




















Dao .2.1913 

the a.eek we listened to his words of life and truth. 

fully happy at this heavenly moment of our lives. 

---7---

We were bliss-

nLet us all remember, trhe said, as he looked over the oalm 

silvery sea
,, 

nwe have travelled over many eountries and. upraised 

the Flag of Truth over many climes. People everywhere listened to 

the words with great attention, and the Fragrances of the Paradise 

of Abha were spread. Now we must render due thanksgiving to the 

Blessed. Per:fection, :for He hath under all eireumstanoes guided our 

steps to promulgate His Words· amongst mankind. Oh! Vie 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 

throu.ghout the world, suppliuating His Confirmations so that they 

may arise to diffuse the sweet scent of His Utterances and summon 

all men to the Bts,ndard of Universal Peace, Brotherho@d, Divine Civ-

ilization and Spirituality. May their hearts be inspired with the 

Holy Spirit and the powers of the Kingdom of Abha! 

· Dear Friends:

* * * * * * * * * * * * 

On Board. S. BARON CALL,
Dec. 5, 1913 

Early in the morning, I was on the d.ec1c waiting the rise of 

the glorious sun out o:f the waves of' the sea. I walkeci. :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. Little by little 

the East was tinted with the rosy-winged heralds of the Orb o:f the 

day, and. as I .watched it eagerly I saw its begenuned head. rising like 
. 

.

the eternal :P1I'�,fds ,�ff' Egypt, ad.ding to its colors and :prismatic

hues degree by (legree. ·The reflection of the rays was visible on 

the marmorial surfaee of the sea. and u:p in the sky the clouds formed 
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th1; most fantastio shapes, building mome:ntary palal1}es, of sa.:pfires 

and preeious gems. At a glance, the' dise o:t the sun rose with 

glorious beauty, and after a few moments, as I turned to Pin the 

writing room I heard the voiee of the Master· calling to met and when 

I tu.rn.e<l my faee I beeame very happy, because the Ideal Sun had 

also a-risen. By a-even o'olook Port Said e-ould. be seen in the distance 

flooa.ed with the rosy hues of the sun. Having entered the Harbor·, 

the Beloved said He would not land, but sent Mirza Jalal and Xhosro 

After a rew moments, Ahmad Ya.zd.i, knowing about the ar-

Fi val of the steamer, ascendec):. 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 th�eloved 

preferred to remain on the ship. On the other hand, he gave :per­

mission that all the believers may e·ome on board and see Him, es­

pecially Saidol Molk of Rasht, a p:r:o.minent Bah.a,' i a.nd a splendid 

man. During the day, different dele,gations of Persians and. Arabs 

a:r:rived, with each one of· whom he spoke in det�il. To Ahmad Yazdi 

he said: 1tEducation is the bed-roc,k of the modern oivilization 

of Europe a11.d Ameriaa. From childhood the mother-strain the minds 

o:f their children with noble ideals and make them look at pictures 

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 object of which may be the in­

struetion of the moral fiber of the children,. They must have rules 

and regt.1.lat ions to prevent the children reading books of romance 

and exei ting stories; even the teachers must not refer to sue'h things 

in their lectures or class-Fooms. When the moral tone of the com­

munity is raised to a higher level through this system of ethical edu­

eation, they will make great advancement in soienees and arts and 

erewn 'their·lives with success and prosperity.rr 
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To a number of the Arab Baha'is he said: "Man mu.st so adorn

himsel:f with good attributes, attractions and. divine characteristics 

that he may become the cause of the :i.llumination of the world of 

humanity; otherwise his 1 ife will be a burden .o-n: him.. Vfua t d.iffer-

enoe will there be betwwen him and the animals, who are born, live, 

eat and diel When man departs from this mortal life
t 

he must see am

a tangible manner the aeeumulated results of his several so-ores of 

life,, and observe whether any good is aee,omplished by him or not. n,

To another :person he said: nr:r a, soul is not severed., if he is not 

pure and holy, if he is not thoughtful of others:
t 

if he is not radiant, 

if' he is not d.ivine, if he is' not god-1i1ce 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: nTrust thou wholly in GOD, and be entirely 

d.etaehed. :from this world. Then the comfort 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 beeome spiritual, sa.neti:fied and :purified, 

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

In a short time there;will be no time to (}hroniele all his words.

Toward the evening, .Ahmad Yaz:di 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 cabin, and told me to read. the cablegrams, 

which I did. Is it not wonderf'Lll that, just on the hour of sailing 

:for Hai:f'a, so many letters greeted the Master from .Amerioa and Europe? 

I could. not read all o:f them to him, but a spiritual treat is in store 

for to--morrow, Vfuile our steamer is nearing rrHoMEn . During the even­

ing, the "Funny sheetsn attraetea:. the attention of a man and. wife with 

their two children from Cleveland., Ohio, and thus a link was establi­

shed. to give the Message and interest them in the Ca.use. Then I gave 
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Then I gave them the Occult Review Magazine, containing the artiele 

by Miss Beatrice Irwin. During the day, many Germans became interest­

ed in the rvtaster, and. e. few words ·were dropped. into their ears.

Dear Friends: 

On Board s.S.Baron Gall, 
December 4, 1913. 

Our steamer anchored of:f 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 Jaf:fa as they dare to go, which is 

often quite fa.t>. Then the little and big boats-- the former for pas­

sengers, the later· for cargoes, are rowed toward the ships by their 

strong, jabbering Arab rowers. O�a rough day li1ce this, the waves 

play with these boats like empty walnut shells. '.l'hey are carried up 

on the crest of the waves, and then dashed. down meroilessly to the 

bottom • (you have "bottom o:f 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 cry that the d.estruetion 

of the Tower o:f Bahal is as nothing compared with 1 t.. They 11 terally 

walk on each other's heads: in order ·to elimb up the s.id.e o:f the steamer 

� befo-re it is anehore-d.. They just take hold of your baggage roughly, 
� -

\� and yourself' also, and you are at ·their merey unless you are a Gook 1 s 

Tourist, whose boat 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 

Jaf:fa. rowers, who are famous :for their trickeries and unjust. ex­

tortion. For examl)le, they keep the boat in the mid.d.le of the sea 

for hours in order to foroe these men to pay them a high priee, of­

ten several English Pounds. Many Europeans and. Arabs passanger-s ltlflPd­

ed, and as the steamer earried in its hull much merehandise, the 

Captain decided to leave to ... morrow instead of to-night, whieh of 
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course 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 ea.bin, whieth was & 9 on the first

elass:, until late in the afteTnoon, when the rain sto:p:ped., the sea

eaJ.med and the s'Q.ll shone, brightly. B,y evening the sea was perfeet-

1,j ly ealrn, and the passengers were. walking 0n the deck in their Joy ,..

fitl and non.ehalant fashion. We have a good Baha'i in Ja:ff'a by the 

name, of Abclassamad Nohass, and two others. They were notified by 

rvrirza Jal al in a letter that the Master is en the steamer, a.ne. so 

they ea.me in that awful weathe·r, 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 

,n • t, ., :a�:ports and letters received from Tashington; New Bedf:tord,
J;(as'irt�·� ·New�York, s:an Fra.noiaoo, Qaftla.nd

., 
Chicago, Minneapolis, 

•'Bttdai:pest, London and Stuttgart were re�ewed in rapid succession, 

all eonv-ineing pro@fs of' the progress o:f the mighty spirit o:f the 

Movement. A quotation f'rom the letter· o:f r�rrs. Getsinger, mailed. :from 

aden
,, 

may interest'our friends who desire to know ab�ut her work 

in the new fiele... She writes: np1ease present my love; and de,vo­

tion to the Beloved Mast.er, and say that to-day we arrived in Aden. 

s:o far the journey has be en very f' air, i. e. the weather, the sea, 

very calm, the air very warm. I found one of the American ladies 

in the cabin 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 

up. I have given the Message to her and her e0mpanien, als:o to two 

men :from India; one a Parsee and the other a l\i'fohammedan. Both are 

greatly interested. Al though they do not, s:peak to each other, both 

of them speak with me, ancl both have,invited. us to visit their homes 

and talk to their friends in Bombay. The Mohammedan has been edueat-
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ed in England; and is an Advocate, very clean and very broadminded. 

The Parsee is also well eduoated, having travelled in Europe and 

r .A.meriea. - u - - The Master was glad to hear this news, a:nd now a.nd 
i 

l 

then he would. make a few $3?:Propriate remarks. When I read to him the 

eireular letters sent out from Washington oonoerning the spread of1 

the Cause· he said: ttBravo Mr. Hannen l Well done l At this moment 
, 

this, is, the greatest announeement. The believers must not rest 

for one second. Day and nigh·t they must teach. I ant.ieipate 

daily.) receiving such news from the believers in all :parts of. the

world. This is the day of teaching! This is the day of workl 

This is the day of h�ding the people to the Kingdom of Abhal 

These who are intoxicated with the wine of the love of GOD will not 

fall behind but ever go forward and teach and teaeh and teaohJ rr

Yesterday
,, 

the Master in a Talk with Saidol Molk, answered. 

o •� ti<:>ns of thl'l>se people who say that our religion is en.0u.gh,

we need. na new religion. As the sub jeet is general in Ameriea.., and 

not wide of the mark, I mqy be permitted to translate i:t below: 

nrn the coming of every prophet and messanger of' God,, this ob-

jeetion was uttered by the people ef negation. E
v

en Phar;>� as 

qu0ted in the Koran, says of Moses and Aron: 'Verily, these are 

magieians who claim to change our. religion through their magio and 

make us wallc in their false path!' The Arabs said to Iviohammed; 

'Dost thou dare to change our faith a.n<l pre.vent us from the faith of 

our fathers?' Once the Blessed Perfection said. that the people of 
;V> 

Mazand.aran told. him: 'Vfuat -was'. the matter with our beautiful re-

ligion, that thou hast invented this strange faith of the Brotherhood 

of man? How can we love those whom we hate?' From a biologieal 

standpoint, when a tree is planted., day·by day it will grow and de­

velop till it :reaches the stage of fruitage. For some years, at 

sta·ted times, it :produces leaves, blossoms and .fruits: it will in-
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avitably start on the retrograding :path of decay and dissolution. 

In the world of genes.is, every phenomenon goes through this �:p0eess
. � 

of growth �d decay, life and death, spring and winter, cold and 

heat. Now when a tree is decayed., its trunk rotten, its branch.es 

drie:rl u:p, is it worthy of human intelligence to rest under it, or 

take shelter beneath it? For example, the Mesaie tree at one time 

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

blossoms and fru,its for the healing of the nations; but now that tree 

having passed throngh the period of its productivity, its gardeners 

must devote, their time to the irrigation and care o.f the new Tree 

which is planted l;>eside the River of Life in the Paradise of Abha .• 

When a tree is dried, a new shoot springs from its original root,, 

f!O in reality the Christian Dispensation is from the same Mosa.ie 

et<;l. To-cla.y the Baha'i Tree b.as sprung up from the root of all 

r Jl:1'0:PhetltQ' Trees tt To serve this Tree,. to ir:rigate this 

to serve and irrigate all the other Trees. To-day the (Tall 

�f 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 th.r•ough its rays, is it :poss.ible to shut 

our eyes ana_ say No'• No J ? To-day the breeae of Providence is wafting 

and the dead bodies of the world, having become quickened through 

the life-imparting breath, can we negat'i3 its effect?" 

All the people of the First and Second Class are uneonsciously 

attracted. to the Beloved, even in his walking he is different from 

all the other human beings. At our table we have a Syrian Pr0tessor 

who is ver<-J learned and a s-tudent of human characters. He told me 

to-night: "I have never heard of the name of Abbas Effendi; neither 

had I 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". 







� ', ··7,.-�''' ''"l. ,r · .. ; ".,- .... �':i'•s�;"1�u�; :��-:\�1

Dec., 5th, 1913 Diary 

·when the steamer started on the last span of' the voyage, it

oame to my mind that th��tryear t at this very moment we sailed 

out of the harbor of New YOl;k-- thus it took exa.etly one year for the 

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

ual and holy e:p4,sodes have transpired? 
v

J-

�'the<?' Master left Haifa about three years ago
,, 

he has been 

travelling through many climes and countries and in every eou.ntry he 

has upraised the Flag o:f the Relig:t.on o:f GOD and promoted the prin­

ciples of the Faith of the Almighty. Everybody on the steamer 

loves him, and inquires 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 4.5 years, and we never 

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

ica, to Europe, and gives leetu.res and addresses, thousands of' men

and. women flock to listen eagerly to him and appreciate hi$ words 

and. utteranees and. respond to his teachings with such alacrity. 

The doetor of the ship beeoming 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 East 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 Civilization. It is our hope that the horizons 

of the Orient and. the Occident may become illu.mined with the lights 

of Divin� Civili:zation.n 

Du.ring the five hours of our voyage, the steamer sailed near 

the shore. All along there were hills, mountains, little villages 

and lovely places that could be seen through the marine glass. 

By eleven o t c,loek the Monastery of the Monks eould be seen on the 

';) 
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summit of' :rvrt. Carmel. Yfuen one is standing on that lofty :peak, he 

can see both sides of the mountains with the ocean lapping on both 

shores. Little 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 various 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 instructions 

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 demonstrat.ion, yet they know they must obey the Be­

loved' s desire, and so there was not a single Baha'� soul in evidenoe. 

Thanks to the knowledge and familiarity of Mirza Jalal, we were land­

ed quickly, but the Master stayed on board to land at 5 o'clock, 

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 Mohs en, with Basheer. Mirza Jal al told. 

,j them the wish of the Iviaster 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 

I 

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 nmnber 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 expectancy/ 

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 J.YU.gs. In the center of the hall there was a large 

table, which was laden with fr1.1i t 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. B.ehind the curtains ther�ere the 

blessed members of the Holy Family, and the women pilgrims. The 

elders of the Cause, with their white beards --patriarchal look­

ing--were sitting 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 here! As I looked into their holy, benign faces, there was 

not one dry eye! They were all weeping for joy, and momentarily 

expecting to look in the countenance of their Lordl How these people 

kee:p the Cause close to their hearts, and how they love the one 

who is the Beloved of the whole worldl I was standing in a far, 

inconspioious corner, watching the shifting emotions sweeping over 

the divine congregation! Then the Lord enters the Hall! Everyone 

arose to their feet and then prostrating on the ground! The Master 

told them not to <lo it, but who would listen when the foundation of his 

very being is 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 realized. their rugged. sincerity, I felt 
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my knees trembling, and. in a second I was also kneeling and praying • 
. ..,,, 

Let us realize that these :people are not offering the ·sort of hom-

age to the Beloved. because he gives them anything, nay, rather, each 

one is ready at this very moment to saorifiee his very life in his 

path., which is a higher, nay, rather, the greatest and supreme hom­

age: A oh.air was arranged for the I\ilaster; but he sat like the others 

on the floor and began to s:peak in his clear, resonant voiee. It 

was a very short speech, about his long voyage through the West and. 

his return, and the spiritual beauty of Mount Carmel. Then he asked 

1lir·za Mahmou.d Foroughi to chant a supplication, which he did in his 

great big voice, with wonderful eolor and rich diapason. Af'ter 

the meeting, fruit and eandies were given around, and we retired 

with thanksgiving to the Pilgrims' Home near the top of Mount Car­

mel. 

Dear Friends: 

Baha'i Pilgrim Home, Mt. Carmel 
Haifa,. Syria;, Deo. 6th,, 1913, 

The f'irst glimpse of' the su.nri$e on Mount C'armel is the most 

heavenly sight 1 You can easily imagine that I was up about 5 a.m. 

My joy was so great that I could not sleep. Whe·n I went to bed, long 

after mid-night, I got into a mood of unoontrollable laughter,, and at 

last I was afraid. I would wake others
t 

and in ease they were awakened 

they would. judge me a little out of my mindl The Baha'i Pilgrims 

Home, about which I shall write in a later letter, is built parallel 

with the Holy Toma. of the Bab, so that you ean walk over there in a 

seeona.. The entrance to the Baha'i Pilgrims' 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 East. There 

is a little,. raised porch in f:roint of the entrance, which I may 
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t h.i F·in""ll'tr a""'te .... munh -n_rot. es .. tation, the friend�
happen o s eyes. � � � • v H 

calmea. him down e,nd '3.ssured him that the Master would soon oome to

Acea, and he muct kee:p quiet, so that his eyes may grow better.

What love is thisl 

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 su.fferings and persecutions of Baha 'u.' llah,. The grand­

e.ur 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, which empha.siz;:ed in a more· 

emphatic degree the mag.ni:fieanoe of his own woes and. the intensity 

of his hard.ships. Then Feroughi himself sang with divine earnestness 

the stirring,. sou.l .... moving poem; rrRe joiee l Re joiee l Oh, Glad-tidings l" 

I wish I eould translate this divine epie,. revealed by the Blessed 

�, Pe:vfect-ion many,. many years· ago .. It is so myst.ical and reoandit.e l 

He became very enthusiastic-, and then relate·d to us, with fire in 

his eyes ,. and words, his long and dramatio conversation with the 

son of the gran.dfather of the present Shah about the Holy Gause. 

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 Acea, 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 pio·tureflr of them behind the 

glass doors. Those who r.eturned :from Acea brought the news that the 

·Ma.ster 1s well, aml has :passea. a bu.sy d.� receiving the believers

and the officials of the eity. I was talking an hour ago with a

believer, who told. me: nBefore I stood in the Presence of our Lor<i

.Abdul Baha, I was thinking that :people have done something to give
* 

up p0ssessions, name, fame and life for his sake; now that I have
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no·!; fall like the leaves from the tree before the blowing of a strong 

wind .. We ho:pe to serve this Gause in a more substanuial manner, "-

than mere talking and teaching and writing. We trust to teach it 

through our lives and deeds.n-

All the pilgrims- men and women-- have especially charged me 

to send. to their American and :E.'uro:pean brothers and sisters their 

1;f wonderful Abha greeting. They say; TTWe are praying for each and all 

· \;, ·of you,. so that day by day you may become more confirmed in the

promulgation of the Baha'i Cause. Although we have not seen you. X%II

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 -

t_ernity ana:. love established by Abdul Baha between the Ea.st and the

West.

Home of Baha r u'llah 
Aeoa, Syria, Dec.9th 1913 

Dear J?riends: 

To live in the house that the Blessed. Perfection occupied for 

many years, to sleep in the room which was hallowed by His Majestie 

Presence, to be surrounded. oy the sanc•�ified atmosphere breathed by 

Him around whom all names revolve, is at present my portion and my 

unexpected happiness. 

It was about' one 0 r c1ock when I heard the Beloved has sent for 

me from Acea. I was at the Hotel Carmel, paying a visit to our 
? �r 

American sisters. One of the believers, ·knowing where I am,· 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 stat ion. Abne).sdag w
,
as also summoned, and so to-

gether we purchased ou.r tickets and at 2:45 the train pulled. out 

of the station. Ebne Asd.ag is a most pleasant speaker and with his 

assistance one ean find. all the lost links to make a connected. chain 

of incidents of the early history·of the Cause. If he stays here 
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long, I shall surely take down his narrative f·or the bene:fi t of' 

future generations. 

·when we arrived at the house, they told us the Master has gone

on foot to visit the Ho,ly Tomb of the Blessed. Perfection,. and. on his 

return wil.l visit some of the pr·ominent off'ieials· vvho have called on 

him sinee his arrival in Acea. The room of Baha'u"J,.la.h is made ready 

for the Master, and he is living. a,nd sleeping there; the room where­

in the, Seclretary of the Blessed Perfecti@n used to live is now the 

parlor for· the reee:ption o.f' the outsiders; the room in whieh the 

Pablets and writings were stored is prepar·ed :for the pilgrims and. 

believers, and a room1:from the window of whieh1I see the veranda of'

the ro·om o:f Ba.ha 'u 'llah is my share. Let me tell you that what we 
I 

now oall the house of Baha'u'llah was in the beginning two houses. 

l.t first the Blessed Perfeetien lived in one of them; after some 

" ye-a:cs
1 

the othe�; 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, whieh 

has � most sublime, uninterru.::pt.ed. view o:
t

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 afterno0ns the Bles­

sed Perfection used to walk ln the veranda;. the believers and .:pil­

grims, knowing the custom, would come ana. walk in the neighborhood, 
. . J'\ and if He would desire to see any one of them He would. becon to him 

with His blessed hands� It :ts now the room in the older house that the 

Master is living in. Both houses are large, and although their ar­

ehitectu.re is not modern, yet they are the best house·s in Acea as re­

gards their position, outward appearance and inside aoeomodations. 

Ebne Asd.ag_ and myself were sitting in the rece·ption room when 

we heard the voiae of the Master· <loming up the steps. He entered 

the·room, his fa.ee 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 pleasur·e • as though he had. never seen us 

before., Then he s:poJi::e: n.a.s long as a :person is not separated from 

the sacred. surr-0undings of the Threshold of Baha ru'llah, he does 

;- not realize the magnitude of his loss, neither can he conceive

the grandeur of this bounty. He is like the man who has lived al­

ways besia_e 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 blaz.ing over his head. he will be glad to give u:p the dearest 

possession in his lif'e f'or a drop of water; then he will realize 

what a heavenly gift water is, and how the source of his life has 

slipped. out of his hand.. No matter how unhappy and sorrowful a per-

son may be, when he arrives at the Divine Threshold of the Tomb of the 

Blessed Per:reetion
,. 

he f'orgets all. Another world and its calm in-

flue-nee are u.nf'oldect- to him, and he rem.embers naught else save the 

Beauty of the Beloved. v'Vhen I arrived. at the city of Los .Angeles.-­

a point most remote':f!rom Acea, I said to myself'; 'O Thou Kaaba of 

my heart l How f'ar
,. 

how :t:a:r away :t:rom me Thou art l I said: '0 God l 

Will there come another day that I may pu-t my head again at that Holy 

Court and worship there in Spirit and in Truth!' 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 

p1..1t my head at that Court of Heaven, and rested, Oh! I RESTED as I 

had not rested tor a long, long time! The ground. surrounding the 

Holy Threshold are very green and. beautiful. A few days yet and the 

wild. :t'lowers shall bloom, earpeting the field with variegated, de-
f 

lieate eolo:tts. The hyacinth will appear first, and. in· its train 

there will be an endless variety of flowers. In .America and Europe

there are wonderful parks and gardens, but they are all the handi ... 

work of man, the outeome of: the artistic spirit. of the inhabitants; 
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out here nature reigns supreme. wild and :primitive--as God orea.ted 

it. The field, the gardens, the pra1ries will beeome, lad.en with 

hu.ndred-.:petelled. anemones, fragrant and beautiful. Every person oan 

gather them--:itioh a,nd poor-... a,nd adorn his room. rr · 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 .A.sdag: rrs·ee how beautiful, 

and redolent with :perfume, they areJ I have pieked. them myself'.rr 

"Since my arrival, nhe commenced �fter a few moments, rr::t have been 

meeting people and speaking with them at all t.imes. My last days 

in Ramleh were not pleasant. 'I did not feel well, neither could I 
and 

speak; but now there is a. demand/God is supplying me with the needed 

f'oroe 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 
��? 

to oonsole them." Then before leaving he distated a eable: "Arrived 

safely Holy Land." to be wired to Washington
J 

Chicago, New York, 

Montreai and San Franciseo. 

After an hour he was baek. Already a number of the citizens 

of Acea and of:fieials were waiting for him. When he entered the room 

they all arose from their seats and kissed his hand. They are not 

Baha'is, but they love him. Amongst these was-·a Sheik, learned in 

� the religious lore of the East; so the Master addressed him in par­

ticular on the knowledge of God, how humanity is inea:pable of grasp­

ing the essence of divinity and. .how an inf'erior degree is out of 

touc-h with a superior degree, and how we are entirely dependent on 

the Manifestations of God for our knowledge of the eternal verities. 

Having satisfied the Sheik, he then spoke about America and the 

American people, their vast continent, their monumental cities, 

their well buil -t harbors, their educational ins ti tut ions, their 

giant faetories, their progressive civilization, their great muse­

ums, their brilliant ideals, their large :parks, their illimitable 
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i t up saying: 11I cannot find this rr . 1rr1:ell me where is iiontreal ?" 

nTn Ind'.18.n ., .After ten minutes he was in despair. rrThese cities are 

not in my books! he said, gravely. 1rhen Mirza Jalal explained to him

that he had only been joking with him and himself found the cities

and. the rates a.nd. berated. him for his lack of knowledge. 11.And you

are supposed. to be the Manager of a Government Telegraph Offiee! n

He promised to go home and look u.:p his geography and study for a few

days, and make a list of the cities of America, with their telegrapla

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: nMy work

is done. The tree of my life has yielded. its fruits. I have set a

fire in the worlQ. Your duty is to add to its flame. My 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

ligence is keen. You can bear the d.iffioulties of this life.
�� 

I like to remain silent for some time, and listen to the inooming

news o:f those who try to spread the Fragrance.s 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 El Abha.? 

The Blessed Perf'E?otion is with such souls, They shall see with their 

own eyes the confirmations of Baha'u'llah, just a.s I saw them address­

ing large gatherings in Churches and Temples. I saw them hovering

around like Birds of Parad.isen .

At two o'clock the carriage w�s reao.y, and. the 1viaster· called me

again to go with him and another old believer who was one of' the

travelling compa.Ilions of Baha 'u 1 llah from Bagdad. All the Zoroas.­

trians:, �ew� and. Mohammed.an :pilgrims. were waiting for the arrival

\ of the Master.· Again the Ma.ste.r ki.ssed the door, took off his
I 

:l 
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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 s::piri tual 

quality o:f the voice o:f the 1'.faster. 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; nThank ye God -

that ye have attained to this Most Great Bounty---that in these glor­

ious days ye are visiting the Blessed rromb with me. TT 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 proofsi 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 dinner.for them. After drinking tea, we all 

left, and the Master stayed. It was about seven o'olock when he caine. 

After supper he came down and spoke on the spiritual recognition 

of the Manifestation of God., and. the interpretation of certain :pro­

phecies. As there were not enough beds in the house of the Master 

the believers of Acea 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 as1ced Ebne Asdag whether he has any 

sons. nyes; 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 handwriting ,is all the Greatest Names, 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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Home of Baha'u'llah 
Acea, Syria, Deo. 1.3, 1913. 

Dear Friends: 

It has been a fixed custom for years that the ncom:panions" and 

the nPilgrims11 would. gather every night in the reception room of 

the Master, and. await his coming. Unless there was an engagement , 

he would come and give them a long or short talk, or just sit silent 

for a few minutes and then go away. This was their daily spiritual 

100d, 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 King­

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 triumph in Europe 

and Ameriea reached these parts, they were partially consoled and 

� and waited every week for news from those far off �eard of cities 

,, where their General was carrying an active spiritual warfare. So ae­

� as soon as he was back this custom was re-established., all by it�•-· 

self. Gonseg_uently, when the other night all of them were assembled. in 

the room he entered unexpectedly and spoke to them as follows: 

I. 

"' 

"How I longed for the re-appearance of these divine nights! 

While away, I often asked. myself; 1 Will the time come when like those 

olden spiritual days I may sit in Acea and associate and converse with 

my beloved friends and companions in exile and :prison? 1 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 
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present the scene is changed from the Rome of' the Lord of Host$ in the

White c·i ty of GOD--to the Baha'i Pilgrims' Home on Mount Carmel.

When I awoke this morning, the thought that was presented to my

mind was that of the departure fro:rif·Acca; but when I came into the other

house and spoke with the-pilgrims and listened to what they had to say,

a change came over me. When everybody was present,, the Master came a.own, 

and after giving a short talk, which will be reproduced 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 shall serve them tea and ten :pomegranates grown in the 

Rizwan. From the garden they should proceed directly to the station, and 

' depart for Haifa, and he would. come himself to-morrow. Mlrza 1viahmoud., 

Haj'i Mirza Heydar Ali ,Mirza Nouredd.in and this humble servant were also -

included in the party. 

_I did. not go to the Rizwan, beeauee I had some writing to do but 

I was present at the station half' an hour before the time set for the de ... 

:part1.u"e of' the train. By and by all the pilgrims were. gathered. and there 

were 14 happy souls who faeed the_ beautiful Home on 1Vfount 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. 'flhen 

we reached the house, all the believers hailed. us with open arms and 

warm greetings. Each person was anxious to know when the Masterwill 

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 

ohJ.y four slee:ping rooms. Of course there are one or two bed.a in each roqm 

but that is not er_i,ough for all these people. The floors of the room$ are 
·,_i:�

covered with mats and rugs, and thus they sleep on the floor. There are 

no mattresses and no coverlets. In the r·oom where I sleep, there ar•e ten 
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the state of his ovm consciousness. We must be kind to such 

:people .. ' n

Haifa and Acea are full of stories, were I to know how to get 

hold of them. 

Dear Friends: 

Ba.ha' i Pilgrims' Home, Mt. Carmel 

Haif'a, Syria,. December 22,1913 

/Have you ever walked on the Mountain of GOD, with trillions of 

stars looking down and shining over you? The gentle breezes whis­

pering into your ears? The silent thoughts of many ages past commun­

ing with you? The �ivine Id.ea of the place enveloping you? The 

sacred. reflections pushing you on and on? NightJ Ah, meJ It is not 

night with all these stars illuminating your path. Alone! You are not 

alone while you are surrounded by all the invisible hosts of the: 

angels of friendshipJ LonelyJ No ina_eedJ A few thousand feet 

from where you are living the Beloved of your heart is living. Then 

continue yo1l.l?' walk through rocky roads and narrow by-ways, and let your 

spirit be immersed iJ\he ecstatic 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:. H'e may orown its past history 

with the :preserit Diadem for all the future generations. 

It is about mid.night, and. I have just returned from a·1ong ram­

e over the mountain. All the pilgrims and the believers �re 

leep, and I a:rn communing in spirit with those far Western friends. 

Out of the darkness of this ni.ght there has d.avmed a glorious Lumin-

7 of love and. affection, encircling all the hearts with the golden 

oho.in of eternal friend.ship. �:O.e heart bursts forth into songs 

of gladness, the joy of :peace overflowing and the gardens o,f ldeal

Conoiliation adornect. The :power of the spir:tt. of .A"b¢i::ul B�@.c :L$. 
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day to day about the Master. 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 SJ.)irit of 

Abdul Baha. Except through these pages, vve shall communicate in no 

other way. Write everything direct to Abdul Baha., tlu·ough Port Said,. 

and rejoice His heart through your letters containing the cheerful news 

of the :progress of the Cause. 

This morning I went clown earlier than any other.day, a..."'lcl before 

I reached the door of the home of the Beloved, whom d.o you think I saw? 

Mr and. Mrs. Holbach, from England.. They have just arrived. over the 

Khedivial Mail Line, ana_ Hrs. Wise vvas guiding them to the Wonderful 

Presence of the King of Kings. The Master received. them vvi th delight­

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

Baha in the Holy Land. 11 I wished. always to meet you in your own home--­

the East, the home of Lights P" declared 1lr. Holbach. Then Mrs. Holbaeh 

presented. many messages from London believers, many letters from the 

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

awhile took her to the members of the Holy Family to be introduced. 

As Mr. Holbach sat in the presence of the Beloved, waiting for his wife, 

Mohammed.an Sheikhs and Turkish Officials and :poor men were calling on 

Of course they have been in S;srria and Palestine three years ago, 

and. have written som� books on their travels, yet at that time they did 

not 1<:now anything about tl),e Cause. Their present object is to write 

an historical work mn the Mov-ement. Tl).e Master is going to find them 

a qu;i.et house, and thus they will engage in their glorious undertaking. 

No doubt I shall have more to write about them and their interesting 

work .. 

In the afternoon the :Master called. on the German Counsul. He 
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for more than an hour they were engrigecl in a lively conversation-­

chiefly 011 Germany_. VJhen he left the Consulate, the Consul came 

to the door and greeted the Beloved. most graciously. Six of the 

Jewish bel:Levers left to-night .for Jerusalem. Shoghi Effendi, Rouhi 

Effendi, ?Jirza Habibollah Khod.abaksh and. a few of the girl students 

arrived :fror:1 Beirut to :pass their Christmas Holidays in the :Presence 

of the Beloved. 

:Dear Friends: 

Baha t i Pilgrims t Horne
t Mount Carmel 

Ha:i.fa, Syria, December 24th, 1913 

Ji..Iirza Jaffar Shirazi, a Halm I i and. a :prominent merchant in Rus­

sian Turkestan, whose photograph appeared. in the Persi� Section of 

one of the latest issues of the Star of the West, is the generous 

found.er of the Baha'i Pilgrims I Home. When Baha 'u' llah was in 1 ife ·,. 

and lived. in Acea, they had rented. two small rooms in the Inn for 

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

e1•ally eve1 .. y Oriental pilgrim is permitted to live :for nine days, 

often more, s.eldom less. Their board. throti_gh simple, has been ana_ 

is :provided., and. they have not to pay a cent :for their lodgings. 

-
--..... 

But when the Constitution was declared. in 11urkey, and the Master 
·-............ �, 

came to live in Haifa, the q_uestion of housing the constantly in­

creasing munbers of pilgrims became a problem. Then GOD inspired. 

the heart of s./Ii1"za Jaf:.far Shiraz.i to come out and. beg the Master to 

give him the :privilege o:f building the first distinctly Baha 1 i 

Pilgrims r Home in this part of the world. Permission was granted 

him, and. he started. to look around. for the best available lot on 

the breast of }fount Carmel • .  :b"'inally this charming si te <,was selected, 

having a most comrna.na_ing view of the sea, and near the Tomb of the 

Bab .. '.I1hen the i'ound.a tion was laicl, and. vvas finished in due time 






























































