


UNFORGETTABLE OCCY.E:~~ 
in Haifa-

Jan. "' 29 to }\.pr. 3 rd. 
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ONE DAY Rouha came over to me. It was morning 11.30 o'clock. I was 
lying on my bed weeping, longing to see t l1.e Hol~ Si~~ers_. "Why .ar~ ,y~u un­
haPPy, Auntie?" she said,"you must be v~,,!y, very hap.i:)Y, y o,:: are dOl1:b +a 
:Treat work for Baha'u'llah and 'Abdutl .gna, and you are a,:)rec;t he l,LJ vO 

8[105hi Effendi. You must be hapfY ~ T~le Greatest H?ly . .uea~ se~~s L ller lOV~, 
to vou . She says she is always l. 1:D.nkJ.::lg of you, sew never f ? ,r 5? l. 8 ;}1;uu, ,Jut 
prays for y our success in all your activities, all your worK • .lou !,lUst be 
be very, very haJ),DY. II. . 

XXXXXXXXXZZXX,;C,xX , 
One day I had ')romised to (rive 8h03hi Effendi's little cutly-haired 

orot'nel' a b~llJ a bie ball, col~red 'J with whicel all the children of the 
liol'T lIousehold might play. iVe had playod with a small ball, but it was 
llard to catch. So that day I went down town and, f!urchc:~ed ?rle, wh~ch ,~" 
knew they all liked. Having promised the ball tney walted ooyond the Pll­
:::r'im House wall and when I brought it out I saw Zia, the mot her of our 
Gaardian, an d Monever beckoning me to come. They were taking a walk and wan.­
ted 1ne to 50 witl.l them. So we walked out to the Zionist City at thi:o- edge 
of :101.l.Yl. t Carmel and t he Sea.~ Pass ing the Ca t 'holic w.onas tary we saw a band 
of !nc.mks moving toward the other monas tary on t he top of £.aoun t Carme 1, arul 
I quoted the worR:sj of Amos in the Bible; ~ and the top of Carmel 8t1<1ll with 
or . II 'faen Zia said that the main duty of the Saba' is was to teach. And I 
told her I could not go around and teach, that I could not hear the people. 
But Zia said that to speak I need not hear J 'that ' people should. listen to 
me, that I should speak to thern as I wr'ite letters. That I should unite 
the ~le arts.llyou are able to teach, for your vrision is eood, and your healJt 
is pm:'s and belongs to Balla I utllah. In the Zionist Colony WG looked for a 
suitable design for a bungalow to be built in a property for the Holy b'amil 
On our wayl10me we sat down to rest 'but a Jewisll officer' sent us away. 'rhe 
QU~8ns of deaven were not recognized in t (lis Zionist Colony, bU G still 
they came here to meet the Holy Ones of God! Jesus too (lad been unknow,Cl 
and dispmsed, that comforted me) so I took the arms of my Holy Sisters and 
pressed them to myself. Zia asked me about Mardiros. She said I ffDuld [)e 
h01Jeful, that even in Persia, men, who had for years !'lot b e lieve d becaIlle 

;ood Baha'is and good husbaYlds to their wives. Sl'le asked me if I prayed for 
my clUsbancl in the Holy Shrines, and I told her I had come here to pray for 
t ile salvation of the world, and not for individmal happiness. Arld she said 
SHE would pray for him'*::*:;;:.*!~~~.lt~ ,~~:g'i!-gg~~~~ ,_horne, for we had walked f 

One day, when newPilgrlmshad come we started up to visit 
the Holy Shrines. ' It was three Q' clock. I had been ill, and for som.e days 
ha~ bee0- unable to go up, but I ,:tried ~d walking ' a short distance was 0- " 

bllged t.o turn back. Passing the ' Holy ate Tooba saw me and beckoned me to 
80 in with her. , The Greatest~oly Leaf-'was sitting over a charcoal fire 
&'1d asked, me to ahare it. She' took 'my hand in utmost love, and the look 
in her big blue eyes cured all my pain. I longed to ' stay with her for ever. 
Rouha and Tooba then asked me to go riding with them. 'Abdull Baha's carria 
was waiting oUDs,ide and I sat down with Esphandiar, while :the Holy Mother 
took tlle middle seat with Tooba ' and Monever, Rouha and the sister of the 
Holy Mother and Ridwanieh in the last seat. We climbed Mo.unt CarlJlel this, 
out into another section to the left I had never seen. , The Zionists were 
very prosperous and in great earnest here. Maenificent houses, parks and 
streets are coming into being, Pleas,iant stores and eating houses weI'e ever 
where. Some lau3hed at the sie;ht of these Persians, dressed so black, so 
veiled [l.(J.d mysterious. I too had throw!l my silk J)rayer shawl over me (lead 
one indeed wi th this party of love, my heart boundin3 in ecstacy because' 
:c ".ras ~)(~r!!!.i t ted to he wi t h them. I was made very l'lappy ctnd shall never forgel . 



t:lis joy of nearness, crossi~lg ~he. Carmel of God witl\ His D~v~nG Wo~~n. 
r-l-I'le~ H' 01 ,' ·;lfo ·tne"· at one time th~nkutll me cold, took tLle wra) frora tl13r own 
L,. JJJU. ... , :..;; , Il-d 

':{nee S ''1n d threw it over my soulder s ,but I cou~cl not stand t aa t anc a ,l , . 
it once illore on (leI' Holy I\:nee s. She ~aid ttLtt 1 must be, c~ref~l o~ illy aea..L.t 
that ,6reat work wa.s awaiting rue and 1 [!lust have st!,engtn. lor ~t. I ??uld 
Oll ly turn around and gaze silently in her wonderful tace, tears S~bOlx:g 
fOl' love at my heart-strine;s. Monever, Ridwan ieh and Houha often ~nqulred: 
"Aun t .ie, are you al:iight? III' Are you Happy'(" "You must be very halJPY." 

* * * * * * * * * * 
Another ride we took that same evenin3 in 'Abdu'l Baha's carriage. 

On ly 'rhe Holy Mother I s sister left hs and ~w drove down the main. street 
'.) f Haifa and Zia ru'"ld Tooba looked in at a Uerman carpenter sho,,} .1Il the 
Ger~nan colony. We pa s tthe House of Batk.'1 'u' llah and all the Blessed ones 
e;azec3. at it long. What emotions and re:.a.embrances this b.ouse mu s t br i ng t o 
'l'r.lelil , in which the Father of all the 'world lived just two years. ~Jlonever 
called to me: "Auntie, in that house Baha'ufllah lived." And I told her 
I knew. F01~ the Pilgrims had pointed it out to me, a I} d daily I passed it 
1 0 0i,l:iriG at it with lansing eyes and yearning ;:-leart . .Lt is now part of 
an ~lott~ l, well-kept and prosperous looking. Some day the Balla' is will have 
it, tLlOre is no doubt about that. Ru our way we ran down a girl on a bjcj:cle J but the t;irl escaped i n -
j ury i.l1iraculously. The wheel dashed before the frigl1ten ed h orses but Zs­
;J;J.arluiar mana(5ed well and d.urine; all this incident not .'). sound came frc.)lu 
t ~le lioly 'Nomen • .l.t was a les son for mG tD learn. Afterwards, Wl-181l I turned 
around and. l,)etted the Imees of the Holy duther, a~. l s!ililed and asked: "Are 
you alY'isht, Auntie?"Lookine; at rue with t llOse eyes that thrilled we 80 . 

l' ~r .;!- ;~ .* ;~ .~ ~~. ;:.. ~.. ~1fo .;. 

We rod!.:: tv the Haifa Baseball track. It is a fine field, 
mOl~e beautiful than those I have seen in America. Isphandiar held his hord­
es an d we wa~ched the hundreds of people pass. All races had enjoyed the 
8';')01' t a~1d all looked e ager, happy and full o f cor .. t en tillen t. Zia said to 
!i"lO : _,lISee, Auntie, theBe are all new people, they come on evey bvat, filli.n.£,; 
up f)al est ine day by da~r ." And I remembered the phDphecies, and nodded 
to Divlne Zia, the angel of our Guardian, Shoe;hi Effendi. I Imew w~-"'at slle 
wished to convey. 

* * * * * * * * * * * 
Une Day Monever, Effie Bakel' and I went Ul! i'1ic)unt Carmel. .i.t 

was illoon-light and we llad come dovm fr OID tne ~liIonastary of trw tOLJ of 
~oun: ;jarille 1. Effie was picking flower s rtl1d LIoliCever and I J . havil 1(::'; w8.:Lked 
_m slle~lce for a long time motioned ille to sit down beside ~ler. I would 
~lo an y' thine;; s l1e said at all t irue s. So we sat ther e upon a stone vf Ca:c.',181 
llv l. dhl,2; :1::Ulcls. Su.ld8nly IJonever took off her shoe s and shook t'ne saIld out 
?f '. 11era ... Srl e aslwd me to do tl:le same . And I did. '1lhe we sat in sile;(ce agarl 
~ , ~as, t h.l..n~~n3. or. my love for her an d Wl18re it V10lll(1 l ead me to. lind 1.1011 -
~.:~r e::c c~al~ile~'IIDo you, love me, Auntie?" I looked at her, not able to spea 
c,ld I 1 0 re. lle r? 0 God, Monever~ dont ask that, and I arose and walked on 
f:l,~Le" f~,llovllne;;_ an~ tak~ng my arm. '.'Monevel', I wan t to be with you forever,' 
~J.:~~, ~ :Ie ,~~e .. ,ln tll~ otner world, wlLl you come down where I am and take Lile 
HJ..u, l JOt .. ? . "<JJ.onever said: But Auntie, if I can find you! You have don e SUCll. 

~j:'e~t sel'Vlce ~o the Cause, Baha'u'llah and 'Abdutl Haha are so satisfied 
' f~trl Y?~),-~l:ld 1 lllay not be able to reach you~ Auntie dear.'t I k:1.ew t ii.at 
;u~ ;:: D.l O. ulUS only to comfort me, for I was weepint; f or love of her . I told 
LLor _ J.. v\'Uuld never leiJve her, that I love d her to o much. And the ,rOULb"e st . 
?::u~~l~er of _.~I Ab~:-~} ... a~1a ~leld me closer and our fr lendship deepe~1ed ~uch 
LJ lLll v Jllo \,Jn lis,lt U l <::;l l t. . J:!.. ff]_e came and we walked home toge t her. 

f ,x 1!- -; ~. it-. ~ .j~ f} -;r ::' .. ~ .~," :,: a- ~~ .. 



..1/ It was on , the 2nd , of .!ilarch that I gave to my Angel-mother I the, 
Greatest Holy ~eaf, my Baha'i Vl1la~e Plan. I sent it over to h~r" tnro 
Fugeta after I had explained it to ·her during a mutual talk witn Monever 
as interpreter, in her own sacred rOOIll, in the ;romt of the Holy ~Iouse. 
She had called me to cOIl?e to her, for sne must nave felt my yearnlne; to 
see Her, embrace Her, the greatest Queen the world has ever known. I lay 
upon Her Mother ~reast and she fondled my head, my arms and hands a long 
long time I and t felt nel'( .life flow in me and · I could answer all her 9-ue st­
ions she asked about my work. , and then I told !;ler how closely all actlv­
ities were interwoven in this Baha'i fellowship of hearts the world over. 
She told me over a11d over again that I shall succeed, and I leaned on her 
breast and asked der if I could always lean on her, who was such a life 
to my soul. And Bahiyyih said that I could lean on her, that sne had help­
ed Baha'u'llah and 'Abdufl ~aha during a.ll their years oil sorrow and trials 
and that I too, could learl on her,that she would ever pray for tJ.j success 
in my work' and happiness. Thm I ,ewent home, and that same day sent to my 
Guardian letters about the Temple,summoning the Baha'is of the world to 
thellUnified Action to Spread the Balla t i Cause Plant! but my Guardian wen t 
away that day tofaat all alone and I did not see him until the day before 
I · went away from Haifa. · . •.. . . 

. , . But Bahlyyih kept my plan nine days. I was writing 
innumerable letters north south east and west, sUJl!.l1oning all to build our 
'femple and follow the · plan for unified actiort to spread the Balla '. i Cause. 
All else was forgotten B....'1d I felit powerful prayers by my side and support 
and comfort every hOUE.On that ninth day something l'lappened, inexplicibl,¢'y 
spiritua,l" I had learned to write with ~ new hand, and a letter t.o the 
Baha'i Fellowship Committee and to the teaching Committee in America were 
the result. Something had taken place and I felt free, newtborn! I wrote as 
I have never written before .and I knew. it was the prayers of the Greatest 
Holy Beaf guiding all. I had just finished .pne of tq.e letters in in te~e 
ecstacy of spirit · and ended with the words:" in His Ilreatest Name'~ when Fu ... 
geta entered and srought me the .plan and ~ beautif~l ringstoae wrapped in 
a rose scented piece of cotton .. frqm the (lr,eatest daly teaf , and I knew 
that the ringstol1.e . contained the lfreatest i~ allle, and that her prayers had 
been answered that all shackles had fallen from my life. But to do t he 
will of God,unconditionally that loomed before me to do. 'l'hat I could do 
now t hr ough the power of those prayers. Bel"thaline Osgood gave me an old 
silver ring of hers in which to fit my stone. She is 500d to me. 

* * * * • * * * * * * * 
. One day we went to Elijiah's Cave. lt is at the base of 

Moun t earmel near the Zionist Colony, owned by the .ivIoslems. Zia, tlle mother 
of our Guardian, Monever, 'Abdu'l Balla's Daughter, Huhanquiz, t l'le sister 
of our Guardian, Effie Baker of the Pl1grimHouse, and I. It was cold rold 
Ruharlquiz returne.d home, .while we wended our way past Brother Esslememt' s 
gra-ye, up, to the Cave of EliJiah. A great big mighty cave it is, hewn from 
S?lld roc~. Zia tOok my hand and explained to me. I saw the long tallow, 
llt to burn long days. It was kept alive 'Oy a moslem whlbm we did not see. 
The walls were in placesgreeI1an~ .dripping, and I imagined t he old prophet 
~ere dreaming of these hallowed'.dais, when the nearest kin of the greatest 
manifestati~n should ·come to his :ca.ve · and speak of him. Time had leaped 
ahead, ho,~ was. indeed the CUlmination of all times, all prophecies, all 
fulf~llment,. and I was sharing it so closely, so heartfeltly! By the sides 

. . of tne Daughters ~f this MaJesty · of Fulfillment I could wander and share 
.. wi th Them H~s Day. Then I w~s taken out and shown a wing of the struc ture 
adjoining tne great cave ,"Here, If said- Zia "the Master Ii ved for several 

months l "!lriting t~bleta andsuppllcating to God. It w~s after He had bee n 
1~ Ti berlas that ... Ie Came here, just thirty years ago, and this is the first 
tlille I ha~e been here since then, now with you," I looked at the latticed 
windows sae pointed out to .roe to have been the Master's. The door was locke 



. ~ .. ~~~V~e;~~t~f~~Th::~~~~f~~~~~~~~~fi~~~hr~~~b~~~~~i~e~e~e~~:~C:t ..••.. 
and suffe:r 1ng ' upon her glortou~/';t~a.tures. J.: ears filled my eyes for the?e " •. 

,,' Holy Wo~e~ ', l!Q.<>, had ,' suf~~re~,~~fS}~ : ,;:m:uch for , the9ause. ' I laid ' my' hand on Zias 
.'. arm . ahd : :~~k4: ; " AQ , n9t , pe , f!8iq.; r Ply ' Z~B;:, . you are. :::s ,p , ,wonderFul,· ,I love y ou , ' Zi~.,. , 
. and ' she ;, ~9().~ :1:!tY,! ;haild ' and :, he:lg~~>,,~e.d9~nthe : ,~J;,~ ,~P: , J;'oad: : JV'1.~hout a word . but,: " 
with a gl'8ri'ce :" ,that '·' I shall " ti ,e:\T,~;r;k;'t,6rget > One :. rt.e~de4 no:t ,,:tqtalk when one " , I 

. was with: ~lieizl~;""':~pititual:;{dop'¥:~#:lii1'tton w.as of.tlme~: '~;iJ~r~()t.ult. My heart" for 
love of :;~t'hetA ':'~ trellib.lea: )S:o,#s:t~an~~ly' ,}when Jwas :wltJiOt;b;em V'oli,t" :: always ,did I ,: 
fear , sep~atl;'9il';:' ::rr6nF>the:l1iJ{lr:~~~::~ :~:;::::;lWti~::i'Wlllked : :::Very :" fa:ri ' ~'t'Ba:i ,::('1);f~ht:'}" To6far, and 

, itwas :::c:p:J;~d ': ~d ' ~~rtdY: '~ ".'it;rAY.1~~ : ' :~~; the Germari .' TeijlPl,e~" :,s ' qQlony we rested , 
on a ston~ - wal1 wlthlnthes~,t'e,~t::' of Carmel; near -t:,he.llous0 o f Baha'utllah~ 
Monever." was , t(),(,) '.:tife4atid:i';,:fl,¥~;; +~y)1c.lJmheadthe . ,wall . and ., <plaQ~d .her head in ' 
my lap; ~wl~l,youlet < nie ::: rp~t;~(QIt \~ Y()~fAuntle dearl.t, ,· she : sflid:~" I am very .' . 
tire.d . a.n4'.;my, 4·.eet :" htlri:.,::.'~Q::, :) ;~~;::~~~ : happine ss! . to hold . tAbdu':.;t ' I3ah~ ~ s .child' " 
in my ar~~';' ~tla t ::'~ " r~wa~d ,::tr~QI#"JUw. · t.Q" t his poorslnn~r !,:'Sp, ·I ., said: ~I , wan.t 
you al w~Y;;~":; ;:~,1i,,':b.4(,; ~ .~~ ,~r · '· ,~~':~:?:i;+Ji4ijfg~9, ... ,~~o , .".qerJllanY~ ~!;~'y(11~"'~~9,~ :~~: : :yil th me?" Ahd ' 

. MonevsI:' ::;;;~a:+d~:~i{;~::tf3~}j « ~.unt:~~:.\~~tJi~~,;,,~~$:,:~gq, wit.h ." you:>i :f , 'Y o~ < ,g.<?.~ (, I c. s ho uld like 

::~~:~'c~~: 
I was aske,d ; tQ / p.:raY."i for :,: he~/,at: ;,;,l,l.,e " HoIY : Shrines . ' God, . hciW":I ' 'l)rayed. ' She 
soon got :. w~11,¥v,.tng : gone ' wlt~;:{~~JlP: 'to the Shrines the :tollowing Sunday • . : ' ........ ,'.*'* *.'* '* *** ,* .* 'JIO *' .. *.* .If- ' ....... . . ' 

Ishallnever :forg~t tha~: Sunday. it is hallowed, it is sacred 
for' we wer~ alon~, ;., a*+_; ~.tpn~;:;;,j'i.1; ~'~i~"J~9()PI:h '.' Zia, Moneve;r JRu~quiz and Rouba 
and I . We' ,Pr~tt~,' , ~4er.,~ :':'e.~~,~~~: ··:;:;1;i~ :r,~met,he" 'other sisters , had ,, ~ome to the room 
~here . we ,;a~~ay,B. : m~e.' ~ ,: +;~;;~lB,/ll~! :':,:~9,~r,¢'~,~k:,er r~pl~ce I ~,l,o,a ,ely,, : adj oining ., t he ' 
Holy Shrin~,s ' ~ '-, few. ~te;P~, ~~BP,, :(~:ll~Y:;nl,~m~;~~p;:.; :Aboye .. t:h~ ,;~~;~rl: ~ : ~~:B;r'yis a ·sort : 
Of . '. t o"e r J. ,QP:(t ;)~~991I1'~ i':" w:hl qJ1/"~A49. '· P~),;'QIXg~ 'dY~Q, :: t.f¥l/ J'a~ ~e r:;:~: w,ll.9.:);:' e ,sRe., " S orae t lme, S . 
Ii ved ',when» ie\ ;:rl~e4ti.'r '-;:qu,1..t ~\::~e:a4:\4t~;Q#/ , '@(ct : ! p:ra~.Per, " f6;t; ' tli~ ' ; G :1'~b' up MoUnt '.' 
C~mel is "'B~:ri~ne ,OU~,.;(f:qr: :',~9Iile.:, or/iu.~'·~:;)~a(1i:'ft ' riot been formY "' great love of 
the Tombs I '):lp.o~l.,driever , ::: haye : beeii :' a.ble .. :to climb up daily 'and sometimes 
twice, dailYt ;: b'llt' ,the ' ~ree :· f9r;: ~: .p~\~.er there . was ~reater than the hardship 
to get,. t~e~e . : $h~, "' .' ,. '" we. 'f(e.Ilt,::~p, ·, :rt:i:th, the ' Holy '.IramilYJ ·· those I lI.lentioned 
and we did~ot. < : , ~9Q1,}a ; t " weak'and we entered the lioly ~raveBt 
ailence • . Monev.~r l;~ >" . ' qui~ .looked frail and Zi~ ' was -tired 
and, sad. ' . , . ' prayer ,andtl}e ,~e" $;\.sters of Heaven 

.~~r~,~:'t J . 'J , tI:eil' eart~;t:y.\.t;~t~~ri · who waa now 
"'. '1 .a .',.' , . ::< . ...h~m~ ': In,st. ru,c.~~.~.~.,{ :t,4em~ <They looked .' ong "am ' t 1 .. . ,L,' , 

• .. .. ' ." ,/: ", . " . S , a 1 · bO,wed .. aown , 1n 8ubmission ... 
tb~, ~h~. ' •... ,... ' . ..... . ,:'~t.lle ! p~ly, comf~r:l/" oYerthe' " parting 
wa.s :,to , ser.ve,·:: j:'but ,'day ' by day ' >to 'do some . act to . 

. br1ngt~~<lis . · e.~ · to. 'ful:ti:llment ~:::: 'B;t ';that solomn ' 
hour ,I , felt "wi he ' chi 1· d" f'o'," "" +00": f' 't'h ,'~ ',' aJ! ' h . 

..•. wept:' ~~:~~ ;"ithe~< ', . ··. · t ; .them.:. ·h6v/cO~l~(r':\~f~y ' ,i~h~~ f~:rt 
, these , ang~~B . ,9f';, . t. / m~ ,' p~ay ~Ff9~ .~ t.tiem~;: jVe,;:':wa.lked home '. 
oyer . the }V?,a.d ·... ft,a.n,,,a,<lionge:V '\ road :' na.st the men t a pligrim he . '. . .> . ", .: ., . ' . . ,, ~ " , 

they ;said: ; , '~'de:~~ffllder : wniChG . 
. ' the B b" . . ran-:. :'f·r,om prayer in ' fl: , s ' ,,~;::: ;; ':,':':<:> : ',: ; . " " .' . 

. UICloU . .... tO : thi;},'j)ilgrimhollB. 
ei ; son . of. : . .' 

er~t,'o ::. :~' ; .' 
~~.·~p) t;)n~)grrl· . Effendi\' 

. ! 



~ t At the first luncheon I had in Haifa, Shoghi Effendi wa~ presen '. I 

I 1 in the room later and Keith 'said a few words I thOUgl1t were AZ1Z 
came . 11 t A' f r ' her ullah Bahadur. Nellie LO~d ,had ,asked me to especla y gree, ZlZ . r~m . 

"Are you !ziz'ullah. Baha dur?" I asked turning to the brotner OPPos1te me. 
Poor Keith looked horrified and cried: "Why no, this is , Shoghi Effendi! 11 

And my Guardian smiled happily when I told Him, ~ow glad I ~as at last to 
see Him •. how far I had travelled just :to see Hlm and the llreatest Holy 
Leaf. "You aha-II seethe Greatest Holy~eaf to-morrow I she will be glad 
to see you." 'Whom did you write to on the steamer?" He ask~d. (I had . 
written to my~huaband many letters) am I told Him I had wr1tten my dau'y 
of ' the trip. 

·;fo if- * .;. ·;fo .* .* 'lfo .J •. ;1- '* on the s rlip/ 
I love macaronis. Every day the table stuart gave me a side 

dish with macaronis. Keith said:"I think I must learn to eat macaronis be­
cause you love thom so. And stange to say, the first dish, during the . 
first meal in the pilgrim house with Shoghi Effendi was a dish of macaronl. 
My Guardian handed me the dish and ' smilingly looking at me ask.ed: "Do you 
like this dish?ltltl'ell, how do these get here!" I exclaimed, and we all 
laughed. In just littlet.hings, and then greater and greater things, 
my Guardian was being revealed to me, until now He iS ,my e~ery hope ~1~ 
prayer, and thought.I want to please Shoghi Effendi, I waJ:1t to serve 111m! 

* * * * * .~ * * * ~ * 
Keith,' a thorougllly educated w041an, precise and a first grade 

psycologist, did not often agree with me. When she laid down her set prin­
ciples on psycological terms "I always become conf1h.sed. We get nowhere J 

while I am 016: the defencive, she thinks she is too, and we get nowhere real 
ly a~ter our discussions, and embraCing in Baha'i love after each talk we 
decide not to try to get to the "psycologigal bottom of things." So it 
was one day about a letter I had written to Mr. Lunt, chairman of ~y new 
Fellowship Committee in N .Y. . I~ :'; 1fas one of thousal1.ds of letter -r had writ­
ten, and oneo! hundreds I hadwrltten to Mr Lunt. But , it was the first 
one Keith had seen. She carne ,in my room and I hai)pened to show it to her 
arld she said emphatically: "But you do not intend to selfd that letter '?11 
I said: "Why yes, Keith, it is the way I write." uThen I must write too) II 
SR, id Keith," that letter needs an explanation." Confused an.d unhaPJY, I 
ran over to the Holy Home and asked the letter to be e;iven to my Guardian 
to read, and He Came to luncheon with it in His pocket. During the l.J.eal 
He drew it out upon comment from Keith an.d said there were just one or 
two changes 1. might make. And I, : terrible unhappy began to weep and was 
Obliged to leave the table. I had lost trust in my letters and in myself. 
My Guardian wanted me to come out hut I could not face Him that day and 
de put that fatal letter back in ' His poclcet and kept it;Jthere for d~ys. 
I fe a red I could write ne more letters on earth and my head swam with tears 
and anguish. I wan~ered up MOunt Carmel and Got lost. I did not care. All 
was ~ver~: a big storm w~s , travelling over the l\1edi terrariean right towards 
me ~ , 1. was on the top .of Mount J. Carmel at that time. Hours had past. And the 
raln began to pour and pour, .. was ,wet and did not feel it. Toward dusk I 
s~t;Lrted back for the Tombs. 0; only to tell my Darling 'Abdu'l ~aha about 
tUlS, to ask Him to guide me" comf·ort and ,not leave , me now! I realized my 

n o~hingnes8, my terriplef'-1ults, ~cl I came to !jis Holy Shrine and s~nk 
be.l.ore His Threshold. , In ,the twilloght I lay upon His Tomb~ crying as if my 
heart would break. At , last all grtlwstill within me. The Temple was there 
befor~ me and it . seemed as if, many .Voices were singing and peoples were 
croW'dlng around :that Edifice , happy and triumphant. An.gels came to c omfor t 
~e. and the burden seemed ,to slip away. I 'though of my Guardian and of His 
mal ve lous goodness and longedt.o see Him again. So I got up and walked down 
Past the lller;'sPilgrim house tOwards 'AbduTI Baha'a fig tree" and towards 
me came my U-uardian. I tried to evade Him" He should not see me like this, 
now, bedraggled, wet, red of ' eye and broken in spirit, but He would not 
let me climb themountain but came to me and pulled me down and tdwk my hand 
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and (lO lding it i n His str ong clasp, said: "Are you f e elinb bet t er now', 
~l()u mus t not be sad, you mus t be very 1 v ery happy. Do you )lear'? You .. nu s t 
;J G very, very, happy. I wan ted to fall in t he mud be fore Him, or wee .p, 
or cry out, but He he ld rue, and I could but smile through my hot, t1'8illbling 
1 1. i) S a~1d murmor : II Ye s, I am'happy , my Gua r dian ..... " An d :de .sa~d ; 'I Q·O h O::10 
ll.O W cU l\l r o s t, arHl b e veri llavvy.. " .And 1. t was a fJonedict ion. :iTo!' day s I 
d l d fl at writ e , but it was a tur nins IJoint o f my spi:r' lt ll!:lt il on e day He 
camG to lu:.r'lcheon aG:ain and drew from His iJocket a little booklet and ha.n de d 
i t to me. II rtave you seen this '( II asked my Guardian . I said li N o. It II T[len y ou 
:nc~ s t r e ad it, and study it, and give it back to me when you are'thl' Ou!3tl 

. W i t ~1 i t , for I wisel to have it tral'1s1ated into Pe rsian., you Illuft SUi)jOr t 
.t t and encourage it.S o for days I read and rere[l,d the booklet: r i.' la:n J. O Y' 

Unified Action to Spread the Baha I i CaurJ f~ . II I love d every WOl' <.l the ~T at l onal 
S.i.)i r itual Assembly had written in it. This was Illy ideal and theJ llad ex­
preflse d it. Could I help it '( An d my Guardian, pointine; to lt s nyh1S :lIRe ad 
tt, study it, and then write ... l\:nd so it hal.)pened that thr oug h His Q·uidan c e 
the 'vyay to the Mashr iqu 'l Adhkar had been ovene d to me, t he 5re atYJ te a ching 
sc he me with -*111;. >~ all the Balla t is in the world. To unite them throuesh t ~le 

"';,)1).ildibg of the Temple, th:co building an d teachins , this was what i l oved 
t o cl ? And H~ had, ~ound ~ he key to happ~ne ss in servi£8 i\~r me, arldrlad rec e 1 ved me lnto lils admlnistration, uSlns me as I s o"agslred t o be use d . 
.-Ie knew, and cared all along what a Fast and a visit on Carmel mean t fo r 
s uc h as 1. And closer and closer t he circle grew, until all e lse fade d an d 
only t he Temple stood aloft, looming over every activit~, beckonin6 to 
:-::.11 iuankin d to COIlle an d enter the portals of t he 1iashriq'l Adhkar i n ~1il­
llet te! Wilmette, the Beautiful!! The Temple! The c;rea t Center--for a b solu te 
Uni t y of nation s! 

* * * * * * * ~ * * 
One day Monever asked me to g o to t he hospital wit h her. l t 

WaS T'ai:r1ing and the streets were full of mUd. But that did not keep this 
Holy On e from her round of lovaand comfort. First we went into t he priv­
ate garden where oranges of delicious fragrance hung in rich clusters We 
picke d thero dripping with rain-drops and laid them beside SOIDe fl owers Effi 
had IJicked the day before. Then we walked under one 'Wubrella, Moneve r [";ncl 
I, so happy to be togthe r · once more. Th e hospital, Italien, is a ('; ood one 
and the little mother who was ill had be en treat e d and operated on. I had 
me t her frequen tly in the Holy Shrines for pray er, amdwe loved eachot her. 
The last time we all had met there the dalughter was weeping, afraid that 
t ile ope ration may turn out fatal, but I went over to her and assur ed he r 
t hat all would be successful and she would COlO.e out alright. I pray e d 1'01' 
her ,nather as I had promised and after t he successful operation I was call­
e d to visit her mother in the hospital. Movever and I were with her quite 
awhile. I was silent and praying, · and happy just to be n ear MOmever. If 
i n a dun geon withher I should be happy. So much I love her. rrhis love is 
m.adno s f' I know, a heavenly love taken form on falli b le earth. When t he y 
had s.ook en awhile in Persian togetl1er Monever tlhrned to me and said: II SLJeak 
AuntIe, speak." Often ahe said this when I was silent. And I answered : III 
am speakdmg, Monever I my spirit is speaking. ,I And fJ (18 smiled so swee tly and 
harlded ille the flowers to arrange in t he vas e by t he i nvalid I s bed-side . 'rhe 
I ar r anged the oranges on the table so that the little mother miGht just 
re ac h t hem. We then sat t here a long time, an d all of us knew the ot llers we 
pray 1ng. We ware so happy together. Monever turned to roe and said: It Sis ter .)~ 
is ha.ppy t hat you have COlle . . She loved you all along an d noVl you have J)raye 
for her. When you pray your prayers are alway s a.n/?wered, because you ar e so 
SlJ i ri t 1.J.a l an d so n ear t o Baha'u'llah and IAbdutl 13a 1:1a. You illUSt always i.Jray 
for us, fo r you help us." We walked past the beds of the sick on our way 
out ~ . All doors were open and all the sick c ould be seen I lUen a.n d womel1 . 
Silently 'We walked hOIDe through the mud, speachless, but in' our h earts we 
~Cl!e w, t(l~t ~oilleday we would Ylork together, Mon evar and I. rrhat this was on l y 
l" ne ,)oglrunng. 

* * ** * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * ~ 



',"f'hen I was in 3a~ljo I c ould not e at . .L l-1e Spi r i.t 01' Jal1a
1
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[\~<~:~:~, laJL:.~: 1) i~ s of. fi ne lJOr8018 on lOY l.Jlate . T ~'11s u.lvlays 'wEtr'J,"oc} ::.ly ';wa'yl 
f J [' a\,le (1 love I had never kno wn be f ore . Be side t ;le Great lovo 1 bore t 'llei:! , 
':.~~c:'Te~t tenc,ernoss and. motherliness overwelmed ilie. Sach morsel vms [:t l'e:;'i -

0:::'; , '[;1. cure, a l)enecllct i on . ::. was l i1ce a ~abe in Ba h j e , llmlplesB :~.!~cl o.1\,i;:;,j'-"; 
'" ,~,.., . ,. 'T''''o'' 'w'\dor ..... too·~ 1- l~l. r-'''Tl f J...~, lJ\,jCI, .L ' l':; ~ .• Io '&' " ,..I ... t:' n lL. 1' .... 1. v ¥, ... 

'I'ow[2,rc1 t:18 end o f {flY 8ta ~; ,L dId not rl. • .J .. )OCl.} ' [ ;, t :~n.'~,lc . . ':.. !~3}' -
~'-;'~)r' .c)()fJ~:ie 88e(11ae ;)6ca.US8 u:n t~le e~l,st nx:.C:. V}cst . I V~[iO ::JLlt fL .;:,)il~~l" l!:J., .... . !...) .. 

~ .; ;-~ ~.~ ~"; :~~ ., .~ :" ~ :i.~l d. c los e (1 d.o or.s , s 1.0 IJt 11'1. ·q~ ae. w G:C l-~ f elf) t'.s.lu. J ) Yl '.".!. .:" L::: I Vv a, U .~_;, IA. 'J v.. .l. 

J.:.J~ -~:..:....l"j __ d J ,~<)i:16 l)c;..c~~c ~l()~O , c~ 'vislt ul'1 tre[~tt;)c: \~,:itL. L~t; lJ. Unt :Ci:-10l"1,)£'.B ;:~~:ll CV.i. ·~-
" ;" t,\ " .'r.- '- ~ ")1 ' liy l-.~,..,~ · ~t ,n n e l-JI" c')1'i )- · ~ ~ T.L y") '-J '\"''"'~n'''' -r -~ J-" j..' (~ 'J' " t - "1 a,0 :r · ..... f ~ -. ~,. !(.,'.,, ~ ~ ~ .".11 ,1'. -, , '_ . ," .~ c.:.'-'-'-'-- 1 . '+, c.!.v(:l.l v ,,- 0, • ., , 0'1 .. , "::" ._," ;:;, \:!q • • , . .. \'4 "',,,. 0.; .. ' " " i J-'-,,,,, vJ V - - ~ - _. 

~ ~. ~ .. ~ (.: , ~ ~ :~~-: r: V! ':l~l:);) i ~~e' s S :J . '1.1./ ~)O 1~ 1 (Ie t tl8 ~) ~·~t.O ;:i lj .L.' .. w :J' lS' il~ \tu 1 COG a 1 ~ .. ie. .. l~ ~,. - ~ ',J ~' ... 
" .. _ ~l-::' rB tcwding haIr t fley sald on account of my poor ears. Like a fal t nful 
dO b I ·(Jan ted to lie at the 11' feet alway S I tag t [lem every iIlOmeI1 t and look 
up into their faces. Why this love? Why had God created it for me? Just to 
take it way from me again as all things I loved have been taken from me? 
must I ccnquer tais love or may it in years to come be cultivated, broadene 
multiplied so as to 'bear great fruits ~nd responsibilities? Time will tell 

I only know ~ love them so .•. 
* * * * * * * * * * * * 

How did it happen t nat I was to come again next year', God 
Willig? '.Ve had just prayed in the Holy Shrines of the Bab and 'Abdu '1 riaha. 
'The Spirit of Abha had surrounded us. It was towards the end of the blessed 
:B'ast . .l..ieaving the Tombs we all climbed totne big room of' tne caretaker's 
house. rrhel'e tea was served, and oranges, sandwiches and cakes. We were all 
en trance.d by the Beauty of Baha, and I wept for haPlJiness to s1 t there with 
Lhese iloly Women. Zia had the center armchair, r sat between Raub.a and 1'oob 
an'J. IJonevel' sat bezide Zia. Rizwanieh had chanted again, l1.er sweetvoice 
liko t llat of an angels. Trw Zia turned to rne after a l::lilence and s a id: "dw 
are you Auntie? You are everybody's Auntie. You L.lave so many cnildrcm in 
j:'01'sia and they all love you. Your work is very gOOd. /I l. replied: 0 Motner 
Zia, my brain is the Temple, my head is its dome. .i.t seems all thlngs mat-



bj 
mate r ial are drawing up and inward as if a magnet were drawin6 them in, 

upward and out upon a plan of the spirit, just like the New Jerusalem be twlY 
the (leaVens, and the earth." Zia looked at, me thougntfully ,II And I do not 
think I can part with you." The Rouha said: "Auntie, I promise you that. you 
are iNvited to come again to pray within ttle Holy Tombs during tw~ next 
Fast, II And all 'Abdu' 1 Baha' s Daughters nodded, they meant it, they said. 
And I threw myself before Zia, asking (leI' to be my mother, asking he:r' to 
l ay :1.e r hands on my head, and sne did so, and I felt ner blessing in my 
soul. I could returm, be back, pray again witrl tllem, pr .,;'bably enter the 
Holy Home to be tJ:leir servant, clean t Cleir shoes, bruatl their clothes, scrLP 
their floors! Anything, but separation from them! 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * 
"You shall be our own dear sister wnen you cOllle again,I said 

Monever one day .'1 We shall live together, travel together to J?ersia, etc, 
a.Yl:d shall part no mor(~. \I Was I tlappy now;? God! HapP:l! 'rhere is no word lor 
it. I can wait for that. I can work for that! Baha'u'llah be prals e d! 

* * * * * * * ~* * * * * 

~ardlrosl Dress:-
This is an incident of a black silk dress. Sust before I 

left Araerica, on my journey to the qoly l.Jand ~.IaI'dirOB sent in a Jewish 
merchand with a box of d~eeeeB fDr me to choose from. I had longed for 
this happening for weeke, and at last disappointed, gave up (lOpe, t tlink:Lng 
Mardiros did not intend to buy me clothes. So I fixed up what I could, boug 
myself a cheap dress or two, and said no more. But ju~t ~he day ?ef?~e 
I left t l1.is surprise came. Naturally, as a good bargaJ.n-mmter, ldardJ.ros 
L1.ad old-fashioned and ill-fitting specimens of apparel, but 1 was glad to 
have these and laid our about four w(lich I thougtlt I might use. There was 
one, black silk, the goods very fine, but much too small for me. lVlardiros 
liked this deess and asked me to take it, I said it was too small. And then 
to my surprise he said: Keep it, and give it to the GRgATESrr HOLY -LEAF!" 
Of all people, to Her, I thought, and I looked at my husband dumbfounded. 
i~ever in His life had he eo much as mentioned one of these rioly Women, and 
here was a dress I should give from him to the Greatest of Angel-mothers, 
tae Gr'eatest Holy Leaf, the daughter of our l!'ather Baha'u'llah'. fJuddenly 
c,lle significa...Ylce of it carne home to me and I exclaimed: "Mar-diros, wl1.at you 
L1.aV0 said just now will save your soul! These words you have spoken will 
save your soul!. And he said nothing, but walked away ;.ndtne:ce the Am0rica 
incident ended. 

But in the tioly Land it had not even begun. I had, when I 
got to Haifa, many gifts for children, One by one they were given to tlle 
little ones of the Garden of God. How they loved theBe American toys, nand­
kerchiefs and nicknacks. The children of' the Holy Household were SU1)plied 
over ruld over. There is the little boty of Tooba, Roui~'s little bo~, the 
brotrler of our guardian, and Baghdadi I s sister's two boy s. 'rhere were 
the c hildren ofttle cooks, and servants of the Holy Household, and some of 
their playmates. who lived up the narrow walk towards Carmel, and some who 
lived n ear the Baha'i maiden Maranquiz,near t rw Holy '1' 0mb on Carmel. All 
aad lJre sents: but there was Olle g1ft I had not the heart to give t tle black 
silk dress for Baha'lhyyih from my b.usband, Mardiros. I kept it alld kept it 
untl,l the very last moment just before I went away. I was saying good-bye' 
to tne pilgrims and had told May Stebbins to take it over and give it to 
~he Greatest Holy Leaf. She did, and that,while I was over there saying 
farewell. Zia had kissed me, without a word, but her kisses spoke yolwaes 
to m;r heart. On both cheeks she kissed me, long. I could not bear it and . 
p a s sl.ng the grea~est HOly, Beaf I tr'ied to flee out of that HolyHome. But 
.vIonever drew me J.nto anotl1er room near the daly Mother's room and tremblins 
r wrote my add~ess for her, f?r which she asked. She gave me again t he ad­
dress of the ll.ttle baby she nad given to me, for I had sent her five dolla 



• I 

t o use for this baby and our otner ones in Acca. At the verge of parting 
we gazed spea.chless into eachothert B faces, she holding my han.a tightly 
b etween her two soft and loving ones. I had noticed tbat the Greatest Holy 
~oaf had joined us and was leaning upon an old chest Uust beside us. I 4 
dared not look at her. I felt my, will to remain brave, crumbling. So I 
suddenly arose and fled out of , the House of God~ "down the s'teps, of marble, 
over the shell .. covered walk: towards ti.le Holy Gate and out. But Monevsr and 
Rizwanieh followed and Ruhi camied me from the auto in which I had taken 
refuge without hat p.or coat."You ,must go back, Auntie, the Great,est Hol;Sr, 
Leaf wants you! It he said. And I returned and met Monever who handed me two 
large handkerchlefs, ' on,e grey and the other white, perfumed and precious 
by hand-weave a..'1.d care: "Auntie, these are frOm tne ' Greatest HOly Leaf 
f or your husband. She says sh.e will. . pray for h.im, and she thanks him for 
t~e silk dre'ss verYh Vf!rymucn.fhe. secloths, lay ~p0r:- the Holy Tomb and were 
blessed by 'Abdu'l Baha.(Hve themto ' 1our husband Wl.tn all our 10vea. 11 

'f ,nus spoke the liol;( 'Daughter of 'Abdu 1 ~aha at the ct~te of
r 
Holiness, and 

these were the last words from those sacred, loving ll.ps. ItO! Yes! 0 I than 
you ... " these were all the words I could utter and I -hastened into the auto 
which whizzed me away God knows where .... back to the man the Greate s t Holy 
Leaf is praying for. ulay my life be a sacrifice to these Holy Women. 

two/ *' . ** it .:r ,," ':r .:r :~ 'If ,~i' 

'rhus clemd the incidents of the black silk dre ss, but its consequences will 
be for-reaching and everlasting, for the Greatest Holy Leaf, the Daughter 
of our Father Baha'u1llah, is praying, praying .. praying! 

* * • * * * * * * * * " 

Why, after but, two months I sojourn in Haifa did I happen 
to return home? 0, it is a mystery to me, but must have been guidance and 
tne vl i 1. l o f' God. 

My love again , ls the cause of my departure. it was on 
the ninth of February that the seed of my ' departu~e was sown . IVe had gone , 
t o Bahje for a day and night. No one knn it was my birthday.(?} I had told 

no one. 'Rut my birthd~ was ce:!.ebratedin Bahje, . the most precious place , fn 
it. Even I Abdu '1 Baha sdonkey ~klcked and.' ,scampered in JoY J colored beads 
placed aruund her neck bY ' i3ohlel , 8l1dtp.e ' Master'ssaddle on her back. We 
elimbed the donkey and even Etisabeth~eenleaf got on it and (lad Effie 
take her picture. We roved the red ,. anemonie fields far into the hills of 
Bahje, and Monever and I walked ahead talking of ,all kings of glorious tnin 
We rosted and had tea wlder the .Pines and I laid my head on Zia t s lap an d 
she pet ted my head with her tender hands. i-lervoice was like my mot rwr I s 
and I was happy to be ,permitted to lay my tle&d on t rie lap which had hold 
he r son, our Guardian of the Cause. What an honor to be s o close to t h,tis 
motrior-L1.Oart, fondled by the holy fingerfl so lovingly. r wished eternities 
would pass Just like t .hat •..• She spoke so many things ,to me, I cannot re­
late t nem now ..• All . were ' there ",but our Guardian whQ was always busy. The 
burden' of the Cause. everpre-s sing Him . to work and labor f.or us ~ But I never 
f orgot Him, nor did I forget to pray for r~im, ever. I know that help will 
come to the world thro Him ·alone, therefore is He so busy ... very busy .. 
Rizwanieh, Ruhanquiz, Zia, .Tooba, Rouha, M01'lever, Sohiel, Ruhi, Mother 
G'reenleaf, .a.'\.eith and I. 'rhis was the party on my birthday. All day we were 
t ogether, and the time came .for departure. I wished :we COUld. stay here for-
8ver, but we had to go back ' to Haifa. I sat beside Zia and Monever. Zia 
l10'ld my hand a long' tlbme at intervals. ' I d:i,d not move for fear she would 
dl'aw her hand . away-: ,this was heavel) for me, to hold, the warm hand of t he 
mother of my Guardian • . I !'ec.ei ved strenghh and happiness thus, and though ::, s 
un s peakable crowded my . spirit, aDd 1it'ted me to the heavens : of joy •.. 

I ' ,Arrived at the. Holy Gate in Haifa, the Holy l?amily 
paf}S ed tilro and the ' " pilgrims" entered the opposite pilgrim house. All wen t 
af t er the i1' various occupations . Keith wrote, Effi e set tae table etc, but 
I'? Vl'tl a t did Victoria do? Why, Victoria I s heart was pumping again st twr br ea 



10/ like a wild thing, her brain was wtt-iiling uladly, ft):r' , 8 ('18 cU'ctld nut bear 
the separation from those doly Women!! leal's flowed from !ler eyes a.'1d l1e1' 
body trembled for longing. ';\That was :~o become of ne1'? Coul~ sl:l~ endure ti.lis 
much longer? "'t seemed so hopeless. nere sile was, only a ln13rlm. lYiler 
there was the' Holy Home, B...'1d a high, cold, stone wall was between tler and 
those she loved so dearly • It could not be endured a...'1d Victoria knew this. 
Victoria could not go to them, for Effie and Keith said it was not lJ~o'per, 
ttl.at it was even rude to attempt to go over unless one was invited. 1 
wQl&ld start sometime, an(l li.:ffie followed and asked W[lere I was going. I 
rcn:wwbered the nigl1ts I had 'e;one out into t Cle nigllt and leaned against t(le 
pillars of the gate only to be near, tO~:ZJrobab i.y get a glimpse o f tLle white 
clotu of the head of the Greatest Holy Leaf or of the Holy Mother, or even 
of one of 'Abdull Baha's Daughters. COUld this be \)orne much longer? 

So I went in to Keith and I wept and told her I could 
not bear my unhaPpiness, that I would like to go home wi tLl her and how it 

:n ight be done. She said she had no money to loan me but that Slie would 
WI' i te to my husband to send me return money. I nodded and said J alI' i gtlt. 
And Keith wrote. And as the days rold weeks passed, I realized I must go 
home soon, as a conseque:ane of this nin th of' F'ebruary. I dreaded it and 
was s orry of' my weakness, because mow I realized t Clat onlY' to see Gae Ho1 ~' 
~:1 e~; rl U ~,v O..l1Q t 118{i vIas ~)et~ter ttl,9~t tt) tJG f E,,:t 1 (j,\\'8 .. j ' "ti\' ~tt tl ocear;.s J.'o ~11_.0 ~) c' ~/\,le(3 
l,~;, • ."l.: :d a cable was receivl3cl frOD ;:'iar dlY' uro enquiring when I Keithlcei.1ler, 
was leaving. Keith cab}FQ.,nrtl~Ud:£ "§th of April, Lapland" and one day in . 
March another cable camev~ol Jhogh~ Effendi that"Victoria come home, %0tiL0.­
wi trl Rei thkehler, sending 400 dollars. IIAnd a short time afterwards the 
sum of money came, and my fate was 8ealed~ to return. 

The way the news of the telegram rwached me I Hl1al 
never forget. It was sent to ShOgtli Effendi . .I. was told the Holy .I!'amily 
wisaed to see me. I went over and ttle Greatest daly Leaf and t n.e Holy l'ilotll­
er seated Il1e between them. Each took one of my tlands. ('Good news tms come 
for you, II said the HD~j:: Mother. lIyou must be happy, for your hUBbancl wish­
es you to return to him, II kindly said to.e Ureatest HOly 4-eaf, and she took 
my arm and held it to her heart, ¢~Q)ndllne; my wedding ring and rubbing my 
l1a;~ld softly, looking in my eyes withher great and loving ones. For sometime 
t.l1ese Holy 6nes ~poke tu me, trying to break the news they knew would ef­
fect me 80, for I had told them I wanted to stay with them always. At last 
I could bear their great love no longer. Spee,chleas I arose. I laid down 
O~1 the ta'gle the cable the Daughter of' Baha'u'llah had given to me. 'rhey is 
Vl. ted me to stay longer, but I said I must go now, ti.1at I would come back. 
I .f.W~ j l t ed t? .~o somewhere, alor:e an~ cry" eil,11 out, forget! Over. tll~ rocks 
U.L I.Jaemel I nastened, not carl.n a waere. Ul) and down and up ill10.Ll 1. ca.me 
l- 1 I ' ' 0 , 
('0 1J ace~1 nad never [leen . I l<LY).ded neal' t.he shores of tll.e liJediter:can e a~'l 
w~1er'~ iiiany l~ttlE~ children were at play. '~rl1ey wero f3lidi.116 dovm (l a ilia.ll 
S;U:,tlc""6 on l.Jleces of tin. Bare-foot and. half' dressed I learnea fl'O JIl t.hew 
t,lle l esson of happiness. rrhey k.new theIr mothers were near. Tlwir '[WillO H a s 
t~ere , nI l they love d, their little beds, their food • 

. lUl.d clOmel '::; n::: ;, 8tl.L ·1.1d watdJ.e d Ll1811l. 1 wlwleJ for a mOlfl­

en t I BI~LONGED sometthere in one of those dingy passages, in one of those 
squally rooms, loved and IIbelonging r

,- But instead, I was a wanderer, mus t 
go on and on, un wan ted, waiting only on ray Lord, W,lOm I loved. Jiaybe, in 
the realm of the golden shores J. srlall find a haven, a place where I am 
needed. Wa...'1.ted permenal1.tly. That would be very well indeed. May God gra.nt 
me a PLACE ... 

Stumbling back to Carmel I picked flowers WLlicll covered 
my vattlway in profusion, red, purlJle, white iJink and yellow. Wild flowers! 
~eittl said I was a wild-flower, that I needed grafting. fvtaybe, I was now 
lrl ~~ne process of being tamed, that was maybe what was the mal, ter. I had 
gone my own way so long. r w~s being fastened to the trunk of the Vlil l of 
Gad. 'rtlat would be gOOd, and I would gladly bear the yain. I s tumbled on 
up toward the Holy Sllrint?s. 'rCleY beckoned like heaven al1d my nome. 'I'lIG 
thought came to me that .I. would like to lie down beside 'Abdu'l baha f'OIJ­
ever, just rest there, forget all but rest... · 
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So I went taere to pray · to be alone A long time I was tr.l.ere until dusk 
begafl to fall. Then I started down Mount Carmel, past the glo~iOy.s gardens 
at' flowers of all hues and varieties. 1 wanted to lay my beatlng and burn­
i ng head into the PaBSl beda, .and cool my acneing eyes in the lovely s.park­
fountain. Some of our armel l.Jarden children met me then and one of them 
gave me more flowers. "I picked them for you, Auntie J to give to the Am­
erican Gardens" she said. And a cure came over me, a tender tugl;5ing of 
hope at my heart. rhey cared, these children, they were 80 dependent ?Yl 

love, juat as 1 was J and they came to comfort me. They were not surprlsed 
to dee my weeping, for t,(wy had often aeen me thus. This is my period 
for weeping the load of the world's sorrow reflects back \lpon my (wart, 
and it must' be wiped....-out some how J thro t he vower of Baha' u llan and the 
strength of 'Abdu' 1 aha. I knew that a battle must be won;- tJclatt,le (mellY 
must be comquered before peace can. dawn. Well the battle was on, and 

victory was not far, but the enemy was there, the flesh, still firm and 
stubborn, . he must be vanquished! ', 

Passing ·the Holy Gate, I felt I could not face 
the HOly Ones again that day. So I hastened to pass. But Ruhi was watching 
for me. They had missed me. They ·had been anxious for me. And he said, 
llis tl Aunts" were awaiting me. Tooba met me at the marble saairs and Monever 
i n the marble alcove inside. Both led me into trw romm of tne Greatest Holy 
Leaf where she sat en trwomed like the Queen of Heaven slle was, UJ1j)on her 
couch. 'rhe Holy Mother and Zia, trw Mother of' our Guardian were seated on 
ai lut l18l' couch an d they drew me dowfi beside them an d to ok my hands and 
told me to be happy, that I was coming back Boon and that they would be 
waiting for me. That the Holy Cause needed me in America and that I must 
now go out and help our Guardian to teach and assist ihhe friends. A 
10nES time Zia held me in her arms and I could hear her mother-heart beating 
and tler eyes were like the m~stery of the stars of heaven. One cannot ex ­
plain Zia's eyes. I have gever seen ' such depths to eyes before. It must 
be the spirit of 'Abdu' 1 • aha that is wi thin them, 'they make me qui Vel' for 
love of her. Zia! Mother Zia'. I need you now! 

Before I left, when all others went out, the 
Greatest Holy Leaf beckonen me to come over to .her couch. I imeeled before 
her. She wante .d me to sit beside her pointing to a place near her rigtlt 
side, but I knew my unworthiness and remained at her feet. Srle put her thin 
aged hands on my head and whispered .Persian words, I felt happier tl:1en 
and resigned, left her presence .• 

The wild flowers I had picked, laid before the rioly 
Shriml, which were touched by Zia and the Greatest Holy ~eaf, ttlese I 
pressed and sent to the Gardens of the world a:s ItPrayer Flowers tt to make 
happy and inspire those who love such things wi ttl sweet memories. 
While in Haifa, from the 29th of J·anuary · to April 3rd, I have w:r'i t ten more 
~~an three hundred letters, all for God, His Unity and His Love. May my 
llfe become a sacrifice to Baha'u'llah and my Guardian. 

The Nacazeen Donkey:. ... 
Mohammed Ali, the Nacazeen, lives in BahJe, in the Palaee of' 

Baha'u'llah. When he had taken possession of it after Baha'u'llah's Ascens­
~on Ghe Baha'is let him remain tilere. It is our hope taat Lle will l'eturn 
It) an~ we are awaiting a favorable decision, soon. It we get it by next 
ye~r, Monever says, we will live there awhile. That we may take some of our 
chl.ldren there. I nad always seen children there, in my vision. I do not 
know why I should have, but it · 80 happens. 

One moonshihe night 1 left the others in the house 
the Pa~ace . and walked .toward the .?l.nee. We had been · there on 
of nignts. The black prayer shawl ',was cast over my head l~ ;,.k' . sr;o94;l 
looki;ng to.ard the Holy Tomb I h8.d at left · . ;." 
of the symbol of the moon, the 
~61'~M~in!t1E9.Bd~~W~_ !~n:~:if _ ~ .... :;. 0~~;i~0 ~rj14tnt.llJ 

; .' 
~. '. ,: . 
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' ropean dress with ' a red fez. At once I knew ' it .. was Moha~ed A~i and his. 
associate. They stpppedand I looked at:. them. We were s~lent for some t~me 
one engrossed in thought over ' t i..le other. We felt a chasD;l between us and a 
sec:cet fear. Then .llil.otlaIIlilled Ali spoke up: t' YIl1.o are you, what do yau 'Nant ! II , 

Poin ting to the lights near the palace I said: It I Ii ve in there- ru:d I , 
am looking at ' the moon io

l
• It Mohammed Ali stood'7' like 'petrifi~d not be~~g aple ' 

to look from my fav-e. fhe black, . shawl had fallen fr'0m my n.ead ~<;l tn~ moon 
bathed my fac,~ , in . its beems. 'WbJ.le looking at fllm I prayed for n~m, prayed 
to Bab.atu'llah for this troublesom~ Uaccazin. Slowly, speachlessly they 
stepped 'back into the , road ·and 'disappeared in tile darkness. '.J:he spell was 
broken., But my hea:bt:knew no 'hate, only pity ~ " . , 

, Now we needed another donkey. It was tna next mornlng we 
disgust¢,ri! it at breakfast table ,just before leaving for tb,e 'Dr'use Village. 
On e more donkey must be supplied' and Monever said: "We must get a donkey 
from the Naccazins .1' All the pilgrims exclaimed they woul4- not ride a 
nacazindonkey~they would rather not go. Then I spoke up.I~Ill ri-de it 
MOl'1ever, I'll make a gOOd Baha"1 outotit~ A donkey at any rate has more 
sens6rt1:lan being a Naca,zin, · even If i tis Obliged to serve them. II Ho! . 
'Auntie ,:wQuld' ride · the Nacazlh donkey! And a ll was well, we cou l d s t art . 
Btrange t9 · say, I never ' rodethat domk~y. Everybody wanted it. In the end 
Berthaline dl~~,1i Osgood took ·it.: Poor little mule, so patient, so weary 
looking, so gentle. · How aloof ,amimals are from the sins of their owners! 
I rode a horse. ' It was t11e first , time I had alighted one since my girl­
hood 1n the wild we§t of the .Rockies in America. I managed well and we 

got alongfa;rnously. it was a wild horse, no longer young, but rna.."1a~able. 
The fight it had later on with the other one was beyond its control. 'r tleY, 
hated eachother and I had been warned. I got.off before the fight by God's 
Command and thro Baha'u'llah'spower. During the whole terror of the situ­
ation the HC?ly Sisters, Rouna and Monever were sile~~, and when .t ne danDe r 
wa s over they bade us ,all sit dOWIlilnd enjoy some fr"esll let .tuce. 13u'G I 
re ad io,_ their faces their ' feeling's, their constant , trust . and , prayer. I 
syread my coat on -the · grass .for them to sit dOWtl. on. They did. An d vie 
smiled up. intoeachother'sf.aces, theirs infa tnoma:bly tfJnder an d loving . 
"Aun tie, is near to Baha'u'llah., ' she needs fear nothing, ever, for He, 
Himself is guiding her. He . hears her prayers and 1.1elps her. If Said Mon ever. 
lIyou must always pray for me wad my ,children , Aun tie, II saiciRoulla, "you are 
very near to God. He' hears you, ' ind~ed." . 

I leane.d against her breast and Bile. patted in love 
my hair. I was--happy.Nextto'Abdutl Y:3aha t s donkey, the finest ~r ot ~er wa s 
tele Nacaze en .•• ' * '* ':(0 * ,)to *' ** * .* ' 

The se Holy Ones~ l e t l;((oha in;;:wcl Al i l ive In Ba ha'u 'lll'itl ' S 
Pal a ce . There is a. constant Iis llt i n',ther- oom where j3aha t u t llai:l a 8ce.ndedt,0 
the Suv~'erne Concourse. Will they not .SOOD have learned t heir l esson of 08-
S,t,i~w.c~, ts.?-t ~t ~8:, of n oa.ccouu t? These Sls'ters ride , t heir donlw;y al:d l e t 
tne.n Ilve. In ",he ll' h ouses, under their shelter ru'ld free from llarm . Vfill 
they not awaken S!b~n to the '. truth of Baha' u 'llah? 'rhi~ , day , J. was even at 
~eace Withth.:se N~cazeens ano. crled: u God . forgive them, for'they know not 
what they do. And the Ho:ty , One~: . ~:reatt.hem a:c,?ordingly. Someday, thro this 
treatment all evil and darkIiessshal1 ' flee . ..I. ralseGod anrtl His Abha 1ove. 

*' * * * * L ~ ** * * * * * 



13/ d S' h· Eff· d· to us next year, God willing, and you will help us an nog ~ i , ~n:,l. 
You will be one of our own family, and very dear to all of us. uhof)ru 1'..f­
fendi wants you to take care of your health, for He _will need _you a long 
time- you are His special 'r18~pe~, did you ~ot ~ear Him say s~'(, 'r l1ere~0~e " 
'''ou must be happy.. happy.. tlappy, do you near? You mus t be na:.)l.JY, AUll tle .. 
And thus continued Monever, kissing, petting and loving me. uYou know rlOw 
we love you, need you, do you now feel our love? You must! .Promise me 

~l ot to weep anymore ... II And like a babe the Holy C,)ne of God covered 1:18 up 
just as a mother would, tmcked me under until I felt peaceful and qUlct. 
S~l.e was but an angel then; no lonC5er human thereLiln the dusk the 
whi te 'cloth on her head seemed like light, her dark hair a hallow and [1er. 
b ig black eyes flashing like the stars into my consciousness. Never Clave 
I se en he r 80. She was transformed. And the love of 'Abdu'l ~aha carne over 
me as of yore only upon her head it re'sted: -0 Monever, how I have loved 
'Abdull.daha, and now He has given me His Child!" I Wl1islJered. And she 
kissed me again amd again, l~ying her cheek against mine a long time :" You 
are mine i you are ours. You do not ' belong to your husband, nor to any 
~)ody but to us, you · must be happy now and sleep.~.1t Llftine; tler face 
she gazed at the windollt lIWhich' w'indow shall ~ open? You have too many cov­
ers, you will be too warm." Tenderly she drew one coverlet back then went 
to the window. Nob did sne ' opan · tl1e one towards the Tombs, but opened the 
on e facing the flower garden, where Fugeta's beautiful flowers were waft­
ing fragrances to us. Then I watched this angel pass my bed and heard her 
softly close the door ... and I went to sleep, not awakening until the ear-

l y dawn, the Easter Dawn of Easter Morn .• the day of parting. I went to 
the Holy Shrine once more, then to Jerusalem per <;\uto, with Keith. But the 
benediceion of 'Abdu'l Baha's Daughter remains with me, it shall be etern­
al, eVerlasting, as if spoken to ' me by the Master Himself'. It is now 
with me as I write these lines, on the Lapland, the staamer which bears me 
back to Montclair in America, further and further away from my Home-land 
Carmel .. 

* * * * * * * * * * * 
5hoghi Effendi said that last day: ",I read those letters 

you sent to me, those Temple letters about the Elan. '.ihey are very good, 
did you mail them?"I told ray G1ll.ardian that I had written about three hund­
ree. similar letters while lie had been gone. And he vraised the work and 
said it was confirmed by the .lII1a ster. When I told Him i was noth~ng, "'~e 
said I was an instrument in the Masters Hand, dOing His will because I 
have come near to Him.ItBut you cannot do all this work. It is too much 
for one person to do. You must . t~e care of your health. I will guide you 
from now on. One thing ata time will. be accomplished. I will always let 
you know what to do next. Now . work for .the Temple. Especially urge the East 
to help America build the Temple. See .l am giving 95 dollars ' every month, 
so earnestly do I desire to see the Temple built. Otuers are following my 
example, and I am plaCing you in '. the Temple, your work shall come out of 
it. II ItBut what shall I do if other disconnected acti vi ties come and sep­
aratethe people?! I asked my GUardian. "Just write to them urging them 
to turn to. the Temple, to , help it and 'the Plan for unified Action .. 'his 
will unite you then, for all activities shall gather around this Edifice 
In the end there ehallbeno divisions. Let all the activities you have 
started go on, encourage them, . but give all your t.ime to Temple work, 
this will esPablish you there and all your trouble's will dissappear. I 
will instruct you from time to time what to do next. I will let you know, 
yo,: will be helping me. 0, if you do THAT, .it will be very good. I shall 
wrl te about your work to the .I.'Iational Spiritual Assemblles. They should 
Bend you tue addresses of all the loval Spirltual Assemblies in each 
c?untr:ies. 'fhatwill make you happy? Yes? II And I clapved my hands and said 

, ;tnat) .shall be happy to work for the Temple, that it was art, beauty, and 
,':b~I+:·~;Y91.,~:nce. "Just urge in your letters, do never demand. Your power is 
,i ; r::\ ,:y<?;~r·A'llID.l1ity and faith. Invite all assemblies to unite make the Temple 

·" ~ · :~~~.~r :~':~~p::tJ~;r . ~or ' all aC,:tl vi ties~' Get, together all th~ 1Iiaster said about <'· 

;" J~~~l'~~ft~'~~:~;;~:.~~,r.'~Y~~~ ' ~:i,~:' parag~a~,he,~" P1.cture and photos you can print witbf'!c·i,. 
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Thus spoke my Guardian. uYOl,l. wish to'go to the Holy Shrines now?!I I had 
been just thinktng that 1 would like to and nod~ed.lI~hen I ~ill I;ot ,ke.ep 
vou longer. Be nappy, you must be very happy. I' He saJ.d. my ij-uardJ.an, may 
I come again for the next fast.. May I be here with, you and help you'? 11 

:Les) you can come, "be happy, God .willing " .de clasped my hand, and I isaw 
my Guardian no more. 

, Monev~r and Rouha urged me nO,t to go to the Shrines 
this night. That i twas too ,.late and I must rest. I sat at ti::leir feet, 
and Monevar brol,lght m~ 'Qrang~juic~L .. ", Go home. and lie do'WIl, 1 will come 
later, said Mone-ver. ',?,*.;.*~*_._._~_*_it_.? 

'I Fuget~ has a Parrot . tie laughs and calleA and shrieks. 
""e eats 'oranges and capdy and bread. Fuge\ta tells me that he is 'Abdu tl 
'laha's Parrot, that h.e hadbeel,'l' with Him in Aa-ca. 'rhat in'terested me, and 
·since that. time I like' this screeching polly '; it is green J partly red. 
Once it was a prisoner inAcca~Nowit,is free to appearances, but still 
a pri soner' in its cage. There are' ,Jreedoms and dOuble freedoms. Sometime 8 
we think we are free but' we a.re still prisoners. We are used to tLJ.e bars 
of' our cages and imagine they are ,not,< Unless a door is opened to us we 
cannot discover it. So it is good, even if imagillling ourselves free vie 
cem look for double and threefold freedom and find it. .Lf' we do not look 
for it we cannot discover .freedom. 'Abdu'lBaha says .tllat . tLle eartn is a 
prison for heavenly souls. Vie must "believe Him and in faitn loal{ tor 
heaven. There must be a spiritual freedom that breaks all shackles, mater­
ial and spiritual. When this 1s found trlere will be complete freedom 
from earthly things, love for - them will (lave faded away, possessions 
will become mediums for service and~~ti all actions will become selfless 
and pure •. The nearer we come to God, the freer we become, the nearer 
ttle spiritualworld.;9rom Qne freedom to the other .we must express His 
prai.se, just as His parrot does. Effie gave tile some featb.(~rs of t Abdu t 1 
Balm's parrot. I will keep them always. Born in a cage it thinks itself fre 
We are like.the parrot, * * * * * -* * * * 

ii' . The first day of our arrival in Haifa Fugeta Ulet us at our 
\ tender. de ,sent me on ahead in, tAbdu'l ,llahat*,scarriage while he and Keith 
\ went back to the boat to help the c,;oUstoli officers look through our tru.."lks. 
':Arrived at the pilgrim' house I. was assigned my r.OOill overlooking the ijHoly 
\8h1"ine8 and.~ol.lnt' Carmel and th$' .. ~q~,e of myIJord. I stood at that window 
loverlooklng these much':"!longed'forscenea and wept' :and wept. Why Haifa 
right from the. beginning got a11these·,tears is beyond my comprehension • 

.. :I seldom if ever wept at home. I was a comfort to others' there, I was 
;resolute and brave. But here I was a babe, like a helpl~ss child, needing 
;comfort.Kalth- sal~ .thatI sobb~.d so loudly at the Sgrines that all heard 
!me, .so .Itried to hide my sobsJa.n.d after some practice I learned to sob 
! without a sound. Th~n 'Wt1Sn' -the tears kept on rolling over my cheeks Keith 
said that I.was keeping away the good that might be mine if I were happy. 

'So. I tried npt to let he;r> .. or. others see my tears' anymore. I went to 
: Carmel and to the ;ombs alon~ then when I had toweepjaqrl plead and l)ray 
for humani t¥and :tile world. It was. this thought that made me long so for 
prayer, to J;l.elp make the.worldone. rr'hro prayer" I knew that all 8[1.1,11 be 
Game ntH/,and I tried to help .. but I had to,sob J ra.!3antim~. No one understood 
my tears but the Holy Ones. Keith thought that my contact was not so f'0I'- -, 
tuna~e as my~letters. But ,Monevar said that all .11 do was gOOd. 
Anotner one who always wept Was l1izwanieh., th,erefore did we understand 
~achother. I .told her to Weep em I that all her tears were pearls in her 
s:piritual crown. rrhis :nade hel:' happy''' Rizwanhieh is the daughter' of th~ 
s.J.s.~.erofthe Holy,)Motnel:', 'Abdull Baha's Wife. She chants like an anQ:el. 
Ari4Json~~.I love her. ; *.* ** * >to *' *' ~H{O 0 

::' ':i,:,;, .. .9~~hl~ d~y ,'. D.tter some time, Monevar came over. 
" 'I "', ' ,,'. " ):.,:\"'t: ':~~:· ., '; .... ' .' " -,.,,, ,_ , 

. ' .. Aiii;;;iS·;::~~~~S~~~,:~· ';}i:i~; ::'.~,i;~ " d~·,,;·\'!',~i: . :: ·;'<;ji~iii~;h,;I(~tQj ~t:~;;';i:d;i~;(i:ifL·.;::,\\~\:>j;; 
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?I Monever was tt16 first one of that Holy Band, I ruet. Then ROU~1Q., ?oth. 
Dau;:;rhters of tl1e beloved Master. I cannot express my feelings waen I lald 
eye~ on them how I fel·t. Tele flow of their spirits fi<hled my expectant 
soul and ent~red my heart. I threw myself at .their ~eet an~ w~Pt. ~rl~y 
knew how to comfort. They were the daughters of my .L"ord· and Ills SPll" It . 
was within their bosoIlS. I b,a.d come to the rig(lt 91ace for c Olnf or t tlJ H.l .L 
~-: ... n.'3 Vi i:'~. 'rhey drew these tears out of my eyes, theBe tears which had been 
stelIl2".:lad for years and yearawa,lting to be released. Like a damm, its watE:rs 
held, suddenly let loose, rushing in torrents <?ver the Ch:aSIDS of reserve 
and_ over the dry la...'1.ds. II 

. . . "We have waited a long titue .for you, 
It months and months we have expected you and thought you would 
"1:'le are glad YGU are here . now, it is a great blessing to come 

i ,',f. -ito .if. *. -)fo .* * 11- * 

said Moneval', 
never come.!! 
here. II 

After all these. weeks of happiness i realize mos·t fully the 
it blessingUMonever m.s.ntioned. 'rhis "blessing" cannot be expressed ~n. v,'Ords, 
nor analized but it is a con.¢scious reality, hovering over my spl:rl t every 

mOL'lent. it is my protection from all· harrn~ The guide in all my wa.YJ.derings. 
I am li ati~f!hed;, 

* * * * • * * * * * 
. I w~s th.e only one that fasted i tl the pilgrim house. }!~ f' f'ie 

was not strong. Fugeta had to work too hard. Keith was too far adYance d 
in years. 80 I told them I wOlAld fast for all of them. 80hiel and Rulll j:, 
eould not fast, but our Guardian fasted to the end. No one saw lUm dur i n 3 
f astln c; time. Sometimes de w0uld not eat for days, sa.id RuL1.i. Rui1a and 
~ifl olleve r fasted in the end. It is not easy to fast, but 1 llave a l 'NGYf,:. ~: ':3i) t 
the fast after Agnes Alexander had told me of it in Montclair that first 
year 1 became a Bahati. In that firl;lt year, 1919 it was hard for me to fast 
f rom sunrise to sunset, for such . a thing had never been experienced in our 
family, but my love for . 'Abdu'l .tiaha made me overcome allthia. I was 
1' oo118h to fast, said mri people. That these ideae s were of the past. But 
s till I fasted because it was the Haha'i command. And kept at it till now. 
In Haifa it was easy to fas·t. 'rhe first days I fasted twenty-four hoUBs 
but the Greatest Holy Lea.f asked me not to wait. that long. So I ate before 
sunrise and after sunset. SOLlGtimes the ""reatest Holy Leaf sent me a IJi t3 Ce 
of bread, and cheese with wi'l~ch .to break the fast. Someti:nes S[le and the 
Holy Moteler sent cookies with a white or red rose, a bunch of violets, some 
pansie s, from tiltir sacred hands. I would gladly have fasted for e ye r wit [·1 

these sig..'1.s of appreciation. All the Holy Far!lil~ ask.ed me to pray foX' them, 
for their children. Tooba asked that I pray for her and Sollie1 and Ruhi. 
Rouha asked me to pray for . her husband and her -four children. That tier 
ehildY'en pecomepm.re servants of Baha'utllan and a bleSSing to tLle Cause. 
Zia asked me to pray for her and my GuardiB~n. Rizwan~eh asked prayer for 
(l e I' . mo t.a.er, her two cnildrena,pd l;lerself . .Ltere I was) a sinner, to pray 
for t ~1.e holiest of Families and a'.l,though unworthy, out of sheer l ove I 
c ould bend my knee and pray to ,tho Grandfat llor and to the Father of t he se 
saint s of GOd to keep t"tlem J givetheru t heir hear~s' deSires, just because 
?f love , -",only love. 'fhey believed that my prayers were heard. So I l)raye d . 
ll1ay G·od .1. orgi ve me •• may my life be a sacr if ice to them ••• 

* * * * * * * * * 
. Never had the Holy iliiother appea red so immaCUlat e an d 

g~o~" ,i f i~d as tha~ last time I saw her. She stood alori~ ln~he . great foyer 
0 1 t tle .n all in tae Holy Home. I had .just come out of Abdu'l Baha's r'oom 
whe re I had fallen before His bed where He had · slept a..'1d died. A will te t~r­
ban was ~r: . His pillow, and while I lay the:eeI tnougiit of' blionererl, tnis Hol y 
w.lf ',: of lilS who hadglven Him and us these 610rious Dau.-rrftera s llin i rl fY 'I'ora 

. t" 'k I I,T . . 0 , C> 
~ 8 i n - ellS aar r ~or d.:.er signiIfricance c a me hOX:18 to me , and Yih8n I l e ft 
~ L~e Ei i'/;red. r oom 1 beheld lJIonei~eh, and I could but fall to her feet and 
gre"s p '"hem wi·ttt. my arms around them. 1 looked up into her face which shovm 
as n eyer before-and Bh~und~rst.dl9d. took me in her arms and kissed me. 

" ' . " ',{ 



This was the last time 1 saw the daly Mother-
it:iay I behold her like that next ye'ar, God willine;! 

* * * * * * * * * ~ 

Huhanquiz is the daughter of Zia, and tne sister of 0ilOblli 
~f'fendi, our Guardian. Ruhartuuiz is 26years old, a wOfld~rful woman ~, 
beaut iful, >florious, and a rignt band to our Guardian. twas fHlG wuo 
wra t ,fo: me th~ 1.iSt letter to America itlviring LlW to come: R.Ha0ban.L 
1 ~1 :1 ~" Y' signature, and I had t(lOue;tlt it was Huhi WllO tlad writte:l tl(ltL .. he 
hn,d Gold me he ["lad 'not writLf'JD and .r{UGarHIUiz rl<:J.d. cud told me Sli,:; lJ.a.d a:n. d 
d is.::.o;'_lised it. thJiJ.s she workd hidd(;m, but a torcrl to taG, HO.:..y Causl:;, J..lbilt­
,:nL"l ;r. our Guardian I s burden every day Ruh.anquiz is frail and I did no ·~ 
s e '.:) uer often. 'Sometimes she walked wittl me u,tJ mount \.;arlhel , sometlrnes 
we carne home together from the Holy Shrines.She is gloriously inte~ested 
in eVl~rything that perta.ins to the Holy Cause and she asked many questions 
about th.e America ... l friends. In Bahje one day SL10 asked me about my worl~. 
I clr e w the outline for her .i(l the sand where Vie sat under the f13 trees. 
SilO was much interested arld asked many questions. Stw was sure our G·uard­
ia~1 would help me in this work, tile work of uniting trw hearts. 

T,he following Sunday we went tox'rayer togettler ill 'Gllt3 'l' ombs. 
I had told l1er about our you.>lg people in Chigago, and about the list of 
t hirty two ·of them who had sent in th~ir names. 1 asked her to pick somo 
v iolstn froll! the \yonderi'ul. patch in fron; of the tombs and S(18 did 130, 

and I told her I would send each one a violet from her. She was t1alJ9Y o V ('0' l' 
this. 'rhe we went in to pray . Two times Huhanquiz gaye me violets. 

• * ~ * * *** '* * *** * ~ * 
When I le1:'t Haifa HUllanquiz was not there. Bile na.d 

bee il wi th Shoghi Effendi during the Fast, and now she was si!encling 11er t lHl8 

.Ll tllG little plot the Holy Family had bought on ~.1ount Carmel. 1 J/l'ay 
RL.lllaJlquiz becomes strong agaciln. She is so pure, so ·l1ell.>f'ul to Sh03r111 j ~ff . 
.!.. mls8 Huhanquiz. I love her. >~ It- ,;/0 .J1- .; .. . ~~ '~ 

~1oyv and then we rlad a womans' lileetinc; in tile J.
1oly .dome. 

'2 (18 .:.J~ .. ~iSr' ims also were in vi ted to come. 'I'ne Persian Balla t is WOuld enan t 
and converse, and wl1.en the pilgrims spoke one of the Holy Daughters would 
l.nter- )l:"e t. Often the Holy Mot her and t,tle ltreatest Holy Le a1' told us s tor 188 
ItfJout t,(1e lives of .Jaha'utlla(l.and 'Abdu'l ...... ar.k1., of tl:leir hardships) Buf f m:' 
iYif':; and imprisonment Their SYV'JI'1t voices wei"'e like balm to my soul a lthoue;tl 
I could no t understand much because I could not (lear. But I was haEJ}}y 2<ltd 

all the women illlderstood, for the lJilgriIIls hua the words in terpileted by 
HOutl8. or Monever. Toward .six o'clock tea was served in little glasses wt'li<iTh 
l o ok.ed like aruber. It was good tea and everyone partook of it. Dainty cook­
ies, ba!el{ed by merllPers of the Holy Household were servedsometim(1s .. F'are­
wells came in the end, always and they were hard for me, alth.o i looked 
forward to the . kisses of t tle doly .III.lotheJ:' and of the Daugnter of Bana I u. 1 ll.a,[l 
.:3a tll. '/ 'dh. and tLle embraces of' t t18 Dau;. nters of' '.A.bdu'l JJ ar1a • 

to. u ~ ~..J 

* * * * * * ~ * * ~ 

Little things the Holy unes e;ave me I [lave st.ill. J na v(c: 
saved t, hem all. 1 srlc'1.l1 alway s save them. 0na is the rind of an of'e,nge. We 
Viere B:1. t t ing in t 11e Ridwan garden in Acre. J.t was very comf'ortable on the 
c lean s oft mattresses under the great pines there. We were Jolly tUld llalJP.Y " 
ye- had just finished sorae lettuce and ,Monevar took an orgnge and di viciod 
.l.t, alGong us. 1 took my share as I have always taken everything out of 1\11on ­
:'YC::c' ~':, hand, with ut~noBt ilUplmi1.i ty an.d gratitude. IJlonever' ,\'las laue;lliuc l:l(:o;ab 
1 1.1 .L ,{nt~ W not why. But when I yut th(~ slice of orange in my mou;th and;)lt 
Uj)on It 1. knew . .it was terribly bitter and cast it from me.ItO MONover Uli s 
1 s the) first bitterness you have given to me. You have fe.d.me like a r~oth­
c r' 'ii l t'll By/eets H.nd.::;ood t i:lin::;n a n d. t. h is L~ EtO bittE;r!1I ft .. :n·Hj~ Monever satd: 



~ yj tlAuntie, you must like t 'he bitter things I give. you too, and you 
G~l:{~ t know that all I (ii ve you is through my love. I shall make a Juice . 
of t hese oranges for ~ur lettuce, it 18 very good." Shevrepal'ed. two bowLu 
',:me wi th sugar and one with salt. One juice was bitter a..'1d the otl1.cr' DW?,G t . 

\'fhen they were mixed by passing around we would make fa.ces over G l'lE: Bu~{len 
ClL'lYl ;,;e and Monever laughed so heartily. Monever was 130 happy that day ~ 1 

~ t 
s hall never forget. . ' , 

That same day we had dinner on trie 10n':5 table n(~ar ULe 1:' Ivel' 
Y{ C!.8 ,~ '0 !laha I u'llah and I Abdu~.l Bal1f1. dwelled do often . }t~very thint; u l.j geared 
as 1.1' by magic. I wanted to help and said that I wish~d to serve. 'lAunti.e, 
yo~ mus t not, you must rest now, you are our guest, wnen you ~o nome you 
can serve again. II If Jilonever has pressed a knife. in my rleart S~le could n;)t 
hav", burt me more: It was a first warning that I must r~turn (lOme lowon.! 
I Llin1: I wept several days over these words and Kei th noticed it cl.nd I 
told her 1 a.nd she exclaimed: Victoria, you must learn trlat no one · is favo r­
eel here. The longest time we should Baay -here is nine or nineteen day s. 
All of us are treated alike, no exceptions are made. They are kInd to us 
::.lnd do their utmost to please us, because they wish us to go out into 
G~W Vlorld and give the Message. No one nas lived in the Holy Household, 
and you must not be expected to be favored. What they say to you tl1ey say 
L) I ~~ I~ 1 only you do not tl.ear. II 'rheae words almdist made. my heart stop. ':rhe 
b1J,stness of this as Keith took it, was not for me. 1 wanted to be loved, 
o~1 ly loved by these Holy 'Ones, wanted not to be a pilgrim but a member, 0 l' 
t,aelr care, their tenderness and pity. I could not go and come like ttlG 
otb.ex's, my heart would not stand this. I wondered how Keith could look 
at it this way, but she had gotten to the i)sycholQgical meaning of our 
visit. To me the stone walls Which encircled the Holy Home were prison 
-rXo. l"B ) they were aweful fortresses, 1 thought ofrlParadisG Lost" wllen 2erl 
Btood o utside lamenting. Forbidden gl'ormd, trle portals of heaven c lusc·d. 
If Ltler8' was a heavenly place awaitine me in the land of GOd, why no t n ow, 
,just n ow, could heaven be opened to me I. dilY did I yearn like that. Was I 
not o::l ly a pilgrim, come to receive orders, IJertaining to the l)rOil'ress of 
th·", Cause? Why then did I fall in love with the Holy Women? Was it not 
i'or LUVS of therntith.at drew me to their · srlOres'? Would that love be stilled 
by l'li gi:i inpenetrable walls .~ conven tional explanation, and exclusiveness? 
Othe:r' s illay be satisfied, but my love is different, it is bouncl11ess, eno.~ 
l.6 t)~ ~ obs~acle-removin3 ~ Shal~ it be conquered or eLlall'i t increae. e '/ 
kly Lord alone can answer me. I know nothing. I wisn i could fo c·d 1i1<:8 tlw 
,Pi,l,;r.'Las do. But if my great:. love is precipl'ocated, the lHarues of our' .w.ut-ili. 
l tD.1. ~,"U'~e will br~dge tlle chasms J remove tlle walls [l.l1.d uEefulness and llaP1Ji­
:18SS wl il COllie tllPougtl it manifold . 
. ,' I, told Monever that my love was like an llUrricane. 
~)n.e s aid: IIYeS, AlU1tie, yous love is very great. It will bring you back 
to us. 1 will not forget you for a minute." 



j 7.1 One sunrise, in trle Holy Sarine of 'Abdu 'I aana, the 8pir it of ~od 
de~cended upon . fae and the picture of tae Ma~riqu'l AS!hkar grew url 1Jl ~ 
it covered tae walls witll manytcolored beauty. Crowds . l1.asten e d t ?wa r a. 
t he n ine portals and I watched from a higl:l moun~ain. Ui'l~ldr~~l ~ f " a.~ .L. 
n ations sang around this edifice of glory, and ~t8 ~earll~3 bra N c"l1 U a·~ > : 

v.:akened in Illy consciousness its in.xPlic~ble rejoiclng. My. t e ars vvere. d~' l ~. C! . 
ctnd lllV heart sang with t he tunes of t he Lord of llost, adorln g an c11)Y'al s 1D b 
tl1e power of Baha'u'llah and 'Abdu'l ~~ha, I f e ll upon my fac e , ~).nd t he 
vo te,; of God callecl and the spirit of' my Lord spalte unto me; s asulg ~ 

"Maidservant of' 3a.ha, Victoria, let all things suffice t,cle e. BC:! ·· 
h old. thou tile TemPle th~t t rlOu shalt build! Go thou i'ortrl into tne New W?r'J. 
::rod a urum.on tile nations to turn their faces in tl1at direction, fo r tna UYll(g1 

and a ffiliation of the nations 8t1<111 be spread by your hand. Invite tnou 
t he m to the Banquet. of Thy King, the King of Names 1 within the nine Gat es 
wh ich are around My J~emple. Declare 'Chou unto th.iaf.Ll My Will and speak un t o 
t -{lmn My Command through thy love and thy pen. Make thou known unt o tt1.8rll 

'\vcJ.[:t t, 'i1~th be en revealed unto t tlee on tilis Day by th.(~ Spirit o f Ba. lla ; in 
t~tle lVio st Holy Shrines of Carmel a.Yld BahJe. :B'ear not J for I am wi ttl. the e . 
Be:hold

l 
I .shall never forget thea. I am Thy Lord and Helper!" 

~ April 3rd 1 1) 26 . 
. ; ~ ~~ ~~ ~~ ~t .~ ~.. "ic- i~ .~:-- .;\-

!-\.n d a e;a.in the I"ord spake unto me, saying:,tOthou maidservant of iJ.od ! Boon 
shall all t ll13 peoples turn towards ~he Holy Spot of Wilmette wtll ch l B i!i.y 
s a ere el an d Holy t}rOill1d. I have ~tlt set iJ.y Feet upon it and My ~10Hrt il3 
i n l'lly T.emple. I shall not forsake nor forge tit, and I ahall 5 1 01' if'y i.t 
among t he nations of the earth. I have a1>polnt~d thee an inst, r ULT1ent in 
lilly iI[J.n ds to go forth and summon the faithful aervantJs u.n to the i3rHls of' thfJ; 
(~arth to arise and assist the e in the ere ction of U.y 'remple, an d t.llOu 
tiCHllt no t 0 0 alone J n 01' shal l thy heart d i spair ,. f(.)r I am t hy G'o d ) ';1.nd 
I slla ll sustain and uphold telee. I hav~; placed ttlJ feet on the bas,: of i·Jiy 
I (:'nnl)le ) thy head undt!tr the round dome of J.'l.y 'remple, and thy h ('J ar t, and hand 
u~on t tIe cornerstone of My 'J: emple. P'ear not, I will Busta'in t he e: Ii 

-Bah.1e, April 1st. 1926. 

* * * * * * * * * * * * * 
And the Lord said unto me in the twilight of the Tomb on ..J.ount Car ili r~l ~ 

II () 1:,t10U be loved maidservant! rrhou art ~y dand and with thy p en ;:3tlall i 
wr' 1. tG . 'rl:l.OU art .~ly VOice, and · thrOug il t J:lt~e shall I be lloard. rr L'lou art 
lr~:'l instrument and I 8ha.ll use thee, and enlighten ttl.eo, and l1'~l f) tW;(i;. 
has t en 'thou from Uw Holy Shrine and call thou out into the rep-ion s of 
t. .(le l?' a:ct h iViy Wil~ •. SUilUIlOn. thou the servants of Balla unt~ ,_ the rfable of' 
L ne Lor d in the holy l'lace of Wilmet te, .1'01" there shal:l ~°ltbide U,'l til 
~L"ll:; en d of trw daYfi and thou shalt not go out from it, nor shal t thou 
DEl for saken. F'or 1 am the Lord, thy God, I am thy Helper and thy G'uide ! II 

* * * * * * * * ~ * * * * 
0 , t hose Voices · of t llG 'romb, where Life was eviden t and 

deat.h was not! . 0 t tlOse b'ragrances borne to my nostrils from the F'l owe r s 
of t t1G DivIlne J:laradise! Wide became the walls of the Hoi;! Shrines 1n the 
.s un ri s e , and the twilight! A];l things se emed to dra w to~'r,ettler i n t rlG mist of 
lhs D:1.v l n e Presence! All matt3r>ial things moved toward my heart. Down'ili ::l.Y'd.lv 
.L"l'Oi;l the ::mds of the earth they moved to my fee ·t, up to m.y loins, u pward " 
to my heal't,over Ifly brain, into the breezes of "tIis Will between the 
eC'.rt.h an d the heavens. And there they s pread out, far, far, an d a n ew c i ty 
B..?P?af'e d througllthe mist and the New Jerusalem took form and all mat,e riaJ. 
?,lvJ. l ~ zation became divine through this drawing upward into the air! In to 
,::, r18 a n ' , a s prophocized, into the AIH ! There hovered tfle Paradise of Abha. 
?:I. e ar~h , t~e~e l~y the, C~ty four-square, and through the hollow re e d CCl.me 
~[l8 V0 1CG of 1.:10d saying. I have built unto myself a. City a Tem ole! 1 
~l_a~~e ~l.d~~n~d_ it with ~he Blood of the Saints and of trw L~.rnb!! 1" have ga t n­
,\-/ ~,~ , VO,:t tLL;- r my own lntothe nine entrances of my '.rernple. 'ilIhey c ome f r om 
~,) ~ 'J (1 " .)o~tn east and west through the Nine .Portals and worshi ~) My Name! 
L am t aG lJord, their God! - . 


