sincere, and the ser-
vant of the Blessed Perfection,- - - - -- When I returned to San
Francisco, there were many insistent demands from the believersg of
Seattle, Portland, etc. begging me to go there. Truly I say they

were pleading and begging and I had not the heart to refuse them,
However, I could not go any further., The entreaties of the Oriental
friends and the intense longing to visit the Holy Threshold had taken
possession of me, Many of them came. They were all wonderful Baha'is,
attracted and set aglow. I may mention to you the name of Mr, George
Latimér, who is/;oung? enthusiastiec Baha'i. VWhen I was in Dublin

he travelled from Eo?tland,rOregon3 to see me, He was withme during
ny stay in San Franclsco. Now he is a teacher of the Cause, and is

travelling with Mr. Remey., He begged me to go to his eity but I
eould not do it. One could never believe that in such places the

Cause of the Blessed Perfection would so rapidly spread., The penetra-



Dee.is, 1913, biary “ewf e
tion of the Cause of God and the Potency of the Word of God are the
causes of great astonishment to those who are not aware.m

After s few moments of silence he left the roonm and you could
see/the faces of those tried believers were brightened by this
news of the Conguest of the Cause for which they have undergone all
menner of contumelies and derisions. What else do they wish in
this world] Nothing!

This was a begutiful sunny day, and tﬁe carriage was ready
at the door, to drive the WMaster to the Holy Tomb, Again he took m e
with him, On the way he looked at the shore, and said; "Look ét
_ these white, dancing, laughing waves, Hast thou ever seen the like
of them anywhere? They aré indeed very_beautiful." After the
declaration of the Constitution in Turkey, the inhabitants have
bored several large holes in the empregnable wall.surrounding the
‘aity, and are building houses outside in the plain: There are al-
ready meny modern homes and others in the course of construction, es-
pecially a large building for the school., The Magter, noting these
gsigns of progress, said; "Were there a Construction Company with
enough eapital, they could build a thousand houses in one year, pave
the roads and avenues systematically, and then sell the houses by
the installmeﬁt plan to the people, Such a Company would undoubfédly A=
greatly benefited and at the same time benefit the community,”

Half-way he alighted from the carriage and walked toward the
Blessed Tomb, I was walking behind him. Having reached a fence,
he put his blessed hand on a stump and stood there thinking for sev-
eral minutes. Then he walked through an immense olive grove, which
~1s next to the Reét House, The ground was black with olives and he
asked the gardener: "Why don't you gather them?" - - - - -
The Master entered the Court, and this was a day for>the women

pilgrims, I loitered around until he came out., As it was going to
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rain, he asked Isfandeyar to drive quiekly, so that before the sun
i1g set in the West he may return and bring back the women, who are
going to be the guests of the Holy Family to-night, When we arrived
. home, Haji Mirza Haydar Ali and Mirza lMohsen and come from Haifa,

. As the Master loves the former very much, he bade him sit beside
him. "Telk to me! Sinee my arrival I have not yet had time %o
entertain you." "I have nothing to say. I am filled with the

’ wonders of the journey of our Lord, It took him forty months to
® bring this voyage to an end!" "Yes", the beloved saild: "T was
forty-years in prison and for every year I had to travel one month, ¥

; v Home of Baha'u'llah
. Acea, Syria, Dec. 1l4th, 1913,

Dear Friends:

/Out of the mysterious East there hath arisen a great Light td
scatter the legions of darkness and illﬁmine the horizons of the

_ world, Out of the inaccessible mountains of the Orient there hath

. ed forth a limpid streém, which is gaining veloeity and volume

the Heaven of Divine Majesty torrents of rain are'éesaen&iﬁg‘ta "

éausé the growth of the hyacinths of idealism gna anemones of
spiritual susceptibilities. From the heart of humanity fervent
prayers are ascending to the Throne of the Lord of Glory fto usher

in the era of Brotherhood and Universal Amity. Out of the half-

P uttered cries of the people a feeling of confraternity and inter-
dependence is evolving, to smother forever facial'and religious

pre judices., Baha'u'llah underwent unbearable calamities and hard-
ships for half a century to instruet mankind that love is better than

i hate, peace is more excellent than war, coneiliation is profitable

rather than éiseofi, camity is better than animosity, union is more
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potent than division, the love of The world is a higher attainment
than the love of one's country., We say these are old teaehings.

& True enough; but how few of us practlce thém} and how many of us embciyl

them in our lives! It is only in this Century that the eternal reali-

tieg of these moral precepts are being driven home, Og‘aceeunt of the

appearance of a universal conseiousness. In the past, thg light has
been burning in the hearts of bubt a few souls; but now because the Sun
of Reality is shining, many people in many countries have realized

this great fundamental prineiple. The Baha'is are in the vanguard

of this ever-increasing army of humenitarians, and they must always keep-
apace with this growing gentiment and meet theirsfruggling brcthérs half-
way, in order %o lend them & helping hand. |

One of the mogt interesting and Withal 31gn1flcant sxghts of
Aeea is when our Beloved walks through the harrow lanes and streets.
Clad in his long flowing robes, with his soff dark-yellow Aba and
white turban and white beard and compelling figure and soul-search-
ing eyes and towering forehead, he walks as an imperial aevereign

with divine rights and prerogatives. Here are a number of children

playing hide and seek, They stop their play and salute Effendi.
There are many boys coming out of school, They see Effendi from
afar., They wait with a deep reverence, and as he passes on, ﬁheir

* ' hands are on their lips and heads. There are a number of men site-

ting in the restaurant or cafe’ ; one of thém sees Affendi coming,
and communicates to tﬁé rest, Immediately they'are on their feet
to pay their hemage.‘ The shop-keepers are busy wrangling with their .
customers in their crude, small stores; Oh! they see Effendi and
gilence is casﬁ over them, Théy 2ll pay him their‘resﬁects. The

. soldiers standing in front ofﬂthe barraeks‘anﬁ the Governmeﬁf build-

ings are on their feet with their muskets to offer him their thanks-
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giving., The wild Arabs driving thelr camels in the atreets, the
modern young men with thelr FBuropean ¢lothes, the learned Sheikhs
with their silk garmenté, the poor men with their multi-colored
patehed robes, the veiled women with their babes in thelr arms---all,
vow down before Effendi, salute him, kiss his hends and honor him
a8 their superior master. You ask them: "hy do you do this?"
It is their love for him that prompts them to do this., Not even
the Governor of the City is held in sueh respect and honor by the
people. Now and then the Beloved stops in his march as he gees
& poor man approach him, He knows him, and inguires about his
heélth. To eaeh and all he says: T"How are you? How 1is your
. health? Are you well? Are you happy? Hay God assist aﬁa protect
youl" and then their faces are wreathed in smiles and happiness
appears on their brows., Thus the King of Spirit and the Light .of the world
walks through this earth; ereating order out of ehaos and levelling
all sbeiai incongistencies,

A1l the pilgrims who have come from laifa are permitted to de-
part, making room for others who are longing to come, Just to look

in the faces of their Lord. "I have travelled for thousands ol miles
not to hear the Master expound any philosophical or seientific quest-
ions, nor hdve I loaded my mind with questions, nor have I brought w
with me a package of petitions. I have come Jjust to look in his face
‘and hear him say: ‘'lMarhabal Khogh-Amedeed!' This is the reward of
both worlds in nmy estiﬁation.“ From morning until night the Beloved
was now in ,now out, always busy-looking. While he was absent, two
Catholic priests called to see him, They waited for half an hour, but
departed before his return. Their presence inthe house set one of the
friends to tell me how some of the Missionaries are converting these
"Hesthens™, "There is & poor man in the Bazaar of Acca who sells 1lit-
tle wares for his sustenanee.‘ One day as I passed by I heard him |

arguing with a man. He was telling him: 'No! I cannot do it .
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Tt ig too 1little. You must either'faise it or T will not accept? T
Finslly he was left alone, I went to him and asked him: 'What were
you talking about?' He said: 'Oh! This man wants me to become &
Christian for two Majeedis ($1.75) WNow my friend, I am & poor mal.
T eannot afford to become a Christisn for two Majeedis, I told him
if he gave me five Majeedis I will be glad to accept his propositionm,
but less than that it is not worth while to change my religion.”

Toward the evening I was in my room. Bahram, the keeper of
the house, came with the news that the Master has been in the re-
eception room for the last ten minutes. I hastened and when I en-
tered I héard the word; "Germany™,-- 5o he waé talking to them about
the friends in that country. "In reality the germaﬁ Baha'lig are
the embodiment of.attraction and enthusiasm. They are Baha'is by
deeds and actions. The days bthat I spent in Stuttgart I shall never
forget. Iach one of these friends is like a bright candle, and a
luminous star. Mr and Mrg. Consul Schwarz are two wonderful Basha'ils,
full of love and kindness., When I was in Stuttgart they invited me to
take an sutomobile ride to their country place, Morgentheim. The place
is the outer symbol of the proverbial Paré&ise. There are such wonder-
ful,tall trees, and on their branches are perched many nightingales, ever

ginging the songs of Jjoy and bligss, It is a most charming and delight-

ful place. A magnificent hotel with all the modern conveniences is

built there. There are many baths for various kinds of ailments, and

the country is gréen and verdant. We stayed there only one night, and . .
next morning rebturned to Stuttgart. The distance is @robably‘mcré

than a hundred miles; bubt they were so loving and kind that the fatigue
of the journey did not affect us at all. Wrs. Schwarz is one of the
kindest and most hospitable women! She is a believer and assured, firm

and steadfast in the Faith., Mr and ilrs. Herrigel are likewise con~

firmed in spfeading the Glad-tidings of the Kingdom of Abha.
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They are busy day and night in the service of the Cause, and the door
of their home is open to all, Miss Alma Enobloch is another teacher
of the Movement., B8he is im Leipzig, engaged in the service &f the
Kingdom, She has a sisbter in Ameries, Fanny Knobloch, who not only
teaches the Cause but workg and supporits her sister in Germany, so
that ghe may devote her time entirely to the Lragrances of the Rose-
garden of Peace., In short, I was most pleased with the believers of
Germany, and uninterruptedly do I supplicate for their confirmation.
They are my sons and daughters, and your brothers and sisters.”

For supper he wag invited to the home of Saleh Mohamad, a
prominent citizenvof Acca, where the Motosarref and other officials
will also be present, and so he left us to attend the feast. . One
the friends carried a light before him., The streets of Acca are very dark
at night, although one of the innovations of modern regime is to oe=-

‘ easionally hang an oil lamp at long intervals., The lanes are in-
fested with dogs, and when the night comes around they fill the air

with their howls and barks.

R T S .

Home of Baha'u'llah , Aceca,
December 15th, 1914
Dear Friends:

The Garﬁen of Rizwan-~ & mile outside of Acca—é is a historiecal
end interesting place. It came into the possession of Baha'u'llah
about eight years after His incarceration in this eity. It originaily
belonged to a woman, and was bought from her by the Master. Two
gtreams of water flow through it. I do not think the garden proper
is larger than an acre, bub the eyes of the whole Baha'i world are
upon it, Abul Gagem has been and is ye‘t the gardener from the very
'vbeginning. Onece Baha'u'llah t0ld him: %God ereated the heavens

and. the earth, but He has chosen for Himself the Garden of Rizwan

and this He hath given to you." Consequently Abul Gasem and Rizwan
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are inseparsble. You camnot think of them separately. When the garden
of Rizwan was turned over to him, it had no Fflowers snd trees, The goil
consisted of a kind of soft, black mud, ealled in Fersian "Dajen"™, which
kille the root of every species of plantlife., But his perseverance,
ingenulty and industry overcame this difficulty. Inch by ineh he dug
out the mud and filled its place with sand and fertilization. In his
own %ords: "Often I was in the mud and water up to ﬁy neck™, This
hereulean task was accomplished with no other instruments but a few
spades and shovels., Counsegquently, the old prophecy that the desert
shall blossom like unto & rose became literally true. To-day the Riz-
wan is one of the garden spota of the earth, and Abul Gasem is proud |
of it, and all the Baha'is rejoice with him., Hisg heart is a garden of
flowers; he speaks in the language of flowers, he is a flower himsglf.
Would you like to listen to him, just for a minute or two? "Because

the Beloved hag returned to Acca, the whole world hag become a rose-
garden, spr@gding its fragrances all around, I am radiantly happy be-
gauge the imperishable Rose of my heart has eome baeck. It has fille&
Burope and America with its delicate odor, and all the mostrils are
perfamed., This is the thornless Eose; planted in the Rizwan of Per-
fection by the Hand of the Beaubty of Abha., He is the Garaengr of this
Rose, and He has faken eare of It and watered It until It hé; now reach-
ed to this state of comeliness and grace. The eyes are lightened by |
beholding It. Just to look again at this Rose has been the secred
longing of my heart. During the life™time of the Blessed Perfection,
one day the Master was going to Trye, He wanted to take me with him, so
he sent me 1o Bahajee to fulfill some errsnd. When I reached there

the Blessed Perfection sent for me., - '"Where are you going'! He aske&.
'The Master is going to take me with him %o Tywe!' I answered., ‘'Very
well; alweys listen fto the Master, however‘the Master speaks, I speak,

and however I speak the Master spesks.' Al another time someone enllad




Dec, 15th, 1913 Diary [51° Joe—

one of the sons of the Blessed Perfection by the name 'laster'.
He sent Tor him and rebuked him severely. 'We have not many -Lasters-
here. Zveryone has his own name. There is only one MASTER, and he is
the Greatest Branch, the lystery of God 1Y

"Whenever the Master came from Acca to Bahajee, Baha'u'llah
would see him from the window, and call aloud to all his sons and

seeretaries: "The Master is coming! The Master is comingl' Lvery-
one must hurry downstairs and out in the field to welcome him, !

"One day I went to the Blessed Perfection and begged Him to come

to the Rizwan., 'Abul Gasem', he said, 'We are very busy.' I answered
"Your work is never fTinished, so it is better to honor the Rizwan and
have a restl! 'We have received many petitions and these must Dbe answef—
ed.? ‘Wili there be an end to these petitions?' The Blessed Perfec~
tion laughed, and came to the Rizwan that very afternoon.

"At another time I killed 19 partridges and prepared them for
roasting., Then I took them to the Bahajee, I gent them to the kitchen
with the mesgsage 'To roast them well for to-morrow, because I am going
to entertain the most honored guest in the world.,' They sent'back word
that they would not do it without the permission of the Blessed Perfec-
tion,. Someone weﬂﬁ to Him and told Him, and go He gent for me. 'Abul
Gagem, I hear you are going to entertain a most honorable guest. Vho is
he?' T'He is the Blessed Perfectionl!' 'Welll! I did not know it. How-
ever, your invitation is accepted.' Then He ordered that the birds be
roagsted and other dishes be prepared. The next day He was in the Rizwan
and stayed for seven dayg,"

There is a room in the Rizwan in which Baha'u'llah lived when-
ever He went there. All the furniture, especially the chair upon which
He sat, are objects of veneration.

The first night that I arrived in Acca, Abul Gagem came to me

and said: "Please do something that the llastser may come to the Rizwan,

PSS ————
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The trees and flowers have also a share, They are longing to meet
him. I would love to give the great feast when he comes, but 1 can-
not o 1t mow. During the days of the Blessed Perfection I used to give
many Teasts, but now the times are changed,”

The industry of Abul Gagem is so great that out of one onion

of a certain flower he made 2000, and one pomegranate tree is the
~mother of 500 trées. In the Rizwan there are about eight peacocks and
other animals., Abul Gasem has had a pet scheme for years, but he has
not been able to realize it . It is this: He would like to build a
long hall in the entrance of the Rizwan --so that when the pilgrims ¢
comeé from ali parts of the world, as fhey are doing nowadays, there may
be a fitting place for feasts and entertainments.

"When I heard" he said, "that the Master is coming to Acca, I
worked for days to have everything in order; have cleaned the rooms,
dusted and washed the windows and cleared the roads. Now I am walting
for him to shower his blessings upon my endeavors.,”

Today we have heard from Haifa that more pilgrimg--lMohammed-

ans, Jews and Zoroasbtrians, have arrived from Pergia, and the Pilgrims
Home is filled with these Baha'is of various nationalities and reli-
gions, Another delegation of Zoroasbtrians arrived from "Adadeyeh"™ and were
in the presence of the Beloved for several minutes., In the morning

he wag out for two hours, and the evening he entertained many strangers,
Ve are probably going to stay in Acca for another week, then return to
Haifa., "I am feeling very much better. God willing, when we return to
Haifa we will engage in work--answering the letters of the believers.
The letters sre piled upi' the Magter gald, Our Mirza lghmoud arrived
in the afternoon, and will be my rdom~mate the rest of our stay in
Acca, Wirza Noureddin, the brother of Mirza Moneer, will arrive to-
morrow, 1 hear that our four American sisters have alsa'permission

to come to-morrow--thus we are antieipating their arrival.
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These heavenly days of Acca are golden and never-to-be-forgotten

They are like so meny leaves oub of the Book of Life,

oy awm mm wm v  om we  Gw o

Home of Baha'u'llah
Acca, Syria, Dec,16th,1913

Dear Friends:

When the sea is lashed by the blowing of the winds from the

Pour corners of the earth, its surging waves ascend to the vault of
heaven, and the voices of the many waters reach the earg, it overrides
81l man-made barriers and dashes to a thousand splinters the Titanies.
ITts storms and hwurricenes harass all the mariners of experience, and
ite impetuous tornadoes bring to the verge of despair all veteran cap-
tains. |

,f?God hag intended that the 1life of every human being be like
nntoAa sea: Some of these secas are beaten into a fury of o storm
through the blowing of the winds of lust, passion, greed and frivol~
ity, and thus you observe on their surfaces derelict ships of hope~
lessness and their shores strewn with the wrecks of despair, One is
truly aghast by looking at the wreckage of so many lives! Everybody
pities them, but but very few are willing to rigk their lives to
save them, On the other hand, there are seas which become tempest-
uwoug through the blowing of the winds of providence--love,faith,knowledge
and wisdom, The ships sailing on these divine seas are never wrecked,

but reach their harbor safely. The mountainous waves of these spiritual

oceans do not destroy, bulb confer life., Those voyagers who trust their . v

liveg into the éaptains of the ships travelling on these seas shall have
no cause bto regret, but will gain their destination in due time.

Baha'u'llah hag wished that every Baha'l may become a Captain
of the Ark of Salvation, and with the chart of galvation and the

compage of keen susceptibilities sail over these seas and save all
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those souls whose lives are wrecked with the contrary winds of negligence
snd indifference. They mugt ever be busy and noet idle, alert and not
lazy, diligent and not negligent, active and ndt indolent. Hourly.

they must proclalm the coming of the Kingdom of Abha, the appearance

of the Sun of Unity, the surging of the waves of the Seaof Brotherhood

the dawn of the age of the Purity of thought and the shining of the
effulgence of the orb of the realities of 1life., From this Home the
Blessed Perfection for many years enlisted and drilled the army of Light
and then transferred the Supreme Command into the hands of Abdul Baha, and
departed for the Kingdom of Eterndty. On the wve of His departure one
could hardly point out one ébldier of Light in any part of the West, butl
now through the uniting and untiring getivities of the pregent Command-
er there are many thousands who are already enlisted in this Invineible Armgj
and the recruiting officers are busy and must get busier every day-in ~
every part of the Oeeident. Many years rolled by, and the Commander-ine-
ehief, after carrying every stronghold of opposition and attracting to

the Standard of Baha'u'llah the publie opinion of the eivilized world

hag returned to the Home of His Fathér. Almost of the same age, and

hig begrd snd locks as White as the whiteness of snow, he lives in the
gsame room that his glorious Father lived in. Again from this vantage-
ground he directs the ever-inereasing hosts of light, The various regi-
ments of this Indomitable Army are manoevring in different parts of the
world and his eyes are upon all éf them. Daily he expects to receive the
news of NEW goldiers enlisted, new forces gathered around the Flag of -
Truth, new regiments formed, new energies unfolded, ggy'darings revealed
and new victories won, Are we not going %o meke his heart happy during
these last days of his 1ife? Are we not yet capable of performing some g
great servieceg? Are we not yet seasoned enough to achieve our signal B

triumphs? Will we ever press to our hearts the petty plans and in-



7/

Deos 16th, 1913 Diary TS, W
gignificant devices of small minds? Are we not really able to free
ourselvesg from the fetters of gelf-deceptlion and truly characterize

our conduct with the attributes of the Beloved? Are we not endowed with
th@ qualities of awakening the soule from their sleep and causing them

to soar with the luminous wings -of the Beha'i Ideals towards the apex

of Divine Perfections? Are we after all so eallous and deaf as not to
hear-the revishing music streaming down from the heavenly orchestra? Are
we so sluggish as to turn our backs to the golden opportunity offered to us
by the Hand of GOD? Has the effect of spiritual apathy so stunned us that
we eannot make the slightest move toward the right direction? Is our
ambition so atrcphied that we egmnot raise it above the standardized level
marked by the narrowness of stunted minds? If 80, then let our lives be
perished and our names be effaced from the ealendar of the Baha'l world.
Tet us hide our faces, covered with shame and disgrace. Let us forbid
ourselves from association with the spiritual congregation. ILet us not
s0il the refulgent Revelation of Baha'u'llah with the clay amnd water of
our foolish ideas., Let us not bring inharmony where harmony was intenﬁeﬁ;“:
discord where unity is the divine elarion, envy where love 1s the dominant
note, quarrels where peace is the prime abject.‘fﬁ

It is hoped that each one of us will do his very utmost to win

. the good-pleasure of Abdul Baha, His good-pleasure is won through

living in accord with the commandments of Baha'u'llah, to be cleansed
from all selfish aims, to become the embodiment of heavenly characteristies
to serve the Cause of divine eciviligzation, to difuse the fragranoés of the
Paradise of Abha, to snnounce the Glad Tidings of the Kingdom of God and
to be the means of the illumination ef the world of humanity.

To-day the Beloved received many people from morning till noon,
letting loose the flood of his utterances in every direction and rising

to the shining heights of‘majestie inspiration when he addressed the
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Mohammedan Sheik who dared to show signs of pfejudiees because their
were a few Chrigtians in the room: "y Friends! Hoﬁ@ong how 1ong}these
prejudiceg?® How long thig dogmatic superiority? How long this fanatileal
attitude? How long theéa superannuated ideas? How long this ignorance?

How long this alienation? How long this seclusiveness? How long these

stilted conceptions? How long, how long, these dark clouds of separation?

Oh! My friends! ‘Rend asunder these flimsy coverings and let the One Sun
of Unity shine upon you. Forget these imaginations and hold fast to the
strong Rope of Fellowship, Banish these worthless rituals and envelope
yourselves with the warm rays of Universal Ideals., Abandon these phan-
tasmal nightmares and let your hearts become the rosegardens of gpiritual
brotherhood, You are all the children of one GOD, your are the sheep of
one Shepherd; the servants of one Lord; the pearls of one sea; the fruits
of one tree. VWhy this enmity? Why this strangeness??
Our Ameriean sisﬁers arrived from Haifa about noon. After

dinner and tea, they went with the Holy Family to visit the Blessed Tomb
of the Blessed Perfection. Although it rained all day, they did not mind

it at all. They are the guests of the family for to-night and will return

to-morrow to Haifa and await the further return of the Hagter,

In the evening the Master came down, and for more than an hour
he spoke, first with the Believers and then with the strangers. He
described to them the wonderful Banquets given to him in Washington and
Few York, and how the faces and the hearts were radiant dn those oc-
casions. Then he spoke about the sacredness of the Holy Land, the
garity of its atmosphers, the beauty pf its memories and the wholesome-
ness of its water., The very fact that GOD gave thig land as a heritage
%o Abraham and his descendants shows that it is.&sored ground. lMoses,

all the minor and major prophets and His Holiness Christ appeared from
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““tain them, and how to coneeal his real thoughts from them; thus not
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thig land and filled the world with the lights of heaven. "While I wag
travelling in the West, often I prayed in the middle of the nights; 0
GOD! Confer upon me the Joy of again visiting the Holy Land! and He

grsnted my supplications!i®

Home of Baha'u'llah
Acca, Syria, Deec.l7th 1913

Degr Triends:

- e

The more I live in this Holy Home, the greater becomes the feelw

ing of my unworthiness and the deeper my recognition of Divine Graces.

Now we are too near the source of all the Bestowals to reaslize in all their

bearings the meaning of these events, but what will be the emotions of the

globe to vigit these luminotsg spots with thelr sacred remains! Ve are
living &aily in a NMovement while its history is being shaped by the

Center of the Covenant, and he is laying the foundation of a universal
Religion adaptable to the needs and requirements of all people, The
Magster has lived amongst a people who not only do not care to bother

their minds with these univergal Ideals, but they go to sleep if ome

starts to explain to them, They are ag far from these world-conceptions as

the dead man is from life; yet the llaster knows exactly how to enter-

throwing Jewels before swine, neither filling old bottles with new wines,
This I may illustrate by the following incident I heard to-day.

A year or so ago, there was held a meeting of the prominent

citizens of Acca, and one of the Pergian Baha'is (the one who related

it to me) was present, It 56 happened that one of these men, having lived
in Burope for many years, had mastered the intricacies of the English
language; therefore ocur Baha'i friend ha#ing Just received a package of.
News Papers containing 1ong articles on the Frinéiples of the lfovement

and extracts from the addresses of the Beloved, handed it to him. The
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man, reading the headings: “Oriental Prophet™,"Pergian Wige Han",

became interested, and continues in its perusal, For three hours he reade
Then‘he praises his head and says; "Gentlemen! I must confess that I

am astonished. Abbas Effendi has lived amongst us for forty years, and
we did not appréciate him! See! How he has stormed IZurope and America
with his grand ideas, and how professors, ministers, politicians and re-

formers are literally sitting at his feet to learn from him the ripest re-

sults of hig inspired intelleet. How blind we were'all these forty years,

to'his true station! And yet he walked amongst us, btalked with us, suppert —
ed our.poor, sﬁimulated Ouf thoughts, extended by words and deeds the
boundaries of our hearﬁs, refreshed our spirits by the geniality of his
presence and consoled our despondent lives, Oh! How blind we werel™
Heﬁce you observé,that the effect of the Beloved's voyage to the Vest
has had the most unexpected outcomecin the mogt peculiar manner, Thig is,
of course, Jjust the beginning, the gliﬁmering lights of this glorious
dawn, the rising of this divine sun from the west., The reports - of
those wonderous meetings are permeating slowly throughout all the starat
of the Eastern Societies., Every pilgrim who leaves the presence of the
Beloved takes back his own version of the story, the newspapers are doing
their part in teaching, the heralds of the Cause are contributing their
share of propaganda. The friends are fired& with new resolution and are
go-operating with their VWegtern brothers and sisters in this spirituai
crusade,

I heard three’otherrlittle stories whiech I hope will bore no
one if I iﬁcorporate them herein, One of the inhabitants of Aceca,
~owing to some financial reverses, conbemplated suicide. After sunset
he went to his room, shut the door, sat down behind his desk and wrote
a long letter of explanation, in which he expressed the hope that the

community would forgive him when they came to learn of hisg rash act.
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Heving Tinighed his letter, he sealed it and took his revolver out of a
drawer. He was trying to £ill it with powder and cartridges when he

heard 2 btap on the door, Hig heart stopped beating, and caused him to
change his preparstions. Then, having heard a louder knoek, he hid

the revolver and hastened to open the door. Lo and hehold it was the Master
He went in and without letting him know that he suspected something, goes - }ﬁ
on talking and strange to say consoling him, Little by 1little the man
saw the pendulum of his suicidal thoughts swinging the other way, and
found himself in a more cheerful mood. After an hour the Master left the
room, and without telling him anything lay on the table a small purse.

At firest the man did not see it, and after a while he fell back into

his former despondewtt mood. Restlessly he got up to walk around so that
he migh% come to a finsl conelusion, when his eyes fell on the purse. He
gragped it eagerly, opening it he found enough IZnglish Pounds to pay off

hig debbts and start life anew.

There was another man in Haifa who had a large family. Having
been out of work for some time, he was at his wits end how to support
them, He sold and pawned everything of value in order to keep the woll
from the door, Then he started to borrow money from his friends. At
last he came to the point’where’he had nothing left {0 sgell, no more
friends from whom he could borrow money and no work whereby he could earn.
money to feed his people. One day, Just before sunset, he turned his face -
-boward heaven and begged GOD to came‘to his succor, That‘night all of %hem;A

slept without any dinner; not even bread to eat. ZEarly in the morning

gomebody knocked at his door, It wag Basheer, sent by Abbas Effendi,
When the man came to the Haster, he inguired about his health and was told
that yesterday before sunset he came into his mind. After some more talk

the Beloved gave him enough money to cover sll hig debts, got his property

from the pawnbroker and found work for him. 2

i
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. Dear Friends:

Dee, 17th, 1913 Diary
" 18th "

A foreigner desired to meet the Master, He was a learned man,
and of course he had many questions to ask, It so happened that at the
time he could not find an interpreter, Finally after much search he
found an Arab. Apparently he wished to have his own interpreter, When
he entered the Presence of the Beloved he started to speak, and to hig
agtonishment the Master answered all of his questions one by one without

the need of his asking omne question. He was perfectly satisfied, and went

away with much wonder in his heart, because he had not breathed his questbiony

to 2 single soul.

All day and night the Master was speaking to the bslievers and
strangers., In the afternoon he called us into hislown room, and I read
to him a package of 1étters Just received from'émerica. Our American
sisters left Haifa, He said: "As soon as we arrive iﬁ'Haifa we will begin
to answer these letters. They are now accumulating. ﬁy visit to the Holy
Threshold of the Blessed Perfection bestowed upon me good health., Now I
am ready for work," In the morning, in his own room, he spoke at length

to our American sisters and then chanted for them the Vigiting Tablet,

Home of Baha'u'llah
Acca, Syria, Dee, 18, 1913

Ten pilgrims, comprising three religions--Jews, Mohammedans,
and Zoroastrians, now now united in the bond of the Baha'i spirit, have
arrived from Haifa, They have been anxiously waiting for the SUMmMoOnNs .
Save two of them, who are middle-aged, the oﬁhers are youngmen, full
of faith and hope, Looking at ﬁhesg fine young men, one is more than

ever convinced of the tremendous vitality displayed by this movement in

fusing together the opposing elements of religious and social custonms,
From a wider standpoint, these ten men represented ten thousand or hundred

thousand, Travelling in the Orient is extremely difficult, and often '+
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fraught with danger;- yet these men toil and labor till they reach

the objeet of their heart's desire. The more marvellous it 1s that these
young men a few years agb would never have dreamed of sitting beside each
other, or partaking of the same dish; but now such a miraculous trangfor-
mation is wrought in their liveé that they assoeciate with and serve each
other with the utmost Joy and pleasure, They bring us the fragrances

of the Love of GOD and impart to us the news of the progreés of the
Cause, They have travelled through many cities before reaching here;
hence they have interesting things to tell us. Everywhere in the Orient
the masses of the people are awakened to the importance of this Divine Re-
velation, and like unto souls parched with thirst they flock around this
elear foundation. "What news do you have from our brothers and sisters
in Ameriea? What are they doing in Turope? Are new souls abtracted to
the Cause of the Blessed Perfection? Are there many teachers? What kind
of proofs do tﬁey uphold while teaching? Are there many eloquent speak-
ers?" They ask these quegtions and many others, Iy answers must be pro-
portionate with their activities, and with the news that is received

from those distant parts. Vhen the pilgrims come to vigit the Beloved

they desire to equip themselves with all kinds of weapons--so that they

.. may go out into the world with a new vigor to teach the Cause of their

Lord. The Kastern believers are looking to the West for egamples of
serviece and initiative, Just as the Viegtern friends are inspired and

made firm in the Path of Faith through the sacrifice of possessions and
lives by the Zastern friends. Thus through this exchange efbspiritual
ideas there will De get into motion a Strong current of progressive
activities in a geomedric ratio in tﬁe Baha'l lovement. The West will be
kept in closge touch withhall the Baha'iworks, and the East will be in-
vigorated by the news of moral conquests from the West. This in a measure

igs one of the greatest services that can be rendered at the present
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joneture to the Cause., The stage ig get, and let us hope the proper actor

#

or actors will step oﬁ the platform and that each charscter will play his
part with dignity and consummate art. It ig results that we desire tb
see; and not the words, as it has often been the case that those who
’ are loudest ftalkers are the gmallest doers., One small deed is better

then an ocean of words.

A1l morning the Beloved was out ceslling on many old friends

whose circumstances and names we may never know, but who are people of

|
f
i
L

minds and‘hearts Just like you and myself. NMeanwhile the pilgrims were

entertained to the best of our ability. When the Master came, he weleom-

4 ed them with a few words, and went up. Then lunch was served, and at one
g; o'elock the Beloved sent for the earriage so that the pilgrims might

k  be sent in two parties to the Holy Tomb. Afterward the Master himself
came down, and told us he ﬁas going to the Govermment house to meet the
Governor and other officials, and that when the carriage arrived we
might go there and wait for him. This waé done, and we had to wait

for him about an hour before he came out. It wasg truly wonderful to

see how these highest officials pay the greatest réspect and honor to
him, The Governor came down from his room and followed the Master to

the door,

For the last few days there hasg been a constant downpour of

rain, and so the road wag quite muddy and the horses had to wade through

the poolsg of water made with rain. Finally we reached the Hoiy Tomb,

and after the perfcrmaﬁce of the preliminary ceremony Hirza Mahmoud
started to chant the Visitimg Tablet, When he finished, the Kaéter
ntered quietly from the inside door, and tsking the bottle of rose-water
from the table, he went around and filled the palms of every hand. Then

he commenced to chant most sweetly himself, his sacred voice now rising
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_you who gre believers of GOD have attained! You have crossed mountains,

Master became eloquent describing some of his interesting experiences
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now falling, now ﬁr&mulous, now in a tome of supplieation, and again in

g strain of ecsbasy; our hearts were filled in turn with these emotions.

When he had Tinished, we were in the Seventh Heaven of Jjoy, because the

Angel of Melody was revealing to us the mysterious harmonies of the

Kingdom of Abha, Then he motioned-us to follow him into the other room
to drink tea. He sat at the end of the veranda, and I looked out of the
window over the lovely garden surrounding the Tomb and beyond that over
the green prairie, he said:

""T have geen many meadows in America énd Furope, but seldom

have I seen a place more gpiritual, more divine, more inspirational.

The spirituality of the plain of Acca is peerless and incomparable,

The flowers are natural, god-like., For miles the plain will be covered
in a few days with fragrani anemones and wild, variegated flowers.

Bright illumination, divine spirituvality and sublime beauty are witnesg-

ed in all directions., All other plains in comparison to this are sterile
and unproductive, Here it is luminous (end with his blessed hands he waved

toward the plain). Oh! How wonderfully bright it isl-- - Praise be to GOD -

deserts, countries and seas, and now you are visiting this 8acred Spot

with me.,"™

During the evening, many strangers came to the house, and the

in 3enver, Salt Lake City and San Francisco. Amongst the ten pilgrins
there is one Zoroastrian Baha'i who sings most beautifully. His name is
Ardeshir Shahreyar; so he sung for us until late in the night, Tablets
and poemg., The Beloved met with them & few minutes before ne went up

to partake of his supper and rest.
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Baha'i Pilgrims' Home, Mount Carmel
Haifa, Syria, Dec.l9th, 1913.

Degr Friends:

0f course you did not expect That I should stay in Acea all the
time, and thet I should have the pleasure of writing you every day from
the"Home of Baha'u'llah "-- a privilege that is rare but not permanent,
divine not human, celestial ;gg-material. The Homg of the Blessed Perfec#
tion is heaven -on Barth; its atmosphere ig spiritual, its blessings are
manifold, its lights are manifest, its sacredness is felt, its}beauty is
supernstural, its mute vibrations are eloquent and its inmate worth 1s
priceless, Its view of the seavis matehless and the panorama of Mount
Cermel in the far-off is sublime., The wonderful days are ever memorable
and the beauty and holiness of my experiences will never be forgotten.
T wish they could last forever; bub their memories shall never be forgotten
T shall ever treasure them in the casket of my heart and make of them step-
ping stonmes for further advancement of gpiritual life and enriching mental
and intelléctual experiences. GOD has been most gracious and bounteous, and
in order to thank HIM most befittingly for His Graces and Bounties we
must  incorporate them into our constitutions and make them live in us with

greater emphasis and accentuation; otherwise we shall be considered like

wafting of the gentle breezes. The purpose of creation is and has Dbeen
that every one of us might become as fruit-bearing trees; otherwlise we
shall be good only to be cut off and thrown into thé fire. Hence those
who have had the privilege of living in the Blessed Eome'leave% it most

- reluctantly, but their hearts are ingpired with a new spirit, their minds
illuminedvwith a new light and their feet more steadfast in the Causge;
because they have had at leagt a dim realization of the irresistable

vitality of this Movement, having gained a clearer coneeption of what it

means o0 be s Baha'il what a weighty responsibility it is! Thus for the
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present the scene is changed from the Home of the Lord of Hosts in the
White City of GOD--to the Baha'i Pilgrims' Home on Yount Carmel,

When I awoke this mornlng, the thought that was presented to my
mind was that of the departure from A4cca; but when I came into the other
house and spoke with the pilgrims and listéned to what they had to say,

a change came over me. Vhen everybody was present, the lMaster came down,
and after giving a short talk, which will Dbe repr?duced toward the end

of this letter, he said that the pilgrims after eating their lunch should
go to the garden of Rizwan--there to visit the room of Baha'u'llah, see
the avenue through which He walked and chanted Tablets and Supplications.
Then Abdul Baha shsall serve them tea and ten pomegranates grown in the
Rizwan. Irom the garden they should proceed directly to the station, and
depart for Haifa, and he would come himself to-morrow, Nirza Mahmoud,
Ha ji Mirza Heydar Ali ,Mirza Noureddin and this humble servant were also
'included in the party.

T did not go to the Rizwan, because I had some writing to do but
I was present at the station half an hour before the time set for the de-
parture of the train., By and by all the pilgrims were gathered and there
were 14 héppy souls who faced the beautiful Home on llount Carmel. After an
hour we filed out of the train and were walking again through the muddy
streets and climbing the steps of the mountain. In one place there are
about 80or 90 steps to ascend, a difficult task for the old men. Vhen
we reached the house, all the believers hailed us with open arms and
warm greetings. Fach person was anxious to know when the Master will
come, and how is the condition of his health? At present the Pilgrims?
Home is filled with pilgrims. There are more than thirty of them, and
only four sleeping rooms. Of course there are one or two beds in each room
but that is not enough for all these people. The floors of the rooms are
covered with mats and rugs, and thus they sleep on the floor., There are

no mattresses and no coverlets. In the room where I sleep, there are ten
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more persong. When we all sleep, theréﬁs not a place for even a pin %é
drop. but we sing and chant prayers and supplications ti11 long after
midnight., These people have no other idea, entertain no other hope,
think of nothing else save the Cause and 1ts propagation! I had Jjoined
with them in the singing of a Baha'l song; when an incident related by
the Master came to my mind, when he said how at one time in Baghdad seven
or thirteen believers lived in oﬁe roon and were notwithstanding Jjoyful.
When T heard this story I little dreamed that this higtoricecal event would
be exactly duplicated and that I ghould be a happy participant in it. The
happiness of these young Baha'ils is truly infectious. Tﬁey are sa?isfie&
with so little; and I am cultivating their habits and idealistic aspira-
tiong. They certainly do practife plain living and high thinking. They
set themselves in accord with the Will of GO0D, COf themselves they have
no will, and welcome even misfortunes with serene brows and calm unnté«
nanees, |

At last the Beloved was talking for more th&ﬁ two héura about
his American trip, this morning he referred to it:

"Tast night some of the people asked me about my expéfiences
in Amerieca, and I spoke to them in detail. 1In reality the present re-
ligionists are very unjust and unfair toward ﬁs; for from the dsy of the
—-gppearance of His Holiness Christvup to the present date there has appeared
not a single person who would come out boldly in the Synagégﬁes of the-mes
and proelaim unevuivoecally that Christ was the Word of GOD and ﬁhe SEIRIT
of GOD, and that lMohammad was the Prophet 0f GOD. "When we were in New York
we met & &istihguished gentleman from Iﬁdia. The -day we &elivere@ an
address in & Chureh, he happened tovye ﬁresenﬁ and listened to the proofs
establighing the validity oﬁiﬁhe Misgion of liochammed. He was beside
himgelf with Joy, and could mnot believe ﬁhat guch a thing was @ossiblé in

the Wegt., Not only this, but people without any prejudice heard the address,
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the Minlster afterwards expregsing his gratitude and the audience their
approval and pleasure.

"uring this voyage, although in a state of utter weakness, yet
tbe Sonfirmations of the Blessed Terfection were waving like unto se&.
menever we entered and started to speak, we observed that the Doors of
Inspiration were opened frcmv&ll directions, and the rays of the Bun of
Reality were shining upon us. Before entering a Church, a Synagogue or
o Meeting, I turned my face toward the Kingdom oflﬁbha and for a few
minutes supplicated divine aid and succor. Then when I entered I beheld
the Confirmations of the Blessed Beauty waving over that meeting and
urging me %o speak, Then I spoke,”

Thus the Beloved brings to these thirsty ones the fresh water
of spiritual wisdom and knowledge. They listen to him with Joy and hap-
piness, and carry away with them his words., HMany of them write aéeouﬂts
of their experiences, especially the Jewish Baha'is, who are alive to
the exigencies of this day and eager to spread the fragrances of God.

Baha'i Pilgrims' Home, Mount Carmel'
Haifa, Syria, Dec. 20, 1913
Dear Friends: '

A perfect day of sunshine and celoudless sky and ambrosial air,.

Trom one hour before sun rise to the time when it set behind the VWest-

ern horizon, tinting the heavens with rose and pink--I had a glorious
grand tims—ndoing'éimply nothing. My own‘?sunrise porehTis atbtracting the
attention of other pilgrims, because they find me every morning feasting
my eyes and soul., "What are you doing there? " they ask me, as they step
up, "I am contemplating the divine Deauty of this sublime panorama.” I
answer them, Indeed, all the grealt travellers who have seen a greatb &eal
of the world, when they come to Mount Carmel are ingpired with its secenic
grandeur and its natural panorama, Mountain and sea, plains and meadows,

sunrigse and sunset, wild flowers, hills and green dales are closely inter-
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laced together, each adding a charm and attraction to the other and
heightening the artistic effect of the whole in a marvellous and mag-
ical mapner. I dripk my btea on the "sunset porch” and then drink. the
neetar of the imperial scenery stretched all around me. I pray there
and then chant the Communes. The spirit of holiness pervades

every part of this sacred mountain, snd on every turn one 1is constantly

reminded of-the lives of those godelike men who have brought the Gospel

of Light to & world lost in the darkness of unbelief and bigotry. Thus

if one is truly thoughtful he cannot help but fashion his life after the
rough~hewn and sturdy lives of those patriarchs of old, and enrich the store
houseg of hisg existence by adapting in a modern spirit their self-sacrific~
ing examples and gtirling principles, As they have been the guldes of
humanity, they have availed themselves of every plan to humanize 1t and
energize 1t with-the highervideals of the Kingdom., If the pure rivers of
their teachings were not muddied with human ideas, they would have, even
to—day’allayed the thirst of those who are searching after Truth, ;
Thus we see that the ma jority of people are swimming in the gea |
of superstitions and catching eagerly at the oounterfeit life-saving
boats to keep them afloat longer in the stream of false.religious events

flowing from priesteraft sources., Their journey is not conducted on the

sea as to find them wandering into the wildest latitudes, with no other
pilot than tradition. They are delighted to have credulity pulling st
their oars, the variable and fluctuating breezes of imitation filling their
gsalls, and their rudder in the hands of various acckesiastical authorities
distinguished for nothing but their religious prejudices and hatred for

each other, and who would be without distinetion of any kind if they

were divested of their prejudices,

This may be counted one of the reasons why we are repeatedly

admonighed in thig revelation to hold fast to Reality and be ever open~
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minde& to hail the Light, no matter from what horizon it dawns; to love
the rose, no matter in which soil it has gfown, to admire the beautiful
no matter in what form it appears; to be always thirsty even if we are
living beside the River of Life and be always hungry -although we are sit-
ting around the Heavenly Table.

To-day a large number of the Pilgrims went to the Monastery,
where it is said Baha'u'llah stayed three nights., The room in which
he lived is known only to a very few believers. Therefore I am waiting

for a better chance., Meanwhile all morning I was lounging in the sun

and listening to the thrilling story of Ibne Asdag about his father and
his own services in the Cause, I have asked him to write them down, SO
that I may take hold of them in a tangible form,

In the afternoon Mirza Mohsen brought the good news that the
Master will arrive in the evening, and will welcome all believers in his
home, While lMirza Mohsen was here, he recalled the time, 35 or 40 years

ago, when none of the hundred houses of to-day existed, "In those days

only one steamer a month stopped in Haifa., There was hardly any business
2 transaction going on, After some years and the appearance of the signs
of Activities, thé schedule was extended to one every two weekg; but what
a contrast with our present conditions, that often seven vessels are
anchored in the harbor, and four or five steamers stop every week to

16&& and unload merchandise, In those days when a steamer stopped in

Haifa once in every fifteen days the Pllgrimg'arrival and depafture

were go arranged that they might leave at the end of two weeks, Af one
time one of the teachers of the Cause, when the hour of his departure
arrived and the steamer was going to gail away, not to return until fifteen
days had passed, sent word to the Bléése& Perfection that fifteen days'
visit was not enough for him, that he wag yet thirsty and longed for per-

migsion to remain longer. Baha'u'llah accepted his request, and thus he

knew that for two weeks he would not have to disturb his thoughts. When,
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hig time came to an end and the steamer loomed large in the horizon

he went stralight to Abdul Baha and begged him to go to the Blessed Ter-
feetion and supplicate in his bsehalfl another permisgsion to remain until

the next steamer., The Master did so, and the congent was given, Of

course this particular teacher was exultant over the privilege, and pro=-
bably was evolving other plang in his mind when three days before the ar-
rival of the Steamer Baha'u'llah sent for hinm, 5Now’ He said,"you have

no other excuse you have agked m%)and the llaster twieg}for the posgt-
ponement of your trip, and permission was granted you. Now there is no

one else to intercede for you. You must leave with the coming steamer,’' Thﬁ
teacher wag of course all submission, but had one story to illustrate his i
case. 'In the time of Haroun-er-Raghid there was a man who claimed to be

8 prophet, and that GOD sent to him many revelations. The aunthorities got
hold of him, and brought him before the Khalif, Looking at his ragged
appearance, ﬁhe Khalif realized that his pretension to revelations were

more through hunger and starvation rather than varity; so he ordered his

men to take him to the Royal Kitchen andAspread before him a sumptous

repagt and provide him with toothsome viands. A month or two elapsed

over this ineident, and one day the Khalif remembered the Prophet,

He gent for him, and when he appeared in the audiance chamber he observed ‘ﬁi

that the man was well-dressed and had grown to be very good-looking, 'Well®

the Khalif said, 'Tell me; hast thou received any revelations from on high

these days?' 'Yes, my Lord! he answered. The XKhalif became astonished,

and for a minute his conscience smote him that perhaps he had crually
treated a real prophetb, Gaining, howewer, his pois, .he asked; 'What has
been the nature of thy recent revelation?' My Lord! God through His
Merey revealed this injunction to me: Do not move from the household of

the Xhalif, for it is & cogzy and snyg place for tired, old man like thee‘;
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Paha'n'llah laughed over the story, but insisted upon the departure of our
dear teacher, and he had %o depart, no matter how reluctantly.”

In the evening all the believers and pilgrims gathered in
frongyef the door of the house of the Beloved, They were deployed into

%;; two long columns, on the two sides of the garden, and as he alighted Faen

the carriage and walked between the two regiments of the soldiers of the

Kingdom, they bowed to him snd he greeted them with his heavenly word;
"arhabsa ! Marhabal "In the reception room he spoke to them a few minut@s,,fﬁ
telling theukﬂﬁhe cause of his rather long stay in Aceca and describing the .
charm and the beauty of the plain apround the Tomb of the Blessed ?erfecti@ﬂgﬁ
Bgha'l Pilgrims' House, loun? Carmel
Heifa, Syria, Dec.2l, 1913
Dear Friends:
When the Beloved was in Acea, a very important meeting was
; hslﬁ in his home, the echoes of which resched my ears to-day; and
é&_he wag busy Lrom morning till evening receiving important func-
'~tionaries, and I did not see him except in the afternoon for a few
minutes, I will devote‘the next few pages to the description of that

meeting. Sheikh Asad is the Acca-Haifa Representative in the Turk-

‘ish Parliament. He is a lively, intelligent men, and a firm friend

of the Master, On his return from Constantinople, and passing through
Alexandria, he called on the Beloved with the Representative froﬁ
pamescus., It seems that after the arrival of the Master in Acca

one night Sheikh Asad gathered together many civil and official men of
the clty, and ealled on him fo welcome his arrival, At Tirst an aratér
of note delivered an eloguent &ddrass of welcome, eulogizing the Master's

virtues and greatness, Vhen ne had finished the talk, Sheikh Asad rose

from his seat and gewe a thrilling talk the purport of which may be

summed up as follows:
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If the followers of religions interpret the contents of the heavenly
Books in accord with science and reason, they will find them filled

with predietions conserning the appearance of Hig Holiness Bahza'u'llah
and His Holiness Abdul Baha, But because the theologians of every
religion have interpreted these Holy Books in the light of thelir imper-
feet reasoning, they have migssed the true meanings and thus have caused
a source of difference and prejudices. Gonsé@uently-iﬁ order to prove to

you the greatness of the station of Abbas Effendi I shall not quote to you .

the verses of the Divine Books, but shall satisfy you with presenting for 1
your careful consideration one single fact-~logical and reasonable, It

is this: It is one of the cardinal prineiples of the Faith of the Islamie

‘world that His Holiness Mohammed was the Prophet of GOD. He conferred -
moral education and trained the wild tribes of Arabia, The Arabian Civi?
lization in Spaiﬁ and.Bagdad became so brilliant in its traces that HEurope
- was & great borrower, and the Mohammedan Conquerors and Soveriegns

garried their conquests to the heart of Hurope. Not withstanding all

these signs of power and might, you do not find in history even an isolated
~cage that such and such s gerson mentioned the name of lMohammed with

honor and respeet; how much more 0 prove that he was & prophet., Yet

- His Holiness Abbas Effendi for the last three and a half years, while

‘“%révelling all over Furope and America and deliyere& lectures in Churches
Synagogues, meetings and Conventions, etc., ﬁas unequivocally established
 the validity of the Prophethood of Mohammed and has upheld the Cause

ol Islam, This simple, yet irresistable argument, proves to you how
great is the knowledge, the courage and the power of Abbag Effendi., GOD
through His Bounty had given this peerless and matchless bestowal to tha
people of Acca, but we did not realiée hig gpiritual worth, ndr 4id we

recognize him, Ve had to wait until he went awaﬁﬁrom us, filling the

world with his thoughts, thus the swift-winged Press bringing to us the
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eohoey of his achievements, Wow it is indispubtebly proven to us
that the presence of this Blessed Being was for no other but our

tranguility and comfort. Having returned to us after this long
journey, we beg of GOD to assist us in the performence of that
which is plessing to him, and that we may amend the past by diligent-
ly working for the future,”

After a few preliminary remarks, the liagster said; "During the
Dispensation of Mohammed, there lived two poéts'in Mecca. One conme
poged a great eulogy praising liohammed; the other wrote a satire.
When the two poems were presented to him, he highly praised both,
and commended the endeavors of each. Those who heard him were
rather astonished, and did not know what to maske of it, They said:
‘This man hag extolled you, the other has condemned you. How ig it
that you commend both?' lMohammed anSweréd; "Both of these men have rL
reflected their own feelings, and disclosed their inner states.' A
Similarly, the praise that you have mentioned in your talk is the
refleetion ef»your éwn hearts. "

While I was listening to the recital of the above talk, Ebne o i
Agdag was present, and he also remembered a story of one of his
former visits to Acca. "One day" he'said, "we followe&‘tha Master
to the Holy Tomb of Baha'u'llah, When he finished chanting the
Visiting Tablet, someone knocked at the opposite door. The Bew
loved went in, and after a few minutes emergea,'a gentle smile
playing on his face, When he went out he asked me: 'Did yéu know
what I wasg smiiing for? There was a person inside who eélle& me,
When I entered he sald:' Two years ago I came 1o you and exclsimed -
that you are the chief of all the infidels. Now I want to tell |
you that you are not an Arch-infidel,--' Then the Master laughed

and said: ‘'In either case he has not understood, He is just reve
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- the state of his own consciousness. e must be kind to such
people.' ™
Haifa and Acea are full of stories, were I to kmow how to get

hold of them.

Baha'i Pilgrims' Home, Mt. Carmel
" Haifa, Syria, December 22,1913
Dear)Friends: |
/fHave you ever walked on the Mountain of GOD, with trillions of
stars looking down and shining over you? The gentle breezes whis=~
pering into yoﬁr ears? The silent thoughts of many ages past commun-
ing with you? The ®ivine Idea of the place enveloping you? The
sacred reflections pushing you on and on? Nightl! Ah, mel It is not
night with all these stars illuminating your path. Alone! 7You are not
alone while you are surrounded by all the invisible hosts of the
angels of friendship! ILonely! No indeed! A few thousand feet
from where you are living the Beloved of your heart is living. Then
eontinue your walk through rocky roads and narrow by-ways, and let your
'spirit be immersed iﬁﬁhe eestatic sea of the spiritual atmosphere

of this holy spot. GOD has chosen this spot, this Mountain for His Own,

~for this Later Day Revelation, so that. He may c¢rown its past history
with the present Diadem for all the future generations.

It is about midnight, and I have Jjust returned from a long ram-

ble over the mountain, All the pilgrims and the believers are

#gleep, and I am communing in spirit with those far Western friends.

0ut of the darkness of this night there has dawned a glorious Lumin-
ary of love and affection, eneircling all the hearts with the golden
chain of eternal friendship. The heart bursts forth into songs
of gladness, the Jjoy of peace overflowing and the gardens of Ideal {
Conelliation adorned. The power of the spirit of Abdul Bah&\i$ 

wniting us in a twinkle of an eye. even if we ave thousam £
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apart., We live and move and have our being through His Will. In

the time of darkness and sorrow, He is the Staff of our comfort.
When the silent enemies put their wits together in order to misre-
present our motives, we ory to him for succor and aid. Vhen the bit=-
ing tongue of eriticism cireulates false reports against us, we

pray to him for light. When the seeming friends ao.their utmost to
poigon the minds against us by allusions and insinuations, we sup~-
plicate'him to forgive them, Jealousy an&‘eﬁvy forece some people

to do most ungrateful things to those they called thelr friends,

and they will let no grass grow under their feet until they ainm
their poisonous arrows toward the object of their envy. They prob-
ably do not realize that these arrows dart back to themselves with
out infliecting the slightest harm to the objeect at which they were
aimed, They destroy the foundations of their own reputation with
the axe of envy, and they kill their own veracity with the battle-
axe of jealousy. Those who have made up their minds to work for

the Cause will not become disheartened by such events, nor the bick-
erings of the enemies will decrease one iota of their resolution.

The moon will not stop silvering the landscape because the dogs

are barking; the lamp will not become extinguished because the
blind man cannot see; the nightingale will not become silent
because the raven is crosking; the sun shall not declare "I will
arise no longer from the Zasgt, Dbecause the black stone does not
refleet my raysi® the rose will no?b refrain from diffusing

its fragrance because there is no one to inhasle its perfume ,and
the rain will not deceage its &oWﬁpcur because out of the salty
ground nothing shallvgrow. Weak indeed is one's faith if he turns
his back upon the Trﬁth because s0 and go from his BRiding-place has

riticized him, or fabrieated false reports about him., It is bedaln

g
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ter Tor such gneakish people to comceive In the light of the day
their waspish and underhanded tricks, and double-dealing will not
avail them; for the unerring judgemént of the wige will see through‘
their gossamer.excﬁsges. Straightforwardness , and faithfulness
sincerity and open-handedness willadd to their character, suffering
them to be loved by all and hated by none., The gecret motives

of every one will beebme nanifest and the popular hero of to-day

may be dragged down from his high pedestai to-morrow; except those
servants who have no will of their own and who are longing to atfain

to the station of humility, nothingness, evanescence and complete
F

#
F 4

severance. /

Fromxearly morning till 6 a'clock the Master was busy recelving
Gaemmagam, Mofti and other high dignitaries of Haifa, and in turn
paying back theilr eallé. About séven oTclogk all the pilgrims
Wefe in his home, As there were more than eighty men, he sent
word downsbtairs that they may be divided into two parties. The large
- room was filled with the Lfirst contingent. He gsald: "From morning 1
$111 now I have been continually speaking. Sometimes speaking on
certain occassions and for some people becomes obligatory, and then
if one chogses silence he becomes responsible before GOD. This
“was one of those days. It was incumbent upon me to speak with
these men in detail in order to neutralize and set at naught the
effect of false reports and fabrications which had preceded us.
These people have been harboring the idea that we are the enemies
of all the prophets, especially lMohammed, Now it is made clear
to them that we uphold the pure Teachings of Nohammed.,™ Then with
an inspired eloguence he told them about the religious procession
in Denver, and its contrast with.thg early simplicity of Christ's

. story
life, When he tells the people this &ramatic,/they are moved
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to tesrs, This was most enjoyed by all the believers. Then the
next party came in, and again the room was f£illed. ™0 GODI In-
erease their numbers!" he said, as he looked over all the uypturned faees
reflecting his joy. "I have been feellng very well._ I am now
sleeping regularly.”™ Then he told them again, with much detail,
his converstaion with the Persian Princess in Paris on "What will
be the future of Persial™

When we returned home, all the Pilgrims were clamoring for
gopies of these two talks, because they were by far the longest
informal talks they have had the privilege to hear., lore than 12
young men sat around the table, and I dictated to them from my
note-book. Whén I told them I would dlctate to-morrow mornlng,
they drowned me with a unsnimous shoutb cf“ﬁo‘”

At present there Arabs, Turks, Jews, llohemmedans, Zoroagirlans

and Persian Baha's living together in the Pilgrims' Home with the
utmost of love and unity.

-Bgha'i Pilgrims'® Home, Mt., Carmel
Haifa, Syria, December 23, 1913

bear Frlends.

The Beloved of thy heart hath come, be thou not sad; the night~
“ingale of thy love is singing, re joice; the voiee of the invisible
hersld is raised, be thou not unhaﬁpy; the tree of thy life is pute
ting forth the verdant leaves of hope, be thou enraptured; The can-
dle of the Eolj Spirit is enkindled in the Court Qf'thy mind, féé@
its flame; the flowers of the human affection are blushingly dif-
fusing their fragrances, water their roots with thy.han&s; the cup
of thy aspirations is overflowing, do thou‘nct upset iﬁ beedlesgly:
the river of thy spiritual life id becominglpurer and purer, do not

pollute it; the palace of thy glori@us future is in the process of

congtruction, do not lay an axe at its foundation; the hand of di-
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Apes is thy support, be thou conlident; the clouds of the heaven
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of inspiration are pouring upon thee, be thou radiant; the waves
of the bottomless séa of knowledge are passing over thee, be thou
unafraid; the gtars of the horizon of assurance are illuminating
thy path, push forward; the spiritual angels of the heavenly Fabth=-
er are reinforeing thee, keep thou a serene face; the invulnerable
hosts of steadfasitness are sustaining thee, be thou undaunted;

the unconguerable army of firmness are befriending thee, be thou

valient. Abdul Bahs hag prepared for thee a resplendent Crown,

proteect it from the hands of the envious; the Feast of the Lord
is spread, partake of its delicacies, and the meadow of thy ex-

igtence is carpeted with sweet flowers of tenderress and sympathy

let tﬂem become imperishable and never-fading. The highest

station is destined for thee, strive to attain to it. The most
spiritvual condition is ordained for thee, fly toward it. Let

not the ecriticism of the enemies withhold thee, nor the contumac-

ious insinuvations of the foes discourage thee. Thou artuliving abav% f

thegse petty schemesg of ill-will and maliee. They are like the c

chaff, which will be carried away by the strong wind and leave

§ no trace behind it. Do thou not heed the idle talks of the gossip

mongers , nor give an ear to thelr wild and incoherent b;ooalnﬁ

5%
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n the far distant future. They are like bats 1n-&arﬁness.}p"

To-day I received a big package of letters and many packages

P

ol

of newspapers end llagazines from our beloved brothers and sisters

)

s

across the ocean. They imparted good cheer to the hesrts, putting

one in touch with all the believers in different parts of the world

and reinforeing the excellent bond of love between the East and

s

the West, I w

1,.:.

sh in this impersonal way to offer my deepest
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thanks and gratitude to all the believers for their generous thoughts

nig

LB

in behalf of thig unworthy servant. In the past, beside keeping t

£

Diary I have tried to corregpond with individualg who have ftaken the
T
trouble to write me personal letters; but from now on with the kind

permission of the friends I desire to retire from this field, ZLZvery-

one can testify that this correspondence has been purely spiritual,
There has been no material profit to be gained,ama no personal ambitio@

to be furthered. The love of Baha'u'llash and Abdul Baha has been the sole
cause of our lebtter-writing. Butbt in comsidering certain resons the other
day I wrote a letter to the bellevers to discontinue writing me'amg let=-
ters, personal or otherwise, but correspond direct with the Center of
the Covenant. I incorporate herein a copy of the letter, so that all
the friends of Baha may kindly comply with this humble request:-

"For the last year the friends have been kind enough to write me
now and then a few personal letters and in some cases inclosed their
petitions addressed to the Beloved. This was all right while I was liv-
ing in Egypt; Dbut becausevl am now living in Syrila circumstances are
of a different nature. Therefore my requést of the friends in Amerieca
and Burope is to discontinue entirely their kindly correspondence with
me, nor should they send me any newspapers or Magazines. The Address
of the lMaster will continue the same:

Abdul Bahsa Abbas, G/O Ahmed Yazdi, Port Said, Egypt.
They will continue to receive the Diary regularly and through the sanme
channel, but it will be to the greatest interest of the Cause if all
personal correspondence with this servant should cease totally.

"Hoping that they will aecede'to this humble request, and wish-
ing for each one of them spiritual success and prosperity, I am, as
ever, their sincere and faithful servant in the Love of GOD.T

Thus, if fortune gmiles on me, I Shall keep you informed from



. ile  Qf course they have been in Syria 'and Palestine three years ago,
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day to day about the }aster. Through these pages we will spiritually
communicate with each other; Let the personality of the writer go out
of your mind entirely and hold fast to the teachings and the spirit of
Abdul Baha. Except through these pages, we shall communicate in no
other way. VWrite everything direct to Abdul Eaha ., through Port Said,

and re joice His heart through your letters containing the cheerful news

of the progress of the Cause.

This morning I went down earlier than any other day, and before
I reached the door of the home of the Beloved, whom do you think I saw?
¥r and Mrs. Holbach, from Ingland. They have Jjust arrived over the
Xhedivial Mail Line, and ilrs. Viise was guiding them to the Vonderful

Presence of the King of Kings. The laster received them with delight-

ful and heavenly courtesy. They were of course so glad to see Abdul

Baha in the Holy Land. "I wished always to meet you in your ewn home---
the Zast, the home of Lights!™ declared Mr. Holbach. Then Mrs. Molbach Q,L
presented many messages from London believers, many letters from the

Stuttgart friends, where they stopped on the way. The MHaster after

awhile took her to the members of the Holy Family to be introduced,
Ag lir. Holbach sat in the presence of the Beloved, waiting for his wife,

ilohammedan Sheikhs and Turkish Officials and poor men were calling on

and have written some books on their travels, yet at that time they did
not know anything about the Cause. Their present object is to write

an higtorical work ¢én the Movement. The Magter is going to find them

a8 quiet house, and thus they will eﬁgage in thelir glorious undertaking,.
o doubt I shall have more to write about them and their interesting

WOrk,

In the afternoon the lMaster called on the Germsn Counsul. He

+anl ma with Thhim The Onarmanl aneaka Tivhkiah werv fluently . and
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for more Than an hour they were engnged in a lively conversation--

chiefly on Germany. Vhen he left the Consulate, the Consul came

to the door and greeted the Beloved most graciously. Six of the
Jewish believers left to-night for Jerusalem. Shoghi Zffendi, Rouhi
Effendi, ¥irza Habibollah Khodabaksh and a few of the girl students
arrived from Beirut to pass their Christmas lolidays in the Presence

of the Beloved.

Beha'i Pilgrims' Home, liount Carmel
Haifa, 3Syria, December 24th, 1913

Dear Friends:

lirza Jaffar Shirazi, a 3aha'i snd a prominent merchant in Rus-
sian Turkestan, whose photograph appeared in the Persiagn Section of
one of the latest issues of the Star of the Vest, is the generocus
founder of the Baha'i Pilgrims' Home. When Baha'u'llah was in life =
and lived in Acca, they had rented two small rooms in the Inn for

the Pilgrims. They lived, ate and slept in these two rooms. Gen-

erally every Oriental pilgrim is permitted to live for nine days,

often more, seldom less. Their woard through simple, has been and

is provided, and they have not to pay a cent for their lodgings.
Wﬁut when the Constitution was deglared in Turkey, and the iaster

came to live in Haifa, the question of housing the constantly in-

creasing numbers of pilgrims became a problem, Then GOD inspired

the heart of lMirza Jaffar Shirazi to come out and beg the llaster to

? give him the privilege of Wuilding the first distinetly Baha'i
Pilgrims' Home in this part of the wofl&. Permission was granted
him, and he started to look around for fhe best available lot on
the breast of lMount Carmel, Finslly this charming site'was selected,
having a most commending view of the sea, and near the Tomb of the

Bab., Then the foundation was laid, and was finished in due time




Dee, 24th, 1913 Diary ~==90 -~

and sdlmenly dedicated by the Beloved to the Cause. The bullding

has cost about 58,000,00 a good deal of money in the Fast. This

man alone paid all the expenses, and to my knowledge 1t is the

onlt Baha'i structure built by 2 single individual without receiving
contributions frow any other source, Having seen this golden oppor-
tunity, he caught it by the fore-lock, and made the hearts of all

the Baha'isg very grateful and happy. When the‘buildiﬂg was finished
it was opened to the Baha'i Pilgrimsg of all nations and religions,
espécially the Oriental believers. As there are no aceomodétions GOM=

plete enough to entertain Westerm pilgrims, they live in the hotels,

and as on the other hand our Oriental brothers do not speak the West-

ern languages the means of communication is visibly restriete@, al=
though their hearts are uniued‘together in the common obJject of
meking the world more spiritual and divine, Thisg Pilgrims’' Home has
four sleeping rooms, a large reception room, a general big hall

where & long table 1g in the center, for the purpose of eating, an
entrance hall, a corridor,.a kitchen and a lovely porch. The windows
of the reception room are openeld toward the sea, and from the entrance
door you will behold the majestic, lovely mountain, and on both sides

are broad streftches of lands and undulating valleys.

The Home is in possession of two fine wateh-dogs, that divide
Their time between watching the Blessed Tomb of the Bab and the Home,

P

dly and hospitable toward the friends, yet a

]

Although they are frie

flood of barkings is set loose when any stranger is gseen, specially

in the nights.

Another interesting object is a beautiful parrot, They have

<

-

taught 1t to say wany words. It is very tame, and never bites snv-
4 o 4

4

body's fingers like lrs. lloss's parrot in Vashington. Barly in the morn-

ing, when the pilgrims leave their rooms, it says very distinetly;
"Declare! Declarel Declarel! Ya Baha EL Abhal™ "Say, 0! Thou Mystery

and many other wonderful greetings. Often one is

of GODI"
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startled out of his sleep by its voice fepeatiﬁg the commanding
word "Declare" ever so many btimes, and at the end, "Ya Baha 71 tha’"
that I had mistaken at first for a human voice.

The most interesting person, of course, in the Pilgrims' Home,
is its keeper, or as he is known everywhere the "Khadem" or the "Ser-
vant" of lMosafer-Khaneh., He is ome of that faithful band of of dig~
¢iples who preferred exile to their own eouﬁtry in order to live’
neér the Blessed Perfection, Aga Mohamed Hassan, as the Khadem of
the Pilgrims' Home, is a most lovable soul.- 1f T tell you that he is .
the embodiment of patience, good-nature, devotion and a prloeless |
spirit of self-sacrifice, I I have only told you a tenth part of the
truth, ’About him and his history I shall write.in a future letter,y
but I have Jjust introduced you to him, so that you may make‘his ac-
qualntance and know what kind of a man presides over the destlny Gf
the Pilgrims' Home. He has filled this wonderful posxtlon for years,
and is a student of human charaoter. From all parts of the Orleﬂt
pilgrimg pour in, with no doubt different temperamenﬁs and;disposi—
tions, and yet when they return to their respective homes thalr
hearts are filled with love of "Khadem", and the¢r tongues pralse his
virtues and rare qualities;

The present Pilgrims' Home isfof coursé oniy for-mén. Thefeﬂ
is no place yet for'the women pilgrims, This is naturally the cause
of much inconvenience., For example, Jjust at this moment there are
about 25 women pilgriﬁé from Persia. Almogt all of them are living in

the house of the Haster; and geveral members of the family had to give

them their rooms, What is most necedsary to my mind is the comstrue-

tion of even a small Pilgrims' Home for women, Year after year their
number isg incfeaSing, and the need of guch a building is felt and Wili

be felt more and more asg the years reéll on,




:7 '\\i:.ﬂxnf mmmgznun

Then T stood in the presence of the Beloved, he was entertain-

ing

{h

s Turk with a description of Budapest and Vienns, and the pro-
gress of civilizatiomlin thoge parts. When he left the room, he

turned his face to me and said: "I have received many letters

from America, but they are not yet being opened, T wish to go to

Acca to-day, but will return soon. mﬁﬁaonstitutipn is not sﬁr@ng,

and T feel that my days a2re numbered, Now it is your time of service.
You must ery out the words of Reallity, you must teach the Cause and un-

furl the ¥Flag of the Kingdom of Abha., The sun of my earthly existence

'3

is setting. The sun of your new activities is riging.”™ Then he dic-
tated & Tew cables Tor America, and I was permitted to retire., I left
the room very much depressed in heart, because the Master was speaking
and he has been speaking of late in tThis heart-rending manner; butb
what cean one do but weep?

I was back again in the afternoon, and could see the turban
of the Master behind the window. Isfandeyar was preparing the
ecarriage, and in half an hour the Beloved descended the stairs
into the garden and out in the gtreet. Several believers vho were
in the neighborhood hastened to the scene, and the Master bade them
,_:f&rewell as he entered the carriage. At 2:45 P.l. the train carried
the 1Tost VWonderful Divine-ilan toward Acca, and thus Haifa was de-

rived of its Light. The only person that the llaster took with him

Basheer,

How I long to be‘with him to-morrow and look into his divine
countenance on the Christmas morning. He is the morning sbar which

is arising from.the horizon of our hearts, and heralding the dawn

of the Sun of Universal Peace and inter-racial Jjustice and righteousness.
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Behae'i Pilgrims' Home, ¥t. Carmel
Haifa, Syria, Dee. 26th, 1913,
Dear Friends:
"e that overcometh, and keepeth my works unto the end,
to him will I give power over the nations ---=gnd I will give

him the morning star,”

&

The Morning Star! The Morning Star! It haé already arisen
fpom the horizom of the world, to usher in the day of the Promised Peaece:
and Brotherhood. Oh! 0On thig blessed morning I can visuvalize with
the gpiritual coﬁscieusneés the rising of the Spiritual Morning Star
from the horizon of Acca, and I beheld its physical counterpart long
before sunrise. 1 was up very early, not only because this is a
most sacred day in the calendar, but because I wanted to pray on
behalf of all the believers, both in the Iast and in the West, be-
cause we are so privileged to live in this day of the fulfillment
of all prophecies of the past prophets. As I walked out of the
houge, my eyes were delighted with the besutiful heavenly scene,

The whole eastern horizon was glowing with a soft and delicate
orange color. I looked long at this simple yet inimitable porirait

painted by the Hand of the Divine Artist, In the center of this

~gorgeous portrait of nature, the morning star, as white as silver,

was shining with a refined radisnce., And in order to complete this

never-to-be~forgotten picture, the waning crescent, likewisge white

X

and begutiful was beaming a little further, The sea was calm, the

n

heaven was cloudless, the air was brigk and braciﬂg,’the matchless
panorama of the near and distant rsnge of mountains entrancing, the

ey

town of Accae clear and digtinet 5 Tew miles away, and the deepening
gpiritual realizaiion felt,. I walked probably for half an hour or

more, reviewing the names of many friends in Americs and Europe,




- It HAS appeared, but how few of them know about it! Thus on this

wishing them a happy Christmas and praying that thelr heads be

crowned with the diadem of Celestial Prosperity, What kind of Christ-
mas are they going to have? The cup of their happiness is full, the
Destowals of G0D sre descending upon them uninterruptedly, the Tield

of their services is large, their capacity is illimitable and their

faith as fnshakable ags the mountain. For hag not the llorning Star

of their hope arisen? Is it not scintillatbing in the horizon of
their minds? Are they not praising GOD because they are of the chosen
ones? As these thbughts flashed through my mind, I turned my Tace to-
ward Acca, ¥nowing full well that the Morning Star hath arisen to
wipe away all miseriles, vices and iniguities. The people of the world

ol

are praving daily for the appearance of the lorning Star of Healit
- £ </ <

<o

hristmas morning the Baha'is are rejoicing because their expected
Morning Star hath appeared, I hope that each one of them will become
the harbinger of this FNew Day, and aé-operate with all their fellow-
men so that all mankind may enbter under the One Tent of Unity and
Confraternity.

How the sun is up in the horizon, and with my dear brother
Mirza Habibollah Xhodabaksh, a Jewish Baha'i I am descending the moun-~
tain. We enter the garden of the laster's House, and I request the
gardener, Ismall Aga, to give me six roses, which he does with much

Pleasure. After a Tew minutes walk, we are in the Hotel Carmel, to

congratulate our American sisters, and VYr and I'rg. Holback of England,
onn their having the exceptional privilege of spending their Christmas Day

on the Mountein of GOD. The roses were the visible tokeus of the love
of the Oriental Baha'is for their Occidental co-religionists.
Yegterday before the lMagter departed for Acca, he lef{ the

word that half the pilgrims may go to see him to-day. Thus about
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. including myself,

15 started on the morning train, and the rest,

will go to-morrow. To-days party was condueted from the station

direet to Bahajee. They ate thelr luneh there, and in thE'afﬁern@.n:

and while they were occupied with drinking tea in the rest- house,

Master passed by them quietly in the earriage, and entered the

»

Court of'théﬁﬁoly Tomb., Then the Pilgrims were notified, and when

they -entered the Court they beheld a moving scene, Abdul Baha, his

body covered with his yellow Aba and his head on the Threshold of

the r@éﬁ where the Blessed Perfection is buried! All of them pro
tratédAon the floor, and many of them wept upon looking at thig

extraordinary and peerless scene, The Master, feeling the presen

of other’people in the Court, arase and retir@d most gquietly

@the:'rgem;  @ne of them chanted the Viai@mng Table{'

Tablet. Then fhey were invited to go in the other réémLt;

tea, and the Master spoke to them quite awhile, As the
left at & o'clock, they were at the gtation in time,

they brought to us all this good news, and more.

The brother of Dr. Bagdadi- Hogsein Hgbal, with his son and

“snother Baha'i, arrived to-night, I was most happy tofaeéﬁt§$m§

will go~With us to-morrow for Acca to see the Beloved.

In the afternoon, lir. Holbach paid a visiﬁlﬁ@rthe<Pilgﬁimgf@¥?b

Home and we were most happy te weleome him-in our mlﬁgt ﬁalk.w‘u
' and : et
him about the Cause/offer a oup @f ﬁﬁfﬁl&ﬂ bea.

I Wlll elose this quiet and hangy é&y by translaﬁmag

of the worés of .the Haster as spekﬁm“tt our pllgrlms in %

Pomb this afternoon.: This will ne doubt--in an

B I e P e b e e e ek iy BA e R B b o R T
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"You are &1l welcome. How are you? It ig part of the Divi ne,}
Wisdom that I may keep silence for a tlme. A1l that has beeﬁ rekaf
‘quired of me is to raise my voice and speak in the Ghurches, Syﬂ&r‘

Conventions and meetings of all kinds and deseriptioms, and

gogues,
ealling the attention of the people of the Kingdom of GOD and the

Appearance of Baha'u'llah: pralse be to God through the confirmation

of the Blessed Perfection this has been accomplished, Fow it i

the turn of the believers of GOD., Now I am expecting all the ﬁimaﬁy

ta hear the sweet eall of the friends raised from all directions

the 3aarian watch=word of Ya Baha El Abha may reaehft@vthéf&

e th@ h@art and;spirlt. These souls who have become eva§é '

e Blessea ?erfeetieﬁ must knom of a sertaznﬁy th&% theyl

5o th@mﬁelves he&venlg Ganflrmatlemﬁ anﬁ ﬁ%sms%ane&;

= sy

‘ 3 Saared Threshola is

of Bedleatian upon them.\

the greater will be the power of sanetifi@&tiaﬁ anﬁ attra@

,ﬁay the mereiful powarg reinforce thas@ ﬁauls wﬁ@ are syreaélng

of GGD. The parsen who Walka iﬁ this highway is‘e@nﬂvjm"

‘h@ 13 ou%w&rﬁly a ariaa plant he Will be sh&ngaﬁ int@_ﬁ

e GOD hilllﬂg, all the ?rlaF&s wxll he ren&era& guﬁaasafal tnﬁ.
gided in this work, They are the flowers and anamﬁﬂ@s af ths :

of ﬁbh&, @hey must amit their fragraneea. - “ralsa be t@ G@B‘

h&ve craﬁsed mountalas an& deserts and travellea.@ver laﬁ& &n& s

have at: lag*ﬁ; laid your heads at the ’%hmshel& Qf tha %1@3&@& 4

I hope that the results of this vi sit Wlll be@oma W@rldawi@a, an
every one of y&u will becone & h&r&ld of the Klng&am& that yau

een&ueiv& to the tranqulliﬁg anﬁ ﬁamgcsare ot tﬁ@ ﬂe&rt% @f‘hﬂmam
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_gf people the spirits are kept up at a high piteh. He continued all

Dee. 25th, 1913 ~ Diary o T e
Dea. 206th

You are the trees planted by the hands of Baha'u'llah in the
orehard of the Kingdom; He hath watered you through the Rivers

of His Knowledge and hath protected you from winds and stormse.

T hope that each one of you may become a tree laden with delicious
s 3 o ig
fruits for the healing of all the tribes and tongues, ~-===--

Mav this message Tind a strong echo in the heart of every
Baha'i in the world.

Baha'i Pilgrimg' Home, Haifa, Syria
Mount Carmel, December 26th, 1913
Dear Friends:
To arise in the morning with the Jjoyful enticipation that you
will look into the countenance of the Beloved, drink in the wine

of his love, be set aglow with the fire of his attraction,be immersed

in the ocean of his nearness, listen to the sweet music of his words
and come within the radius of his divine spirituality, is & real
delightful experience, which if it is repeated a hundred thousand

times never loges its significance and genuine interest.

Foroughi was in our party, and whenever he is amongst &7 number

thrbugh our way bto sing poemg and chant the verses from the Writings

of Baha'u‘llah, Seldom have I seen a memory more remarkable than

his., He has committed to memory long Tablets by Baha'u'llah and

Abdul Baha, and he has such an inexhaustible fund that never comes

to an end. Likewise his son has memorized a number of Tablets., When
we arrived in Acca, a number of us went to the Holy Home and the rest
direct to Bahajee, Ve found that the Master was out ealling on a
number of people, but after awhile he came in, a little tired dut Welltf

He e¢limbed the stairs with great agility, and welcomed us with a
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shesrful face. IHe said: "It is no doubt decreed that I remaln silent
for the time being., On one hand my constitutioh igs not strong enough
and on thé other hand so much work is being accumulated that I wonder
what I must do first. So many letters have been received from the
Bast and the West that demand my attention, and I pray to GOD té‘
confirm me in the accomplishment of thege serviees.™ Théﬂ he in-
quiréd about the news from our believers in America and Eufope, and
how they are spending their days and nights., He ig always looking
Westward and hoping that the rays of the Sun of Reglity may enlighten
the hearts and the minds, He sald he had been speaking last night
with a large number of people until almogt midnight, and he felt

very tired when he bade them farewell, Just at that time several
strangers entered , and no sooner were they welcomed than they Eegan‘
to ask a number of most difficult questions, which Were,iawﬁufgﬁj w:
answered by him with the same facility of expression and variéﬁg
of Xnowledge.

AT noon we enjoyed a nice lunch, at which were present Mirza
Jalal, Shougi Effendi and Rouhl Effendi., At two o'ecloek the car-
riage was ready, and the lMaster asked all four of us to accompany
him, We congidered it a great privilege to be with him, and float
in the alr of his sanctification. Half way he alighted from the car-
riage. He wanted to walk all alone, and ordered Isfandeyar to drive
the ecarriage. His faﬁe wag anxious and worried, and his eyesg be-
trayed solicitous dreams.

After half an hour we found ourselves in the court of the Holy
Tomb, worshipping with eagerness at the Threshold of the Almighty
and listening to the raptqrous»voice of the spiritual XKing offer-
ing a fervent supplication in behalf of all the Baha'ig. In the

other room he spoke only a few words: "How wonderful it is tWat
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'ysu have come at this opportum@ time, so that you mey vigit the

Holy Threshold. I praise GOD that He hath econfirmed me t0 pray

with you &bt thig Celestial Court. I praise GOD for that! I praise
G0D for this! Convey to all the believers my wonderful Baha'vi greet-
ings, and tell them I am préying for them at the Threshold of the
Blessed Perfection. I beg for them confirmation and agsistance.

Tet them remain confident, be ever happy, be rejolced, with the

G1lad-Tidings of the Kingdom of Abha. With the utmost joy and fragré-

nee they must offer their entreaties and supplications at the
Court of Majesty, thus may they be reinforced to spread the Hews

of the Kingdom."”

As soon as he Tinished the sbove words, he gave us permission
to retire, in order that we might catch the train. We had to hasten
back, because there was little time left, With Mirze HabiBollah

and. four others I ran until we reached the station; the restvwarsb

left behind, I hurried back, especially, because the lMagter adw
dressed me to make all haste.

Then we arrived at the Baha'i Pilgrims' Home, they were all
anxious to know the news, and exclaimed how fortunate were thoge

who were left behindl

Then the Baha'i students were in Ramleh, the Master encouraged

them to form an oratorical celub, so that they may practice public-

speaking. Ilirza Bahibollah tells me that they have achieved wonder-
1 ful results during the last few months, and at their weeklyvmeetings
| sore of the stuldents have developed an effeetivé power for sgspeaking.
| Tikewlse aboulb seven or eight of thege students expect to go to

America to enter the Stanford University. Before the opening of

the next session in Winter they will start, and it is their hops
as
to vigit many Assenblies and meet/many of the Baha'is as possible.
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O0f course they will zo with the consent and full permission of

Beloved, end it 1s hoped that the friends in each city will

& them a rousing Baha'i veception; thus they may realize what a

tern Baha'i spirit of hospitality means.

&
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=
&
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R

The monthly organ of the College contains

t
Raha'i Revelation. I hope to get a copy and translate its con=-

ts for you.

Baha'i Pilgrims' Home, kount Carmel

Haifsa, Syria, December 27 ,1913.

Degr Friendgi-

An geroplane Tlying over Haifa, and the large crowd of Arabs,
kg, Persians and a motley gathering of EHuropeans gatheres to

ch its rapid flight, was the most spectacular sight that could

be witnessed in this far off part of the world, The aeroplane had

P

rted from Beirut at ten o'clock, and was here about 11:30;, and

g to Jaffa and Jerusalem. The whir of its machinery could

heard by the snectators, and before it disappeared from gight

ond the summit of the green mountain of GOD it made a few mar-

lous eireles and evolutions. Probably no one had seen an air-

ship before, and thus it was the topic of digcussion everywhere.

Frenchman certainly gave much food for thought and marvel to the
ﬁle folk of not only Haifa but the villiages, towns and Sh@p«»‘
ds all along the way. HNow doubt the Master has also watched its
ght over Acca. Thus the ancient world is no% and then attacked
the inst@nﬁeﬂts of modern cilvilization.

To=day Hali Mirze Hedar Alil asked Agse Mohammed Hagsan to
ng hiles CHRIETIAN COMMONWRALTH to show 1t bo me. I ﬁag the one
c¢h contained the photograph of the Heloved, and a long, intere

ing artiele in connection with his second visit to that grea

metropolis. The four pages were framed with the most expensive
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wood and kept in & heavy, thick box, to be preserved for future

A

generations, Thus you will observe how this paper is loved by the
Baha'i world and framed so lavighly. It would, I am sure, make the

heart of the noble Fditor Jjoyful to know fthis --that here on Mount

Carmel, in far off Syria, the CHRISTIAN COMMONVEALTH is not only
resd with avidity and its spiritual, uplifting contents peruged,
but the copies are so framed as to guard them from the rothless
ravéqes of time. I have not tnn slightest doubt that the same res-

pect is shown to the CL“IB‘I&N COMMONWVEALTH in many cities through-

out the Orieﬁt, and that in future a traveller when coming in con-
tact with the Baha'i will be delighted to see these historical docu-
ments so much appreciated by the Friends.
The question of "Where, Vhiter, Whence", hag for so many

ages troubled the minds of the intelligent seekers and the studenis

the hidden origin of things: I heard to-day a little atoyﬁfh’
which may be satisfying to some minds religiousiy inclined.  Qunbe
a mystic who was known to be a depogitory of great wisdom, wag ques-
tioned by a simple man: "Where do you come from?" "I am from the
part of GOD"™ M"fhither art thou going®" "I am going to GOD. ™

"What will be thy sustenance?"” "Trugt in GOD."™ . In this fashion

“=these simple folk of the Orient formulate their religious coreed,

and let go all the hair-splitting philosophies and crazy metaphys-
iecs, Then consciously know their divine origin and return ,and
and never let ﬁhe difficultiecs arid anomalies make their child-lik
faith weaker, !All their theories ofelife are based u@on-theiabove
observation. '"Be thou with GOD and thou shalt see GOD with theel!"
is one of their oft guoted aphorisms. Thig is the foundation of
their belief, In order to have ¢0D enthroned in the chamber of

their hearts, they try their utmost to purify it and cleanse it

from the dust of self and ego.
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Toroughi and other pilgrims arrived from ALeca
bringing with them the good and happy news of the health of the
Beloved. Again they repeated his moving words and his exhortation

sbout the teaching of the Cause of GOD with great Tirmness and

steadfagtnegs., All thevﬁelievers and pilgrims were gathere&'in the
home of thé Maaster,  These meetings always strike me, with their
cosmopolitan spirit, their wonderful tolerance, their atiraction
and devotional beauty. I wonder whether i1t is possible to find
guch meetings any where else: lohammedans, Jews, Zoroastrians and
Chrigtiang coming from'tha different parts of the world and gather-.
ed here, worship the glorious LORD, forgetting entirely their re-
ligious and racial prejudices. A unigue scene, indeed!

The grandchildren of the Beloved have learned to chant stirrlng

‘Baha'i poems, and to-night they entertained us most raya&&y»w& h

their sweet, harmonious volces. Lverybody lovas these &ear, i
cent children. They are the buds of the Garden of Abdul Bahé ahé
it is hoped that each one of them will become a great teacher of .
the Cause.

A striking manifestation of the Baha'i Love I have witnessed

in Mirza Mohamad, Foroughi's., He pours out his god-like love upon

“sweveryone, znd all day he copies Tablets for the believers.
Often while I am engaged in writing he will walk stealthily from
behind and lock me within his capacious arms, kissing me ever so
many times, "I love you very much. I wish I were sure that others

love me as much as I love them." Then he kisses me again and again,

Another young man who ig fron Eghkabad, and whose name is
Mirze Habibollah, gerves in the Pilgrims' Home mogt self-sacrificing-
ly. He serves so willingly, with such self-abandonment. Mash-hadi

Akbar, the attendant of Ebne Asdag, is also another Baha'il who serves
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heartily aend faithfully. Thus the duties of Aga llohammad ilassan
are happily shared byvéthef pilgrims, who consider it a most_exalta&
honor to be privileged bo serve in the Pilgrimg' Home,

A11 day a most violent wind was blowing., In the morning one

thought it is going to start another period of rain, but in the

afternoon the weather was clear and the clouds disappeared.

Baha'i Pilgrims' Home, Mount Carmel
Haifa, Syria, December 28th, 1913

Dear Friends:
Loﬁg before sunrise I wag out in the open, climbing the mount-
ain and trying to resch the top, NMountain climbing is difficult in

-

itself, especially when it is not done in broad daylight.

I succeeded in reaching the plateau which I was thinking w

the summit. I was breathimg very hard, so I lay myself down on
soft, velvety gragss. Just at that time the Bagtern sky was eolored
with rogy hues of the ascending sun. I watched it rising and rising

flooding the immensity of space with the glorious lighﬁ.. I looked
all around, and I could see no human being within my sight. For
awnile as I gazed toward the city of Acca, I prayed and supplicated
éOE'S MERCY and Confirmations in behalf of all the friends. Then I
opened a book of Tablets, and read some extracts out of it, Would
it not be just besuvtiful if you soared for a little while on the
white wings of aspiratiep in this early dawn, and could be present
with me on the summit of lount Carmel, and lisben o the words of
Abdul Baha? Of course, it would Se just lovely., Very well then,
Now that I have you all with me, I will read these pagsages to you.

TThe friends of GOD must live in accord with the Ixhortstions
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and Admonitions of the Li f Reality, the Blessed Perfection---
mey my life bé 2 ransom ab Fig Threshold] One by one they must put
into exesution these Teachings, Not that they mey only read and
let their significsnces be hidden behind the Vords and Tablets.

e spiritual and meterial laws of the Most Great Hame--Hay my
existence be a sacrifice to Hig Courtl-- must be revealed on the
arens of manifestation and become embodied and personified ig the lives
and conduct of the friends of G0D, otherwise there will be no re-
sult and no benifit. In short, the utmost longing of Abdul Bgha is
to bGOOme the embodiment of the spirit of one word of the Exhgrtam
tions and Teachings of Baha'u'llah. Likewise it is certain that
this is also the yearning of the friends. A Baha'i must be the
cendle of the regions and a radiant star from the horizon of Effnlé‘
cence, If he fulfill this condition, his relationship is real;
otherwise it is accidental (superficial). He is fruitless and

He is like unto a black maﬁ whose name 1is Diamond.
he is a raven and z erow, but his name is the sweet-
singing nightingale, Vheat benefit lies in a verbval relationship, and
what fruit is one able to gather from the mere word "Baha'im™?
One must be Baha'i in reality, with heart and soul.-~~—-“
"Faith and assurance are like unto trees of the orchards, and

praiseworthy deeds and actions are like unto the fruits thereof,

A lamp is in need of the illuminating light, and the stars must of
necessity gleam and spa .rkle, I beg of GOD to confirm the lives

of the friends of GOD with that which is behooving and befitting
thg lives of the righteous ones, én@ to eause the diffusion of

he Pragrances of Holiness from thoge gspiritual roses,=——w-="

"In these days as much as you are able teach the Cause of GOD.

The Divine Hand of Power has prepared for you a rare and exception-
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al opportuniby. Do not let this opportunity slip out of your hand,
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arc waiting to listen to the Vord of GOD., ALl the communities are

i

self-occupied and self-centered, and many of them are fallen into
sullen despair and look upon 1ife from a pessinistic standpoint, be-
cause they see so much of turmoil and confliet., They are trying to
find an avenue of escape, an abode, an agylum, =nd there is mno
othef shelter or refuge save the Ilingdom of Abha, which has thrown
a great reverbration and tumult throughout the regibns.“
‘
"When the Crg of reglons ghone forth upon the Crient and Oeci-

dent, the distinction and differentiation between Turk and Tajik;

Belgium snd Trance; Persis and America; Asia and Africa, were oblit-

b

erated., The Salute of the Cneness of the world of humanity caused

a great reverbration. That is why we behold the Dast and the We

2ing each other, and theé Orient and the Occident are 1ike

@]

e

emnrsa

unto the lover and the beloved.—w="

-

'0 thou who hast addressed me ag "Abdul Baha' in the beginning

of thy letter! Tow wonderful is bthis brillisnt, luminous and spirit-

2

ual title in the commencement of thy epistlel! How sweet is its sig-

.
»

nificancel! How delicious is 1ts meaning in my tastel! It was like

el

pure honey, or a LTountain from the salssbel of the

L o §

hegvenly water or the Spring of Etermal Life flowing out of the
Supreme Paradise. Bravol! Bravel! Well donel! Vell donel O, my

friend! How happy am I and how happy art thou! O, my Beloved!

How pleased I am to be the recipient of gueh an address. lay GOD
facilitate thy work, ilncrease thyvb@uﬂty, dilate thy breast, cu-
lighten thy eyes and illumine thy hearlt, expand thy gpirit, amplify

thy generosity, perfume thy nostrils snd exalt thy station, I de=

clare by thyself that I have become enthralled with thy love, obli-
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thee Tor thy affection and the prisoner of the IMajesty of
this title (Abdul Baha). T beg of GOD to increase thy good deeds

and successi”

when T decsended the mountain, I felt not only the iﬂyigorating

<

sir of iMount Carmel, but the holier vibrations of the spirit. All

i3]

day I was happy; now in the town, sgain in the Pilgrims' Home.
Mirza Mahmoud and Ebne Asdag had permission to go to Acca and a0
they left early this morning.

In the evening, a long letter was read, written by Mirza Ali
Akbar Rafaséﬁjany, from London, on the progress of the Cause ‘in
Ingland. It was‘eﬂjeyeé by all the pilgrims., Then Foroughi
gave us a most vivid talk about his father and Bab-el-Bab, aﬁﬁ héw

the latter taught the former, and how both side by side fought in

the fortress of Tabarassi. This story, which I hope %o ?‘ 

somewhere else, was supplimented by many dramatic and tf&giaf»
dents of Baha'i life, impelled by the mysterious fs.ifth of ﬁéfl,@?%&ﬁﬁ‘f“
fice and demonstrating a firmness which hag no equal. The éveﬁing
was gpent with the utmost Joy and fragrance, and I went to bed with

e deep sense of my utter unworthiness and uselessness.

Bahg'i Pilgrimsg' Home, Mt., Carmel
Dec, 29th, 1913. Haifa, Syria.

Dear Friends:

The outstanding event of the day was the return of the Beloved
to Haifa, unexpectedly. It was about 11 O'cloek when with Mirza
 Habikollah Khodabaksh ﬁé'were walking toward the store of iirzea
Jalal, when we saw coming from the opposite directiona carriage,
beside the driver of which was Basheer, By thié;time the carri@g&

came near and passed Dy, A&s we hoped, ingide we saw. the Magter and

two Bahg'lg, Naturally we were most happy, and started to re-
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burn at a brisk pace ftoward the Home. JSome gpecial work has brought

him baek to Haifa, and no doubt he will return in a few days. It

1g the aim of the Beloved to make Acca also & Baha'i Center, in the
fullest sense of the word. During the last few years, it has lapged
into a place of secondary importance, bDecause 80 many believers have
left, many of the "companions” are dead, and thgre is no Pilgrims?
Home. Iow the Home of Baha'u'llah ,in which I lived, will be

turned into a Pilgrims'Home, thus facilitating the sojourn of the

friends.
Word was sent to us up the mountain that the Master will come

about 2 O'clock p.m. bthus all the ffiends were made happy. TFor
the last few days, the believers and the pilgrimé degired to take a
photograph, but they could not readily arrange it. Moreover, they
longed to have the Beloved in their midst, thus imparting te it a "
spiritual significance. They supplicated his permission with éi&
humility, and he accepted their appeal with genuine pleasur&.“n

Whem he arrived, all the believers were gathered around the B
building of the Tomb of the Bab. At first he sat for a few moments in
the large reception room and greeted everyone with a few loving words.

Then he asked Foroughi to chant a supplication, and afterward when

~-the photographer had his camers ready, he was notified., He asked the

believers to stand on the Kastern wing of the building, and when
everyone wag standing in his place he came and sat on a chair,
regerved for him, in the center, On hig right hand sat Mirza Heydar
Al1, and on his left‘ﬁiféé Mahmoud Foroughi. This is of eourse the
very first photograph of the Master (in a group). im the Bast, and this
very fact invests it with a gartieuiar gignificanee, Not only this,
but because it is taken in front of the Tomb of the Bab and on the

Holy Mb., of GOD. As the believers were digspersed, he was heard
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speaking to a number of them while pointing with his blessed hand
toward the bullding: "Under what tumultuous times the foundation of this
divine structure was laid! Owing to the false reports forwarded-to

the Sublime Porte, many eablegrams were sent by Abdul Hamid to the
Governor of Haifa to stop progress or watch its comstruection., Hany
spies were daily busy around this building, and the slightest move on
the part of any of the laborers was reported to the military head-

guarters. In reality to bring the remains of the BAB from ?erSia anﬁ:

inter it in the unique building was the most difficult and at the~$amé‘
time the most triumphal work of the Cause, | :
Then he told all the believers to go into the reeaption.reom@iff
They sat all around the room on the floor; likewise:the Master; -
It was a peerless picture to see the attention of all these men,ééﬂ%_
tered upon the center of the Covenant, many of them Witthhi?§155gj~r
beards, who have served the Cause in many campaigns. Undoubﬁé&iy;ii”
their sﬁpreme_&esire was to be photographed with the King of tﬁgiﬁ‘
hearts, and this object was at last obtained. No one considered
himself worthy of this great bounty, but they were overflowing with
thankfulness, Now that he has given permission to be photographed

with the Oriental Baha'ig, there will be others in the future and

. thus our collection of his pietures will be enriched with these

0ld and tried believers. What will be the spiritual worth of these}
photographs, taken in the Holy Land, to future generations, no one
can prophesy. Here is the proper environment and the ideal sur-
rounding to photograph the Spiritual King of the world, Here is
his Holy Home, the very sacred atmosphere, the place where the
weightiest world drama is enacted!

For a few seconds the Beloved was quiet, his eyes shut, the

atmosphere £illed with the vibrations of his Presence, and all the

b&liﬁv@r& foeusing their attention on him, Then he opened his eyes,
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and spoke the following words of light and wisdom: "Tt is most
significant that we are all gathered here in the Tomb of His Holi~

ness the Supreme (BAB) and beneath the Protection of the Blessed

Perfection, No one could ever conceive that such meetiﬂgsvand sueh

gatherings could ever be held in these places. Praise be to GOD

that through the Bestowals and Favors of His Holiness Baha'u'llah
they are made possible, If we glorify GOD during all our lives for
this most eminent Bounty and the Greatest Gift, we shall be unable

to adequately express our thanks at His Holy Threshold, but Wermast
thank Him according to our eapaeity. 'If one doés not comprehend

the whole, he must not give ub the part.' Under all circumstances

we must be engaged in the servitude of the Holy, Divine Threshold,
and praise Him under all conditions. We must know this of a certain-
ty, that no bestowal, no honor, no sovereignty, no glory is'ggeategA

than servitude at the Holy Threshold --real servitude without ény

interpretation, The éervituda at the Holy Threghold means this:-
We must be oceupied with the promotion of the Word of GOD and the
diffusion of the Fragrances of GOD, We must engage our’ time in the
promulgation of His Teachings., We must not rest neither by day nor
by night, and seek neither rest or composure. We must exert our-

.gelves to convey the lessage and deliver the Glad Tidings. We

must not relax our energies or flag behind, With words and deeds,
"with convietion and action, we must summon the people to the stan-

dard of universal peace, brotherhood of man and the solidarity of

humankind. Ourg shall be the final victory if we persevere, The
world is sick, these Divine Teachiungs are the remedies and you are
the physicians. Be ye, therefore, skillful physicians and heél this
sick body. This is the most great bounty! This is the highest

aspiration! Ve hope that we will all become confirmed therein.
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You observe that the Temple of the Cause of GOD is surrounded from

every diresction by the enemies. From one part the lMohammedsns are

carrying on their attacks, the dogmatic Christians are assalling us

from the opposite direction, The'Yahya-is' are bombarding from this
part, and the unfalthful ones from every part. Thus it is eleaﬁ

that the City of the Cause of GOD is begeiged by all these enemies,
Theystrive with their ubtmost power to foree us into unconditional
surrender., They endeavor to pull and tear this Bleséed.Tree, root;

stem and branches. Consequently it is made evident how self-gac-
rifieing we must be; how we must be severed from all elseysavéyG@D;

how we must adorn our beings with pure intentions, how we must &é-' 
dicate our lives anew to the service of humanity, how we must be 1n~’,‘*‘
spired with the Breaths of the Holy Spirit:; how we must unf*rl‘the
Flag of the Kingdom of Peace and reeonamllatlon over th‘
of the earth: how we must quicken the dead w1th,the splri
now we must ereate a new reverbration throughout the reglonsj@,;
the earth, the echoes of which may be handed down to posteriﬁy.“ -
My beloved friends ! Phis is the time of action! This is the périéa
of self-sacrifice! This is the age of your service. Arise andy‘
éecomplish the Will of your Lord, and unify all the raees,an& ton-
gues with the Spirit of Love. You are the soldiers of the Army ‘

of Baha'u'llah., You are the stars of His Heaven., You are the
nightingales of His Rose-garden. This is not the time of silence.
Arise and speak with might and power the Cause of your Lcrd, the
Jupreme, The period of speeehlessness and 311ence has passeé.

The time of attraction end enkindlement has come. The fiat of the
King of Kings is issued forth, the firman of the Lord of Hosts hath
proceeded., This is the Age of Unity. This is the Cycle of Peace.
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Let us work and work, strive and make an effort to protect the
Fortified Fortress of the Cause of GOD from the onslaughts of these
inveterate enemiss. You are observing what they are doing. In
Kmerice many dogmatic Christians announced that we are the enemies
of Christ., They published and circulated many false reporis, based
on pure imagination; although we proved in thevJewish Synagogues
thet His Holiness Christ was the Word of God and the 3Spirit of

GOD, and His Holiness Mohammed was the Prophet of GOD. Fotwith-
standing'this, these unkind Ministers have circulated around that
the Baha'is are the enemies of Christ; yet up to this time thereyh&s
been found no one to proelaim Christ as the WORD of GOD and the‘
Spirit of GOD in the Jewish Synagogues of America. wa ungraﬁggg;E 

are evanescent in the station of His Holiness Christ, evanescent

in the station of His Holiness Mohammed. We long to saerlfleelwurﬂ‘g a
lives in their paths, But if many of these people undergo the ‘
slightest inconveniences, they Wlll forget Christ and His Mlssién, '
and on the other hand spread the rumors that the Baha'is are the

enemies of Christ, the destroyers of Hig Foundations and the abro-

gators of the Religion of GOD.

"In short, we hope that, GOD willing, all of us shall be&ome'f’
confirmed in the service of the Divine Threshold with the utmcst
nothingness, the utmost severance, complete suppllcatien,and in-
vocation and perfect obedience and perseverance, May we be firm
and steadfast in the GaﬁSe of GOD through this spiritual power,
till our very last bresth. This is our ultimate,hope! This ig

our greatest aspirationi®
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Baha'i Pilgrims' Home, HMount Carmel
Haifa, Syria, December 30, 1913,

Dear Friends:

When the Beloved deseended the ﬁountain last nlgnt he left be=-
hind a message for me to go down the mountain this morning and gee him.
I was there early, while Khosro and Basheer were drinking their tea.
The believers likewise started to come down one after the other; ifter
half an hour, I was summoned into his presence, There were a few o
Arabs present. At that time one of them got up from his”aeaﬁ and

recited a very eloquent poem in the praise and glorlfleatlan of the

Master. It was in Arabic, and the poet had committed this rather
~long poem to memory. I asked him to send me a copy, to be tr&nslateé ,

into English at some fubure date., Afterward he dictated ta m@ “‘

a few cablegrams for Persia and America. In the course‘@i

sation, he said: "If a man lives a thousand years or aehievwf* S
the most wonderful service, this does not avail him. If he'ﬁééd@ééf:
the most famous man in the World'it is like the mirage and phanﬁésm}
but the good-pleasure of the Lord is the most important objeet to be
attained, If a man does nob become confirmed and sssisted with His
good-pleasure and his name immortalized, it will benefit him n@t.”
T ~‘He sent me down town to déspateh a few megsages, and when 1 re@ﬂrnea;
he wag yet speaking with a number of Turks and Arabs, These people
take lots of his time and strength., Then he left the house, fol-
lowed by them, :ﬁbout 2 o'eglock another photograph was baken of
the Beloved and 2ll the believers in fron?of higs house. This was
for the purpose of inecluding Abne Asdag and a number of other Be-
lievers who were not present yesterday. lrs. Hoagg was also there,
and took the same photos with her kodsk,

As a number of the Pilgrims, with their wives, are given per-
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ing together about their exceptional privilege, snd how they hope
to go forth with a new fervor and inspiration. Haji Mirzs Heﬁdar
£11 listened to them, and then said: "Your chief concern is to
create by every means o spiritual consciousness in the innermost
soul of every human being., Through this you can lay a claim tO'
the Treasures of the Kingdom. By teaching the Cause you will be-
come enabled to establish that mysterious inter-cosmic relation

between all the members of humanity. One of the conditions of

spreading the message is entire severance from all else save GOD,

and a whole-hearted concentrated devotion to the Divine Purpose,

What ever GOD has given us of His material and spiritual bounties,

we must share them with the rest of our fellow-men, and be klné.anﬁ*ff
benevolentrto the poor and the orphans. If we live in this maﬁner :_ 
we are the servants of the Kingdom. %ears ago the Gavernm‘
Teheran imprisoned & number of the most prominent Baha'is»i

them was Haji Ameen. As these Baha'is had influentlal ana n@t

relatives, they used to cook for them the most delicious dlshes .

and bring them into the prison. Ha ji Ameen did not eat of these

dishes, but was satisfied with the prison coarse bread, of éoﬁ&ée‘

there were many other prominent prisoners, and the rather siﬁgular

act of HaJi Ameen and his spiritual independence pleaseé t&em., They
started to inquire why he did not eat the delicious food brought
from the outside, and this train of inﬁestigation led to other
tracks and ended in their belief,"

At another time I was invited to speak with a rich man aboub
the Cause. As he was wealthy, I put on my best elothes,ana Aba~‘
After hours of discussion, I left him Withithe ides that he is aon~-;’

vineed of the iogic and sanity of my prbofs; He was heara,“however,
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saying td his friends that this man is very broad, and apparently
proved his eause with much foree, but I could see that he had dress-
ed himself for the occasion, Consequently irrespective of all

outward eircumstances, we must sincerely arise in the promotion of

the WORD of GOD."

I may end this letter with a translation of one or two quota~

tions @rom Abdul Baha's Tablets:

"The Teachings of Baha'u'llah, the laws of this Cause and the

Principles of this Manifestation have no deniers. The world is
like unto a thirsty fish, and the Teachings of the Blessed Per-

feetion are like the salubrious water. There is no strife, no

sword, no angthema, no apostate, no heretic, no oppositian,gnég,;,¢ 
interference and no resistence. Its sword is the proelaaat'
the Oneness of the world of humanity; its world-conquer

the Merciful Besbowal:; its bacties and its ard of war the ex

tion of the Wisdom of GOD; its Commander -in Chief the Ligaﬁ of
thé Divine Guidance; the impetus of its army the Love of GOD;k
and its rules and regulations love and kindness toward all the

members of humanity; to such an extent that the unknown is khown}

the strangers are as the friends and the ill-wishers as the well-

" wigshers. This must be the foundation of our association with the

world of humanity. rﬁecause HE addresses all the natiohs of the world
'Ye are all the fruits of one tree and the leaves of one branch!,---"
"0 GOD! 0 GOD! This is the attracted servant of Thy Bounty of
Abha; his heart is set aglow with the Fire of Thy Love amongst man-
kind, his tears are fallihg through Thy mention in the middle of
gloony ﬁights,_his patience well-nigh spent iﬁ the Love of Thy

Supreme Countenance; his face radient through Thy Consummate Mereys;

His breast dilated through the verses of Thy singlemess;
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He has travelled toward the VWest, leaving behind his swggt country,

and has asceepted hardships in Thy Path, O Thou my Glorious Lord!
0 Lordl He has forsaken rest and composure, tranquility and
peacefulness, serenity and ealmness, and has Jjourneyed to that‘@istaﬂt7 
clime-- & land which is not touched by the feet of his fatherS'ana“
ancestors --in order to diffuse Thy Fragrances, upraise Thy Fiags,,s’
spread Thy Words and elucidate Thy Proofs.

"0 Lord! O Lord! Suffer him %o become the sign of Thy BeStqﬁa}Q"

the ensign of Thy Knowledge, the Fire of Thy Love, the sign of 2%3}¥ ;
Gift, confirmed with Thy angels, assisted with Thy Pr0v1d3n¢§ €‘:’ :
Caution, safeguarded by Thy Protection and Shelter and guaf“
under Thy Refuge and Defense:- So that he may diffuse Th&;?
in those regioms and cause the irradiation of Thy Lighgéf -

countries., Suffer Thy call to reach the ears of the FPaithi

ones, end make Thy Argument menifest to the concourse of the W6m;_
of emanation,-—---- "

Pilgrims' Home, Mount Carmel
Hgifa, Syria, Dee. 3lst, 1913

Dear Friends:

The spirit of an old Baha'i, about eighty years of agéiihas*

soared toward the Kingdom of Abha., His name was Sheikh Abul Gasem,;k"“u

He had lived in Acca for many years before the departure @f Baha'ﬂ'~

llah, He had seen in his life many blessed days before and after

the passing of Baha'u'llah, so, like unto a nlghtingale his splrit
soared out of this mortal eage toward the rose-garden of Abha,

On the morning after his death, the Master called on his Wlfe and sen;
to console them, He stayed in their house for an hour, giving them 4

~directlons for the burial of the dead. When he returned, there was
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a large number of believers and pilgrims present in the gar&en,‘

and as he entered they all bowed before him. He sat on the low wall
dividing the garden and the board-walk leading to the broad steps

of the house, and motioned to the others to do the same., Half of

them sat on one 31de and the rest on the other, It was a day of per#

feet sunghine and glorious ailr, redolent with the sweeb scent ef the ‘
flowers and blossoms., After a few minutes gsilence, he said: fﬁiy -
nave been out to see the wife of Sheikh Abul Gasem. He was Gﬁé‘qff
blessed soulsvin the Cause. His end has been very good, Hé @as:i
very old Baha'i, and had many, many Pablets from the Blessed Perf
tion., He has left behind one son. May GOD confirm and a5313t tn‘
only son, so that he may walk in the footsteps of his father* ‘
Some one asked a question which I did noﬁ hear, but I Wroﬁei@
the Master's answer: nIp we-{all the Baha'ig)who are beneéi
shade of the Sadrat-el-Montaha , arise to teach the Gauseyi
unquestionably the Almighty will eonfirm us. Ve mus?b lay‘af
idea thought, mention, desire, serviee and devotion, excep;
prayers which are obligatory, and occupy our time with teaeh‘ e
Cause, spreading the Fragrances of the Mereiful and serving 5’,553‘;~'
Divine Threshold, Through teaching the Cause, the Blesse& ?? e .
shall grow and develop, the world of humanity will beeome‘i;"
the blind ones flna sight, the deaf hearing, the mute speeﬁh’avﬁ t;

dead life, These things shall not come to pass ezeept threugh the

world of man, to the devslopment of the ideals of mankind, the
unfolding of the mystie ?irtues of the inhabitanﬁs of the earth

and the advancement and uplifting of hnman ex1stence Even the wérld
in its physmeal agpeet will become amellarated an& perfeeted. «he

teachers themselves will become spiritual! How illumznated they will
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become! How divine and celesgtial they will become! They Willkénﬁ r
into another and higher gtate; they will be enlightened with.anéth
light; they will be endowed with another power, and they Will‘géqn
a new spirituality. Ordinarily a moral teacher gtrives day aﬁﬁ;ﬁ
until a person abandonsg one of his many evil attributes, butYaéfg
as the guidance of GOD and the faith of GOD dawn from the héfl;
of his heart,he is a changed man, All his evil charaateris o
transformed into praiseworthy attributes, Whereas formerly:“
a coward, he became eourageous. VWhereas before he was deﬁ_
comes sanctified and holy. Xven in his intelligence, his kmne
his sagacity and in his mentality he is a different man. "
the Master went up to his room, and we climbed the mountain
the Pilgrims' Home. In the afternoon, there were teﬁ lar
ready td’canvey the believers to the home of the deés&sk
is quite out of the town, IHvery Baha'i was théfe,'éﬁd;&
performance of the simple ceremony the body was taken to
and the Mohammedan prayers were offered. ThereAwefe a ﬁum
- Sheikhs walking shead of the hearse, and éhanting the forr
"There is mo GOD but GOD snd Mohammed is HIS prophet™! T
cemetary is out of town, at the very foot of Mount Carmel;
~a large tract of land, newly acquired, and contains only &y&
The tomb wag already prepared, gnd the coffin was lowere&,i
& Mohemmeden Mullah read the rituals for the dead. /
dead asg though he %ere alive, as follews: "If the éngéllé:f?
to thee and agks thee:’ ‘Who is thykcreatQEQ' Do not be afra
Say: “He ig the Lord the most High, the @ne G@D, The

'het.—---’~ :

&

| ,and earth Mehamme& is RISH?r
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of the deceased to adorn himself with the qualities eand virtues of his fathe
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short oration on the perishablemess of the worldly things and exhorted the seo

The poor man had willed that all the believers be present at his funeral, &
his last dying'wish wes carried out to the letter. The kindness and thoughtful:
of the Beloved for even those who pass away is one of the miracles of his life &
worke. -

When we all gathered together svzeain in the Master's House, we found thaﬁf
number of our Jewish Bsha'is with their wives, as well as our Baha'i studen%§ ®
Beirut College, were on the point of departure. The believers werse scattered in
the rose~garden, and the silver beams of the moon, with the radiancy of eountiesl
sters, added to the charm of the night. The departing friends, one by one, m
the Beloved in his room to receivé his last blessings, to look probably |
time on his hesvenly countenance. They came out weeping. We embraceé'ﬂ
were sad to see them leaving the holy spot. Many of the believers wentk‘l
to the steamsr toAsay farewell. They carry away the spirit of enthlusiasma
will refresh rany souls with the wonderous story of the Beloved, and teach ﬁ&
souls in &s many citles. Mey GOD protect them and encircle them with the 1igh :

of Realityl Ere long we shall hear their news of Victory and Triumph in the pr

gation of the Word of GOD.

BND of Dec. 1613





