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ON® DAY Rouha came over to me. It was morning 11.30 o‘ql9ck. 1 was
lying on my bed weeping, longing to see tune Holy Sisters: 'Waynare.y?u un -
happy, Auntie?" she said,"you must be very, very happy, you are QOLQE a
cment work for Bana'u'llah and 'Abdu‘’l £ha, and you are a zreat help to
Enoghi Bffendli. You must be happy. Tue Greatest ley —eaf sends uer lovg
to you. She says sihe 1s always thinking gf_you, sie never fPngba ygu{ but
prays for 3our]succeﬁs in all your activities, all your worx. You uust he
be very ery happy."
e e Ty X X XXX XXX LXK XXX
One day, 1 had proamised to glve Shoghl Effendli's little cukly-halred
probhner a ball, a big ball, colored, witu whica all taoe chlldren'of the
Holy Housenold might play. Ve had played with a small ball, butb 1? was
hard to cabeh. So that day I went down towan and purchased one, whlgh 1
new they all liked. Having promised the ball they walted beyond the Pil-
-ydm House wall and when I brought it out I saw Zia,the mother of our
Gmardian,and Monever beckoning me to come. Tuey were taking a walk and wan-
ted me to go with them. So we walked out to bthe Zionist City at tne edge
of dount Carmel and the Sea. Passing the Catuolic monastary we saw a band
of wmonks moving toward the other monastary on the top of Mount Carmel, and
I quoted the works{ of Amos in the Bible;? and the top of Carmel shall with
or." Then Zia sald that the main duty of the Baha'is was to teach. And 1
told her I could not go around and teach, that I could not hear the people,
But 7ia said that to speak I need not hear, that people should listen to
me, that I should speak to them as I write letters. That I should unite
the hearts."You are able 4o teach, for your vision is good, and your neavi
is pure and belohgs to Bana'u'llah. In the Zionist Colony we looked for a
suitable design for a bungalow to be bullt in a property for tune Holy Fauil
On our way -home we sat down to rest but a Jewlsa officer sent us away. The
Queens of ‘eaven were not recognized in tuis Zionist Colony, bub stlll
they came here to meet the Holy Ones of God. Jesus too nad been unknow:
and disphsed, that comforted me, so I took the arms of my Holy Sisters and
pressed tuem to myself. Zia asked me about Hardiros. She sald I spuld be
hopeful, that even in Persia, men, who had for years not believed bhecawe
zood Baha'is and good husbands bto their wives. Sne asked me if I prayed for
ny nusband in the Holy Shrines, and I told her I had come here Lo pray for
tne salvation of thne world, and not for individial happiness. And she saild
BHE would pray for him. We were very tired comin§ nome, for we had walked [
: S 36 R
: One day, when new Pilgrims had come we started up to visit
the Holy Shrines. It was three o'clock. I had been ill, and for some days
nad been unable to go up, but I tried and walking a short distance was o-
bliged to turn back. Passing the IHoly Yate Tooba saw me and beckoned me to
30 in with her. The Greatest Holy Leaf~was sitting over a charcoal fire
and asked me to share 1it. She took my hand in utmost love, and the look
in her blg blue eyes cured all my paln. I longed to stay with ner forever.
Rouha and Tooba then asked me to go riding with them. 'Abdu'l Baha's carria
was wailing outslde and I sat down with Esphandlar, waile the Holy Mother
Loox the middle seat with Tooha and Monever, Rouha and the sister of the
floly Hother and Ridwanlieh in the last seat. We climbed Mount Carmel this ,
out Into another section to the left I had never seen., The Zionists were
very prosperous and in great earnest here. Magnificent houses, parks and
svreetls are coming Into being, pleasgant stores and eating houses were ever
winere. Some laughéd at the sight of these Perslans, dressed so black, so
vell?d and mys}erious. I too had thrown my silk prayer shawl over ne nead,
?ne lndeed with this party of love, my ueart bounding in ecstacy because _
- wag permitted to he with them, I was wade very happy and shall never forgul.
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tais joy of nearness, crossing the Carmel of God wbequs D?v%?emﬂffinéwﬁ
The Holy uotner, at one +time thinking me cold, took the wrap iro -dbl W
wees and threw it over my soulders, bul I could not stand tunat and _a}a
1+ oiiee 1 ‘epr Holy Xnees. She said tiat I must be careful of ay nealt
it once more on ier J & , n for it. I could
that zreat work was awalting uwe and I must have strengbi Tor . cou.L
only tura around and gaze silently in he? wonderful face, tears szolp? i
for love at my heart-strings. Monev?r, ngWﬁnieh and Rouha of}en inguired:
"Auntie, are you alkight?""Are you Happy?" 'You gust be very happy.
o W Sk Gk W G % %k R
Another ride we took that same evening in 'Abdu'l Baha's carrlage.
Only The Holy Mother's sister left s and we drove down bthe maln.st#§et
5 f Haifa and Zia and Tooba looked in at a Uerman carpente? spog in L§e
German colony. We pa stthe House of Baha'p'llah ang al} tue gless?d.dgeg
sazed at 1t long. Wonat emotlions and rewembrances this uouse umust ﬁrlng to
The, in which the Fatuer of all the world lived Just two years. .donever
called to me: "Auntie, in that nouse Baha'u'llan lived." And I told her
T knew. For the Pilgrims had pointed 1t out bto me, and dally I passed 1t
looking at it with longing eyes and yearning aeart. 4+t is now‘part of1
an hotel, well-kept and prosperous looking. Soume day the Baha'ls will have
it, tuere 1s no doubt about that. _
our way we ran down a girl on a bjcycle,.but the ;irl es?apeg in-
jury miraculously. The wheel dasned before the frigntened horses but ig-
Juandiar managed well and during all this incident not a sound.camg Trou
the loly TWomen. *t was a lesson for me Lo learn. Afterwards, whea I turned
arouwnd and petted the knees of the Holy dotuer, all sailed and asked: "Are
you alright, Auntle?"Looking at me with those eyes tual thrilled we s0.
TR I A O
We rode to the Haifa Baseball track. It is a fine field,
wore beaublful than those I have seen 1n Awerilca. Ispnandlar ueld his hord-
ee and we wajched the hundreds of people pass. All races had enjoyed the
gport and all looked eager, happy and full of contentment. Zia gald to
ae:; "See, Auntle, bhese are all new people, they come on evey boabt, filling
up Palestine day by day." And I remembered bthe phopuecies, and nodded
to Zivine Zia, the angel of our Guardian, Shognl Effendi. I knew wual she
wighied to convey.
SRR I I I T S NI
One Day Honever, Effie Baker and I went up Mount Carmel. -+t
was wmoon-light and we lLiad come down from tune monastary of tue top of
Zount Carmel., Effie was picking flowers and llomever and I, having walked
in silence for a long time motioned ue to sit down beside uer. I would
do anything she sald at all times. So we sat there upon a stone of Carael
aolding hands. Suldenly Monever took off her shoeg and suook tue sand oul
of -hem. She asked me to 8o the same. And I did. The we sat in silesce agai
I was thinking of my love for her and wiere it would lead me to. And ion-
ever exclaimed: "Do you love me, Auntie?" I looked at ter, not able Lo spea
did I love uer?"0 God, Honever, dont ask that, and I arose and walked on ,
sie following and taking my arm. "Monever, I want to be with you forever,
waen we are In the other world, will you come down where I awm and baks ue
witii you?" lonever gald: But Auntie, 1f I can find you! You have done such
sreat service to the Cause, Baha'u'llah and 'Abdu’l Paha are so satisfied
with you, and I way not be able to reach you, Auntie dear." I kaew tuat
59e sald tuls only to comfort me, for I was weeping for love of aer. I told
;er#L wiuld ?everlle ve hgr, that I loved her too @uch.‘gnd the younges;
ngoatel of "Abdu'l “aha held me closer and our friendsulp deepened auch
that moonlight night. Effie came and we walked lome together.
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% It was on the 2nd of “grch that I gave to my Angel-mother, tne‘
Greatest Holy ~eaf, my Baha'i Village Plan. I sent it over to herltﬂro
Fugeta after I had explained 1t to Her during a mutual talk w}th Monever

as interpreter, in her own sacred room in the fromt of the Holy House.

Sthe had caled me to come to her, for she must have felt my yearning to

see Her, embrace Her, the greatest Queen the world has ever known. I lay
upon Her Mother Breast and she fondled my head, my arms and hands‘a long
long time, and I felt new life flow in me and I could answer all her quest-
ions she asked about my work, and then I told her how closely all activ-
ities were Interwoven in this Baha'i fellowshlp of hearts the world over.
She told me over and over agaln that I shall succeed, and I leaned on her
breast and asked “er if I could always lean on her, wio was such a llfe

to my soul. And Bahliyyih sald that I could lean on her, that she had ae}p-
ed Baha'ufllah and 'Abdu'l Baha during all their years off sorrow and trials
and that I, too, could lean on her,that she would ever pray for ¥ success
in my work and happiness. Thex I gwent home, and that same day sent to my
Guardian letters about the Temple, summoning the Baha'is of the world to
the"Unified Action to Spread the Baha'l Cause Plan" but my Guardian went
away that day to fast all alone and I did not see him until the day bpefore
I went away from Haifa. - )

" But Bahiyyih kept my plan nine days. 1 was writing
innumerable letters north south east and west, summoning all to build our
Lemple and follow the plan for unified action to spread the Baha'i Cause.
All else was forgotten and I felyt powerful prayers by my side and support
and comfort every hous.On that ninth day something happened, inexplicibldy
spiritual, I had learned to write with g new hand, and a letter to the .
Baha'i Fellowship Committee and to the Teaching Committee in America were
the result. Something had taken place and I felt free, newfborn! I wrote as
I have never written before and I knew it was the prayers of the Greatest
Holy Zeaf gulding all. I had Just finished gne of the letters in intenme
ecstacy of spirit and ended with the words:" in Hig “reatest Name" when Fu-
geta entered and Brougat me the plan and a beautiful ringstore wrapped in
a rose scented plece of cotton- from the Yreatest iHoly Deaf , and I knew
that the ringstone contalned the “reatest “ame, and that her prayers had
been answered that all shackles had fallen from my life. But to do thue
will of God, unconditionally that loomed before me to do. Lhat I could do
now through the power of those prayers. Berthaline Usgood gave me an old

silver ring of hers in which to fit my stone. Sae is #ood to me.
LR I IR I A I I

_ One day we went to Elijiah's Cave. it is at the base of
dount Barmel near the Zionlst Colony, owned by the ioslems. Zla, the mother
of our Guardian, Honever, 'Apdu'l Baha's Daugiter, Ruhanquiz, the sister
of our Guardlan, Effie Baker of the Pillgrim House, and I. It was cold and
Rubanquiz returned home, while we wended our way past Brother Esslement's
grave, up to the Cave of Elijiah. A great blig mighty cave it is, hewn from
solid rock. Zia took my hand and explained to me. I saw the long tallow,
Lit to burn long days. It was kept alive by a moslem whitm we did not see.
The walls were in places green and dripping, and I lmagined the old prophet
here dreaming of these hallowed days, when the nearest kin of the greatest
Zanifestation should come to his cave and speak of him. Time had leaped
anead, ho,B'was indeed the culmination of all times, all pbropheciesg, all
fulf}llment,.and I was sharing it so closely, so neartfeltly! By the sides
of the Daughters of this laJesty of Fulfillment I could wander and share
with Them His Day! Then I was taken out and shown a wing of the structure
adJoining the great cave. "Here,'"said. Zia "the Master lived for several
m onths, writing tablets and supplicating to God. It was after He had bee n

'in Tiberias that He came here, Just thirty years ago, and this is the first
time I haye been here since then, now with you." I looked at the latticed
windows sue pointed out to me to have been the Master's. The door was locke



s

above the little woden staircase and we:could not.go in. When I gazed at
Zia her vision seemed far '‘awday and I could read thoughts of remembrance

and suffering upon her glorious features. *ears filled my eyes for these |
Holy Women, who had suffered so much for the Cause. I lald my hand on Zia's |
arm and sald: do not be sad, my Zia, you are so wonderful, I love you, Zia,
and she took my hand and helped me down the steep road without a word but -
with a glance that I shall never forget. One needed not to talk when one
was with Them, spiritual conversation was oftlmes paramount. Uy heart, for
love of them trembled constantly when ¥ was with them but . always did I

fear separatlon from them. =~ =:We walked'very far that night. Too far, and
it was cold and windy. Arriving at' the German Templer's Colony we rested

on a stone wall within the street of Carmel, near the House of Baha'u'llal.
Monever was too tired and .she lay @ewnhendthe wall and placed her head 1n
my lap."will you let me rest on you, Auntie dear", she sald," 1 am very
tired and my feet hurt so ." What happiness! to hold 'Abdu'l Baha's child
in my arms,what a reward from Him to this poor sinner! So I sald: AI want
you always to be near me, I may go to Germany, will you go with me?" And
Uonever sald: YYes, Auntie, T:will go with you 1f you go, I should like

to go to Germany or anywhere 'with you.¥We shall always be sisgters, Auntie,
we love eachother very much." o : : oy :

The next daykﬂonéver iaB sick, she had_caught.cold, 80

I was asked to pray for her at the Holy Shrines. God, how I prayed. She
soon got well, having gone with us up to the Shrines the following Sunday.
L N N E R
I shall never forget that Sunday. +t is hallowed, it 1s sacred
for we were along, all alone,  just Tooba, Zla, Monever, Ruhanquiz and Rouha
and I. We prayed there early, before the other sisters had come to the room
where we always meef. It 1s the caretaker's place, closely adjoining the
Holy Shrines a few steps up the mountaln. Above the main story is a sort
of tower, one.room, which'had belonged to the Master; where He - sometimes
lived when He ‘needed quiet meditation and prayer, for the climb up Mount
Carmel 1s ‘streneous . for some of us, Had 1t not been for ny great love of
the Tombs I should never have been able to climb up dally and sometimes
twice, dally, but the urge for prayer there was greater than the hardship
to get there. This day we went up-with the Holy gamily, those I mentioned
and we did not.walt,for Tooba felt weak and we entered the Holy “raves'
silence. Monever was 1ll, and Ruhanquiz looked frail and Zia was tired
and sad. There we knelt and sgtoodw in prayer, and these Sisters of Heaven
forgot for a whlle ‘all but thelr. father, their earthly; father, who was now
dead, who had fondled them, cared for them, instructed them. They looked
long amd ‘weeping at His picture.anl at last all bowed down in submission.
to the great parting., Rouha told me that the only comfort over the parting
was to.aenyaﬁﬂiafCauaeaand'ng?qrﬁraat;Tbut.day'by day to_do some act to
bring the wishes of 'Abdu'l Faha nearer to fulfillment. Bubt that soloan
hour I felt with them the grlef of the child for the father, anld my heart
wept  with them, I prayer God: 'to comfort them- nhow could I pray ithus for
taese*angels Qf'lightgapuﬁﬁgx*iovéglet;me pray 'for them, We walked home
over the road 'Abdu'l Baha'Walked g0 often, a longer ‘road past the men's
f}:;igrimigo;;gg 'ﬁ&ndg Rouha and: Momever ‘showed me the fig-tree-under which .
the Bab's SERIAes hoi o it it hngeted mhtle ol e and fron. prayer in
. . Thus ended our Sunday, and I went back to.the ¢ i '
%nd had aupper_with,thegpilsnima-andéiith Ruhi and Sohiel, Egé_géigr;?_houa
ooba, the daughter of 'Abdu'l Baha. Sohiel and Ruhi Afnan lways g
‘48, and our Guardian’ has noon day dinuer with us most of.: 4 4mas
€ 18 away, or 111 from overwork, I was always.so
was re Joiced each time Hegent me letters and
German, into English. I shall st
10 help

“Raperanto .
hi Effendi < '}

‘hope .to do more:
too. Honaver
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/ At the first luncheon I had in Haifa, Shoghl Effendl was present,

I csme in the room later and Kelth Sald a few words I thought were Aziz'
ullah Bahadur. Nellie Lo¥d had asked me to especially greet Aziz from her,
"Are you Mziz'ullah Baha'dur?" I asked turning to the brother opposite me.
Poor Xelth looked horrified and cried: "Wy no, this 1s_Shoghl Effendil"
And my Guardian smiled happily when I told Him how glad I was at last to
gsee Him.. how far I had travelled Just to see Him and the Ureatest Holy
Leaf. "You shgll see the Greatest Holy ~eaf to-morrow, she will be glad
to see you." 'Whom did you write to on the Steamer?" He asked. (I nad
written to my"husband many letters) am I told Him I had written my dairy

of the trip. "
N B R AR R E on the ship/

I love macaronis. Every day thne table stuart gave me a side
dish with macaronis. Keith said:"I think I wmust learn to eat macaronis be-
cause you love them so. And stange to say, the first disin, during the
first meal in the pilgrim house with Shognl Effendli was a dlsh of macaroni.
Uy Guardian handed me the dish and smilingly looking at me asked: "Do you
like this dish?""®Well, how do these get here!" I exclaimed, and we all
laughed. In Just little things, and then greater and greater things,
ny Guardian was being revealed to me, until now He is my ebery hope and
prayer, and thought.l want to please Shoghi Effendi, ! want to serve Him!

BRI I N R RN

Keith, a thoroughly educated woman, precise and a first grade
psycologist, did not often agree with me. When she lald down her set prin-
ciples on psycological terms .l always become confiuised. We get nowhere,
wnile I am off the defencive, she thinks she is too, and we get nowhere real
ly agter our discussions, and embracing in Baha'l love after each talk we
declde 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, chailrman of my new
Fellowship Committee in N.¥. .It was one of thousands of letter ‘I had writ-
ten, and one of hundreds I had written to Mr Lunt. But it was the first
one Xeith had seen. She came in my room and I happened to show it to her
and sne sald emphatically:"But you do not intend to send that letter?"

I sald:"Way yes, Kelth, it is the way I write." “Then I must write too,"
sald Xeith," that letter needs an explanation." Confused and unhappy I
ran over to the goly Home and asked the letter to be gilven to my Guaédlan
Lo read, and He came to luncheon with 1t in His pocket. During the meal

de drew 1t out upon comment from Keith and sald there were Jjust one or

two changes I might make. And I, terrible unhappy began to weep and was
?pllged to leave the table. I had lost trust in my letters and in myself
ﬁy Guard}an wanted me to come out but I could not face Him that da and-

e put that fatal letter back in His pocket and kept it¥fthere for £é=s

I feared I‘could write ne more letters on earth and my head swan wité £e S
and angu}sn. I wanflered up Mount Carmel and got lost. I did not care Al%lu
was overf:a big storm was travelling over the Mediterranean rignt to%ard
me. L was on the top of Mount Carmel at that time. Ho s : n
S6TH Do Lo he R ) . urs had past. And the

g pour and pour, ~.was wet and did not feel it. T

started back for the To Q; ] owgrg duE L
2wt g il uildngsﬁle ] on%y to tell my Darling 'Abdu'l ®aha about
nbothingaiasi my tarr%ble fauitg?ma§§tlaggmgo§olﬁ?EGHgiynggéiierzgéigggkmy

efore s Threshold. In the twilight I lay upon Hig T '

heart would break. At last all grew still ith ¥ ooy Si¥ing ma L ny
before within me. The Temple was there
Crowain?eagggnéttﬁegmed as 1f many voilces were singing and peoples were

fig: s Tt e Ry :eeﬁgéfice,l?appy-and triumphant., Angels came to comfort
Zarvelous goodness and longeg tg 2:gyﬁil . B el O A WB, O e
Past the men's Pllgrim house towarad ‘Am 0 aln.‘s? “gorr, L ma yalisl Gum
me came my Guardian. I tried to 2vaée H?ﬁu é Baﬁa ? £36 tras, aud Lowards
now, bedraggled, wet, red of eye and brokén ins 0? gtHOt s o o e
let me climb themountain bhut came to LT o O e o d o

me and pulled me down and thok my hand



~
jand olding it in His strong clasp, sald: “"Are you feeling beblter now?
You nmust not ve sad, you wust be very, very nappy. Do you lear? You .aust

e very, very, happy. I wanted to fall in the mud before dim, or weep,

or ery out, but He held me, and I could but samile through wmy hot,treabling
lips and murmer: " Yes, I am happy, my Guardian..... " And de .sadd: "Go noue
anow aud rest, and be very happy.. " And it was a benedictlon. For days 1
d1d aot write, but it was a turning point of my spirit until one day ile

ane Lo luncheon again and drew from idis pocket a little Dhooklet and nanded
t Lo me., "Have you seen this?" asked my Guardian. I said "No." "Tuen you
wust read it, and study it, and give it back to me when you are thurougl
wita it, for I wish to have it translated into Perslan., you muPt sugport
it and encourage it.so for days I read and reread the booklet: "Plan for
Unified Action to Spread the Baha'l Cause." I loved every word tie iablonal
Spiritual Assembly had wriltten iIn 1t. Thls was my ildeal and they nad ex-
pregsed it. Could I help it? And my Quardian, pointing to it saying :"Read
it, study 1t, and then write. And so 1t happened bLuat through Hig Guidance
the way to the Mashriqu'l Adhkar had been opened Lo me, the greatd teaching
scheme with #it %o all the Baha'is in the world. To unite them througn the
vuildihg of the Temple, thro bullding and teaching, this was what I loved
to do. And He had found the key to happlness in serviﬁs gor me, and nad
recelved me Into His administration, using me as 1 aohggsired tc be used.
fle mew, and cared all along what a Fast and a visit on Carwel meant for
suci as I. And closer and closer the circle grew, until all else faded and
oniy tue Tewple stood aloft, looming over every activitg, heckoning to

all wankind to come and enter the portals of the Hashriq'l Adhkar in Wil-
mette. Wilmette, the Beautiful!! The Temple! The great Center for absolute
Unity of nations! "

@
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RO L S U S

One day Monever asked me to go to the hosplital with her:.it
was raining and the streets were full of mud., But that did not keeg tuis
Holy One from her round of 1love and coufort. First we weqt into the priv-
ate garden where oranges of delliclous fragrance hung in rich clusters We
picked them dripping with rain-drops and laid them beside some flowers Effi
had picked the day before. Then we walked under one umbrella, Monever and
I, so aappy to he togther once more. The hospital, Itallen, 1s a good one
and the little mother who was 11l had bheen treated and operated on. I nad
met her frequently in the Holy Shrines for prayer, amdwe loved eachotuer.
The last time we all had met there the dalughter was weeping, afrald thnat
tiie operation may turn out fatal, but I went over to aer and assured her
tuat all would be successful and she would come out alright. I prayed for
lor mother as I had promised and after tue successful operation I was call-
ed to visit her mother in the hospltal. Movever and I were with ner quite
awnlle. I was silent and praying, and happy Just to be near Udnever. If
in a dungeon withnher I should he happy. So much I love ner. This love is
madness 1 know, a heavenly love taken form on fallible earth. Waen they
had spoken awhile in Persian together lMonever tmrned to we and said: "Speak
Auntle, speak." Often she sald this when I was silent. And I answered: "I
an speakéng, Monever, my splrit is speaking." And she smiled so sweetly and
handed we the flowers to arrange in the vase by the invalid's bed-side. Tue
I arranged the oranges on the table so that the little mother wmight Just
reach them. We then sat there a long time, and all of us knew the otiers we
praying. We were s0 nappy together. Monever turned to me and said:"Slster #
ls nappy that you have come. She loved you all along and now you have praye
for uner. When you pray your pra¥ers are always answered, because you are 8o
spiritval and so near to Baha'u'llain and 'Abdu’l Baha, You nust alwsys pray
for us, for you help us.™ We walked past the beds of the sick on our way
out. All doors were open and all the sick could be seen, men and women.
Silently we walked home through the mud, speachless, bubt in our hearts we
knew that soumeday we would work together, Monever and I. That this was only
the beginning.
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v/ Turning the corner of iain Strest up btoe Carwmel Sl?p? toward
twe old Pilgrim douse, and sighting the new one pesidg it, . asgeqr:gﬁeTgr
wint we would do witn the old one. Sue sald we 9ld not own’iE: I fdf-muﬁd
upsst, because I had imazined talg eouwe day'to be ana?b CGUL?I,'an.Lh*+h
Qubrial and educabtional spolt so mear tae aain tnorngnfarg tu'aPtraFF ju
south and genius of the city. 1 expresse@ blils, 301n§hon in V}?loﬂ u?obe
“yunbains gushing and rose gardens blooglng‘betﬁ?en :ue ol§+anp t:?mﬂtw By
Jilgria houses. .onever luoked at me, t4uu;§tfuLL3, for quite ?‘}hi;uu and
lapr little hand on uy arw pressed 1t tendeéXygfy But she sald notoéng.
“av, we had moved a few weeks later into tue filgria douse, E?fle Bazqf
tulad we that Rouha lad mentioned to her toat the OId‘pilgrlm bouse uad
sen purchased by btue Holy Family and that it would helong ?o béebbaf% L
Uy neart stood still with delizght, and I renewbered wonever s look and to
pregeure of uer little waram wand on my ara.

R CE  IEE

Then Honever and I walked together we wenl arm 1o ard.
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ver is very sbort and I aw hvery tall. She 1s dar:k and L oom lipabl, She was
awcgend ln Persian fashion and I in Western aode. Une day Ruhi Afn?n looked
2t ur and laughed and saild: "You hobh look so amusing together Aurtlie, you
" ;

wrd gy tunb. She is so short and you are 8o tall,”" “Don't lawgh at mz}\yup
e lowe oacaotier, we are one, even one flesh, for we potil beloag v AbdR
i 3aha. Ho has united us, and no earthly looks suall separate us. Andq
Auil thouzhtfully looked away. lle laughed no aore, and .owever sald: '¥uu
ars vicnt, Autlis, we ars one forever." I nave decided when 1 come bhack
r.ext tlae, I shall wear Perslan dress.

O T T R B T N )
"men I was in Balje I could not eab, “he Bpirlit of 3ana'Q?

4

nd I forgot eartlily food because of Lhc Splritual Food
nle ! wag placed behtwsen Roula and ioanever, and bLhey

lali wag upon ue, af

1
Ml la=

1
nat filled ue. At &

-yt e
5
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¢3 a2, laying bHits fine morsels on my plate. Tals always waried ay Noes
£51 guen love I had never known before. Beslde tue great love I bore thein,
L0 <reat tenderness and motherliness overwelmed ue. Dacii morsel was a reua-
cig,'a cure, a henadlctlion. I was like a habe in Bahje, nelplese and alwajs
i1 Learg. They understood. I knew!!

Toward tue € ¢ ¥ dld not aggcar &t tahle. L Lor-

w01 Josnsessed e because on

A N
netad aiind closed doore, slept i Wasters Tastios, wiile 1 was uuwl o
is &
)

the easlt and west. 1 was bul a pllgria, g
L
I,

i
. L v w1 . . - R o TR .
itor trestoed witi. ubeosb Kindoass aid Cuil-

PESREN 5 fe, R T
2iloria, colng bacx aode, a Vv :
T A e L gy 1‘: T~y -—-.--.t Ao Yo o i T «roav= 0] f‘\‘n R ookt oy st e f Ll udla
LRTsSLOL, MY 34l wag Drearliyz. L1 yearitd St wll Lhbagacy o i@ B8 MEIfe
1. ol R RN R S U fomen: Bty o el ARS R R S e e b & ik
S o AN8W Aappiness OrLy IC side Lilew, 4Cat iy w121l VOLCLD 8iodlud e -ide

- lsrstanding nalf they sald on account of my poor ears. Like a faitaful
dog I wanted to lie at tuelr feet always, tag taem every moment and look
up into taeir faces. Why tuls love? Why had God created it for me? Just to
take it way from me again as all things I loved nave been taken from ume?
Must I comquer tais love or may it in years to come be cultivated, broadene

multiplied so as to bear great fruits and responsibilities? Time will tell
I only know + love them so...

R RN R EE R
How did it nappen that 1 was to come again next year, God

Willig? We nad just prayed in tane Holy Shrines of the Bab abd 'Abdu'l Saha.
The Spirit of Abha had surrounded us. Lt was towards the end of the blessed
Fast., ~eaving the Tombs we all climbed to the big room of tne caretaker's
house. There tea was served, and oranges, sandwiches and cakes. We were all
entranced by bthe Beauty of Baha, and 1 wept for happiness to sit there with
taese ioly Women. Zla nad tane center armchalr, L sat between Rouha and Loob
ano ionever sat bezide Zla. Rizwanleh had cnanted again, ner sweetvolce
like tnat of an angell. Tne Zia turned to me after a silence and said:
are you Auntie? You are everybody's Auntie. You uave 80 many cunildren in
“orsia and they all love you. Your work is very good." I replied: O iotner
Zia, my brain is the Temple, my head is 1lts dome. *t seems all things mat-

iy
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material are drawing up and inward as if a magnet were drawing them in,
upward and out upon a plan of the spirit, Just like the New Jerusalem bhetwd
the nheavens, and the earta." Zla looked aL me thougntfully."And I do not
think I can part with you." The Rouha said: "Auntie, 1 promise you taal you
are imvited to come again to pray witain tne Holy Tombs duriang tae next
Fast."And all 'Abdu'l Baha's Daughters nodded, they meant 1t, they said,
And I threw myself before Zia, asking ner to be my mother, asking uer to
lay ner hands on my nead, and sane did so, and I felt her blessing in my
goul. I could returm, be back, pray again wita them, pr.obably enter the
Holy Home to be thelr servant, clean taeir saoes, brusa their clothes, scrdd

theler floors! Aanything, but separation from them!
R

"You shall be our own dear sister waen you come again" said
ifonever one day."'We snall live together, travel together to tersia, etc,
and snall part no more." Was I aappy now? God! Happy! Tnere is no word lor

it. I can wait for that. I can work for thaet! Baha'u'llah be praised!
N O R S A

sardiros' Dress:- :
Tais is an incident of a black silk dress. Just before 1
left America, on my journey to the yoly Land iardlros sent in a Jewish
merchand with a box of dresses for me to cnoose from. I had longed for

this happening for weeks, and at last disappointed, gave up hope, tuinking
Hardiros did not intend to buy me clothes. Bo I fixed up what I could, boug
myself a cheap dress or two, and sald no more. But Just the day before

I left tils surprise came. Naturally, as a good bargain-hunter, ilardiros
nad old-fashioned and ill-fitting specimens of apparel, but L was glad to
have these and laid our about four waici I thougint I migat use. There was
one, black sllk, the goods very fine, but much too small for me. Mardiros
liked this deess and asked me to take it. I said it was too small. And then
to my surprise he said: Heep it, and give it to tne GREATEST HOLY L=AF!"

Of all people, to Her, I thought, and I looked at my husband dumbfounded.
Never in His life had he so much as mentioned one of tuhese tdoly Women, and
lere was a dress I should give from him to tne Greatest of Angel-mothers,
tae Greatest Holy Leaf, the daughter of our Yather Baha'u'llah'. Suddenly
vie signlficance of 1t came home to me and I exclaimed:"Mardiros, what you
aave sald Just now will save your soul! These words you aave spoken will
save your sould And he said notaing, but walked away .nd tuere tne Amecrica
incident ended.

But in tne #Holy Land it had not even begun. I had, wuen I
ot to Halfa, many gifts for children. One by one they were given to tue
little ones of the garden of God. How they loved these American toys, nand-
kerchiefs and niclmacks. The children of the Holy Household were supplied
over and over. There 1s the llttle boty of Tooba, Rouha's little boy, tie
brotner of our guardian, and Baghdadi's sister's two boys. Tnere were
the chnildren of the cooks, and servants of the Holy Household, and some of
tpeir playmated who lived up the narrow walk towards Carmel, and some who
lived near the Baha'il maiden Maranquiz, near the Holy Tomb on Carmel. All
ngd Presents: but tnere was one gift I had not the heart to give, the black
81lk dress for Baha'tiyyih from my husband, Mardiros. I kept it and kept it,
until the very last moment just before I went away. I was saying good-bye
to tue pilgrims and had told May Stebbins to take it over and glve it to
the Greatest Holy Leaf. She did, and that,whlle [ was over there saying
farewell. Zia had kissed me, without a word, but her kisses spoke voluaes
to ay neart. On both cheeks she kissed me, long. I could not bear it and
bassing the greatest Holy Heaf I tried to flee out of that HolyHome. But
Monever drew me into another room near the floly Mother's room and trembling
I wrote my add?ess for her, for which she asked. She gave me again the ad-
dregs of the little baby she had given to me, for I had sent her five dollaz
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to use for this baby and our other ones in Acca. At the verge of parting
we gazed speachless into eachother's faces, sihe holding my nand tlghtlx
between her two soft and loving ones. 1 had noticed that the Greatest Holy
Leaf nad joined us and was leaning upon an old chest PYust beslide 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 steps of marble,
over the shell-covered walk towards tihe Holy Gate and out. But lonever and
Rizwanieh followed and Ruhi caikled me from the auto in which I had taken
refuge withoug hat fior coat."You must go back, Auntie, the Greatest Holy
Leaf wants you!" he said. And I returned and met Monever who handed me btwo
large handkerchiefs, one grey and the other white, perfumed and precious
by hand-weave and care: "Auntie, these are from tue Greatest Holy Leafl
for your husband. She says she will pray for nlm, and she thanks nim for
the gilk dréss very, very much.fhese cloths lay upon the Holy Tomb and were
blessed by 'Abdu‘'l Baha.five them to.your husband witi all our loves."
Taus spoke the Holy Daughter of 'Abdu'l Paha at the @ate of Holiness, and
these were the last words from those sacred, loving lips. "O! Yes! O 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 Greatest Holy
Leaf is praying for., #day my life be a sacrifice to taese Holy Women.

two/ L IR R
Thus cleed the incidents of the black silk dress, but its consequences will
be for-reaching and e¢verlasting, for the Greatest Holy Leaf, the Dauguter
of our Father Baha'u'llah, is praying, praying. . praying!

* # * *

LR B I \
L -

Why, after but two months' sojourn in Haifa did I happen
to return home? O, it 1s a mystery to me, but must hnave been guidance and
tone will of God. ;

iy love again 1s the cause of my departure. 1t was on
the nintnh of February that the seed of my departure was sown. We had gone
to Balije for a day and night. No one knww it was my birthday.(?) I had told
10 one. put my birthdaq was celebrated in Bahle, the most preclous place Ip
it. Even 'Abdu'l Baha's donkey kicked and scampered in Joy, colored beads
placed aruound her neck by Sohiel and the Master's saddle on her back. We
climbed the donkey and even Elisabeth “Yreenleaf got on it and uad Eilile
take her pilcture. 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 rested and nad tea under the Pines and I laid my nead on Zia's lap and
she petted my head with her tender hands. der voice was like my mother's
and I was happy to be permitted to lay my nead on the lap which had held
ner son, our Guardian of the Cause. What an aonor to be so closge to tads
mother-heart, fondled by the holy fingersg so lovingly. I wished eternities
would pass Just like that.... She spoke so many things to me, I cannot re-
late tuem now... All were there but our Guardian who was always busy. The
burden’ of the Cause ever pressing Him to work and labor for us. But I never
forgot Him, nor did I forget to pray for Him, ever. 1 kmow that help will
come to the world thro Him alone, therefore ig He so busy... very busy..
Rizwanien, Ruhanquiz, Zia, Tooba, Rouha, Mowever, Sohiel, Ruhi, Mother
Greenleaf, “eith and I. This was the party on my birthday. All day we were
Logetner, and the time came for departure. l wished we could stay here for-
ever, but we had to go back to Haifa. I sat beside Zia and “onever. Zia
aeld my hand a long téme at intervals. I did not. move for fear she would
draw her lhand away- this was heaven for me, to hold. the warm hand of the
mother of my Guardian. I received strenghh and happiness thus, and thoughus
unspeakable crowded my spirit, and lifted me to the neavens of Joy...

, Arrived at the Holy Gate in Haifa, the Holy Fanmily
passed tiro and the "pilgrims" entered the opposite pilgrim house. ALl went
aliter Lhelir various occupations. Keith wrote, Lffie set tne table etc, but
+¢ waat did Vietoria do? Why, Victoria's heart was pumping against her brea
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the separation from those Holy Women!!lears flowed from her eyes and asr
body trembled for longing. What was to become of aer? Could she endure tals
much longer? “t seemed so hopeless. dere she was, only a pilgrim. Uaner
there was the 'Holy Home, and a high, cold, stone wall was belween Ler and
those she loved so dearly. lt could not be endured and Victoria knew this.
Victoria could not go to them, for Effie and Kelth said it was not proper,
that it was even rude to attempt to go over unless one was invited. 1
woald start sometime, and Effie followed and asked where I was going. I
remembered the nights I had gone out into tae nigat aand leaned agalast tae
pillars of thne gate only to be near, to probabry get a glimpse of tue wulte
clotu of the head of the Greatest Holy Leaf or of the Holy Mother, or even
of one of 'Abdu'l Baha's Daughters. Could this be borne much longer?

S0 I went in to Keith and I wept and told her I could
not bear my unhappiness, that I would like to go home witu her and how it
nignt be done. She sald she had no money to loan me but that she would
write to my husbznd tov send me return wmoney. I nodded and sald, alright.
And Keith wrote. And as the days and weeks passed, I reallzed I must go
nome soon, as a consequesge of this ninth of February. I dreaded it and
wag sorry of my weakness, because mow I realized taat only Lo see Lae HOLY
cnee now and tlhen was bHeuwter that to Lae Tar away witn oceans volll. Louvee
us. And a cable was received frow Uardirus enquiring when'Keitukealer'
was leaving. Keith cab}98¥rﬁ, 53 "gtn of April, Lapland" and one day in
liarch another cable came to gﬁogﬁg Effendi that"Victoria come home, BeR@-
with Keithkehler, sending 400 dollars."And a short time afterwards the
sum of money caume, and my fate was sealed~ to return.

R The way the news of the telegram rwached me &k saal
never forget. 1t was sent to Shogul Effendi. + was told tine Holy Family
wished to see me. I went over and the Greatest Holy Leaf and tne goly lota-
er geated me between thnem. Each took one of my nands. "Good news has conme
for you," said the Hp}ji Motner. "You must be nappy, for your nusband wish-
@s you to return to him," kindly said toee uUreatest ioly geaf ) and sue took
ay arm and held it to her heart, gfdndling my wedding ring and rubbing my
tand softly, looklng in my eyes withner great and loving ones. For sometime
taoese Holy Ones spoke tu me, trying to break the news bhey knew would ef-
fect me so, for . had told them I wanted to stay with them always. At last
I could bear thelr great love no longer. Speachless I arose. I laid down
on the table the cable the Daughter of Baha'u'llah had given to me. They im
vited me to stay longer, but I gaid I must go now, that I would come back.
Iﬁwgnted to g0 somewhere, alone and cry, cell out, forget! Over tue rocks
of Capmel 1 nastened, not caring wiaere. Up and down and up, until I caméi
t9 places I nad never geen. I landed near the shores of thé editerrancan
Wﬂ??? nany I%ttle childrea were at play. They were sliding down o & ﬁal;
Ei;tiifﬁgg gieﬁe§v9f Ein.Tga?e:foot 9nd halfldressed I learned frowm then
t::” DEROR ol ayilneus.l ley snew tpeir motners were near. Thelr uoue was
Laere, all bthey loved, btueir little heds, their food.

) And nomeloge o gal nid watcned bLiuew., 1 wisaed for a mom=-
ent I BELONGED somewhere in one of those dingy passages, in one of taose
squally rooms, loved and "belonging"- But instead, I was a wanderer, must
go on and on, unwanted, walting only on my Lord, waom I loved. dgype, in
the realm of tune golden shores * saall find a naven, a place waere I an
gzegeﬁiAgg???d permenantly. That would be very well indeed. llay God grant

_ ' Stumbling back to Carmel [ picked flowers wialca covered
gy_pgtuwgy in profusion, red, purple, white pink and yellow. Wild flowers!
feltu said I was a wild-Tlower, that I needed grafting. Maybe, I was now
in %oe process of being tamed, that was maybe what was the macter. I had
égge $£a€w2oz§g 80 long. 1 wgs being fastened to the trunk of the Will of
God. Thy ould be good, and I would gladly bear the pain. I stumbled on
Y t?w§fd the Hdoly Shrines. Taey beckoned like neaven and my nome. The
23235‘1? came to me that I _vq:ould like to lie down beside 'Abdu'l naha foe-

» Just rest there, forget all but rest..,
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5o I went taere to pray, to be alone A long time I was tiaere until dusk
began to fall. Taen I started down Mount Carmel, past the glorious gardens
of flowers of all aues and varieties. 1 wanted to lay my beating and burn-
ing tead into the passy beds, and cool my acineing eyes in the lovely spark-
fountain. Some of our “armel “arden children met me then and one of them
gave me more flowers. "I picked them for you, Auntie, to give to tue Am-
orican Gardens" she sald. And a cure came over me, a tender tugging of
nope at my heart. They cared, these children, they were 8o dependent on
love, just as I was, and they came to comfort me. They were not surprised
to dee my weeping, for tuey had often seen me thus. This 1s my period

for weeping, tne load of tue world's sorrow reflects back wpon uy aeart,
and it must be wiped _out somehow, thro the power of Bana'u llaa and thne
strength of 'Abdu'l _aha. I knew that a battle must be wonj Laab tue enemy
must be comquered before peace can dawn. Well the battle was on, and
victory was not far, but the enemy was there, the flegn, still firm and
stubborn, he must be vanquished!"

Passing the goly Gate, I felt I could not face

the Holy Ones agaln that day. So I hastened to pass. But Ruhl was watching
for me. They had missed me. They had been anxious for me. And he sald,
bis"Aunts" were awailting me. Tooba met me at the marble shddlirs and Monever
in the marble alcove ingside. Both led me into the roem of tue Greatest Holy
Leaf where she sat enthpomed like the Queen of Heaven she was, upon ner
couct. The iHoly Mother and Zia, tue Mother of our Guardian were seated on
aiivtier couch and they drew me down beside them and took my hands mand

told me to be happy, that I was coming back soon and that they would bhe
waitihg for me. That the loly Cause needed me in America and that I must
now go out and help our Guardian to teach and asslst fne friends. A

long time Zla held me in her arms and I could near ner mother-heart bheating
and ner eyes were like the mgstery of the stars of heaven. One cannot ex-
plain Zia's eyes. I have pever seen such depths to eyes before. 1t must

be the spirit of 'Abdu'l _aha that is within them, they make me quiver for
love of her. Zia! Notner Zia'. I need you now!

) ) Before I left, when all oltuers went out, the
Greatest Holy Leaf beckonen me to come over to her couch. I imeeled before
her. She wanted me to sit beside her pointing to a place near her rigat
side, but I knew my unworthiness and remalned at her feet. She put ner tuin
aged hands on my head and whispered Yersian words, I felt happier then

and resigned, left uer presence,

The wild flowers I had picked, j he &

Shrind, which were touched by Zia and the Greafestegol;aiga?efgggs;ﬂi o
Pressed and sent to the Gardens of the world am “"Prayer Flowers" to make
Pg@py and 1gspire those who love such things with sweet memories.

f@lle in Haifa, from the 29th of January to April 3rd, I have written more
than three hundred letters, all for God, His Unity and His Love. day n
life become a sacrifice to Baha'u'llah and my Guardian. “TR
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The Nacazeen Donkey: -

Yohammed Ali, the Nacazeen, lives in Bah i ]
3aha'u'llah. When he had taken posﬂeséion of it aftgﬁ'B;gaPE?liZéﬁgeAggen
ion the Baha'ls let him remain there. It is our nope taat he will return o=
it, and we are awalting a favorable decision, soon. If we get it b gexa
year, Monever says we will live there awhile. That wé m % 4
SniToman th il . ay take some of our

n ere. nad always seen children there, in my vision. I do not
know why I g&uuld have, but it so happens. -

e moonsinine night 1 left the others in th g
g?enfaﬁace %nd walked toward the Pines. We nad beeg th:rsoggiyagjggﬁggg.'
lookig ts. The black prayer shawl was cast over my head and I stood there

ng tomard thne Holy Tomb I had Just left and up to the: Y. I-thought
of the symbol of the moon, the Mohammedan meaning &ng S in o
e

bopien-BHLLNGRACRES_tayards me,.




o | hamned Ali and hi

' s with a red fez. At once I knew 1t was lohamme a0 5
zgggggag:?sThey stppped and I looked at, them. We were silent_for s Elme
one sngrossed in thought over tue otner. We felt a chasm_betWGen_pawfng%
gecret fear. Then donammed All spoke up: “Wgo aEe you, waat do yoq_ﬁdgb. -
Pointing to the lights near the palace I said: "1 live in there- apd. 1
am looking at the moon,." Mohammed Ali stood-like petrifled not Dbeing able
to look from my fawe. ~he black shawl had fallen from my nead and the moon
bathed my face in its beems. While looking at him 1l prayed ﬁor aim, prayed
to Baha'u'llaﬁ for this troublesome Naccazin. Slowly, speacn%gaslg tne¥
stepped back into the road an%;%isappiaregtin the darkness. ‘he spell was

i heabt Mnew no e, only pity. I _ .

SRS myNow we needed another donkey. it was tue next morning we
disgustgd it at vbreakfast table, Just before leaving for the Druse Village.
One more donkey must be supplied and Monever sald:"We must get a donkey
from the Naccazins."All the pilgrims exclalmed they would ngt ride a
nacazin donkey, they would rather not go. Then I spoke up., "Ill ride it
Monever, I'll make a good Baha'i out of it. A donkey at any rate“nas‘more
sensge than being a Nacazin, -even if it is obliged to serve them. H?. .
"Auntie would ride the Nacazin donkey:.: And all was well, we could start,
Strange to say, I never rode that domkey. Everybody wanted it. In the end
Berthaline Aggdd Osgood took it. Poor 1little mule, so patient, so weary
looking, so gentle. How aloof amimals are from the sins of their owners.
I rode a horsge.' It was the first time I had alighted one since my girl-
hood In the wild wegt of the Rockles in America. I managed well and we

got along famously. It was a wild horse, no longer young, but mana@ablgf
The fight it had later on with the other one was beyond its control. lncgj
hated eachother and I had been warned. I got off before the fight by God's
Command mand thro Baha'u'llah's power. During the whole terror of tue situ-
ation thne Holy sisters, Rouna and llonever were sllent, and when tae danger
was over they bade us . all sit down and enjoy some fresh lettuce. Butb I
read in_their faces thelr feelings, their constant trust and prayer. I
spread my coat on ‘the grass for them to sit down on. They did. And we
smiled up into eachother's faces, theirs infathomably tender and loving.
"Auntle, is near to Baha'u'llah, she needs fear nothning, ever, for ie,
Himself 1s guiding her. He hears her prayers and helps her." Said Monever.

~ "You must always pray for me amd my children, Auntie,"sald Rouha,"you are
very near to God. He hears you, indeed." '

"R I leaned agalnst her breast and sae patted in love
my nair. I was nappy. Next to *Abdu'l Baha's donkey, the finest btrotter was
the Nacazeen... LI R IR IR N ' _

These Holy QOnes, let Mohammed ALl live in Baha'u'llan's
Palace. There is a constant light in-the rooa where 3Baha'u'llan ascended Lo
tne Supreme Concourse. Will they not soon have learned bheir lesson of og-
stinacy,tBat 1t is. of no account? These Sisters ride their donkey and let
them live in their houses, under their shelter and free from uarm Will
they not awaken sdon to the truth of Baha'u'llah? This day * was even at
peace with these Nacazeens and cried:"God forgive them, for they know not
what they do." And the Holy Ones treat them accordingly. Someday, thro this

treatment all evil and darkness shall flee. *raise God anf His Abha Love.
HoGE O N k. N ¢ X O W O # e

: "You are everybody's Auntie. We are all your neices. You are
the children's Auntie and the Auntie of all of us. Shoghi Effendi's Auntie,
too, for He has just said to me: "Did you go over to see Auntie already?"
These words spoke to me, Monever that night she came over to me for the %
last time. "Shoghi Effendi has never spoken to anyone as He has spoken to >

"you, togay, Auntie. He said among other things that you are His "Speclal
helper." This should make you very, very happy.-You.are helping $hoghi Rgfe
di. He has placed you in the lemple and He wishes to.guide you step by step
Do as He says, and you will always. be happy. Very happy. You will come back
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/to us next year, God willing, and you will help us and Snoghl Lifendl.

You will be one of our own family, and very dear to all of us. Shoghl Ef-
fendl wants you to take care of your uealth, for He“will needryou a long
time- you are His special helper, did you not hear Him say sQf Tuerefq?e .
you must be happy.. happy.. happy, do you aear? You must be nappy‘Aunnle..
And thus continued Monever, kissing, petting and loving me.‘“You know how
we love you, need you, do you now feel our love? You musp! Promise ae

‘Lot to weep anymore..." And like a babe the Holy Une of God covered me up
Jjust as a mother would, tiicked me under until I felt peaceful and qulet.
Sue was bub an angel then, no longer human there in the dusk the

wnite ‘cloth on ner nead seemed like light, her dark halr a hallow aand aer
big black eyes flashing like the stars into my consciousness. Never nave

I gean her so. She was transformed. And the love of 'Abdu'l RPala came over
me as of yore only upon her head it rested: O Monever, how I nave loved
'Abdu'l SBgha, and now He has gilven me His Child!" I wnispered. And she
kissed me again amd again, laying her cheek against mine a long time: You
are mine, you are ours. You do not belong to your husband, nor to any

body but to us, you must be happy now and sleep.. M Lifting her face

she gazed at the windowk "Which window shall I 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 sine open tine one towards tle Towmbs, but opened the
one facling the flower garden, where Fugeta's beautiful flowers were waft-
ing fragrances to us. Then I watcned this angel pass my bed and heard her
softly close the door... and I went to sleep, not awakening until the ear-
1y dawn, the Easter Dawn of Haster Morn.. the day of parting. I went to
the Holy Shrine once more, then to Jerusalem per auto, with Kelth. But the
benedicéion of 'Abdu'l Baha's Daughter remains with me, it shall be etern-
al, everlasting, as if spoken to me by the Master iimself. L1t is now

with me as I write these lines, on the Lapland, the steamer which bears me

gack to Montclalr in America, further and further away from my Home-land
armel. .
%O % % W o

Shoghi Effendi said that last day: " I read those lLetters
you sent to me, those Temple letters about the Plan. ‘hey are very good,
did you mail them?"I told my CGhardian that I had written about taree aund-
red similar letters while He had been gone. And he praised the work and
sald it was confirmed by the “aster. Wnen I told Him + was nothémg, *e
said I was an Instrument in the Masters Hand, doing His will because I
nave come near to Him."But you cannot do all this work. It is too much
for one person to do. You must take care of your health. I will guide you
from now on. One thing at a 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 bulld the memple. See + am giving 95 dollars every month,
80 earnestly do 1 desire to see the Temple bullt. Others are following my
example, and I am placing you in the Temple, your work shall come out of
it." "But what shall I do if other disconnected activities come and sep-
arate the people?R I apked my Guardian. "Just write to them urging them
to turn to the Temple, to help it and the Plan for unified Action..This
will unite you then, for all activities shall gather around this Edifice
In the end there shall be no divisions. Let all the activities you have
started go on, encourage them, but glve all your time to Temple work,
thie will espablish you there and all your troubles will dissappear. I
will instruct you from time to time what to do next. I will let you know,
you will he helping me. O, if you do THAT, it will be very good. I shall
write about your work to the “ational Spiritual Assemblies. They should
send you the addresses of zll the loval Spiritual Assemblies in each
countries. That will make you happy? Yes? " And I clapped my hands and said

~tnat I snall be happy to work for the Temple, that it was art, beauty, and
‘benevolence. "Just urge in your letters, do never demand. Your power is

in your humility and falth. Invite all assemblies to unite make the Temple
-a great center for all activities. Get together all the Mdaster said about :
.}Figggjplgcegpetween your- paragraphs Plcture and photos you can print with/
aravigwlns; B R e ik s N TR
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Thus spoke my Guardian. "You wish to’' go to the Holy Shrines now?" I had
been just thinking that 1 would like to and nodded."Then I will not keep
you longer. Be happy, you must be very happy." He said. iy CGuardian, may
I come again for the next fast. lay I be here with you and nelp you? "
ieg, you can come, “be happy, God willing " “e clasped my hand, and I 'saw
uy Guardian no more.

' Monever and Rouha urged me not to go to tne Shrines
this night. That it was too late and I must rest. 1 sat at taeir feet,
and lonever brougnt me Yrange Juice..." Go home and lie down, L1 will comne
later, sald Monever. . Q#_B_d_#_¥_#_%_¥_¥9

‘ Fugeta has a parrot. He laughs and called and shrieks.
‘e eats oranges and candy and bread. Fugeta tells me that he is 'Abdu'l
Jaha's parrot, that he had been with Him in Aeca. That interested me, and
‘since that time I like this screeching polly., it is green, partly red.
Unce it was & prisoner in Acca. Now it is free to appearances, but still .
a Prisomer in 1ts cage. There are freedoms and double freedoms. Sometimes
we think we ‘are free but we are still prisoners. We are used to tie bars
of our cages and lmagine they are not. Unless a door 1s opened to us we
cannot discover 1t. So 1t 18 good, even if imagiming ourselves free we
can look for double and threefold freedom and find it. if we do not look
for it we cannot discover freedom. 'Abdu'l Baha says.that the earta is a
prison for heavenly souls. We must believe Him and in faita look tor
neaven. There must be a spilritual freedom that breaks all snackles, mater-
ial and spiritual. When thnis is found there will bhe complete frecdou
from earthly things, love for them will have faded away, possessions
will become mediums for service andem¥ all actions will become selfless
and pure.. The mearer we come to God, the freer we become, the nearer
the splritual world. Prom one freedom to the other we must express His
praise, Jjust as His parrot does. Effie gave me some feathers of 'Abdu'l
Baha's parrot., I will keep then always. Born in a cage it thinks itself fre

We are like.the parrot, L

The first day of our arrival in Haifa Fugeta met us at our

| tender. He sent me on ahead in.‘'Abdu'l Baha'#gcarriage while he and Kelth

ywent back to the boat to help the custom officers look through our trunks..
Arrived at the pilgrim house I.was assigned my roonm overlooking the pgHoly
Shrines and Mount Carmel and the Hohmé of my Lord. I stood at that window
overlooking these much-longed for scenes and wept and wept. Why Haifa
right from the beginning got all these tears lis 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 helpless child, nesding
jcomfort. Keith-said that I sobbed so loudly at the S@grines that all heard
me, so I tried to hide my sobs, and after some practice I learned to sob
‘without a sound. Then when-the tears kept on rolling over my cheeks Keith
sald that I was keeping away the good that might be mine if I were happy.
So.1 tried not to let her or others see my tears anymore. I went to
Carmel and to the Tombs alone then when I had to weep;agd plead and pray
for humanity and the world. 1t was this thought that made me long so for

- Prayer, to nelp make the world one. Thro prayer, I knew, that all shall be

‘come new, and I tried to help but I had Lo ‘s0b, meantime, No one
‘my tears but the Holy Ones. Keith thought that’my contact was EOtuzgeigﬁ?od
tunape as my¥letters. But Monever sald that all AI do was good.
Another one Who always wept was Rlzwanieh., therefore did we understand
gaqhother. I told her to weep on » that all her tears were pearls in her
spiritual crown. This made her happy. Rizwanhieh is the daugnter of tne
slster of the Holy Mother, ‘Abdu'l Baha's Wife. She chants like an angel
And is one, I love her. Sl B S B ; o
s S : quphig_dgy; after some time, Monever came over.
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!)/Monever was tne first one of that Holy Band, I net, Taen Rouhse, both.
Daugaters of the beloved Master. I cannot express ay ?eelings waen I l?xd
eyes on them, now I felt, Tae flow of their spirits fidled my expecbendt
asul and entered my heart. I threw myself at thelr feel and wept. They
vnew now to comfort. They were the daughters of my Lord and His spiritv
wag within their bosoms. I had come to tae rigat place for comfort and [
vnow ib. They drew these tears out of my eyes, thepe tears which‘nad been
stemmed for years and years walting to be released. Like a damm,lts waters
neld, suddenly let loose, rushing in torrents over the chasms of reserve
and over the dry lands. _

: "We have waited a long time for you," said udonever,

months and months we have expected you and thought you would never coume,"
Ve are glad you are here now, it is a great blessing to come here."
1 O I T I L
After all these weeks of anappiness ¥ realize most fully tne
wlessing"Monever mentioned. This "plessing" cannot be expressed in words,
or analized, but it is a congscious reality, hovering over my splrit cvery

moment. +t is my protection from all harm. The gulde in all my wanderings.

1 am satigfded. _
PEEUEE N N N IR

I was bthe only one that fasted in the pilgrim house. Sffle
was not stromg. Fugeta had to work too hard. Keith was too far advanced
in years. So I told tnem I wopld fast for all of them. Sohiel and Ruhi ¢
could not fast, but our Guardian fasted to tue end. No one saw Him durin g
rasting time. Sometimes He would not eat for days, sald Runl., duaa and
donever fasted in the end. 1t is nob easy Lo fast, bub & nave alwuye sl
tne fast after Agnes Alexander had told me of it in lontclalr that first
year L became a Baha'i. In that first year, 1919 it was hard for me to fast
from sunrise to sunset, for such a thing had never heen experienced in our
family, but my love for '"Abdu'l Paha made me overcome all this. I was
foolish to fast, sald my people. That these ldeaes were of the past. Bul
still I fasted because it was the Baha'i coumand. And kept at it till now.
In Haifa it was easy to fast. The first days I fasted twenty-four tours
but the Greatest Holy Leaf asked me not to wait that long. So I ate before
sunrise and after sunset. Sometimes the “reatest Holy Leaf sent me a plece
of bread, and cheese wita whlch to break tne fast. Sometimes sane and tae
Holy liotner sent cookies with a white or red rose, a bunca of violets, gome
pansies, from théir sacred hands. I would gladly nave fasted forever wit i
these signs of appreciation. All the Holy Fanily asked me to pray for then,
for their children. Tooba asked that I pray for her and Sohiel and Ruhi.
Rouha asked me to pray for her husband and her four children. Taat her
children become phre gervants of Baha'u'llah and a blessing to the Cause.
Zia asked me to pray for her and my Guardian. Rizwanleh asked prayer for
aer motaer, uer two children and herself. dere I was, a sinner, to pray
for the noliest of Families and although uaworthy, out of sheer love I
could bend my knee and pray to the Grandfather and to the Father of theass
saints of God to keep them, give them their hearts' desires, Just because
of love, only love. They bélieved that my prayers were neard. So I prayed.

ilay God forgive me.. may my life be a sacrifice to them...
IS I

Never had tne lloly wother appeared so immaculate and
glor;fied as that last time I saw ner. She stood alon$ in the great foyer
of the unall in tne Holy Home. I had .just come out of 'Abdu'l Banha's roon,
where I had falilen before His bed where He had slept and died. A white tur-
ban was on His plllow, and while I lay themel thougiat of doneren, tais ioly
w}f? of His who had gliven Him and us these glorious Daugnters, siining Tora
@s ln tulg dark world. Her significance came homs to me, and waen 1 ileft
Lae sas;ed,room 1 beneld lonerein, and I could but fall to her feet and
grasp them with my arms around them. 1 looked up into her face which showm
as never before- and she understdod. took me in her arms and kissed nme.



Thls was the last time I saw the Holy iother-
siny I behold her like that next year, God willing.
R T T

Ruhanguiz is the daugater of Zia, and the sister of Buaogial

sffendi, our Guardian. Runaﬁguiz is 26years old, a woaderful woman ,
beautiful, glorious, and a rigat hand to our Guardlan. € was sae wuo
wrote me tne last letter to America laviring me Lo come. R.Rabbanl
ig a2y signature, and I nad toougaut it was Ruhl who had writte:a uall. de

1 sold me he nad not written and dunanquiz nad aand told me sue uad and
dissuised it., thims she workd hidden, but a torcu to tae go.y Cause, Lignl-
sning our Guardian's burden every day Runanquiz 1s frall and I did not
gee ner often. Sometimes she walked with me up wount “armel , sometlimes
we came home together from the Holy Shrines.Sne is gloriously interested
in everytuing taat pertains to the Holy Cause and she asked many yuestions
avhout tne American friends. In Banje one day she asked me about my work.
L drew the outline for her in the sand where we sat under the fiy Lrees.
Suw wasg muci interested and asked many guestions. She was sure our Guard-
ian would help me In this work, the work of uniting tae hearts,

L

The following Sunday we went to rrayer together in tae Toumbs.
L had told her about our young people in Chigago, and about tne list of
thirty two .of them who nad sent in thzir names. 1 asked her to piclt soumc
vioietg from the wonderful patch in frony of the tombs and she did so,
end 1 told her I would gsend each one a violet from her. Bhe was happy over
thlis. Tne we went in to pray. Two times Ruhanqulz gave me violets.
&% A gk % el L

When I left Hailfa Runanquiz was not there. Suae nad
beea with Shoghl Effendi during tue Fast, and now she was spending uer tlue
i tas little plot the Holy Family nad bougiht on dount Carmel. I pray
Runanquiz becomes strong agadén. She 1s so pure, so aelpful to Shogai Bff.

TS

L mise Rubianquiz. I love her.¥ # 3 % # % %

How and then we had a womans' meebing in tie *oly .dome.
The piigrims also were invited to come. Tne Persian Baha'is would cuant
and converse, and whnen thne pllgrims spoke one of the Holy Daughters would
interpret. Cften the woly Mother and the Ureatest Holy Leaf told us stories
about the lives of Saha'u'llan .and 'Abdu'l “aha, of taeir hardships, suffer
ing and lmprisonment Their swaet voices were like balm to my soul although
I could not understand much hecause I could not unear. But I was happy and
all the women understood, for the pilgrius nad the words interpbeted by
Rouha or Monever. Toward six o'clock tea was served in little glasses wihieh
looked like amber. 1t was good tea and everyone partook of it. Dainty cook-
les, badked by members of tue Holy Household were served sometimes. Fare-
wells came in the end, always and tney were aard for me, altno I looked
forward to the kisses of the doly sother and of tue Dauguter of Bana'u'lian
3anlyyia, and the embraces of tae Dau,aters of 'Abdu'l “aha.

EE T RN

Little tuings the goly Unes gave me L have still. [ nave
saved them all. 1 snall always save them. Une is the rind of an orgnue. ie
were slitting in the Ridwan garden in Acre. ‘t was very comfortable on the
clean soft mattresses under the great pPines there. We were jolly and uappy.
Fg dad just finished some lettuce and ionever took an orgnge and divided
it aong us. 1 took my share as I have always taken everything out of Mon-
aver ¢ nand, witn utmost nufmility and gratitude. Monever was laughing neab
Lly L znew not why. But when I put the slice of orange in my mouba and bHit
apon 1t L knew. 1t was terribly bitter and cast it from me."U Homever, this
is the Tirst bltterness you have given to me. You have fed me like a motih-

er with sweets and good tuinge and btihils is o bitter!" And Monever gaid:



g I give you too, and you
I shall make a Jjuice

%/ "Auntie, you must like the bitter thing
aust lmow that all I give you is through my love. :
of these oranges for our lettuce, it lis very good:" She prepgred o :
one with sugar and one with salt. One Julce was bltteﬂ and the otger gweet.
Yhen they were mixed by passing around we would make iapes over the Squen
change and Monever laughed so heartily. llonever was 80 Rappy that day, 1
snsll never forget. _ | -
That same day we had dinner on the long table near tine rlver

¢neve Baha'u'llah and 'Abdubl Baha dwelled do often. Hverytning apgpearecd
as if by maglc. I wanted to help and said that I wilshed to serve. Yiuntie,
our must not, you must rest now, you are our guest, wien you go aome you
n serve again."If ilonever nas pressed a knife in my neart she could not
ve hurt me more. LIt was a first warning that I must return ocome goon .}/
1 taink I wept several days over these words and Kelitn noticed it and I
told her, and she exclaimed: Victoria, you must learn taal no one is favor-
ed here. The longest time we should séay here is nine or nineteen days.
A1l of us are treated alike, no exceptions are nade. Taey are kind Lo us
and do their utmost Lo please ug, hecause they wish us to go out into
tae world and glve tune Message. No one nas lived in the Holy Hougehold,
and you must not be expected to be favored. What they say Lo you tuey say
t. ma, only you do not hear." These words almest made my neart stop. The
business of this as Keith took it, was not for me, 4 wanted to be loved,
only loved by these Holy ‘Ones, wanted not to be a pilgrim but a member o T
taelr care, their tenderness and pity. I could not go and come like tue
obthers, my heart would not stand this. I wondered now Kelth could look
at it this way, bub sue had gotten to thne psychological meaning c¢f our
vigit. To me the stone walls wanich encircled the Holy Home were prison
nars, they were aweful fortresses, l thought of"Pdradise Lost" when Yeri
stood cutside lamenting. Forbidden ground, the portals of hegven closed.
IT tuere was a heavenly place awaiting me In the land of God, wiy not now,
just now, could heaven be opened to me', Way did I yearn like that. Wasg I
not only a pilgrim, come to recelve orders, pertaining to the progress of
the Cause? Why then did I fall in love with the goly Women? Was it not
Tor LUVE of themtinat drew me to thelr shores? Would that love be stilled
by hign inpenetrable walls |, conventional explanation, and exclusiveness?
Others may be satisfied, but my love 1s different, it is boundless, end-
;eaa; ohstacle-removing! Shall it be conquered or sgnall "it increasc?
iy Lord alone can answer me. 1 know nothing. I wisn 4 could feel Like the
pilgrias do. But 1if wy great love is preclprocated, the Flames of our wut-d

1 fuve will bridge tue chasms, remove tne walls ond usefulness and nappi-
ness will come turough it manifold. )
. R ; told_Mopevef that my love was like an nurrlcane.
Ste eald: "les, Auntlie, yous love 1s very great. 1t will bring you back
to us. L will not forget you for a minute." '

Ll I S T S



1 One sunrise, in the Holy Shrine of 'Abdu'l Bauna, the spirit pf_?od
déécended upon. me and tue picture of tae Maggriqu'l Adhkar grew un?}}
it covered the walls with many2colored beauty . Cr9wdsﬁhasteneq ggwapu
tne nine portals and I watched frou a nigh mountailn. un;ldrgﬂ 911g%{
nations sang around thils edifice of gl?ry, and ibg @eanlﬂa @ref1a§uwa~dh_“ﬁ
wakened in my consclousness 1its inexplicible re joicing. my.teaxbnwgze_ ;%ia
end my heart sang witih the tunes of the Lord of iost, adoring and pralsing
tue vower of Baha'u'llah and 'Abdu'l Baha, 1 fell upon my face, and the
voics of God called and the spirit of my Lord spake unto me; say lng:
"iaidservant of 3aha, Victoria, let all things sulllice tnﬁe. %eu_
hold thou the Temple btuat thou snalt build! Go taou forth into the Wew Worl.
and summon the nations to turn thelr faces in that direction, for_tne union
and affiliation of tne nations shall be spread by your hand. In?iae taou
tnem to the Banquet of Thy King, the King of Names, within the nine Gates
which are around My Temple. Declare Thou unto then Hy Will and speak_unto
taem My Command through thy love and thy pen. JMake tiaou known uibo Losm
what nath been revealed unto thee on tuls Dgy by tone Spirit of Bana, in
tne tost Holy Shrines of Carmel and Bahle. Fear not, for I am witn thes.

Behold, I shall never forget thee. I am Thy Lord and delper!"

April 3rd, 1326.

And again the Lord spake unto me, saying:"0 thou maidservant or Jod! Soon
suall all tae peoples turn towards ghﬂ HD.‘.y Spot of Wllme‘btq whileh is ;,";i‘t!r
sacred and Holy Ground. I have ®%# get iy Feet upon 1t and iy #eari is
in My Temple. I shall not forsake nor forget 1t, and I anall gloriiy 1%
amonsg the nations of the earth. I have appointed thee an insbtrument in
4y ilands to go forth and summon the faithful servants unto the ends of tas
earth Lo arlse and assist thee 1n the erection of iy Temple, and thou
shalt nobt be alone, nor shall thy heart dispair , for I am Thy God, and
I siall sustain and uphold tnee. I nave placed thy feet on tae bhass of iy
Iemple, thy head under the round dome of #y lemple, and thay heart and nand
unonn Lne cornerstone of My *emple. Fear not, I will sustain thee!™
‘Bahje, April 1st, 1926.
SRS BT T R R
And the Lord said unto me in the twiligat of the Tomb on «~ount Cardel:
¢ thou heloved maidservant! Thou art My dand and with thy pen saall 1
write. Thou art «y Voice, and.  througn tnee snall I be aeard. Thou art
my instrument and I shall use thee, and enlighten thee, and nelp Laee,
Hasten thou from dy Holy Shrine and call thou out into the regions of
Lone earth My Will. Summon thou the servants of Bana untghthe Table of
the Lord in the Holy [lace of Wilmette, for there shali’T°%¥bide until
the end of thy days and thou shalt not go out from it, nor shalt thou
be forsaken. For L am the Lord, thy God, I am thy Helper and thy Guide! "
L O R

U, those Voices of the Tomb, where Life was evident and
deatia was not! O tnose Fragrances borne to my nostrils from the Flowers
of tne Divéne Paradise! Wide became the walls of the Holy Suarines in the
sunrige. and the twilight! Akl things secmed bto draw togetner in tae mist of
lig Divine Presence! All material things moved toward my heart. Downwardly
I1rom bae ends of the earth they moved to my feet, up to my loins, upward
Lo ny heart, over my braln, into the breezes of “lis Will beétween the
eartic and the heavens. And there they spread out, far, far, and a new city
appeared through the mist and the New Jerusalem took form and all maberial
civilization became divine through thls drawing upward into the air! Into
vhe alr, as prophecized, into the AIR! There novered tne Paradise of Abha
on eartu, there lay tne City four-square, and through the hollow reed came
tae Volce of God saying! "I have built unto myself a City, a Temple! 1
flave adorned 1t with the Blood of the Saints and of the Lamb!! I have zato-
Ereg‘togetngr my own into the nine entrances of my Temple. Bhevy come fronm
<orbti, south east and west through the Nine Portals and worsaiy ily iaue!
I am the Lord, their God! -



