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and called out in Thy name, openly beckoning all to Thy
love at every morn and even-tide. Thou seest them,
bowing, prostrated, humble and submissive at the door of
Thy Onesness, self-effacing and lowly, and they have
resisted those , who, in their pride and arrogance were
negligent in their remembrance of Thee.

O God! Thou knowest that Thy servant is intoning
at every morn and eve the verses of His contentment with
them, His tongue, breaking forth at every dawn and dusk
in thanksgiving to them. Praised be Thou, O Bestower of
Bounty for having enabled them to serve Thee and
confirmed them in worshipping Thee, attaining to Thy
knowledge, being steadfast in Thy love, and grateful to
Thy Bounty and Mercy.

O my Lord! These are the birds of the apex of
knowledge, sustain their wings with the ensigns of might
and power, that they may soar to the highest realm, to
the ultimate aim, to the endless heaven and make of them
towering trees, waving banners, surging fountains,
beautiful gardens, and mighty mountains, unmoved by the
blowing winds even though it were raging storms, breaking
down the hollow palm trees, and assist them in all their
affairs under all conditions and give them to drink of
the chalice of Hope, overflowing with Joy in the Kingdom
of Beauty.

Verily, Thou art the Compassionate, Thou art the
Bounteous, and Thou art the Most Beloved and Exalted One.

O companions of 'Abdu'l-Bahd! At this very
moment, on the slopes of Mt. Carmel, near to the Shrine
of the B4b, This Servant is engaged in your remembrance
and occupied with your mention in a state of utmost
happiness and joy. This is due to your recent initiative,
enthusiasm and efforts, deserving of recognition, which
were reported recently from Tehran. The flames of the
fire of the love of God have lept to great heights. I am
in a state of rapture and happiness, for that land is the
birthplace of His Holiness, the Supreme Goal
(Bahd'u'lldh), and should therefore become the centre of
divine inspirations. From that blessed city the rays of
the love of God should radiate in all directions, and the
fragrances (of the teachings) spread throughout.
Teachings which shake the pillars of ancient imitations
and overthrow the foundations of decayed beliefs.

At any rate I supplicate morning and evening, day
and night, imploring His Divine Holiness (Bahd'u'll&h) to
impart renewed strength at every moment and to manifest
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I swore that it was of no consequence to me.

As it turned out, the captain's warnings proved true.
From the very first day, the sea was so storm-ridden that it
was impossible even to eat. But compared to my own inner
turmoil, the storm was nothing, and for that matter eating was
of little consequence as well.

From Port of Eden to Port Said

Following two days of hunger, thirst and exhaustion, the
ship anchored a ways off Port Eden. As the stopover was for
some time, I went to Eden by boat to get some food. The town
appeared civilized, even somewhat Western, but the women were
half-naked and all walked barefoot. The city had a lively
atmosphere that would attract most any tourist.

At any rate, we reboarded the ship as it embarked for
Port Sudan. Upon entering the city, we encountered the exact
contrary to Eden. Port Sudan was scarcely populated, the
inhabitants appeared to live in abject poverty and filth. We
boarded ship once more and set off for the Suez Canal. The
ship moved calmly through the channel. On either side were
enchanting gardens and magnificent trees. It was a
breathtaking scene, a wonder to behold.

To resume, at night we reached Port Said. At once I took
a boat to town to see Mirz& Ahmad Yazdi, and soon learned that
the Bahd'i friends had departed for Haifa. Upon hearing this
news we left immediately, and at midnight reached Qanta. I
had with me a letter of introduction addressed to 'Abdu'l-
Rahman Effendi, a high official in Immigration, and because
of this the paperwork was quickly done and shortly after
midnight I took the train for Jerusalem. 'Abdu'l-Rahman had
already advised me as to where I should transfer trains.

I first reached Jerusalem. It was pouring rain all along.
In the sector of Jerusalem which Muslims call the Noble
Sanctuary, I visited every holy place and shrine sacred to
Islam and Judaism, and in each place said prayers. I should
mention that in all of the Jewish holy places, I would enter
as a Moslem, since foreigners were otherwise not granted such
permission.

My sole purpose in entering these shrines was to find
some peace and consolation after pouring out my heart in
prayer. It made no difference where, since in my eyes, all
religions were one.

The Scene of Heart-Rending Sorrow

Tt was forty days following the ascension of the peerless
Master when I reached Haifa. A magnificent memorial service
was about to commence. From all neighbouring towns and
countries -- Syria, Palestine, Lebanon, and Egypt -- leaders
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with a chanting of prayers and holy writings, and this
affected me a great deal. I felt better and calmed down.

After the end of the meeting, we partook of dinner and
following this, all went home to retire. Together with Mirza
Yasuf Kha&n Vojdani, I went again to the residence of Mirza
'"Indyat'u'lldh Isfahéni.

Visit to the Shrine of Bahd'u'llé&h
at the Request of the Greatest Holy Leaf

The next morning, Jindb-i-Mirz4 Lotf'u'llAdh Kha&n Hakim
arrived with a message from the residence of the female
members of the Master's household, which said that I should
pay a visit to the Most Holy Shrine in Bahji. On this day,
pilgrimage to the most sacred threshold should bring me solace
and impart tranquillity to my heart.

Upon chanting the Tablet of Visitation and
circumambulating the Shrine, we returned to Haifa around dusk.
As was our custom, we gathered with the friends in the
Master's residence for prayers and reminiscing about the
Master. The sorrow and sense of loss had abated little. The
time came to retire and everyone returned to their quarters.
Some went to their homes nearby, while most went to the Inn on
Mount Carmel, and others went to the homes of friends to rest.

In the Presence of the Guardian,
Shoghi Effendi, "The Chosen Branch"

The day following pilgrimage to Bahji, Shoghi Effendi
Rabbani, the Chosen Branch and Guardian of the Faith, accepted
for the first time a group of friends to his presence, in
spite of the fact that he himself was recovering and was in
bed.

Prior to the meeting, everyone was advised to consider
the condition of the Guardian, and not to show grief in his
presence, for the very reason that he himself was in deep
sorrow, and displays of emotion would only intensify his own.
Those who counselled us in these matters were principally
Mirz& Ahmad-i-Yazdi and one of 'Abdu'l-Bah&'s sons-in-law.

Those who were summoned were:

Jindb-i-Ag& Muhammad TAqi,

Jindb-i-Mirz4 Asadulldh Shiraz{i

Jindb-i-Simum Effendi (one of the Armenian Bah&'is),
Several gentlemen from Egypt,

Jindb-i-Mahmid Effendi from Port Said,

AgA Ahmad-i-Yazdi,

and myself.
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The most specific of my recommendations was this: that
Shaykh Muhyi'd-Din from the Egyptian Bahd'i community who was
a renowned scholar and speaker, be sent to 'Irdg for the
encouragement of the friends there. In fact I knew the Shaykh
from the past. He was a dynamic speaker and a profound
scholar. He would chant the sacred verses with a captivating
intonation, and no one disliked his company. He was respected
and praised by all the friends and was welcome wherever he
went. I heard later that the Shaykh, by order of the
Guardian, took up residence in Baghdad for some time, and made
great efforts in consolidating the Bah&'i community there,
news of which greatly pleased the Guardian and brought him
peace of mind with respect to the Faith in BaghdA&d.

[Editor's Note: At this point, the direct narrative of
Jindb-i-Aziz1i comes to a closel
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